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WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE, 

BY BfR. NICHOLAS ROWE, 



UEMARKB ON fflS GENIUS AND WRITINGS. 



Willi AK Shakspbare was the son of Mr. John ShskBpeere, wad wms bom at Stretfocd- 
upon-Avon, in Warwickshire, in April, 1564. His family, as appears by the reg^ister and 
public writings relating to that town, were of good figure and ftishion there, and are men- 
tioned as gentlemen. His &ther, who was a considerable dealer in wool, had so large a fiunfljr, 
ten children in all, that thou^ he was his eldest son, he could give him no better education 
than his own employment He had bred him, it is true, for some time at a fi-ee school, where, 
it is probable, he acquired what Latin he was master of: but, the narrowness of his circum- 
itances, and the want of his assistance at home, forced his fiither to withdraw him from thenoe, 
and unhappily prevented his further proficiency in that language. It is without oeotroversy, 
that in his works we scarce find any traces of any thing that looks like an imitation of the 
ancients. The delicacy of his taste, and the natural bent of his own great geniua, (equal, if 
not superior, to some of the best of theirs,) would certainly have led him to read and study 
them with so muoh pleasure, that some of their fine images would naturally hare iaainuated 
themselyes into, and been mixed with, his own writings; so that hia not copying at least 
something from them, may be an argument of his never having read them. Whether hit 
ignorance of the ancients were a disadvantage to him or not, may admit of a dispute r for, 
though the knowledge of them might have made him more correct, yet, it it not inqiro- 
bable, but that the regularity and deference for them, which would have attended that coKr 
rectness, might have restrained some of that fire, impetuosity, and even beautiful estrava- 
gance, which we admire in Shakspeare : and, I believe, we are better pleased with those 
thoughts, altogether new and uncommon, wiA which his own imagination supplied him so 
abundantly, than if he had given us the most beautiful passages out of the Gnsek and Latin 
poets, and that in the most agreeable manner that it was possible for a master of the English 
language to deliver them. 

Upon his leaving school, he seems to have given entirely into that way of living which hin 
father proposed to him ; and, in order to settle in the world after a family -manner, he thought 
fit to marry while he was yet very young. His wife was the daughter of one Hathaway, said 
to have b€«n a substantial yeoman in the neighbourhood of Stratford. In this kind of settle- 
ment he continued for some time, till an extravagance that he was g^uiHy of, foreed him both 
out of his country, and that way of living which he had taken up ; and though it seemed at 
first to be a blemish upon his good manners, and a« misfortune to him, yet it afterward ha{^iiy 
proved the ooeasion of exerting one of the greatest genitues that ever was known ia dramatic 
poetry. He had, by a misfortune common enough to young fellows, fallen into ill -company; 
and amongst them, some that made a frequent practice of deer-stealing, engaged hSm more 
than once in robbing a park that belonged to Sir Thomas Lucy, of Charlecote, near Stntford. 
For this he was prosecuted by that genUeman, as he thought, somewhat too severely ;^bnd, in 
order to revenge that ill usage, he made a ballad upon him. This, probably, the first Miy o€ | 
his peetry, is said to have been so very bitter, that it redoubled the prosecution nrninitpiin to 
that degree, that he was obliged to leave his business and family in Warwickshire, for some 
time, and shelter himself in London. 

It is at this time, and upon this accident, that he is said to have made his first acquaint- 
ance in the playhouse. He was received into the company then in being, at first in a very 
mean rank, but his admirable wit, and the natural turn of it to the stage, soon distinguish- 
ed him, if not as an extraordinary actor, yet as an excelloit writer. His name is printed^ 
as the custom was in those times, amcmgst those of the other players, before some old 
plays, but without any particular account of what sort of parts he used to playi and 
though I have inquired, 1 could never meet. with any fVuther account of him this way, 
than that the top of his performance was the Ghost in his own Hamkt, I should have 
been much more pleased to have learned, from certain authority, which was the first |day 
he wrota ; it would be without doubt a pleasare to any man, euriom in tfainQi of thk 
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to see and know what was the first tarnj of a frncy like Shakspeare*8. Perhaps wc are 
net to look for his begiimiiigs, like those of other authors, among their least perfect 
writings ; art had so little, and natare so large a share in what he did, that, lor aught I 
know, the performances of his youth, as they were the most vigorous, and had the most 
fire and strength of imagination in them, were the best. I would not be thought by this 
to mean, that his fiincy was so loose and extravagant, as to be independent of the rule and 
government of judgment ; but that what he thought was commonly so great, so justly 
and rightly conceived in itself, that it wanted little or no correction, and was immediately 
approved by an impartial judgment at the first s^ht But, though the order of time in 
which the ■evwal pieces were writteik, be generally uncertain, yet there are paasages in some 
few of them whidi seem to fix their dates. So the Cfutnu at the end of the fourth act of 
Henry the Fifths by a compliment very handsomely turned to the Earl of Essex, shows 
the play to have been written when that Lord was |[«ieral for the Queen in Ireland ; and his 
eulogy upon Queen Elizabeth, and her successor Kmg James, in the latter end of his Henry 
the Eighth, is a proof of that play's being written siter the accession of the latter of these 
two princes to the crown of England. Whatever the particular times of his writing were, 
the people of his age, who began to grow wonderfully fond of diversions of this kind, 
could not but be highly pleased to see a genius arise amongst them of so pleasurable, so 
rich a vein, and so plentifully capable of furnishing their fevourite entertainments. Be- 
sides the advantages of his wit, he was in himself a good natured man, of great sweetness 
in his manners, and a most agreeable companion ; so that it is no wonder, i( with so many 
good qualities, he made hinuelf acquainted with the best conversations of those times. 
Queen Elizabeth had several of his plays acted before her ; and, without doubt, gave him 
many gracious marks of her fiivour : ' it is that maiden princess plainly whom he intends by 
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a fair veital, throned by (he west**— ^9 Miisvmmer IfigkVa Dream. 



And that whole passage is a oomplimebt very properly brought in, and very handsomel^ 
uppUed to her. She was so well pleased with that admirable character of Falsta^ in the 
Two Farts of Henry the FourtK, that she commanded him to continue it for one play 
more, and to riiow him in love. This is said to be the occasion of his writing the Merry 
WifOte 9f Windfor, How well she was obeyed, the play iiMlf is an admirable prooil Upon 
this oooasion, it may not be improper to observe, that this part of Falstaff is said to have 
baeii writtm originally under the name of OldeattU : some of that fiunily being then re- 
maining, the Qneen was pleaaed to eommand him to alter it ; upon which he made use of 
FUsta£ The present ofleooe was indeed avoided ; but I do not know whether the author 
may not have been somewhat to blame in his second choice, sinoe it is certain that Sir 
John Falstafi^ who was a knight of the garter, and a lieutenant general, was a name of dis- 
tmgiiiriied merit in the wan in France in Henry the Fifth's and Henry the Sixth's times. 
What grace soever the Queen conferred upon lum, it was not to her only he owed the for- 
tune which the reputation of his wit made. He had the honour to meet with many great 
and uncommon marks of favour and fi-iendship from the Earl of Southampton, &mous in 
the histories of that time for his friendship to the unfoKiinate Earl of Essex. It was to 
that noble lord that he dedicated his poem of f^enut and Adonis, There is one instance 
so singular in the magnificence of this patron of Shakspeare's, that if I had not been assured 
that Uie story was handed down by Sir William D'Avenant, who was probably very well 
acquainted with his afiairs, I should not have ventured to have inserted it ; that my Lord 
Southampton at one time gave him a thousand pounds, to enable him to go through with a 
purchase which he heard he had a mind to. A bounty very great, and very rare at any time, 
and almost equal to that profuse generosity the present age luis shown to Frenoh dancers and 
Italian singers. 

What particular habitude or friendships he contracted with private men, I have not been 
able to kiam, more than that every one, who had a true taste of merit, and could distinguish 
men, had generally a just value and esteem for him. His exceeding candour and good- 
naturt must certaiinly have inclined all the gentler part of the world to love him, as the 
powet of hb wit obliged the men of the most delicate knowledge and polite learning to 
admi||bhim. 

Hllfaoqitaintanoe with Ben Jonson began with a remarkable piece of humanity and 
good-nature: Mr. Jonson, who was at that time altogether unknown to the world, had 
oflered one of his plays to the players, in order to have it acted ; and the persons into 
wfaoae hands it was put, after having turned it carelessly and supercUiously over, were just 
upon returning it to him with an iU-natured answer, that it would be of no service to their 
company; when Shakspeare luckily cast his eye upon it, and found something so well in 
it, as to engage him first to read it through, and afterward to recommend Mr. Jonson and 
his writingB to the public Jonson was certainly a very good scholar, and in that had the 
advantage of Shakspeare; though at the same time I believe it must be allowed, that what 
natnre gave the latter, was more than a balanoe for what books had given the former ; and 
the judgment of a great man upon this occasion was, I think, very just and proper. In a 
conversation between Sir John Suoklii^, Sir William D'Avenant, Endymion Porter, Mr. 
Hales, of Eton, and Ben Jonson; Sir John Suckling, who was a professed admirer of 
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ShakBpeare, had imdertakai his defence a^fainst Ben Jootoo with some wanidh ; Mr. Hales, 
who had mi still fiv some time, tdd them, HuU if Mr, Shaktpean had not read the andentt^ 
he had Ukewite noi stolen ongr thing fiim them ; and that, if he nmUd prwiuee angf ene topic 
JInefy tnaiod bjf an^ one of tiitm, he wmid undertake to thaw something vpon the same sutgoct ml 
least aswell writtenby Shakspeare, 

The latter part of his life was spent, as all men of good sense will wish theirs may be, in 
ease, retirement, and the conversation of his friends. He had the good ibrtone to gather 
an estate equal to his oocasion, and, in that, to his wish ; and is said to have spmit some 
years before his death at his native Stratford. His pleasurable wit and good-nature en- 
gaged him in Ae aoquaintanoe, and entitled him to the friendship, of the gwitlemeii of the 
neigfaboufhood. Amongst them, it is a story, almost still remembered in that country, timt 
he had a particular intimacy with Mr. Combe, an old gentleman noted thereabouts for 
his wealth and his usury i it happened, that in a pleasant conversation amongst their commcm 
friends, Mr. Combe told Shakspeare in a laughing manner, that he &ncied he intended to writa 
his epitaph, if he happened to outlive him; and since he could not know what might be said 
of him when he was dead, he desired it might be done immediately: upon which ShakapeaM 
gave him these four verses : 

" TVn III the hundred lt«a hnn ingnvot] : 

'Tia a liiiiMlrad to ten hia soul ie not BHved ; 

If anv man aak, Who lies in tliit toiub ? 

Oh! no ! quoth the devil, *tis my John-a-Combc.** 

But the sharpness of the satire is said to have sttmg the man so severely, that he never 

foigave it. 

He died in the 53d year of his age, and was buried on the north side of the chancel, in 

the great church at Stratford, where a monimient is placed in the wall. On his grave-stone 

underneath is — 

#^ 

" Good friend for Jenia* take forbear 
To difi the dust enclosed herCf 
Bhsgi Br the man tliat spares these stones, 
And curat be he that moves my bones.** 

He had three daughters, of which two lived to be married ; Judith, the elder, to one Mr. 
Thomas Quiney, by whom she had three sons, who all died without children; sLnd Susanna, 
who was his favourite, to Dr. John Hall, a ph3r8ician of good reputation in that country. 
She left one child only, a daughter, who was married first to Thomas Nashe, Esq. and after- 
ward to Sir John Barnard of Abix^gton, but died likewise without issue. 

This is what I could learn of any note, either relating to himself or femily ; the diaracter 
of the man is best seen in his writings. But since Ben Jonson has made a sort of an essay to- 
wards it in his Discoveries^ I will give it in his words : 

^I remember the players have often mentioned it as an honour to Shakspeare, that in 
writing (whatsoever he penned) he never blotted out a line. My answer hath been. Would 
he had a blotted a thousand! which they thought a malevolent speech. I had not told 
posterity this, but for their ignorance, who chose that circumstance to commend their 
fiiend by, wherein he most faulted : and to justify mine own candour, for I loved the man, 
and do honour his memory, on this side idolatry, as much as any. He was, indeed, honest, 
and of an open and free nature, had an excellent &ncy, brave notions, and gentle ezpres<> 
tions ; wherein he flowed with that facility, that sometimes it was necessary he should be 
stopped. His wit was in his own power; would the rule of it had been so too. But he 
redeemed his vices with his virtues ; there was ever more in him to be praised than par- 
doned." 

Besides his plays in this edition, there are two or three ascribed to him by Mr. Lang- 
baine, which I have never seen, and know nothing of. He wrote Ukewise, Venus and 
Adonis, and Tarquin and Lucreee, in stanzas, which have been printed in a late collection 
of poems. 

His plays are properly to be distinguished only into comedies and tragedies. Those 
which are called histories, and even some of his comedies, are really tragedies, with a run 
or mixture of comedy amongst them. That way of tragi-comedy was the common mistake 
of that age, and is indeed become so agreeaUe to the English taste, that though the se- 
verer critioi among us cannot .bear it, yet the generality of our audiences seem to be better 
pleased with it than with an exact tragedy. The Merry Wives of Windsor, The Comedy of 
Errors, and The Tkming of a Shretp, are all pure comedy ; the rest, however they are 
called, have something of both kinds. It is not very easy to determine which way of 
writii^ he was most excellent in. There is certainly a great deal of entertainment in his 
comical humours; and though they did not then strike at all ranks of people, as the satire 
of the present age has taken the liberty to do, yet there is a pleasing and a well-distin- 
guished variety in those characters which he thought fit to meddle with. Falstaff is allowed 
by every body to be a master-piece ; the character is always weU sustained, though drawn 
out into the length of three plays ; and even the account of his death given by his old 
landlady, Mrs. Quickly, in the first Act of Henry the Fifth, thou^ it be extremely natural^ 
is yet as diverting as any part of his life. If there be any fKalt m VSub ^T«»!^\Ma Yn^ tsa!^^ 
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of this lewd old fellow, it is, that tboogh he has made him a thief^ ^yiog^ cowanHy, Yai»« 
glorioui, and in ihort, everj way ridoat, yet he has g^ven him so much wit as to make 
him almost too ag;reeable; and I do not know whether some people hare not, in remeoi'- 
branoe of the diversion he had formerly afforded them, been sorry to see his friend Hal use 
him so scurvily, when he comes to the crown in the end of The Second Part of Henry Ae 
Fmtr^ Amongst other extravagancies, in Tlu Merry tVives of Windsor he has made hia 
a deer-stealer, that he might at the same time remember his Warwickshire prusecitter, 
imder the name of Justice Shallow ; he has given him very near the same coat of anas 
which Dugdale, in his Antiquities of that country, describes for a family there, and makn 
the Welsh parson descant very pleasantly upon them. That whole play is admirable ; the 
humours are various, and well opposed ; the main design, which is to cure Ford of his im- 
reasonable jealousy, is .extremely well conducted. In Twe^tii'J^iffkt there is something 
aingolarly ridiculous and pleasant in the fantastical steward Malvolio. The parasite and 
the vain-glorious in ParoUes, in AlTs well that end welly is as good as any thing of that 
kmd in Plautus or Terence. Petruchio, in The Taming of the Shrew^ is an uncomnua 
piece of humour. The conversation of Benedick and Beatrice, in Much Ado about JV*e- 
things uid of Rosalind, in As you Hke it, have much wit and sprightliness all along. His 
clowns, without which character there was hardly any play writ in that time, are all vary 
entertaining : and, I believe, Thersites in T'roilus and Cressida, and Apemantus in Tiimon^ 
will be allowed to be master-pieces of ill-nature and satirical snarling. To these I might 
add, that incomparable character of Shylock the Jew, in The Merchant of Venice; but, 
though we have seen that play received and acted as a comedy, and the part of the Jew 
performed by an excellent comedian, yet I cannot but think it was designed tragically by 
the author. There appears in it such a deadly spirit of revenge, such a savage fierceness 
and fellness, and such a bloody designation of cruelty and mischief, as cannot agree either 
with the style or characters of comedy. The play itself, take it altogether, seems to me to 
be one of the most finished of any of Shakspeare^s. The tale, indeed, in that part relating 
to the caskets, and the extravagant and unusual kind of bond given by Antonio, is too 
much removed from the rules of probability; but taking the fact for granted, we must* 
allow it to be very beautifully written. There is something in the friendship of Antonio to 
Bassanio very great, generous, and tender. The whole of the fourth Act (supposing, as I 
said, the fact to be probable) is extremely fine. But there are two passages that deserve 
a puticnlar notice. The first is, what Portia says in praise of mercy, and the other on the 
power of music. The melancholy of Jaques, in As you tike it, is as singular and odd as it 
is diverting. And it will be a hard task for any one to go beyond him in the descriptioa of 
the several degrees and ages of man^s life. 
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-All tho world*! a itai^i 



And all the men and women merely playeri ; 

Thejp have their exits and their entrance*, 

And one man in his time plara many parta, 

Hii acts being seven agee. At first,' the infant, 

Mewling and puking in the nurse's arms ; 

And then, the whining school boy xvith his sateheT, 

And shining morning face, creeping like snail 

Unwillingly to school. And then, tho lover 

Sighing hke furnace, with a woeful ballad 

Made to his mistress* eye-brow. Then, a voldier ; 

Full of strange oaths, and bearded like the pard, 

Jealous iu honour, sudden and quick in quarrel, 

Heeking the bubble reputation 

Even in the cannon's mouth. And then, the jtistice ; 

In fair round belly, with good capon lined. 

With eyes severe, and beard of formal cut, 

Pull of wise saws and modern instances ; 

And so he plays his part. The sixth age sliifU 

Into the lean and <ilipper*d pantaloon ; 

With spectacles on nose, and pouch on side ; 

His Youthful hose, well saved, a world too wide 

For his shrunk shank ; and his big manly voice. 

Turning again towards childish treble, pipes 

And whistloit in his sound. Last scene of all. 

That ends this strange eventful history. 

Is second childishness, and mere oblivion ; 

Sans teeth, sans eyes, sans taste, sans every thing." 

His images are indeed every where so lively, that the thing he would represent stands full 
before you, and you possess every part of it. I will ventiu^ to point out one more, which i«. 
I think, as strong and as uncommon as any thing I over saw ; it is an image of Patience. 
Speaking of a maid in love, he says. 



t( . 



-She never told hor love, 



But let concealment, like a worm i*th' bud 
Feed on hor damask check ; she pined in thonght, 
And sate like Patience on a moment, 
Smiling at Orief.** 



What an image is here given ! and what a task would it have been for the greatest masters 
of Greece and Rome to have expressed the passions designed by this sketch of statuary ! 
The style of his comedy is, in general, natural to the characters, and easy in itself; and 
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the wit most commcmly sprightly and pleasing, except in those places where he runs into dpg- 
fprel rhjrmes, as in The Comedy of Erron^ and some other plays. As for his jingling some- 
times, sind phiying upon words, it was the common vice of the age he lived in ; and if we find 
it in tiie pidpit, inade use of as an ornament to the sermons of some of the gravest divines of 
those times, perhaps it may not be thought too light for the stage. 

But certainly the greatness of this author^s genius does no where so much appear, as 
where he gives his imagination an entire loose, and raises his fancy to a flight above man- 
kind, and Uie limits of the visible world. Such are his attempts in The Tempest^ A Mid" 
ntmmer^ighi^s Dream^ Macbeth^ and Hamlet. Of these, The Tempest^ however it comes to 
be placed Uie first by the publishers of his works, can never have been the first written by 
him : it seems to me as perfect in its kind as almost any thing we have of his. One may 
obaerve, that the unities are kept here, with on exactness uncommon to the liberties of hu 
writings ; though that was what, I suppose, he valued himself least upon, since his excellen- 
cies were all of another kind. I am very sensible, that he does, in this play, depart too 
much from that likeness to truth which ought to be observed in these sort of writings ; yet 
he does it so very finely, that one is easily drawn in to have more faith for his sake, than rea- 
son does well allow of. His magic has something in it very solemn and very poetical ; and 
that extravagant character of Caliban is mighty well sustained, shows a wonderful inventioa 
in the author, who could strike out such a particular wild image, and is certainly one of the 
finest and most uncommon grotesques that ever was seen. The observation which, 1 have 
been informed, three very great men concurred in making upon this part, was extremely just; 
that Shaktpeare had not orUy found out a new character in his Caliban, 6u/ had also devised and 
adapted a new manner of language for that character. 

It is the same magic that raises the Fairies in Ji Midsummer-^ight^s Dream^ the 
Witches in Macbeth^ and the Ghost in Hamlet^ with thoughts and language so proper to the 
parts they sustain, and so peculiar to the talent of this writer. But of the two Istst of these 
plays I shall havp ocraMun to take notice, among the tragedies of Shakspeare. If (me un- 
dertook to examine the grRflti>«t part of these by those rules which are established by 
Aristotle, and taken fixun the model of the Grecian stage, it would be no very hard task to 
find a great many faults ; but as Shakspeare lived under a kind of mere light of nature* 
and had never been made acquainted with the regularity of those written precepts, so it 
would be hard to judge him by a law he knew nothing of. We are to consider him as a 
man that lived in a state of almost universal licence and ignorance : there was no esta- 
bhshed judge, but every one took the liberty to write acconUng to the dictates of his own 
fimcy. When one considers, that there is not one play before him of a reputation good 
enoi^;h to entitle it to an appearance on the present stage, it cannot but be a matter of 
great wonder that he should advance dramatic poetry so far as he did. The fable is what 
is generally placed the first, among those that are reckoned the constituent parts of a 
tragic or heroic poem ; not, perhaps, as it is the most difficult or beautiful, but as it is the 
first properly to be thought of in the contrivance and course of the whole ; and with the 
fid>le ought to be considered the fit disposition, order, and conduct, of its several parts. 
As it is not in this province of the drama, that the strength and mastery of Shakspeare lay, 
90 I shall not undertake the tedious and ill-natured trouble to point out the several faults 
lie was guilty of in it. His tales were seldom invented, but rather taken either from the 
true history, or novels and romances: and he commonly made use of them in that order, 
with those incidents, and that extent of time in which he found them in the authors 6rom 
whence he borrowed them. So The Winter's Tale^ which is taken from an old book, called 
7%e Delectable History of Dorastus and Fawnia^ contains the space of sixteen or seventeen 
years, and the scene is sometimes laid in Bohemia, and sometimes in Sicily, according to 
the original order of the story. Almost all his historical plays comprehend a great length 
of time, and very different and distinct places : and in his Antony and Cleopatra^ the scene 
travels over the greatest part of the Roman empire. But in recompense for his careless- 
ness in this point, when he comes to another part of the drama, the manners of his charae^ 
tert, in acting or speaking what is proper for them^ and fit to be shown by Ute poet, he may 
be generally justified, and in very many places greaUy commended. For those plays 
which he has taken from the EInglish or Roman history, let any man compare them, and he 
will find the character as exact in the poet as the historian. He seems, indeed, so &r 
from proposing to himself any one action for a subject, that the title very often tells you, it 
is TTu Life of King John, King Richard, &c. What can be more agreeable to the idea our 
historians give of Henry the Sixth, than the picture Shakspeare has drawn of him? His 
manners are every where exactly the same with the story ; one finds him still described 
with simplicity, passive sanctity, want of courage, weakness of mind, and easy submission 
to the governance of an imperious wife, or prevailing faction : though, at the same time, 
the poet does justice to his good qualities, and moves the pity of his audience for him, by 
showing him pious, disinterested, a contemner of the things of this world, and wholly re- 
signed to the severest dispensations of God^s providence. There is a short scene in 7%e 
Second Part of Henry the Sixth, which I cannot but think admirable in its kind. Cardinal 
Beaufort, who had murdered the Duke of Gloucester, is shown in the last agonies on his 
death-bed, with the good king praying over him. There is so much terror in one, so much 
tenderness and moving piety in the other, as must touch any one who is capable either of 
fear or pity. In his Henry the EighOi^ that prince is drawn with that greatness of mind^ 
and all those good qualities which are attributed to him m«D>7>]QQQ)>K0L\.^\i^Y«B|^« \S. 



t LIFE OP TH£ AUTHOR. 

hii ikttlts ire not ihown in an •qual degree, and the shedet in this picture do not bear a 
jwt proportion to the lightS) it is not that the artiit wanted either eolours or skill in the 
dBpceitiDn of them ; but the troth, I believe, mig^ht be, thai he forbore doing it out of re- 
paid to Qoeen EUxabeth ; linoe it oould have been no very great respect to the mmmorj 
of his mistress, to have exposed sone certain parts of her ftitherV life upon the stage. He 
has dealt mach more fireely with that minister of the great king ; and, certainly, nothing 
was ever more justly written, than the character of Carnal WoUey. He has shown his 
insolent in his prosperity; and yet, by a wonderful adcb-ess, he makes his fall and min the 
sttbjact of general compassion. The whole man with his vices and virtues, is Anely and 
exactly described in the second scene of the fourth Act. The distresses, likewise, of 
Queen Katharine, in this play, are very movingly touched; and, Uiough tlie art of the poet 
has screened King Henry from any gross imputation of injustice, yet one is in^vied 
to wish, the Queen bad met with a fortune mere worthy of her birth and viKue. Nor, are 
the manners, proper to the persons represented, less justly observed^ in those characten 
taken from the Roman history; and of this, the fierceness and impatience of Coriolanus, 
his courage and disdain of the common people ; the virtue and philosophical temper of 
Brvtus; and the irregular greatness of mind in M. Antony, are beautiful proo6. For the 
two last especially, yon find them exactly as they are described by Plutarch, froni whodi 
certainly Slaikspeare copied them. He has, indeed, followed his original pretty close, 
and taken in several little incidmts that might have been spared in a play. 'But, as I 
hinted before, his design seems most commonly rather to describe those great men in the 
several fortunes and acci den ts of their lives, than to take any single great action, and fern 
his work simply upon that. However, there -are some of hu pieces, where the iable is 
founded upon one action only. Such are, more especially, Romeo and J^uliei^ Hwmlet and 
OlheUo. The design in Romeo and Juliet, is plainly the punishment of their two fomiliet , 
for the unreasonable feuds and animosities that had been so long kept up between them, 
asMl oeeask>ned the effusion of so much blood. In the management of this story, he has 
^hown something wonderfully tender and passionate in the love-part, and very pitiful in 
the distress. Hamlet is founded on much the same tale with the EUetrm of Sophocles, b 
each of them a young prince is engaged to revenge the death of his father, their mothats 
ore equally guilty, are both concerned in the murder of their husbands, and are afterward 
married to the murderers. There is in the first part of the Greek tragedy something voy 
flMmng in the g^ef of Electra ; but, as Mr. Dacier has observed, there is something very 
wmatnral and shocking in the manners he has given that princess and Orestes in the 
latter part. Orestes imbrues his hands in the blood of his own mother. On the contrary, 
Hamlet is represented with the same piety towards his father, and resolution to revenge 
his death, as Orestes ; he has the same abhorrence for his mother^s guilt, which, to provoke 
^im the more, is heightened by incest : but, it is with wonderful art and justness of judg- 
Mant, that the poet restrains hun from doing violence to his mother. To prevent any thit^ 
of that kind, he makes his Father ^s Ghost forbid that pari of his vengeance, and thus dii* 
tinguishes rightly between horror and terror. The latter is a proper passion of tragedy, 
but the former ought always to be carefully avoided. And, certainly, no dramatic writer 
ever succeeded better in rauing terror in the minds of an audience than Shakspeare has 
done. The whole tragedy of Macbeth, but more especially the scene where the kiiy it 
murdered, in the second Act, as well as this play, is a noble proof of that manly spirit with 
which he writ ; and both show how powerful he was in giving the strongest motions to oQr 
sovk that they are capable of. I caimot leave Hamlet without taking notice of the advan- 
tage with which we have seen this nuister-piece of Shakspeare cOstinguish itself upon the 
stage, by Mr. Betterton^s fine performance of that part. A man, who, though he had no 
other good qualities, as he has a great many, must have made his way into the esteem of 
wXk men of letters, by this only excellency. No man is better acquainted with Shakspeare's 
iBMurmar of expression ; and, indeed, he has studied him so well, and is so much a master 
of him, that whatever part of his he performs, he does it as if it had been written on pur- 
pose for him, and that the author had exactly conceived it as he plays it. I must own a 
particular oblation to him, for the most considerable part of the passages relating to this lifo, 
which I have here transmitted to the public : his veneration for the memory of Shakspeare 
having engaged him to make a journey into Warwicksihire on purpose to gather up what 
remains he could, of a name for which he had <>o greet a veneration. 
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ACT 1. 

SCENE I,r~Windi9r. Before FAOu'd House. 

. Enter Jutiiee Shallow, Slehder, and Sif* 
Hugh Evahs. 

Shai, Sir Hugh, persuade me not; I will 
make a Star-chamber matter of it : if he were 
twenty Sir John FalstaiTs, he shall not abuse 
Robert Shallow, esquire. 

Sien, In the county of Gloeter, justice of 
peace, and coram, 

ShaL Ay, oousin Slender, and Cutt'alorumjf 

Skn, Ay, and ratolorum too ; and a gentle- 
man bom, master parson ; who writes nimself 
armigero ; in any bill, warrant, quittance, or 
obligation, amigero, 

^ai. Ay, that we do ; and have done any 
time these three hundred year*. 

Slen, All his successor^ gone before him, 
have dooe^t ; and all his ancestors, that come 
after him, may : they may give the dozen white 
luoes in their coat. 

8hmL It is an old coet. 

Eva, The dozen white louses do become an 
old coat well ; it agrees well, passant : it. is a 
familiar beast to man, and signifies — love. 

Skml. The luce is the fresh fish; the salt fish 
is an old coat. 

Sien, I may quarter, coz ? 

Shal, You may, by marrying. 

Evm, It is marring indeed, if he quarter it. 

Shml. Not a whit 

JSmi. Yes, py*rf lady; if he has a quarter of 
jNMirGect, there b but three skirts for yoursell^ 
in jDTiiiikple coiijectures : but that is all one : 
If 8ir Jflon Fal^mir hav» cnininitt4yl dispar- 

^ A Hth fynmfy ttpftofrioiod to cJhafdaJas. 
/ €^t0s rptmUrmf. ± By eor. 

A 






agements unto you, I am of the church, and 
will be glad to do my benevolence, to make 
atonements and compromises between you. 

Shal, The Council* shall hear it : it is a riot 

Eva, It is not meet the Council hear a riot ; 
there is no fear of Got in a riot : the Council, 
look you, shall desire to hear the fear of €k>t 
and not to hear a riot ; take your vizamentst 
in that. 

ShaL Ha! o'my life, if I were young again, 
the sword should end it 

Eva, It is petier that fi-iends b the sword« 
and end it : aiid there b also another device in 
my prain, which, peradventure, prings goot dis- 
cretions with it : There b Anne Page, which 
b daughter to master George Page, which is 
pretty viiginity. 

Slen, Mistress Anne Page? She has brown 
hair, and speaks small^ like a woman. 

Eva, It b that fery verson for all the *orld, 
as just as you will desire ; and seven hundred 
pounds of monies, and gold, and silver, b her 
grandsire, upon his death Vbed, (Got ddiver 
to a joyful resurrections !) give, when she if* 
able to overtake seventeen years old : it were 
a goot motion, if we leave our pribbles and 
prabbles, and desire a marriage between mas^ 
ter Abraham, and mistress Anne Page. 

Shal, Did her grandsire leave her seven hun- 
dred pound ? 

Eva, Ay, and her father b make her a petter 
penny. 

Shal, I know the young genHewoman ; dte 
has good gifls. 

Eva, Seven V»mAx«^ ^^stt^^BtfV-^ms&s^- 
tiea^ttgoodpSls. 
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yiCTl. 



ISM. W^,letv(ii 



Aw. SImH lt«Il7<ni > Im? laod«qai 
Inr, u I do dMpiw earn that a &ln ; or, i 
ddpaa MM tba n not trie. The kuii^t. 
Join, ti thcrat uni,! bomch yon,b* lulcd 
hj your wall-wiJler'i. I wOl paat tha do 
[bwob] for muter Pise. Wliat, boa! G 
plea jDor boQM bere ! 

Enter r»g». 

Pagt. Who'i there? 

JEnk Here ii Got'i pIcMing, and yourihrii 
■nd jiutice ihallow : and here ;oDng imLfl 
Sleoder; that, perodvcDturea, dull tdl yi 
another tale, ir matt«ia gron to joat liking. 

Page. I am glid to aee. jourwonhipa ivcll : 
I thank you tor mj veniHO, matter Shallow 

S/iaL Marter Page, I am glad to see j 
Modi good do it your good heart ! I wblied 
your rcniaoabeUer: it was iU kill'd;— }(on 
dotb good miitren Page ! — aitd I love Joli al- 
wayi with my heart, la ; with my heart 

Pagt. Sir, I thank yoti. 

ShaL Btr, I thank you ; by yea and no, I do. 

Page, I am glad to He you, good magtet 
Slender. 

Slat. How doeayaDrfkilowgreyhoundiSir.' 
1 heaid lay, ha wai out-run on CotaUa.* 

Pagt. ItconldnotbejadgM.Sir. 

SUn. ToullaotoonJcn.you'Unateoafen, 

SM: That he will not; 'tu your bolt, 'ti: 
your hnh : — 'Tii a good dog. 

Page. A cur. Sir. 

Sua. Sir, be'i a good dof , and a &ir dog ; 
Can there be more said ! he is good, and bir. — 
Is Sir John FslBtaff here f 

Pagt. Sir, he ia within i and I would I eoulJ 
do a good office between you. 

Xno. It ii (poke ai a Chrutiani ongbl 
epeak. 

SAaL HebathwrongMmenaitarPage. 

Pagt, Sir, he doth in some sort confta it 

Shal If itbecAuleii'diitwnotradnsi'd; i* 
H04 that >o, master page? He hath wrong'd 
Bw ; indeed, he bath ' — at a word, be hath ; — 
believe me; — Robert Swllow, esquire, Hiith. 
h« is wrong'd. 

Pagt. Here eomei Sir John. 
Enttr Sir loKn FAi.«TArF,BAiii>OLpn,NTH. 
atui PiiTox.. 

FU. Now, master Shallow: yoollcomplum 
of me te the king? 

ShaL KnigbtyoahavebeatenmymeD,kilJGJ 
my deer, and broke open my lodge. 

FtU. Batnotkiu'd your keeper's daughter ? 

SliaL Tut, a pin • this diall be aniwerM. 

Pal. I will answer it straight ;— I have done 
. all this : — That is no* aniwer'd. 

Skai. The Council shall know this. 

Af. 'TwerebiitterrDryou,ifitwereknonii 
in coimsel t youll be laogh'd at. 
Baa. Fauea rcrta. Sir John, good worti, 

JW. Good worts !t good cabbage. — SlemJcr, 
I broke your head ; What matter have ynu 
igainrtme? 

Slat. Mairy, Sir, ! have matter in my hpiiil 
■gmtalymi; and against your cmey-eatehingl 
rascals, Bardolpb, Nym, and Pistol. They 
'o the tavern, and made ma drunk, 



Eva. Paaee: I 
riand: There 
aa I nndetitand: 



SItn. Ay.itisBoBtttm-. 

Put. How now, MeiAcstophilQs >* 

BIm. Ay,itisiioinaft^^^ 

Jft». Shoe, |»y 1 poueo,p«Ki« ft dioe ! that^ 
my hmnonr. 

Sten, Whera's Simple, my m«n ' f^p w^g 

:. J^aace : I pray you ! Now let D* under- 

umpires in this matter 

rtand: tkatb-marter Pa«,>fcfr 

Page; and there IB myself jMetee/, 

myselfj and the thne party is, IsMly nd 

ftually, mine boet of the Garter. 

Page, We three, to bear it, and and it be- 

Em, Pery goot r I win make a prief oTit m 
my note-book: and we wiU afterward 'ork 
upon the canw, with as great discnaUy as we 

Fat, Pistol, 

Pitt. He bean with ean. 
Eva. The teril and his tam! what phrase h 
thu. He heart vnlh tar T Why, itis afleetationa 
/U Pistol, did you pick master Slender'* 

Stot. Ar.bytheseglores,didhe,(orlwonld 
I might never come m mine own greit chamber 

-, ^ „i , ^ e'*^' i" mm-sispence^ 

and two Edward sbovol-boardsj thu cbstm 
two Am^ and twopence a-piece of Te«l 
M01er, by these gloves. 

FiU. Is this true. Pistol? 

Eva. No ; it is ftlse, if it is a pick-purse. 

Put, Ha, thou mountain-rorenner ^— Sir 
Jirfm, and master mine, 
I combat dullei^ 0/ this Utten bflbo :I 
Word of denial in thy labiBsU here ; 
Word of denial ; froth and scum, thou liest. 

Slat. By these gloves, then Hwas he. 

A'jm. Be Mlvised, Sir, and p^ good hu- 

ours : I will say, man]/ Imp, with you, if you 
run the nuthook'sT humour on me ; tim is tbs 
very note of it. 

S'toL By this hat, then he m the nd &M 1^ 
it : for though I cannot remember irtiat I did 
when you made me drank, yet I am not aMo- 
gethersnass. 

Fal, What say yon. Scarlet and John ? 

Bar* Why, Sir, ibr my part, I say, the 
gentleman hwi drunk himself out of Us five 



Eva. It is hU five senses : fie, what Ibe jgno- 

flanf. And beine tp,** Sir, was, as they 
n.y, cashier'd; and so condusiceis passM the 

Slai. Ay, yon spake in Latin then (00 ; but 
tis no matter : Va ne'er be drunk whilst 1 live 
again, but in honest, dvil, godly oompany.ibr 
this trick ; if I be drunk, 111 be drunk with 
those that have the fear of God, and not witk 
drunken knaves. 

Eea. So Got 'odge ma, that ii 



Fai. Ton hear all these nutters denied, gen> 
tlemen ; you hear it. 

Enter MutrtuAMaxPAQ^KUkteiite! Mittrtt* 

PoBD and Miitreu Paob /•lifwing. 

Pagt. May, daughter, carry the wms in ; 

waTl drink within. [Exif Ahm Pao«. 

* The Bowa rf as Brit nirll. I hw ncdi 



Ga tosuads «t (oa&bekt'Aara. 
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Skn. Oheayem! this iimiitrea AniM Pige. 

Page* How now, miitrea Ford ^ 

FaL Miftress Ford, bj my troth, 700 art very 
vellBMt: bjyotirloaTe,gQodiiiiitrca8. 

[Kitting her. 

Page. Wife, bid theie gentlemen welcome : — 
Come, we have a hot venison pasty to dinner ; 
come, gentlemen, I hope we shall drink down 
all unlnndness. 
[ExeuniaUlnUSmALLOWj Suutdbr, ic Evajts. 

Skn. I had rather than forty shillings, I had 
m^ book of Songs and Sonnets here : — 

Enter Simple. 

How now. Simple ! where have you been ? I 
most wait on myself, mu^t I? You have not 
7%e Book of Riddlet about you, have you? 

Sim. Book of RiddUt ! why, did you not lend 
it to Alice Shortcake upon Allhallowmas last, 
a fortnight afore Michaelmas f* 

ShaL Come, coz ; come, coz ; we stay for 
you. A word with you, coz : marry, this, coz ; 
There is, as 'twere, a tender, a kind of tender, 
made afiur off by Sir Hugh here ; — Do you im- 
derstandme? 

Slen. Ay, Sir, you shall find me reasonable ; 
if it be so, I shall do that that is reason. 

Shal. Nay, but understand mc. 

Slen. Soldo, Sir. 

Eva. Give ear to his motions, master Slender : 
I will description the matter to you, if you te 
capacity of it. 

Skn. Nay, I will do as my cousin Shallow 
says : I pray you, pardon me ; he's a justice of 
peace in his country, simple though I stand 
here. 

Eva. But that is not the question ; the ques- 
tion is concerning your marriage. 

Shal. Ay, there's the point, Sir. 

Eva. Marry, is it ; the very point of it ; to 
mistress Anne Page. 

Skn. Why,if it beso, I will marry her, upon 
any reasonable denumds. 

Evan. But can you affection the 'oman? Let 
us command to know that of your mouth, or of 
your lips; for divers philosophers hold, that 
the lips is parcel of the mouth; — Therefore, 
fvecisely, can you carry your good will to the 
maid? 

Shal. Cousin Abraham Slender, can you love 
her? 

Skn. I hope, Sir<— 1 will do, as it shall be- 
come one that would do reason. 

Eva. Nay, Got's lords and his ladies, you 
must speak possitable, if you can carry her 
your desires towards her. 

^mL That you must: Will you upon good 
dowry, marry her ? 

Skn. I will do a greater thing than that, upon 
your request, cousin, in any reason. 

ShU. Nay, conceive me, conceive me, sweet 
coz; what I do, is to pleasure you, coz : Can 
you love the maid ? 

Skn. I will marry her. Sir, at your request; 
but if there be no great love in the beginning, 
yet heaven may (kcrease it upon better ac- 
quaintance, whoi we are married, and have 
more occasion to know one another : I hope, 
upon frmili a r ity will stow more contempt: 
but if you say, marry Aer, I will marry her, 
that I am fireeljr dissolved, and disMlutoly. 

Eva, ItisaierydiscretioQaiiawer; iave,the 
laid* ii in the 'ort diwdiitslj: the 'ort ii, ac- 
tndkjgto ourmeaat^f rsmlutel/;-^ niMn* 

*^imPKaedbfl>aaert 



la. 



iSkoL Ay, I think my cousin meant well. 
Skn. Ay, or else I would I might be hanged, 



Re-^nter Avhjb Pagjb. 



Shal. Here comes fiur mistress Anne: — 
Would I were young, for your sake, mistress 
Anne! 

.^nne. The dinner is on the table ; my fother 
desires your worships' company. 

S?uil. I will wait on him, fair mistress Anne. 

Eva. Od's plessed wUl ! I will not be ab- 
sence at the grace. 

]Exeuni Shallow and Sir H. Evavb. 

.Anne. Will't please your worship to come 
in, Sir. 

Slen. No, I thank you, forsooth, heartily; I 
am very well. 

Anne. The dinner attends you, Sir. 

Slen. I am not a-hungry, 1 thank you, for- 
sooth : Go, sirrah, for all you are my man, go, 
wait upon my cousin Shallow: [Cxt/ SnrPLX.il 
A justice of peace sometime may be beholden 
to his friend for a man : — ^I keep but three men 
and a boy yet, till my mother be dead : But 
what though ? yet I live like a poor gentleman 
bom. 

Anne. I may not eo in without your worship : 
they will not sit, till you come. 

Skn. I'fiuth, I'll eat nothing ; I thank you 
as much as though I did. 

Anne. I pray you. Sir, walk in. 

Skn. I had rather walk here, I thank you ; 
I bruLMd my shin the other day with playing 
at sword and dagger with a master of fence, 
three veneys* for a dish of stewed prunes ; and, 
by my troth, I cannot abide the smell of hot 
meat since. Why do your dogi bark so? be 
there bears i' the town? 

Anne. I think, there are. Sir ; I heard them 
talked of. 

Skn. I love the sport well ; but I shall as 
soon quarrel at it, as any man in England. — 
You are afraid, if you see the bear loose, are 
you not? 

Anne. Ay, indeed. Sir. 

Slen. That's meat and drink to me now : f 
have seen Sackersont loose, twenty times; and 
have taken him by the chain : but, I warrant 
you, the women have so cried and ddriek'd at 
it, that it pass'd :f — ^but women, indeed, cannot 
abide 'em; they are very ill-favoured rough 
things. 

Re'-enter Pagx. 

Page. Come, gentle master Slender, come ; 
"vre stay for you. 

Skn. Ill eat nothing ; I thank you Sir. 

Page. By cock and pye, you shall not choose, 
Sir: come, come. 

Skn. Nay, pray you, lead the way. 

Page. Come on. Sir. 

Skn. Mistress Anne, yourself shall go first. 

Anne. Not I, Sir; pray you, keep on. 

Skn. Truly, I will not go fint; truly, la: I 
will not do you that wrong. 

Anne. 1 pray you, Sir. 

Skn. I'll rather be unmannerly than trouble-, 
some: you do yourself wrong, indeed, la. 

[ExtunU 

SCE/fE U^The tame, 

Enier Sir Hvos Evakb mid Suvlx. 

Em. Go tout iivyv «u^ ^^ ^ \:i«^<nx 

* Tliie«seirWa,VwBMi,Qi^\a* , .i^^r%-..x« 
tTWaaami«Pa\M^ «*»¥«J,'»^SSS?^ 
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dwdb one austrMi QoieUy, which is in the 
■laiiMr of his nane« or his dry nvne, or his 
code, or his humdrj, his wiiaher, and his 
wringer. 

5m^. Well, Sir. 

EtfO. Nay, it is petter yet:^— «^re her this 
letter; for it is a 'oman that altogether's ac- 
quaintance with mistress Anne Page; and the 
letter is, to desire and require her to solicit 
your master *s desires to mistress Anne Page : 
I pray you, be gone; I will make an end of my 
dmner; there^s pippins and cheese to come. 

[Exeimt, 

SCEJ<tE III^-^ room in the Garter Inn, 
Enter Falbtaff, Host, Bardolph, Nym, 

Pistol, and RoBiir. 

Fai, Mine host of the Garter, — 

Uoit. What says my bully-rook? Speak 
scholarly, and wisely. 

Fai* Truly, mine host, I must turn away 
some of my followers. 

Hofl. Discard, bully Hercules ; cashier: lot 
them wag; trot, trot. 

Fal, I sit at ten pounds a week. 

Ho9i. ThouM an emperor, Cssar, Keisar, 
and Pheezar, I will entertain Bardolph; he 
ohall draw, he shall tap: said I well, bully 
Hector ? 

FaL Do so, good mine host. 

Hoit. I have spoke ; let him follbw : Let me 
see thee froth, and lime : I am at a word ; fol- 
low. [ExUllovT. 

FaL Bardolph, follow him; a tapster is a 
good trade : An old doak makes a new jerkin ; 
m witfaflred servingman, a fresh tapster: Go; 
adieu. 

Bard, It is a life that I hare desired ; I will 
thrive. [Exit Bard. 

Pitt. O base Gongarian* wight! wilt thou 
the spigot wield f 

A^n. He was gotten in drink : Is not the 
humour conceited f His mind is not heroic, 
and there^s the humour of it 

Fal, I am rlad, I am so acquit of this tinder- 
box; his the& were too open : his filching was 
like an unskilful singer, he kept not time. 

AWi. The good humour is, to steal at a mi- 
nute's rest. 

Piti. Convey, the wise it call : Steal ! fob ; 
a ficot for the phrase ! 

Fai, Well, Sirs, I am almost out at heels. 

Pitt, Why then let kibes ensue. 

Fal. There is no remedy ; I must coney-catcb ; 
I must shift. 

Pitt, Young ravens must have food. 

Fai, Which of you know Ford of this town? 

Pitt, I ken the wight; he^is of substance good. 

Fal. My honest lads, I will tell you what I 
am about. 

Pitt, Two jrards, and more. 

Fal, No quips now, Pistol ; indeed I am in 
the waist two yards about: but I am now 
about no waste ; I am about thrift. Briefly, I 
do mean to make love to Ford^s wife ; 1 spy 
entertainment in her; she discourses, she 
carves, she gives the leer of invitation : I can 
construe the action of her frimiliar style ; and 
the hardest voice of her behaviour, to be Eng- 
lish'd righUy, is, / amSir John FaUte^t, 

Pul. He hath studied her well, and trans- 
lated her well; out of honesty into English. 

Ajmt, ThBOEtduwu deep : will that hiunoar 



report goes^she hai aU the 
ad^s pwse; she hath Wgioos 
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Fal. Now, the 
rule of her hosband'i 
of angtls.* 

Pitt, As many devils entertain; and, 71s Aer, 
toy, say I. 

Nym, The humour rises; it is good: honour 
me the angels. 

Fal, I luive writ me here a letter to her: and 
here another to Page's wife ; who even now 
gave me good eyes too, ezamiii'd my paiti 
with most judicious eyliads: sometimes the 
beam of her view gilded my foot, sometiflMS 
my portly belly. 

Pi^t, Then did the sun on dung-hfll shine. 

Xym. I thank thee for that humour. 

Fal, O, she did so course o'er my ezterion 
with such a greedy intention, that the appetite 
of her eye did seem to scorch me up Uke a 
burning glas? \ Here's another letter to her; 
she bears the purse too; she is a region in 
G uiana, all g^ld and bounty. I will be cheatert 
to them both, and they shall be exchequers to 
me ; they shall be my East and West Indies, 
and I will trade to them both. Go, bear thoii 
this letter to mistress Page ; and thou this to 
mistress Ford : we will thrive, lads, we wiU 
thrive. 

Pitt, Shall I Sir Pandarus of Troy become, 
And by my side wear steel ? then, Lucifor take 
all! 

J^jfm, I will run no base humour ; here, take 
the humour letter ; I will keep the 'haviour of 
reputation. 

FaL Hold, sirrah, [to Rob.] bear you these 
letters tighUy \X 
Sail like my pinnace to these golden shores.— 
Rogues, hence avaunt ! vanish like hail-etones, 
go ; Fpadc ! 

Trudge, plod, away, o'the hoof; seek shelter, 
Falstaflf will learn the humour of this age, 
French thrift, vou rogues; myself, and sIkfarMdl 
page. \ExemU Falstavf anif RoBBh. 

Pitt, Let viiltures gripe thy guts ! for gaofC 

and fullam} hdds, 

And high and low begu^^e the rich and poor: 

Testerirni have in pouch,when thou shalt laek,^ 

Base Pnrygian Turk ! .v 

Nym, I liave operations in my head, whkh 
be humours of revenge. 

Pitt, Wilt thou revenge ? 

JV^. By welkin, and her star ! 

PitL With wit, or steel? 

JNTym. Witli both the humours, I : 
I will discuss the humour of this love to Page. 

Pitt, And I to Ford shall eke unfold. 
How Falstaflf varlet vile. 
His dove will prove, his gold will hold. 
And his soft couch defile. 

Nym, My humour shall not cool : I will in<J'- 
censelT Page to deal with poison ; I will 
him with yellowness,** for the revolt of 
is dangerous : that is my true humour. 

Pitt, Thou art the Mars of malcontents : I 
second thee ; troop on. [Exeunt 

SCENE iy,^-A Room in Dr, Caivs* Hotue, 
Enter Mrt, Qvicklt, Simple, am/ Rvgbt. 
Qutdb. What; John Rugby! — I pray thee, 
go to the casement, and see if you can see my 
master, master Doctor Cains, coming : if he do, 
i'faith, and find an^ body in the house, here 
will be ai^ld abnsuig of Ckid^ patience, and 
the king's English. 
^GoUeoia. t JEiciw!s«r, sa «rfte<r in the Exohtgpcr. 
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Rug. Ill go mtidi. [£«^Rd«bt. cIokI^ dereu 

Quicl:. Go; and well bars b powt CmH Mon 
at nigfat, in ftitti, at tha latter end of a •aa-eoal 
Are. An booeit, willing, kind Mlaw, u ever 
■ervani ihall doom in hooie withal ; and, I 
warrant ]nm, no tell-tala. nor oo bnad-bate ^ 
hi) wtnt fruit ii, that he i> given to prayer ; be 
is Konetlung peeriiht that way : bnt oobody 
bat hai hie frolt;— but let that pan. Peler 
Simple, you my your name ii ! 

Staa Ay, tv bult cf a betUr. 

Qwdb. And niaMer Blander'i your marter ? 

Qifidt Dim be not wear a great round beard, 
like a glover'* paring knifed 

Sim, No ftnootb : he hatb but a little we« 
Ucm, with a UtUe yellow beard; a Cain-col- 
ourod beard. 

^uict. A KiAly-fpri^ted man, i> he not f 

Sim. Ay, Ibnootb ; but he ii ■■ tall}: a man 
of bii haiida, ai any ii between thii and hii 
bead ; be hath fiiu|^t with a wa i raner.j 

Qiticl. Hownjyoa?— O, I ahonld remem- 
ber bin ■' Doei he not hold up hii head, at it 
wercf and itmt in hi* gut > 

Sim, Yes, indeed dos be. 

ViorJb. Well, heaven (end Aooe Page no 
wane Jortnne ! TaU maiter panon E*aai, I 
will do what I can for yoa matter : Anne it 
•L gfood girl, and I wiib — 

Re-tnter Rvoii. 



^uick. I beeeecb you, be not h> flegmatic; 
tar the truth of it : He came of an errand to 
tue frova inrun Hu|A. 
" .uj. Veil. 

H. Ay, forsooth, to deiir« bar to— — 

lirk. Peace, 1 pray you. 

lui. Feace-a your tongue 1 — Speak-ayow 



Aug. Oat, alai! here comes my matter. 

Qt^. WeihaUallbeilient|Raninbere, 
good young man ; go into thii cloeet. [Shuti 
Smruc jn the deid.J He will not May long.— 
What, John Rugby 1 John, what, John, 1 say ! 
— G<i,John,go inqoiretbr my matter; Idoubt 
he be not wMl, that he come* not home >— and 
dnm, dttm, odnm-o, &c. {iStng*. 

Enter Doctor Caiva. 

CaiMM. Vat ia you ting ? I do not like deec 
toy* ; Pray yon, go and retch me in my ckaet 
■ttt Miicrvrnf; a boa, a greui-a box; Do io- 
tand vat 1 speak .' a green-a box. 

Qweib Ay, forsooth. 111 fetch it you. I am 
gtad be went not in bimselT; if he had found 
the young man, he would have been horn-mad. 
[Atide. 
>■ '- ' 
dauTi-^ grand q/To 

QtMEt. Iiitlhit,air> 

Ceiiit. Oujr ; mtltr It an men pocket ; />«- 
jMcAe, quickly : — Vere it dat knave, Rug^.' 

Quirt. What, J,ohn Rugby 1 John! 

Jiug. Here, Sir. 

CMa. You are John Rugby, and yoQ are 
Jack Rugby ; Come, take-a your rapier, and 
come after my heel to de oouii. 

Rug. Tis ready. Sir, here in the porch. 

Cauu, By my trot. I tarry too long }~-Od's 
me ! ^a'ttgj'oubiU 3 dere i; some aimples in vsj 
closet, dat 1 viU not fbr the varld 1 sbaU leave 
behind. ^ 

Quick. Ah me 1 hell Ril the young man 
there, and be mad. 

Coiu/. OrfiaUe,rf>iiU<.' valisinmycloKl? — 
Villony P fvron .' [J*uiftn^SiMri.K<n<f.] Rug- 
by, my rapier. 

QituA. Good master, be content. 

Caiut. Verefore ihall I be contentA ? 

Qwict. The young nail it an honeat taan. 

Caiui. Vat ahall de hoowt man do io my 



Page for my matter, in the way of mairiage. 

Quiet. This it all, indeed, la; but 111 oe'ar 
put my linger in the fire, and need not, 

Cain*. Sir Hngfasead^you^ — Rugby,iMf- 

itt me loinc paper : — Tan? jon a Uttle>a wbile. 

\Wntm. 

Quiet. I am labels m qniat: if he had 
been thoroughly moved, jon should have kaard 
him so loud, and so melaoeboly; — Bat not- 
wilh'tniiiling, man, I'll do your master what 
^iKMilcaii: and the very yea and the DO is, tha 
Frpiirh Doctor, my austarr— I nay eall bim mjr 
matler. look von, Ibr I keep hit ikoase ; and I 
wash, wring, brew, bake, ieotir,dres* Meat wd 
drink, make the beds, and do all myaelfi — 

6'tin. 'T» a great charge, to e«»e underona 

boJy"» hand. 

Quirt. Are jon avii'd o' Ihat^ jroa thall 
tiod it a greet charge : and to be Qp early,aDil 
down Ule : — but notwilbstanding, (to tall yon 
in your ear; I would have Do Words of it;) my 
maater himself is in love with mittreti Anne 
Page: but notwithstanding Uttt, — I know - 
Anne's mind, — that's neither here nor there. 

Caiui. Vou jack'nape; give-a dii letter to 
Sir Hugh ; by gar, it is a thallenge : I vill cut 
hia trout in de fiark ; and 1 vill trach a scurvy 
JBck-a-nape pneit to meddle or make : — you 
may be gone ; it it not good you tarry hero ; — 
by ^r, ] vill cut all his two (tones; by gar, he 
shall not have a atone to trow at his dog. 

{Exit SiHFLK. 

Quiet. Alas, he speaks but far hit friend. 

Catu). Il isno matter-afordat: — do not you 
tell-n me dat I ahall have Anne Page for my- 
self^ — by gar, 1 vill kill de Jack priest; and 
[ hare appointed mine hoit of it Jartme to 
meaiure our Weapon; — by gar, I vill mysdf 
have .Anne Page. 

Quiet, l^ir, the maid loves you, and all shall 
be well : we moil give folks leave to prate : 
W\}nt. the good-jerl* 

Cnipu. Rugby, come to the court vitmff^— 
By gar, if I have not Aiiiie Page, I ihall turn 
your heail nUt of my door : — Follow my heels, 
Rugby. [Exeatit Caiui antf RnoBT. 

QuirJ;. YoushallhaveAnftKds-headof your 
own, No. I know Atine'a mind for that : never 
a n-omsn in Windsor knowi more of Anne'i 
mind than I do; lur can d» more than I do 
with hrr. I thank heaven. 

Ffni. [Il'ithin.] Who'« within lhere,ho? 

Qifirl'. Who') there, I trow? Cumenearthe 
liouse.Ipmyyou. 

Enlir Fen TON. 
'ml. How now, good woiruui; how dost 

uict. The batter, that it pleases your good 
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Qujcfc. In trnth, Sir, and aba ii pretn, mnd 
hoDut, and gealle ; *nd one tli«l u yoar frieitd, 
I e»ii tall Ton that try tba mj ; I pniw haavwi 
Ibrit. 

Anf . Shall I do uij good, thinkut tlioii ! 
8b*U I not low my aiiit f 

^Btok. Troth, Sir, all ii in hig handa above : 
bnt nut with rt""! '"g i maiter Tenton, 111 be 
•worn on a book, Ae lavea jou : — Have not 
your iTonbip a wart above your eye ? 

finl. Yea, IDUT7, have 1 ; what of that? 

^u^. Well, thereby haiigi a tail ; — good 
bilh, it ta lacb another Nan :— but, I detot,* 
an huiett maid ai ever broke bread : — VJa bad 
an hour'a talk of thai wart; I >hallneverlBu:^ 
bnt inthatmaid'i ciKnpany? — Bat, indeed, ihe 
is given too much to aUichollyt and musing : 
But for 70U — Well, go to. 

Fan. WeU, I ihall Me her to-day : Hold, 
thCM*! mooey for thee 1 let me have thy voice 
in my behalf: ifthoaaeeither before me.com' 

OuM. WiU I f i*ftith. that we will : and I 
will tell your worship mors of the wart, the 
next time we have confidence ; and of ofhtr liking: Ami yet he would m . , - 

women's modesty ; and gave such orderty and 

well-behaved reproof to all uneomelioev, that 

I would have iwom his diapoaitioi would have 

Quiet. Farewell to your worship. — Truly, j gone to the truth of his words : bnt tbay do DO 
■n honest genllemen ; hot Anne loves him not ; : more adhere and keep pluoe togetho-, than tfas 
tor I know Anne'smindas wellasanotherdoes; ' hundreth Psalm to the tune <rf' Orten tieeacL 
— Out uponH ! what have I Ibrgiot ! [Exit, What tempest, I trow, threw this whale, with 



Jtrt. P^e. And, trost nw, I wa« ooamg la 
you. You look very ill. 

Mn. F»rd. Nay, 111 ne'er belivn ^t I 
have to show to the contrary. 

Jtfn. Pitgt. 'Faith, bnt you do, m jaj ■■! 

Mr,. Fori. Well, I do then ; yet, I ay. I 
could show you- to the contrary : O, niA^ 
Page, give me some counsel 1 

Mn. Page. What's the matter, wcoMn > 

.Wri. FoTxl. O woman, if it were oat far n 
trifling- respect,! could come losocfa boooarl' 

Mri.Page. Hangthe trifle, woman; takttha 
honour : What is it ? dispense with ttv 

JUn. Ford. If [ would but go to baD far an 
eternal moment, or so, I could be knightad. 

Mn.Pagc. What!— thou liestl— Sir AUm 

Ford: These kni^ts wiU hack; and •• 

thou ahonldst not alter the article of thy |*d- 
try. 

Mrt. Fori. We bum day-light : — bare, nad, 
read ; — perceive how i might be knightrd 1 1 
shall think the worse of bt men, as long tsl 



so many tuns of oil in his beUy, aAore at 
Windsor '. How shall I be revenged on Ihh ! 
I think, the best way were to entertain hiM 
with hope, till the wicked fire of lust hare nd- 
ted him in his own grease. — Did yoa ever kar 
the like? 

Jin. Pagt. Letter far letter; bnt that th* 
name of Page and Ford diffen ! — To thy gtaal 
comfort in this mystery of ill opinions, iMra'a 
the twin-brother of thy letter : but let tfatoe 
inherit first 1 for, 1 protest, mine never stall. 
I warrant, he halh a thousand of these lettara, 
writ with blank space for dilbrent naHM, 
(aure mora,) and these are of the seooDd adt- 
tion: He will print them out of doubt: fbrhe 
caret not what he puts into the prea, when ha 
would put us two. I had rather be a giantia, 
and lie under mount Pelion. Well, Iwillfind 
you twenty lascivious turtles, era one tluste 



ACT II. 

SCE^E l.—Btfort Page's Heuie. 

EnltT Jtulnu Paok, uilA a btlrr. 

Mrt. Page. What I have I 'scaped love-lelten 

in the holly-day time of my beauty, and am I 

now a subject for them ! Let me see : [Read*. 

AA me no rraion lehg I Ime you ; for Ihettgh 

loee ute rauanfttrhuprtcuia^ tit admiiihim 

not for hit cojintfUor - You nre jial j/oung, no 

mare am I ; go to tAen, Ihere'i n/ntpaihy : you 

art nerry, to am I ; Ha! ha! then then', more 

sympathy : you loce luefc, and n rfo / ; Would 

yon dttire bitter np^pathy f Let it mffice thee, 

viulrtu Page, (at the leait, if the lore ef a mI- 

ditr can nijiet,) that I lore Ate. I uiU tM 

"Si P^!/ ""'■ '"' '"'' " 'oUter-Ue phrate ; but I 

tog, love mr. By me. 

Thint oun trut knight, 
Byday or night. 
Or any kind o/" light. 
With all hi* night. 
For tha to fight, 

John Falstafl". , . v , ■■ , -^ . - 

iim . .1 , 1- I -_- ■ .. ■ . ^ ■ . . almost ready to wrangle with nunc own bonn- 

to pieces with age, to show himself a young 
gallant ! What an unweighcil behaviour halh 
this Flemish drit>ikard picked (with the devil's 
name) out of my convenatioii, that he du«B in 
this manner assay me ? Why, he hath not been 
Ihrice in my company! — What should 1 say to 
him? — I was then frugalof my mirth : — heaven 
forgive me L— Why, III exhibit a bill in the 
parliament for the putting down of men. How 
■hall 1 be revenged on him? for revenged I will 
be, as sore as his gub are made of puddii^. 
Enter Mittreu Ford. 
Mr$. Frri. Mistress Pags ! tnttt ma, I was 



^rs. Ford. Why, this is the very same ; Ibe 
very hand, the very wards : What doth he 
think of us > 

Mr,. Page. Kay, I know not : It makes a 



/ Menpnt^f fflsfa^an < 
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not acquainted withal ; for, 1 
know some strain in me, (hat I know not my- 
self^ he would never have bounled me in this 

M.T,. Ford. Boarding, call you it? Ill be 
sure to keep hin^hove deck. 

JITra, Page. So will I ) if he come xaAei my 
hatches, I'll never to lea again. Let's be re- 
venged on him : let ua appoint him a meeting ; 
Eva him a ahow of comfart in his suit; and 
ad him en with a fine baited delay, tUl he 
hath pawn'd his hotHs to mine Host of the 
Garter.* 

J&t. Ford. Nay, 1 will eonaant to act any 
nlUny iniiM him, that may nnt sully the 
chaTiMK* ot vox booeftj. O, thai wj hw- 



SCEME //.] 



THE ISERRT WIVES OF WINDSOR. 



ts 



band 'mw this tetter S it woald give eternal 
iBod to hie jeekraiy. 

Mrt. P^ige. Why, look, where he oomet ; 
mnd my good man too : lie*t ai iar from jea- 
lousy, aa I am from giving him cause; and 
that, I hope, ii an unmeasnrable distance. 

Mn. Ford. Tou are the happier woman. 

Mrt. Paige. Let's consult together against 
this greasy knight: Come hither. [Tluy retire, 

EnUr Ford, Pibtol, Page omf, Ntm. 

¥MU Wen, I hope, it be not so. 

Piit. Hope is a curtail* dog in some affairs : 
Sir John atlectB thy wife. 

Ford, Why, Sir, my wife is not young. 

Piit. He wooes both high and low, both 
rich and poor. 
Both young and old, one with another, Ford ; 
He loves thy gally-mawfiy ;t Ford, perpend.f 

#Wtf. Love my wife ? 

Put. With liver burning hot : Prevent, or 
go thou. 
Like Sir Acttton he, with Ringwood at thy 
O, odious is the name ! [heels : 

jFbrtf. What name. Sir ? 

PiMt. The horn, I say : Farewell. 
Take heed, ere summer comes, or cuckoo- 
birds do sing. — 

Away, Sir corporal Nym* 

Believe it. Page ; he speaks sense. 

JBlxii PiBTOL. 
, find out this. 

JV^. And this is true. [To Page.] I like not 
the humour of lying. He hath wronged me in 
some humours ; I should have borne the hu- 
moured letter to her ; but I have a sword, and 
it shall bite upon my necessity. He loves 
your wife ; there^s the short and the long. My 
name is corporal Nym ; I speak, and I avouch. 
T4s true: — my name is Nym, and Falstaff 
lovee your wife. — Adieu ! I love not the humour 
of bread and cheese ; and there's the humour 
ef it. Adieu. \Exit Ntm. 

Page. The humour of it^ quoth \ ! here's a 
iUlow firights humour out of its wits. 

Ford. 1 will seek out Falstaff. 

Pt^e. 1 never heard such a drawling, affect- 
ingrogue. 

F&rd. If I do find it, well. 

Pmge. I will not believe such aCataian,{ 
tho' 3ie priest o' the town commended him 
for a true man. 

Ford. Twas a good sensible fellow : Well. 

Page. How now, Meg? 

Mrt. Page. Whither go you, George? — 
Hark you. 

Mrt. Ford. How now, sweet Frank ? why 
mrt thou melancholy f 

F^rd. I melanchdy ! I am not melancholy. — 
Getyou home, go. 

Mrt. Fund. 'Faith, thou hast some crotchets 

in thy head now.— Will you go, mistress Page ? 

^ Mr$. Page. Have with you. — Toull come to 

dimier, George !— Look, who comes yonder : 

she shall be our messengerwAiis paltry knight. 

[Anie to Mrt. Ford. 
Enter Mittreu Quickly. 

Mrt. Ford. Trust me, I thought on her : 
sheni At it 

Mrt. Page. Tou are come to see my daugh- 
ter Arnie? 

Qnki. Ay, forsooth; And,! pray, how does 
foodaustreeiAmie? * 
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Mrt. Page. Go in with us, and see; weh»ve 
an hour's telk with yoo. 

[Mixewnt Mrt. Page, Mrt. Ford, and Mrt. 
Quickly. 

Page. Hownow, master Ford? 

fbrrf. Tou heard what this knave told me ; 
did you not? 

Page. Yes ; and you heard what the other 
told me? 

Ford. Do you think there is truth in them ? 

Page. Hang 'em, slaves ! I do not think the 
knight would ofler it : but these that accuse 
him in his intent townrds our wives, are a 
yoke of his discarded men ; very rogues, now 
they be out of service: 

Ford. Were they his men? 

Page. Marry, were they. 

Ford. I like it never the better for that.-— 
Does he lie at the Garter. 

Pfl^e. Ay, marry, does he. If he should in- 
tend this voyage towards my wife, I would 
turn her loose to him ; and what he gets more 
of her than sharp words, let it lie on my head. 

Ford. I do not misdoubt my wife; but I 
would be loath to turn them together : A man 
may be too confident : I would have nothing 
lie on my head : I cannot be thus satisfied. 

Page. Look, where my ranting host of tho 
Garter comes : there is either liquor in his pate, 
or money in his purse, when he looks so mer- 
rily.— How now, mine host ? 

Enter Host and Shallow. 

Hott. How now, bully-rook ? thou'rt a gen- 
tleman : cavalero-justiee, I say. 

Shat. I follow, mine host, I follow.— Good 
even, and twenty, good master Page ! Master 
Page, will you go with us ? we have sport in 
hand. 

Hoff. Tell him, cavalero-justiee; tdl him 
bully-rook. 

Shal. Sir, there is a fray to be fought, be- 
tween Sir Hugh the Welsh priest, and Caius 
the French doctor. 

i\>rtf. Good mine host o' the Garter, a worll 
with you. 

Hott. What say'st thou, bully-rook ? 

(They go atide. 

Slial. Will you [to Page] go with us to be- 
hold it ? my merry host hath had the measur- 
ing of their weapons ; and, I think, he hath ap- 
pointed them contrary places : for, believe me» 
I hear the parson is no jester. Hark, I will 
tell you what our sport shall be. 

Hott. Hast thou no suit against my knight, 
my guest-cavalier ? 

Ford. None, I protest : but 111 give you a 
pottle of burnt sack to give me recourse to him, 
and tell him, my name is Brook ; only for a 
jest. 

Hott. My hand, bully: thou shalt have 
egress and regress ; said I well ? and thy name 
shall be Brook : It is a merry knight.— Will 
you go on, hearts ? 

Sfwl. Have with you, mine host. 

Page. I have heard, the Frenchman hath 
good skill in his rapier. 

Shal. Tut, Sir, I could have told you more : 
In these times you stand on distance, your 
passes, stoecadoes, and I know not what : 'tis 
the heart, master page ; tis here, 'tis here. I 
have seen th^ tine, with my long sword^ I 
would ha.Ye imadie ysa foax xii!^ V3&n!«\ ^^ 
likermts. 
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HmU Hir«,boyt,hM«,lMra!ihallw«wai^? 

Page, Have with 700 :-^ had rathar hear 
ihemteold than ficht 

[Exeunt Host, Shallow, tmd Page. 

Ford, Though Page be a leeure fool, and 
f tandi so firmly on his wife's frailty, yet I can- 
not put off my opinion so easily : She was in 
his company at Page's house ; and, what they 
made* there, I know not Well, I will look 
farther into't : and I have a disguise to sound 
Falstaff: If I find her honest, I lose not my 
labour ; if she be otherwise, 'tis labour well 
bestowed. Erii, 

SCEJ^E IL — A Room in the Garter Inn. 

Enter Falstaff and Pistol. 

FaL I will not lend thee a penny. 

Pist. Why, then the world's mine 03rster, 
Which I with sword will open. — 
I will retort the sum in equipage.t 

Fal, Not a penny. I have been content. Sir, 
you should lay my countenance to pawu: I 
have grated upon my good friends for three re- 
prieves for you and your coach felluw| Nym ; 
or else you had looked through tlie grate like 
a geminy of baboons. I am damned in hell, 
ibr swearing to gentlemen my firiends, you were 
good soldiers, and tall fellows : and when mis- 
tress Bridget lost the handle of her ian, I took*t 
upon mine honour, thou hadst it not. 

Pist. Didst thou not share ? hadst thou not 
fiAeen pence P 

FaL Reason, you rogue, reason: ThinkV 
thou. 111 endanger my soul graiit ? At a word, 
hang no more about me, I am no gibbet for 
you : — go. — A short knife and a throng^ — to 
your manor of Pickt-hatch,|| go. — Toull not 
bear a letter for me, you rogue ! — ^you stand 
upon your honour ! — Why, thou unconfinable 
baseness, it is as much as I can do, to keep the 
terms of my honour precise. I, I, I myself 
•ometimes, leaving the fear of heaven on the 
left hand, and hiding mine honour in my ne- 
cessity, am fain to shuffle, to hedge, and to 
lurch ; and yet you, rogue, will escoiK^T your 
rags, jQXkT cat-a-mountain looks, your red-lat- 
tice** phrases, and your bold-beating oaths, 
under Uie shelter of*^ your honour ! You will 
not do it, you ? 

Pitt. I do relent ; What woukVst thou more 
of man? 

Enter Robibt. 

Rob. Sir, here's a woman would speuk with 
you. 
Fal, Let her approach. 

Enter Mistress Quickly. 

Qtiidt. Give your worship good-morrow. 

Fat. Good-morrow, good wife. 

^uidi. Not so, an't please your wonihip. 

Pal. Good maid, then. 

Quidb. Ill be sworn ; as my mother wa!«, the 
first hour I was bom. 

Fai. I do believe tlic swearer : What with 
me? 

(^uiek. Shall I vouchsafe your worship a 
word or two ? 

Fat. Two thousand, fair woman; and Til 
vouchsafe thee the hearing. 

Qtitdlr. There is one mistress Ford, Sir ; — I 
pray, oome a little nearer this wtcyn : — 1 myself 
dwell with master doctor Caius. 

* jg^' t Fkw pfu again in Holm gooAn. 

ii irV^^^"V ^'"* /*>"■ To cot PUTSCH ill a crowd. 
y Pickt'hutch WMt ia Chrkonwell Ti Protect. 

** Ate-hon*^': 



FaL Well,0Q: Mistress Ford, yon say ^—. 

Qiitdb. Your worship says very Xram ; 1 pray 
your worship, come a little nearer this ways. 

Fai. I warrant thee, nobody hears x-^-^aant 
own people, mine own people. 

^yudt. Are they so ? Heaven bless them, and 
make them his servants ! 

FaL Well: mistressFord:— whatof her? 

Qvielr. Why, Sir, she's a good crestore. 
Lord, lord ! your worship^s a wanton : Well, 
heaven foigive you, and all of us, I pray ! 

Fat. Mistress Ford ;— come, mistress Fard<— 

QuirJS;. Marry, this is the short and the loqg 
of it ; you have brought her into such a cana- 
ries,* us 'tis wonderful. The best courtier of 
them all, frhen the court lay at Windsor, could 
never have brought her to such a canary. Tet 
there has been knights, and lords, and gentle- 
men, with their coaches ; I warrant you, coadi 
uAcr coach, letter afler letter, gift afler gift ; 
smelling so sweetly, (all musk,) and so rush- 
liug, I warrant you, iu silk and gold ; and in 
such alligant term« ; and in such wine and su- 
gar of the best, and the fairest, that would have 
won any woman's heart ; and, I warrant you, 
they could never get an eye-wink of her^— 
I had myself twenty angels given me this 
morning : but I defy all angels, (in any lueh 
sort, as they say,) but in the way of honesty >- 
and, I warrant you, they could never g^t bar 
so much as sip on a cup with the proiidest of 
them all : and yet there has been earls, iiay« 
which is more, pensioners ; but, I warrant you, 
all is one with her. 

Fat. But what says she to me ? be briel^ my 
good she Mercury. 

QtiirlN Marry,she hath received your letter ; 
for the which she thanks you a thousand timM ; 
and she gives you to notify, that her husband 
will be absence from his house between tea 
and eleven. 

Fat. Ten and eleven ? 

Qutdb. Ay, forsootli ; and then yon . may 
come and see the picture, she says, that you 
wott of; — master Ford, her husband, will be 
from home. Alas ! the sweet woman leads an 
ill life with him ; he's a very jealousy man ; she 
leads a very frampoldf life with hinii good 
heart. 

FaL Ten and eleven : Woman commend me 
to her ; I will not fail her. 

Quirlc. Why, you say well : But I have an- 
other messenger to your worship : Mistress 
Page hatli her hearty commendations to you 
too ; — and let me tell you in your ear, she^s at 
fartuoui a civil modest wife, and one Q. teB 
yuu) tliat will not miss your morning nor even- 
ing prayer, as any is in Windsor, whoever be 
the other : and she bade me tell your worship, 
that her husband is seldom from home ; but, 
she hopes, there will come a time. I never 
knew a woman so dote upon a man ; survly, I 
think you have charms, la ; yes, in truth. 

Fal. Not I, I assure thee ; setting the attraction 
of my good parts aside, I have no other charms. 

Quick. Blcssin;^ on your heart forH ! 

Fal. But, I pray thee, tell me this : has Ford's 
wife, and Pagers wife, acquainted each other 
how they love me ? 

Quick. That were a jest, indeed ! — ^theyhave 
not so little grace, I hope : — that were a trick, 
indeed! But mistress Page would desire vou 
to send her your little i)a»e of all lovea «l]^ 
husband Yvaa amBrvc\\o\x<& wxiecXkiEi \a1hA nUle 
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page: aiMl, trnlj, muter Pa|^ k an honest 
Buui. NeTer a wife in Windior laada a better 
life than she does ; do what she will, say what 
she will, take ail, pay all, |o to bed when the 
list, rise when the list, all u as she will ; and, 
truly, she deservea it: for if there be a kind 
woman in Windsor, she is one. Tou must 
tend her your page ; no remedy. 

/Vi/. Why, I wiU. 

Quidb. Nay, but do so then : and, look you, 
he may come and g;o between you both ; and, 
m any case, have a nay-word,'^ that you may 
know one another's nund, and the boy never 
need to understand anything; ; for 'tis not good 
that children should know any wickedness: 
old folks, you know, have discretion, as they 
8ay, and loiow the world. 

Fiai, Fare thee well : eommend me to them 
both : there's my purse ; I am yet thy debtor. — 
Boy,|^ along with this woman. — This news 
diitnetf me ! [Exeuni Qvicklt and Robiv. 

Piii, This punk is one of Cupid's carriers : — 

Clap OQ more aails ; pursue, up with yoiu- fights; 

Give fire ; she is my prise, or ocean whelm them 

all! [ExtlPuTOL. 

^Vil. Say'st thou so, old Jack : go thy ways ; 
I'll make more of thy old body than I have 
done. WiU they yet look after thee? Wilt 
thou, after the expense of so much money, be 
nowagainer? Good body, I thank thee : Let 
them say, 'tis gro«ly done; so it be fairly 
done, no matter. 

Enier Bardolph. 

Bard. Sir John, there's one master Brook 
below would (kin speak with you, and be ac- 
quainted with you ; and hath sent your worship 
u morning's draught of sack. 

Fai. Brook, is his name ? ^ *, 

Bard. Ay, Sir. -^ 

FaL Call him in; [£jrif BAftDOLPH.] Such 
Brooks are welcome to mc^ tAat o'erflow such 
liquor. Ah! ha! mistress Ford and mistress 
Page, have I encompassed you ? go to ; tnali 

Re-enier Bardolph, wUh Ford diMguiitd. 

Fmd. Bless you, Sir. 

FaL And you, SLr: Would you speak with 
me? 

Ford. I make bold, to press with so little 
preparation upon you. 

FaL You're welcome; What's your will? 
Give us leave, drawer. [ExU Bardolph. 

FMi. Sir, I am a gentleman that have spent 
much; my name is Brook. 

FaL Good master Brook, I desire more ac- 
quaintance of you. 

Ford, Good Sir John, I sue for yours : not to 
eharee you ; for I must let you understand, I 
think myself in better plight for a lender thaa 
you are : the which hath something embolden'd 
M to this unseasoned intrusion ; for they say, 
if money go before, all ways do lie open. 

Fal. Money is a good soldier, Sir, axul will on. 

Ford. Troth, and I have a bag of money here 
troubles me : if you will help me to bear it, Sir 
John, Uke all, or half; for easing me of the 
carriage. 

Fal. Sir, I know not how I may deserve to be 
yosr porter. 

Ford. I WiU tdl you, Sir, if yoa wiUgive 
Bl« the hearing. 

AIL SpMk, good mattOT Brook ; Ishdl be 
fjOiA to be joar warTont 
^J^krd, Sir^ibmr yoaorau sehebuv--I wiU 



be brief with you ; m dyott have been a aun 
long known to me, though 1 had never to good 
means, as desire, to make myself acquainted 
with you. I shaU discover a thing to you. 
wherein I must very much lay open mine own 
imperfection : but, good Sir John, as you have 
one eye upon my foUies, as you hear them un- 
folded, turn another into the register of your 
own ; that I may pass with a reproof the eaaiar, 
sith* you yourself know, how easy it is to be 
such an offender. 

FaL Very well. Sir ; proceed. 

Ford. There is a gentlewoman in this town, 
her husband's name is Ford. 

FaL WeU, Sir. 

Ford. I have long loved her, and, I prote&t 
to you, bestowed much on her ; foUowed her 
wi^ a doting observance ; engrossed opportu- 
nities to meet her ; fee'd every slight occasioxi;, 
that could but niggardly give me sight of her ; 
not onl^ bought many presents to give her, but 
have given largely to many, to know what she 
would have given : briefly, I have pursued her, 
as love hath pursued me; which hath been, on 
the wing of aU occasions. But whatsoever I 
have merited, either in my mind, or in my 
means, meed,t I am sure, I have received none ; 
unless experience be a jewel : that I have pur- 
chased at an infinite rate ; and that hath taught 
me to say this : 
Love like a thadotojlies^ when subsianee lovepur^ 

sues; 
Pursuing that thatJHet^andJijfingiohaipunues. 

Fal. Have you received no promise of satis- 
fection at her hands ? 

Ford. Never. 

Fal. Have you importuned her to such • 
purpose? 

Ford. Never. 

Fal. Of what quality was your love, then? 

Ford. Like a fiur house, buUt upon another 
man's ground ; so that I have lost my edifice, 
by mistaking the place where I erected it. 

Fal. To what purpose have you unfc^ed 
this to me? 

Ford. When I have told you that, I hare 
told you all. Some say, that, thou^ she ap- 
pear honest to me, yet, in other places, she 
enlargeth her mirth so for, that there is ahrawd 
oonstructioo made of her. Now, Sir John, 
here is the heart of my purpose: You are 
a gentleman of excellent breeding, admira- 
ble discourse, of great admittance J; authentic 
in your place and person, generally aUowedj 
for your many warlike, court-like, and learned 
preparations. 

FaL O, Sir! 

Ford. Believe it, for you know it : — There is 
money ; spend it, spend it ; spend more ; spend 
aU I have ; only give me so much of your time 
m exchange of it, as to lav an amiable siege to 
the honesty of this Ford^s wife : use your art 
of wooing, win her to consent to you ; if any 
man may, you may as soon as any. 

Fal. Would it apfdy weU to the vehemency 
of your affection, that I should win what you 
would enjoy? Methinks, jrou prescribe to 
yourself very preposterously. 

Ford. O, understand my drift! she dwellsso 
securely OQ the czcelleoey of her honour, that 
the foUy of my soul dares not present ita^; 

sheis too bri^to baVmJInALH?^''^^^ ^^6m«> 
coold looBiatoiMR'VneQDk lU) ^aMRdonaVBkWs) 

1* Knea. \^ a*»^ '>_^ 

t U the CKMMt tiMiVWH<* ^ Kww««a. 
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_J UiCBi>«l*e>: I oonld diinbir then 
le wKii* of hm purity, her reputation, 
ber muriue-ntw, and ■ tboiuutd other hpr 
ilefciK«B, whifh now an too stnmgl j embatUf d 
■ninst roc ■. Wlut 07 you to't. Sir John ? 

FbI. Maiter Brook, 1 will flrrt make bold 
with joui 
mndluC, u 
will, enjoy Ford' 

Ford. O good Sir! 

Fat. M»rter Broolt, I tvj yon ih«ll. 

Ford. Wml no money, 3ir John, ;oU diatl 

Fal. Wuil no miitms KonI, muter Brook, 
you Bhall want none. ! shuU be with her (I 
mayUlI you,) by her own appointment: even 
u you came in to me, her assiitanl, or go-be- 
lwe«i, parted from me : 1 lay. I "hall be with 
her between ten and eleven ; for at that time 
the jealous rasesUy knave, her husband, wiH 
betiirth. Come you tome atnight; you rtiidl 
know hrw I ipeed. 

r\trd. I am blest in your acquaintance. IJo 
you know Ford, Sir? 

Fel. Hang him, poor euckoldly knave; 1 
know him not ^-yel I wrw^ him. to call hiai 
poor-, Ihey my, the jealoui witlolly knave h.iDi 
mattes of money ; for the which hi> wife M-emii 
to me weU-fcvoured. 1 will ub« her as the koy 
of the cuckoldly rede's cofcr ; and there e my 
Wrest-home. 

Ferd. Iwould you knew Ford, Sir;lhBt you 
night avoid him, if you saw him. 

»W. Hanghim,mechBni™i«ait-butter rogue 
r will itare hun out of hii wit* ; 1 will awe him 
with my cudgel: it shall hang like a raeleui 
oVr the cuckold's hums: master Brook, thon 
rhalt know, I will predominate o'er the peasanl, 
ftnd thou ihalt lie with his wife.— Come to 
me loon at night : — ford's a knave, and I wdl 
t^tavate hii stile it " — 
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. master Brook,»hnU 

inow him for a knave and caekold r— come I 
Me soon at night. [trii 

F»rd. What a damn'd Epiourean rascal 1 
Ihii !— My heart is ready to crack with impa 
tience.— Who lays, this ii improvident jca 
lousy ? My wife bath sent to him, the hou t i 
fixed, the match is made. Would any ma 
have thought this ?— See the hell of having 
false woman ! my bed shall be abused, ni 
txJkn fansaeked, my reputation gnawn al ; 
and I shall not only receive this viUooiia 
wrong, but stand under the adoption of abomi- 
nable terms, and by liim that does me thia 

wna^. Terms ! names ! Amaimon sounds 

well i Lucifer, well ; Barbason. well i yet ihey 
an devils' additions, the names of fieiidi : bill 
cuckold ! wittolj-euckold ! the devil hinifpif 
hath not such a name. Pa^ is an ass, a ^e- 
CUt« ais i be will trust bis wife, he will nnl be 
jealous : I will rather trust a Fleming with my 
butter, parson Hugh the Welshnan with my 
cheese, an Irishnan with my aqna-vitse} bottle, 
or a thief to wmlk my ambling gelding, than 
mywifewith herself: then ibe ^ols, then the 
ruminates, then she devise* : and what Ihey 
thinkin their hearts they may effect, Ihey will 
bnak their hearts but they i^eSect Heaven 
be praised for ajy jealousy ! — Eleven oVlutk 
the hour ;—l will prevent this, detect my wife, 
be rwenged on Patstaff, and lau^ at Page. I 
win about it i betlerthreehoars too soon, than 
Muma^taolttM, FiB,li«,de!ciKkold!euck- 
v/Jf cuckold! {Exit. 

'eummL 1 A rid ta Ml tides. 



Hiyr- Sir. 

Caiui. VBtisdeclaek,Jaci[' 

R::^. Tis past the hour. Sir, that Sir Hu^ 
roDiitcd to meet. 

Cniui. BygBr,heliBssavehissoul,4lathett 
o tome : he has pray his Pible veil, dat he u do 
oni« : by gar. Jack Rugby, he is dead alrcmdy, 
r he be come. 

Rug. He is wise. Sir ; he knew, yoar wot^ 
hip would kill him, if he came. 

CiTiia. By gar, de herring is no dead, so as 
vill kill him. Take your rapier, Jack; Inu 
tell you how ] till kill him. 

ftufi. Alas, Sir I cannot fence, 

Coiui. Villany, take your rapier, 

R„g. Forbear; here's company. 

Hlir HotT, Shauxiw, Slkmdsk, and pAflt, 

Hoit. 'Bless Ihee, bully doctor, 

Hhal. 'Save you, master doctor Cain*. 

I'Bgc. Now, good master doctor! 

SItn. Give you good-morrow. Sir, 

Onus. Vat beall you, one, two, tree, four, 
mie tot ; 

Ho!l. To see thee fi*:ht,tosee theafoin,* to 
•o ihpe travene, to see thee here, to sM thee 
\Kre ; to see thee pass thy punto, thy itadr, 
thy rcvFne, thy distance, tby mimtiiit.t U be 
dend, my Ethiopian? is hedead,myFranciseo? 
ha, bully! What says my *scu]«pio»? my 
Giilen - my heart of elder > ha ! it he dead, 
bully SUlo ; is he dead ? 

Caius. By nr, ha is de coward Jack pn^ 
of the vorld j be is not show hit feoe. 

Host. Thou art a Castilianf king. Urinal ! 
Heeler of Greece, my boy \ 

(iKui- I pray you, bear vitnest that me have 
!lBy sii or seven, two, tree hours for him, and 

Shal. Heisthewiserman,mastaTdoctar:h* 
i- n cnmr of souls, and yon a enrar of bodiet; 
if you Jhould fight, you go against the hair (tf 
your profearions: is it not tme, master Page? 

Pngi. Master ShaUow, you have yoaredf 
been a great fighter, though oowa man of 



ter Page, though I now 
be old, ind of the peace, if I see a Iwtwd out. 
my finger itches to make one : though we are 
justices, and doctors, and churchiuen, master 
Page, we have tome salt of our youth in nt; 
we are the SODS of women, master Page. 

Pat'c. Tis true, master Shallow. 

Shot. It will be found so, matter Pap. 
Msittf doctor Caius, I em come to fetch yon 
home. lam iwoni of the peace j yon have 
ihowo-f yourself a wise physician, and Kr 
Hngh hath shown himself a wise a ' 
cliurchman; you must go with n 
doctor. 

Hoit. Pard<ui, guest justice :- 
sieiir Muck- water.} 

CoiuJ. Mack-vater; vatisdat? 

HbH. Muck-water, m our Eoglis 
i-nlour, buBy. 

Caiui, By nr, then 1 have as much mnck- 
vBter Bi de Englishman :— Scurvy Jaok-A>f- 
priest ! by gar, me vill cut hit ean. 

Hott. He will clapper-daw the* tj^y. 
bul\y. 
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Cmiut, Clqiper-de-blaw ! TatiBdAtf 

Mott. That is« he will nuLke thee amends. 

Catuf. By gar, me do look^ he shall olapper- 
de-claw me ; for, by gar, me Till have it. 

JEfosl. And I wUl provoke him tot^ or let him 
-wag. 

Ceticff. Me tank you for dat. 

Hoii. And moreover, bully, — But first, mas- 
ter g^oest, and master Page, and eke cavaiero 
Sleoider, go you through the town to Frogmore. 

[^tide to them. 

Page, Sir Hugh is there, is he .' 

Host. He is there : see what humour he is 
in ; and I will bring the doctor about by the 
fields; wiUitdowell? 

ShaL We wiU do it. 

Paget ShaL and Slen. Adieu, good master 
doctor. 

lExeuni Page, Shallow, and Slevder. 

Catiif . By gar, me vill kill de priest ; for he 
speak for a jack-an-ape to Anne Page. 

Hott, Let him die : but, first, sheath thy im- 
patience ; throw cold water on thy choler : go 
about the fields with me through Frogmore ; I 
will bring thee where Mrs. Anne Page is, at a 
&rm-house a feasting ; and thou shall woo her : 
CryM game, said I well ? 

Caitu, By gar, me tank you for dat : by gar, 
I love you ; and I shall procure-a you de good 
^est, de earl, de knight, de lords, de gentle- 
men, my patients. 

Hott. For the which, I will be thy adversary 
towards Anne Page ; said I well ? 

Casta. By gar,\is good ; veil said. 

Hoii. Let us wag t^n. 

Canu. Come at my heels, Jack Ra^by. 

[Exetmt, 

ACT in. 

SCEJ^E /.— w9 Fuldnear Frogmore. 
Enter Sir Hugh Evaks and Simple. 

Eva, I pray you now, good master Slander's 
aerving-man, and friend Simple by your name, 
which way have you looked for master Caius, 
that caUs himself Doctor of Phytic ? 

Sim. Marry, Sir, the city-ward, the park- 
ward, every wajr; old Windsor way, and every 
way, but the town way. 

Em. I most fehemently desire you, you will 
alio look that way. 

Sim. I will. Sir. 

Kta. 'Pless my soul ! how full of cholers I 
am* and trampling of mind ! — ^I shall be glad, 
if he have deceived me : — how melancholies I 
am ! — I will knog his urinals about his knave*s 
costard,* when I have good opportunities for 
the 'ork :-^^le88 my soul 1 [Singt. 

n tkaUiotD rivert^ to whotefaUt 
Melodiotu birdt ting madrigalt ; 
7%ere will we make owrpedt of rotes. 
And a thoutand fragrant potiet. 
Th^utUow 

Mercy on me ! I hure a great dispositions to 
cry. 

Melodioiu Inrdt ting madrigalt ; — 

When at I tat in PabyUm^i 

And a thousand fragrant poiitt, 
TothaOow 

Sin. Yonder he ii coming, this way, Sir 
isittpi* 
Jba, He*s wekraM a . ■ 

7>4l«(S8w rmrtt to ufho$efn\h 



Heaven prosper the right ! — What weapons is 
hef 

Sim, No weapons. Sir : There comes my 
master, master Shallow, and another gentle- 
man from Frogmore, over the stile, this way. 

Eva. Frtij you, give me my gown ; or dsc 
keep it in your arms. 

Enter Page, Shallow, and Slevdeb. 

Shot. How now, master parson ? Good mor- 
row, good Sir Hugh. Keep a gamester from 
the dice, and a good student from his book, and 
it is wonderful. 

Slen. Ah, sweet Anne Page ! 

Page. Save you, good Sir Hugh ! 

Eva, *Piess you from his mercy sake, all of 
you ! 

Shot, What ! the sword and the word ! do 
you study them both, master parson f 

Page, And youthful still, in your doublet 
and hose, this raw rheumatick day f 

Eva, There is reasons and causes for iL 

Page. We are come to you, to do a good 
office, master parson. 

Eva, Ferywell: What is it? 

Po^e. Yonder is a most reverend gentleman, 
who belike, having received wrong by some 
person, is at most odds with his own gravity 
and patience, that ever you saw. 

Shal. I have lived fourscore years and up- 
ward ; I never heard a nmn of his place, gravi- 
ty, and learning, so wide of his own respect 

Eva, What is he ? 

Page, I think you know him ; master doctor 
Caius, the renowned French physician. 

Eva, Got's will, and his passicm of my heart ! 
I had as lief you would tell me of a mess of 
porridge. 

Page, Why? 

Eva, He has no more knowledge in Hibo- 
crates and Galen, — and he is a kiuve besides ; 
a cowardly knave, as you would desires to be 
acquainted withal. 

Page, I warrant you, he*a the man should 
fight with him. 

Slen, O, sweet Anne Page ! 

Shal, It appears so, by his weapons : — Keep 
them asunder ; — ^here comes doctor Caius. 

Enter Host, Caius, and Rvgbt. 

Page, Nay, good master parson, keep In 
your weapon. 

Shal. So do you, good master doctor. 

Hott, Disarm them, and let them question ; 
let them keep their limbs whole, and hack our 
English. 

Gaiut, I pray you, let-a me speak a word vit 
your ear : Verefore vill you not meet-a me ? 

Eva. Pray you, use your patience : In good 
time. 

Caitu. By gar, you are de coward, de Jack 
dog, John ape. 

Eva. Pray you, let lu not be laughing-stogs 
to other men^s humours ; I desire you in friend- 
ship, and I will one way or other make you 
amends: — I will knock your urinals about your 
knave's cogscomb, for missing your meetings 
and appointnients. 

Caitu Diablef-^ticlL Rugby, — mine Hott de 
Jarterre^ have I not stay for him, to kill him f 
I have I not, at de place I did appoint ? 

Eba. As I am a Chtii^liaxA «N\^'^!VSl^^ft^ 

mentbyiniiieKoiX^^iScwaQtaaeUK. 

and WcWi ; MO-c^rfit %\A>«0w^>3iW. 
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Ckitff. Ay,dBi ii Tarygood ! •zetUtnt ! 

Hoit Peace, I sa^; hour mine host of the 
Gtrtcr. Am I politic ? am I rabtle ? am I a 
MachiaTel ? Shall I late my doctor? no; he 
girei me the potions, and the motions. Shall 
I lose my parson? my priest ? my Sir Hugh ? 
' no ; he gives me the prorerbs and the no- 
▼erfas.-— Give me thy hand, terrestrial ; so : — 

Give me thy hand, celestial ; so. Boys of 

art, I hare deceived you both ; I have directed 
yim to wrong places : your hearts are mighty, 
your skins are whole, and let burnt sack be 
the issue. — Come, lay their swords to pawn : — 
FciUow me, lad of peace ; follow, follow, follow. 

Shiol. Trust me, a mad host : — Follow, gen- 
tlemen, follow. 

Slen. O, sweet Anne Page ! 

[Exeuni Shal. Slkn. Pagk «nd Hobt. 

Caiut. Ha! do I perceive dat? hare you 
make a de sot* of us? ha, ha ! 

Eva, This is well ; he has made us his vlout- 
ing-stog.t — I desire you, that we may be 
iriends ; and let us knog our prains together, 
to be revenge on this same scall, scurvy, cog- 
ging companion, the host of the Garter. 

Caiut. By g^r, vit all my heart ; he promise 
to bring me vere is Anne Page : by gar, he de- 
<*eive me too. 

Eva, Well, I will smite his noddles : — Pray 
you, follow. [Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E JL—The Slreet in Windsor. 

Enier Mittreu Pack and Robiv. 

Mrs, Page, Nay, keep your way, little gal~ 
rant ; you were wont to be a follower, but now 
you are a leader : Whether had you rather, 
lead mine eyes, or eye yowr master^ heels ? 

Rob, I had rather, forsooth, go before you 
like a man, than follow him like a dwarf. 

Mn, Page, O you are a flattering boy ; now, 
I see, you^U be a courtier. 

Enter Ford. 

Ford. Well met, mistress Page: Whither go 
you? 

Mrs. Page. Truly, Sir, to see your wife : Is 
she at home ? 

Ford. Ay ; and as idle as she may hang to- 
gether, for want of company : I think, if your 
husbands were dead, you two would marry. 

Mrs, Page. Be sure of that, — two other hus- 
bands. 

Ford. Where had you this pretty weather- 
rock ? 

Mrs. Page. I cannot tell what the dickens 
his name is my husband had him of: What do 
you call your knight^s name, sirrah ? 

Rob. Sir John Falstafil 

Ford. Sir John Falstaf I 

Mrs. Page. He, he; I can never hit on's 
name. There is such a league between my 
jSfood man and he I — Is your wife at home, in- 
ileed? 

Ford. Indeed, she is. 

Mrs, Page, By your leave, Sir ; — I am sick, 
till I see her. \Exeunt Mrs, Pag£ and RoBur. 

Ford, Has Page any brains ? hath he any 
eyes ? hath he any thinking ? Sure, they sleep ; 
he hath no use of them. Why, this boy will 
carry a letter twenty miles, as easy as a can- 
non will shoot point-blank twelve score. He 
pieee»K»at his wife^s inclination ; he givea her 
^oiij^ motioOf and advantage: and now she's 
ff^iogtomy wUe, andFttbtaM'a boy with her. 



A man may hear thit shower tiiw in thtwiad! 
—and FalstaTs boy with her !— Good pl€te S— 
they are laid ; and our revolted wivea 4Mre 
damnation together. Well; I will take him, 
then torture my wife, pluck theborrowodma 
of modesty from the so seeming* mistress Pm^ 
divulge Page himself for a secure md wflral 
Aeteon ; and to these violent prooeediqgs all 
my neighbours shall cry aim.t {Clock firtkei.] 
The dock gives me my cue, and my asraFaaoB 
bids me search ; there I shall find FalstalT: I 
shall be rather praised for thia, than mockad; 
for it is as positive as the earth it firm, that 
Falstafl* is there : I will go. 

Enier Page, Shallow, Slkvi^ul, Host, Sir 
Hugh Evans, Caiub, and Rvabv. 

Shal. Page^ &c. Well met, master Ford. 

Ford. Trust me, a eood knot : I have good 
cheer at home ; and, I pray yon, all go with 
me. 

SfuU, I must excuse myself^ master Ford. 

Slen. And so must I, Sir ; we have aj^winted 
to dine with mistress Anne, and I would not 
break with her for more money than 111 speak 
of. 

Shal We have lingered about a match be- 
tween Anne Page and my cousin Slender, and 
this day we shall have our answer. 

Slen. I hope, I have your good-will, finther 
Page. 

Page. Tou have, master Slender ; I stand 
wholly for you : — but my wife, master doctor, 
is for you altoeether. 

Caius. Ay, by gar; and de maid islove-a 
me ; my nursh-a Quickly tell me so mush. 

Host, What say you to young master Fen- 
ton? he capers, he dances, he has eyes of yonth, 
he writes verses, he speaks holyday ,1 he smdla 
April and May: hewiilcarry't,hewillcarry^; 
'tis in his buttons ; he will carnrH, 

Page. Not by my consent, I promiae yoo. 
The gentleman is of no having :^he kept com- 
pany with the wild Prince and Poins; he is of 
too high a region, he knows too much. No, he 
shall not knit a knot in his fortunes with thi 
finger of my substance : if he take her, let him 
take her dimply ; the wealth I have waita eo 
my consent, and my consent goes not that way. 

Ford. I beseech you, heartily, some of yon 
go home with me to dinner : besides jronr choer, 
you shall have sport ; I will show yon a mon- 
ster. Master doctor, you shall go ; — so shall 

you, master Page ;— and you. Sir Hugh. 

Shal. Well, fare you well : — we s^dl have 
the freer wooing at master Page's. 

[Exeunt Shallow and Slbhiibe. 

Caius, uo home, John Rugby ; I come aneik. 

[ExU RVGBT. 

Host, Farewell, my hearts : I will to my 
honest knight Falstafl; and drink canary with 
him. Exit Rogr. 

Ford. [Jiside.] I thinkf I shaU drink in pipe- 
wine first with him; V\l make him danoe. 
Will you go, gentles ? ^ 
All. Have with you, to see this monster. 

[Exeunt. 
SCEJ^E IIL^^ Room in Ford's House. 
Enter Mrs, Ford and Mrs. Paob. 

Mrs, Ford. What, John ! what, Robert] 
Mrs. Page, Quickly, quickly : is the hack 
basket — 
Mrs. Ford. I warrant >-Wliat, Robin, I mj. 
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Jtrt.FUd. BaliaveacUMre's no nch thing 



JK*. ArW. Murr.uItoMjoubelbre.John, 
■ad RobcitibaradjherchaTd byiotbebrew- 
keoe ; uid when I laddenly call you, come 
farth, and (without uif piuie, or itaggering-,) 
lak* this bwkat on jour ihoulden: that ikne, 
tiTldga witii it in ill huta, did cvry it among 
the wli hato i* in Datcbat maul, and tb«re 
•Mptj it in tha muddy ditch, ctoaa by the 
Thamai'nda. 

Mn. Page. You wiU do it? 

JIfn. fM. 1 hare told them ovar and qtbt: 
they lack no directioa: Be gone, and ecne 
irhan you are called. (Emcnl Servanti. 

Jfrt. fage. Hera oomca httle Robin. 
£n/«- RoBiB. 

Xn,Fard. How now, my ejBi-maiket?t 



"HT-f, 



thee. Come, 1 cannot cog, and tkj, thou a 
thii and that, like amanyoT tbeaelupii^hair. 
thorn budi, that coma like women in mn'i ap- 
parel, and imell like Rn-klmi hTiry* in wmpla 
timei I cannot: bat 1 lore that; Done bvt 
thee ; and thou dewrrcft iL 

Mn. Rmf. Do not betiay m«. Sir ; I bar. 
yon love miitresi Pue. 

Fal. Thou might'rt aa waU miy, I laf« la 
walk by the Countert-cate ; whi<& ii ai hato- 
Tol to me aa the reek of a lima-kiln. 

Mrt. Fbt4. WcU, haaren knowi, hew I tore 
yon : and yoD ihall one day And it 

iFU. Keep in that mind ; 111 dawrreit. 

JIfn. Ford. Nay, I mult t^ you, lo yoti do; 
or elie I could not be in that nund. 

Rot. [wiMin.]Mi<tre«Furd,niiMTeHFord! 
here's mutroa Pi^ at the door, iweating, and 
blowing, and looking wildly, and would nacdi 
■peak with you pretently. 

FtU. She ihall not Me me J I will enaeooee} 
me behind the arrai.} 

Mn. Ford. Pimy you, do m abe^ a Tay 
tatllii^ woman. — [Fautaft hUet Unutlf. 

Entir MMnu Pack oni Rontn. 
What'a the matler '. how now f 



to put me into everiaati4 liberty, If 1 toll you ' ■*"■ ''•«'■ O jniat™ Ford, what haje yoo 
_f%.fc, >.-._.^_ ul?i . ; done? You're ihamed, vou are orertbrown. 



of It s for, ho iwaan, hell turn ^. 

Mrt.Pagt. Tfaou'rtagoodboy;thiteeoreey J" 
of Ulina ihall be a tailor to thM, and ahall make 



done ? You're shamed, you are orertbrown. 



Mrt. Ford. What'athematter, |;oodn 



-. w douUet and hoae.— Ill go hide me. 1 ^^ ' _ « „ j. -^ -_, . 

Jlf™. FofW. Do to :-Go tell thy barter, I hb' *"■ ^V"' ** ''««->-^7. ""f™* Forf! 
alone. Hutrm Pago, runember you .our harmganhooest man toyourhuaband,togiTe 

Mrt.Pagt. I warrant the. lif'l do not act it, «"-^' V^t cauae oj «i5pic|on 

hi* me. rilxtlJVrJ P4«* Jtr>.Page. What caoaa of niapieiOB ?— Ont 

Jtn.F»r4. Goto then: weTl uw thia un- "Po" Jo« ' how am 1 miatook m yon .' 

triioleMm. humidity, thii «o.i watry pus- ■*"■ ^- I?"'' ??"i",1"" *»"?*?'■' 

pica ;— we-n teach him to %aaw turtle. Irom ^" ^'H!'- ^°" ^''^^' .~S!^'^' 

jtjt, woman, with all the offioen in Windrcr, ta 

aearch for a gentleman, that, he laya. ia her* 

EtUtr Fautaff. no„ in y^ houae, by your oonient, to lake aa 

m. Hate I taught thet,msfhttti<mtyjtail.' ill advantage of hia abaence : Vou are nndea«. 

Why, now let me die, for I have lived ]aog Mn. /'onf. Speak louder.— [.4(ida}— Til 

onoogh ; thii ia the period of my ambition : O not ao, 1 hope. 

thii ble«ed hour! Mn. Page. Pray haaran it be not ao, that 

Mh. Arrf. O aweet Sir John ! you hare aocb a man hen : but 'tii nM«t oer- 

PU. Miatreaa Ford, I cannot c«, I caimot tainyanr buiband'a coming with half Windaor 

pnte, mia treaa Ford. Now ahall liin in my at hit he^ to aearah for inch a one. I come 

wiih : 1 would thy buiband were dead; I'll befareto tall you : If yon know yourself dear, 

■peak it belinc the beat lord, I would make why I am glad of it : but if you have a friend 



ic my lady, 

Mn. At it. I your lady, Sir John ! alaa, I 
■honld be a pitiful lady. 

m Let the court of France ahow me inch 
•Bother i I aee how thine eye wonld emulate 
Aediamood: Thou haat the right arched bent 
«r the brow, that becomei the ihip-tire, the tire- 
miant, or any tire of Venetiaii admittaiwe.{ 

Jbi. F^rd. A plain kerchief. Sir John : my 
browa become aothid| etae ; nor that well nei- 

FaL Thou art a tnitor to any ao: thou 
woold'at make an abaolnta courtier ; and the 
firm fixture of thy loot would give an excellent 
notJM to thy gait, in a aemi-eirded brthijl- 
V^ 1 M« what Ibou wart, if fortune thy Ibe 
*wf •»*!_ B«tnre ■• tl^fiiand: Come, tlMa 



/«eeiEi-'^"*"«?'=K 



ben, convey, convey him out. Beootai 
call all your aaniea to yon i delend your re- 
putation, or tiid breweU to your good lije fcr 

Mn. Ftrd. WImt ahall I do ?— There ■• b 
gentleman, mj dear friend ; and 1 fear not mhie 
own ihame, ao much ai hi> peril : 1 had rather 
than a thousand pound, be were out of the 

Page. For ahame, never atandyeuAoI 
ralhrr,tniX geuhadratiitT I your buiband'a here 
at hand, bethink you of some conveyance : in 

the hoUM you caimot hida him O, how bare 

you d*oeived met — Look, bare ia a baakel] if 
ha be of an; raaaonable atature, he mayoi«e|i 
-- bare ; and throw fool linen apeai hiin, ai if 
were going tO bwUHC-- Ots«. ''tt-tf\i<te^ 



tjmcjaend tun Vfjaiu Movm^n 
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Jin. F^rd. He's too bi^ to go in there: 
What shaU I do .' 

Re-enier Falstaft. 

FaL Let me see't, let me see't ! O let me 
imH! 1*11 in. 111 in; — follow your friend's 
coonael ; — ^111 in. 

Mn. Page, What ! Sir John Falstaf! Are 
these your letters, knight ? 

FaL I love thee, and none but thee ; help me 
away : let me creep in here ; VW never^— 

[He goes into the basket ; they cover him 
with foul linen. 

Mn. Page. Help to cover your master, boy : 
Call your men, mistress Fonl : — You dissem- 
bling knight! 

Mn. Ford. What, John, Robert, John! [ElxU 
Robin ; Re-enter Servants. J Go take up these 
doUies here, quickly; Whereas the cowl- 
staff?* look, how you drumble :t carry them 
to the laundress in Datchet mead; quickly, 
come. 
Enter Ford, Pace, Caivs, and Sir Hugh 

EVAlfS. 

Ford. Pray you, come near : if I suspect 
without cause, why then make sport at me, 
then let me be your jest ; I deser\'e it. — How 
now? whither bear you this? 

Serv. To the laundress, forsooth. 

Mn. Ford. Why, what have you to do 
whither they bear it f You were best meddle 
with buck-washing. 

Fitrd. Buck ? I would I could wash m3r8elf of 
the buck ! Buck, buck, buck ? Ay, buck ; I 
warrant you, buck ; and of the season too, it 
ihall appear. [Exeunt Servants with the Inuket.] 
Gentlemen, I have dreamed to-night ; Til tell 
you my dream. Here, here, here be my keys : 
ascend my chamber, search, seek find out : 1*11 
warrant, we'll unkennel the fox : — Let me stop 
this way first : — So, now uncape4 

Page. Good master Ford, be contented : you 
wrong yourself too much. 

Ford. True, master Page. — Up, gentlemen ; 
yon shall see sport anon : follow me, gentle- 
men. [ExU. 

Eva, This is fery fantastical humours, and 
jealousies. 

Caiui. By gar, 'tis no de fashion of France : 
it is not jealous in France. 

Page. Nay, foUow him, gentlemen ; see the 
iwue of his search. 

[Exeunt Evahs, Page, and Caius. 

Jtfrt. Page. Is there not a double excellency 
in this f 

Mn, Ford. I know not which pleases me 
better, that my husband is deceived, or Sir 
John. 

Mn. Page. What a taking was he in, when 
your husband asked who{ was in the basket ! 

Mn. Ford. I am half afraid he will have 
need of washing ; so throwing him into the 
water will do hun a benefit. 

Mn. Page. Hang him, dishonest rascal ; I 
would, all of the same strain were in the same 
distress. 

Mn. Ford, I think, my husband hath some 
special suspicion of Falstaff 's being here ; for I 
never saw him so gross in his jealousy till now. 

Mn, Page. I will lay a plot to try that : And 
we will yet have more tricks with Falstaff: 
bis dissolute disease will scarce obey this me- 
didae, 
' M^s. I^hnl, SbaU we send that foolish car- 

* *^^fofcarrjiBgmlMTg6tuhoihukoL 

t Unbag the fox. ^ What. 



rion, mistress Quickly, to him« and msfenam his 
throwing into the water ; and give him ano- 
ther hope, to betray him to another puniiii- 
ment.^ 

Mn. Page. Well do it ; let him beient fiv 
to-morrow eight o'clock, to have amende. 

Re-enter Ford, Page, Caius, and Sir Hvsb 

EvAHS. 

Ford. I cannot find him : may be the knave 
bragged of that he could not compass. 

Mrs. Page. Heard you that f 

Mrs. Ford. Ay, ay, peace : — ^Yoa lue turn 
well master Ford, do you ? 

Ford. Ay, I do so. 

Mn. Ford. Heaven make yon better tfaui 
your thoughts ? 

Ford. Amen. 

Mrs. Page. You do yourself mighty wrong, 
master Ford. 

Ford. Ay, ay ; I must bear iL 

Eva. If there be any pody in the hoiiie« and 
in the chambers, and in the coffers, and in the 
presses, heaven forgive my sins at the day of 
judgment ! 

Caius. By gar, nor I too ; dere is no bodief. 

Page. Fie, fie, master Ford* are you not 
ashamed P What spirit, what devil suggests 
this imagination ? I would not have your dis- 
temper in this kind, for the wealth of Windsor 
Castle. 

Ford. 'Tis my fiiult, master Page : I suffer 
for it. 

Eva. You suffer for a pad coosdance : your 
wife is as honest a 'omans, as I will dMires 
among five thousand, an five hundred too. 

Caius. By gar, I see 'tis an honest woman. 

Ford. Well ; — I promised you a dinner ^— 
Come, come, walk in the park : I pray you, 
pardon me ; I will hereafter make known to 
you, why I have done this. — Come, wife ; — 
come, mistress Page ; I pray you pardon me ; 
pray heartily, pardon me. 

Page. Let's go in, gentlemen ; but, trait me, 
well mock him. I do invite you to-morrow 
morning to my house to breakfiist ; after, well 
a birding together ; I have a fine hawk for the 
bush : Shall it be so .' 

Ford. Anything. 

Eva. If there is one, I shall make two in the 
company. 

Caius. If there be one or two, I shall make* 
a de turd. 

Eva. In your teeth: for shame. 

Ford. Pray you go, master Page. 

Eva. I pray you now, remembrance to-mor- 
row on the lousy knave mine host. 

Caius. Datis good ; by gar, vitallmybeeit. 

Eva. A lousy knave ; to have his gibes, and 
his mockeries. [Exeuni, 

SCEJ^TE ir.'-A Room in Page's House. 
Enter FEiiToif, and Mistress AifNE Page. 

Fent. I see, 1 cannot get thy father's love ; 

Therefore, no more turn me to him, sweet Nan. 
Anne. Alas ! how then .' 
Fent. Why, thou must be thyself. 

He doth object, I am too great of birth ; 

And that, my state being gall'd with my ex- 
pense, 

I seek to heal it only h:^ his wealth : 

Besides these, other bars he lays before ; 

My riots pasl^ my wild societies ; 

And leWs me^ ^\2S «i \b3si^ ^XI£gMB!b^A 

I should \ove <h.«e,>||\ as ^ 
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Annt. May bSs, he tells you tnte. 

Ftnt. No, heaven to speed me in my time to 



Albeit, I will confess, thy &ther^8 wealth 
Was the first motive that I woo'd thee, Anne : 
Yet, wooing thee, I found thee of more value 
Than stamps in |;old, or sums in sealed bags ; 
And *tis the very riches of thyself 
That now I aim at. 

Anne,. Gentle master Fenton, 
Yet seek my fiither's love : still seek it. Sir : 
If opportunity and humble suit 
Cannot attain it, why then, — ^Hark you hither. 

\Thty convene apturt, 

Enter Shallow, SL£irDKR,&Jlfrf. Quickly. 

Shmi. Break their talk, mistress Quickly; 
ny kinsman shall speak for himself. 

iSZen. Ill make a shaft or a bolt on't ^ slid, 
^ but venturing. 

ShaL Be not dismayed. 

Sien. No, she shall not dismay me : I care 
not for that, — ^but that I am afeard. 

Qtitdk. Hark ye ; master Slender would speak 
a word with you. 

Amu. I come to him. — This is my father^s 
choice. 
O, what a world of vile iU-fiivourM faults 
Looks handsome in three hundred pounds a 
year! [Aside. 

^uiek. And how does good master Fenton? 
Pray you, a word with you. 

ShaL She*s coming; to her, coz. O boy, 
Ihoa hadst a father ! 

Slen. I had a father, mistress Amie; — my 
uncle can tell you good jests of him * — Pray 
you, uncle, tell mistress Anne the jest, how 
my fiither stole two geese out of a pen, good 
tude. 

SkaL Mistress Anne, my cousin loves you. 

SUn, Ay, that I do ; as well as I love any 
woman in Gloucestershire. 

ShaL He will maintain you like a gentle- 
woman* 

Slen, Ay, that I will, come cut and long- 
tail,t under the degree of a *squire. 

ShaL He will make you a hundred and fifty 
poimds jointure. 

Anne. Good master Shallow, let him woo for 
liimeelf. 

Shai. Marry, I thank yon for it ; I thank you 
for that good comfort. She calls you, coz : 111 
leave yon. 

Anne. Now, master Slender. 

Slen. Now, good mistress Anne. 

Anne. What is your will ? 

Slen, My will ? od*8 heartlings, that's a pretty 
jeit, indeed ! I ne Vr made my will yet, I thank 
heaven : Tam not such a sickly creature, I give 
heaven praise. 

Anne. I mean, master Slender, what would 
you with me? 

Slen. Truly, for mine own part, 1 would little 
tNr nothing with you: Your father, and my 
nude, have made motions : if it be my luck, so : 
if not, happy man be his dole !l They can tell 
you how Uiings, go, better than lean: Youmay 
adi your &tlMr; here becomes. 

Enter Paob and Miitreas Page. 

Page. Now, master Slender: — Love him, 
daughter Anne.— 
Wlgr* how now! what does master Fenton 



•A 

met 



tbatt wu a hag emw, lad a bolt, a 



You wrong me. Sir, thus still to haunt my 

house: 
I told you. Sir, my daughter is disposed of. 
Fent. Nay, master Page, be not impatient. 
Mrt. Page. Good master Fenton, come not 

to my child. 
Page. She u no match for you. 
Fent. Sir, will you hear me ? 
Page. No, good master Fenton. 
Come, master Shallow: come, son Slender, 
in : — [Fenton. 

Knowing my mind, you wrong me, master 
[Exeunt Page, Shallow, mid Slevder. 
QutVrib. Si)eak to mistress Page. 
Fent. Good mistress Page, for that I love 
your daughter 
In such a righteous fashion as I do, 
Perforce, against all checks, rebukes, anil 

manners. 
1 must advance the colours of my love. 
And not retire : Let me have your good will. 
Anne. Good mother, do not marry me to 

yond' fool. 
Mrt. Page. I mean it not ; I seek you a better 

husband. 
Quick. That^s my master, master doctor. 
Anne. Alas, I had rather be set .quick i' the 
earth. 
And bowrd to death with turnips. 
Mrt. Page. Come, trouble not yourself: Good 
master Fenton, 
I will not be your friend, nor enemy: 
My daughter will I question how she loves you. 
And as I find her, so am I aficcted ; 
*Till then, farewell, Sir : — She must needs go 
Her Either will be aiigry. [in ; 

[Exeunt Mittrett Page and Anjte. 
Fent. Farewell, gentle mistress; farewelly 

Nan. 
Quick. This is my doing, now ; — Nay, said 
I, will you cast away your child on a fool, and 
a phjrsician ? Look on master Fenton : — ^this is 
my doing. 

Fent. I thank thee ; and I pray thee, once 
to-night 
Give my sweet Nan Uiis ring : There^s for thy 
pains. [Exit. 

Quick. Now heaven send thee good fortune ! 
A kind heart he hath : a woman would run 
through fire and water for such a kind heart. 
But yet, I would my master had mistress 
Anne ; or I would master Slender had her; or, 
in sooth, I would master Fenton had her: I 
will do what I can for them all three ; for so 
I have promised, and 111 be as good as my 
word; butspeciously* for master Fenton. Well, 
I must of another errand to Sir John Falstaff 
from my two mistresses ; What a beast am I to 
slacktit? [Exit. 

SCEM'E V.^A room in the Garter Inn. 

Enter Falstaff and Bardolph. 

Fat. Bardolph, I say, — 

Bard. Here, Sir. 

Fat. Go fetch me a quart of sack ; put a toast 
in^t [Exit Bard.] Have I lived to be carried 
in a basket, like a barrow of butcher*s offid ; 
and to be thrown into the Thames? Well ; if 
I be served such another trick. 111 have my 
brains ta'en out, and buttered, and give them 
to a dog for a new yearns gift. The rogues 
slighted ma into them^T "wVi^aaViKOA^tmNnR^ 
aa they would \n.ve dxowiMd. a^ \a\s^« \9^ 
pappiei, fiftMa V thft^BMUec \ «n^i wkiaKi'to* 
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Vy mjr ttse, thit I haTie a load of alvsrity in 
sinkini^; if the bottom were aa doep u hoU, I 
ihoold down. I had boan drowntd, but that 
ths riiore wu dielTy and ahallow; a death 
that I abhor; for the water iweUs anan ; and 
what a thin^ ihoold I have been^ when I had 
been iwelled ! 1 ibould have been a mountain 
cf mummy. 

Reenter BAvmoum^ with the wine, 

Bwrd Here*B miitreM Quickly, Sir, to ipeak 
with you. 

fal. Come, let me pour in lome sack to the 
Thames water ; for my belly *s as cold, as if I 
had swallowed snow-balls for pills to cool the 
reins. Call her in. 

Bwrd. Come in, woman. 

EfiierMrt, Quicklt. 

Quidb. By your leave; I cry you mercy: 
Give your wonhip g;ood-morrow. 

Fhl, Take away these chalices :* Go brew 
me a pottle of sack finely. 

Bard. With eggs. Sir? 

Fal. Simple of itself; I*U no pullet-spenn in 
my brewa§^. — [Exit Baro.] — How now? 

Qt«idb. Marry, Sir, I come to your worship 
from mistress Ford. 

Fal. Mistress Ford ! I have had ford enough : 
I was thrown into the ford : I have my belly 
full of ford. 

Qtitrfc. Alas the day ! good heart, that was 
not her &ult ; she does so take on with her 
men ; they mistook their erection. 

Fal. So did I mine, to build upon a foolish 
woman*s promise. 

Qutdb. Well, she lament^ Sir, for it, that it 
would yearn jrour heart to see it. Her husband 
goes this morning a birding; she desires you 
once more to come to her between eight and 
nine: I must carry her word quickly: shell 
make you amends, I warrant you. 

Fai. Well, I will visit her: Tell her so; and 
bid her think, what a man u : let her consider 
his firailty, and then judge of my merit. 

Qwrib. I will tell her. 

Fal. Do so. Between nine and ten, say^st 
thou? 

Qtitdb. Eight and nine, Sir. 

Fal. Well, be gone : I will not miss her. 

^uiek. Peace be with you, Sir I [Exit. 

Fal. I marvel, I hear not of master Brook ; 
he sent me word to stay within: I like his 
money well. O, here he comes. 

Enter Ford. 

Ford. Bless you. Sir ! 

Fal. Now, master Brook ? you come to know 
what hath passed between me and Ford^s wife ? 

Ford. That, indeed. Sir John, is my business. 

Fal. Master Brook, I will not lie to you ; I 
Was at her house the hour she appointed me. 

Ford And how speed you. Sir ? 

Fal. Very ilUfavouredly, master Brook. 

Ford. How so. Sir ? Did she change her de- 
termination ? 

FaL No, master Brook; but the peaking 
comuto, her husband, master Brook, dwelling 
in a continual larum of jealousy, comes me in 
the instant of our encounter, after we had 
ambraoed, kissed, protested, and, as it were, 
tpoke Uie prologue of our comedy ; and at his 
Mels a rabble cdf his companions, thither pro- 
vvAik/ and instigated by his distemper, and, 
fonoott^ to Beani his bouaa tor his wifo*s lova, 

*Cttp9. 



Ford. What, while yiNi wan thnef 

JEW. While I wasthere. 

Ford. And did he search for yoa, andeovU 
not find yon? 

fW. You shall hear. As good lock woiU 
have it, comes in one mistrMs Pan ; gmt 
intelli^snce of Ford*fe approach ; and, by hv 
invention, and Ford*B wifo^ distraetiQa, thsy 
conveyed me into a buck-basket. 

Ford. A buck-basket ! 

Fal. By the Lord, a buck-basket: ramid 
me in with foul shirts and smoeks, sooka, fool 
stockings, and greasy napkins; that, mailBr 
Brook, there was the rankest oompouiid of 
viUanous smell, that ever oftnded noatiiL 

Ford. And how lone lay you there? 

Fal, Nay, you shiSl hear, master Brooi^ 
what I have suffered to brine this wonan la 
evil for your good. Beii^ uus crainmed m 
the basket, a couple of Ford*8 kOAYesi Ui 
hinds, were called forth by their miitrem, ta 
carry me in the name of foul dothes to Datehet- 
lane : they took me on their shoulden ; met the 
jealous knave their master in the door; wlie 
asked them once or twice what they had m 
their basket: 1 quaked for fear, lett the loaitia 
knave would have searched it ; but Fata, er^ 
daining he should be a cuckold, held his hand* 
Well ; on went he for a search, and away WHt 
I for foul clothes. But mark the leqii^ nat- 
ter Brook: I sufieredthe pangs of thrae saverel 
deaths : first, an intolerable fright, to be de« 
tected with a jealous rotten bell-wether: neit, 
to be compassed like a fl;ood bilbo,* In the 
circumference of a peck, hilt to point, had to 
head : and then, to be stopped in, like a stnafg 
distillation, with stinking dothes that fretted in 
their own grease ; think of thaty^man of my 
kidney, — ^think of that ; that am as sul^feet t» 
heat as butter ; a man of continual diseolation 
and thaw ; it was a miracle to *scape aidfoea- 
tioii. And in the height of this bath, when I 
was more than half stewed in grease, like a 
Dutch dish, to be thrown into the Thames* 
and cooled, glowing hot, in that sui|;e, like a 
horse-shoe ; think of that ; — hissing hot^>— thnk 
of that, master Brook. 

Ford. In good 8adnes8,t Sir, I am sorry that 
for my sake you have suffered all this. My suit 
then is desperate ; youll undertake her no more. 

FaL Master Brook, I will be thrown into 
£tna, as I have been into Thames, ere I wfll 
leave her thus. Her husband is this monim^ 
gone a birding; I have received fitmi her an* 
other embassy of meeting ; Hwixt eight and 
nine is the hour, master Brook. 

Ford, ^is pak eight already, Sir. 

Fal. Is it^ I will then addressf me to my 
appointment. Come to me at your convenient 
leisure, and you shall know how I spead ; and 
the conclusion shall be crowned with your en- 
joying her : Adieu. You shall have her, mtflter 
Brook ; master Brook, you shall cuckdd Ford. 

[ExiL 

Ford. Hum! ha! is this a vision? is this a 
dream? do 1 sleep? Master Ford, awake; 
awake, master Ford ; ther*s a hole made in 
your best coat, master Ford. This *tis to be 
married ! this lis to have Unen, and buek- 
baskets !-^Well, I will proclaim myself what 
1 am : I will now take the lecher ; he is at ny 
house: he cannot *scape me; tis impomibte 
he should; he cannot creep into a ludfpeniiy 
pune^ nor uAa ai i^c^gt^^ANkX*. Xiral^VnlL tKa 

• BiUioa, ^iW% ^ka\i«Sk.\teAe» «i««aA»> „ 

^ lln'wosMn. \lU\a «t«M ifeifrc. 
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deTil that gnidM him ihoold aid him, I will 
■earch impMrible pUuMt. Though what I am 
I camiot aToid, yet to be what I would not, 
shall not make me tame : if I have horns to 
make one mad, let the proverb go with me, 
ill be bora mad. [Exit. 

ACT IV. -^ 

SCEJfE L—The Street. 

Enter Mrs. Page, Mn. Quickly, and 

William. 

Mr$. Page. Is he at master Ford*8 already, 
think'st thou. 

Qiitdk. Sure, he is by this ; or will be pre- 
sently : but truly, he b very courageous* mad, 
about his throwing into the water. Mistress 
Ford desires you to come suddenly. 

Mrs. Page. Ill be with her by and by ; VW 
bat bring my young man here to school : LfOok, 
where hu master comes ; 'tis a playing-day, I 



Enter Sir Hugh Evaits. 

How now. Sir Hugh ? no school to-day ? 

Eva. No; master Slender is let Uic boys 
leave to play. 

Qutdb. Blessing of his heart 1 

Jdrs. Page. Sir Hugh, my husband says, my 
son profits nothing in Uie world at his book ; I 
pray you, ask him some questions in his acci- 
dence. 

Eita. Come hither, William ; hold up your 
head; come. 

Jtfirt. Page. Come on, sirrah ; hold up your 
head; answer your master, be not afraid. 

Eva. William, how many numbers is in 
noons? 

WiU. Two. 

Qiitdb. Truly I thought there had been one 
number more ; because they say, od*s nouns. 

Eva. Peace your tattlings. What iafair^ 
William? 

IViU. Puldier. 

Quick. Poulcats ! there are fairer things than 
poulcats, sure. 

Eva. Your are a very simplicity 'oman ; I 
pray you, peace. What is lapis^ William ? 

9ViU. A stone. 

Eva. And what is a stone, William? 

WiU. A pebble. 

Eva. No, it is lapis ; I pray you remember 
in your praiii. 

frm Lapis. 

Eva. That is good^'William. What is he, 
IVilliam, that does lend articles ? 

WitL Articles are borrowed of the pronoun ; 
and be thus declined, Singulariter^ nominativot 
hie^ hmc^ hoe. 

Eva. Nominatixo^ Aig, hag^ hog ; prKj you, 
nark : geni/tro, hvfus : Well, what is your a«- 
€%uative ease ? 

WiU. Aeeusaivoo^ hint. 

Eva. I pray you, have your remembrance, 
child ; AeeusaHvo^ hing^ hang^ hog. 

Qutfle. Hang hog is Latin for Uicon, I war- 
rant you. 

£mi. Leave 3roar Drabbles, *oman. What is 
the locative case, William ? 

WiU. O^FbcaHvo, O. 

Eva. Remember, William ; focative is, caret. 

^uick. And that's agood root. 

Sva, 'Oman, forbear. 

MnPatat* Peaee. 

Ao. yfhMSLuyvsatgmititec^iephtral^WTii- 

VOV.U •*?•-* 



WiU. Genitive ease ^ 

Eva. Ay. 

WiU. Genittver—hontsn^harum^horuM. 

Quick. 'Vengeance of Jenny^s case ! fie on 
her ! — never name her, child, if she be a whore. 

Eva. For shame, 'oman. 

Quick. You do ill to teach the child such 
words : he teaches him to hick and to hack, 
which they'll do fast enough of themselves ; 
and to call horum : — fie upon you ! 

Eva. 'Oman, art thou lunatics ? hast thou no 
understandings for thy cases, and the numbers 
of the genders ? Thou art as foolish Christian 
creatures as I would desires. 

Mrs. Page. Pr'ythee hold thy peace. 

Eva. Show me now, William, some deden 
sions of your pronouns. 

WiU. Forsooth, I have forgot. 

Eva. It is ki^ Ira, cod ; if you forget ]rour fctei, 
your ftfff , and your codlf, you must be preeches.''' 
Go your ways, and play, go. 

Mrs. Page. He is a better scholar, than I 
thought he was. 

Em. He is a good spragt memory. Farewell, 
mistress Page. 

Mrs Page. Adieu, good Sir Hugh. [Ext/ Sir 
Hugh.] Get you home, boy.— Come, we stay 
too long. [Exetmt. 

SCEJ^E IL^^ Room in Ford's House. 



Enter Falbtaff and Mrs. Ford. 

FaL Mistress Ford, your sorrow hath eaten 
up my sufferance : I see, you are obsequious^ 
in your love, and I profess requital to a hair's 
breadth ; not only mistress Ford, in the sim- 
ple office of love, but in all the accoutrement, 
complement, and ceremony of it. But are 
you sure of your husband now ? 

Jtfirs. Ford. He's a birding, sweet Sir John. 

Mrs. Page. [Within] What boa, gossip 
Ford ! what boa ! 

Mrs. Ford, Step into the chamber, Sir John. 

[Exit Falstaff. 
Enter Mrs. Page. 

JVrf . Page. How now, sweetheart ? who's at 
home beside yourself? 

Jtfrt . Ford. Why, none but mine own people. 

Mrs. Page. Indeed ? 

Mrs, Ford. No, certainly ; — speak louder. 

[Aside. 

Mrs. Page. Truly, I am so glad you have 
nobody here. 

Mrs. Ford. Why ? 

Mrs. Page. Why, woman, your husband is 
in his old lunes} again : he so takes on yonder 
with my husband ; so rails against all married 
mankind; so curses all Eve*s daughters, of 
what complexion soever ; and so buflets him- 
self on the forehead, crying. Peer oiU^ peer out /|j 
that any madness, I ever yet beheld, seemed 
but tameness, civility and patience, to this his 
distemper he is in now: I am glad the hi 
knight is not here. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, does he talk of him ? 

Mrs. Page. Of none but him ; and swears, 
he was carried out, the last time he searched 
forhimfin a basket: protests to my husband, 
he is now here ; and hath drawn him and the 
rest of their company from their sport, to make 
onother experiment of his suspicion : but I am 
glad the knight is not here ; now he shall sec 
his own foolery. 

Jttrt. fV»rd. HfXWYW&as \a\A^vol^x«la^>^^cb\ 



12G 



THE MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. 



lACTir. 



Mrs. Page, Hard by ; at rtreet end ; he will 
be here anon. 

Mh, Ford. I am undone ! — the kni^t is 
here. 

Mn. Page. Why« then you are utterly 
shamed, and he^s but a dead man. What a 
iroanan are jrou ? — Away with him, away with 
him ; better »hame than murder. 

Mn, Ford, Which way should he g;o ? how 
!>hould I bestow him ? Shall I put him into the 
bosket again? 

Re-^Uer Falstaff. 

FaL No, ni come no more i^ the basket: 
May I not go out, ere he come ? 

Jtfr». Page, Alas, three of master Ford^s 
brothers watch the door with pistols, that none 
sliall issue out ; otherwise you might slip away 
ere he came. But what make you here ? 

Fal. What shall I do?— 1*11 creep up into 
the chimney. 

Jin, Ford. There they always use to dis- 
charge their birding-pieces : Creep into the 
kiln-hole. 

Fai, Where is it? 

Jdrs, Ford, He will seek there on my word. 
Neither press, cofier, chest, trunk, well, vault, 
but he hath an abstract* for the remembrance 
of such place:}, and goes to them by his note : 
There is no hiding you in the house. 

Fal, ril go out then. 

Mrs, Page, If you go out in your own sem- 
blance, you die. Sir John. Unless you go out 
disguised, — 

Mn, Ford. How might we disguise him ? 

JIfrf . Page, Alas the day, I know not. There 
is no woman *s gown big enough for him ; other- 
wise, he might put on a hat, a mufSer, and a 
kerchief, and so escape. 

Fal, Good hearts, devise something ; any ex- 
tremity, rather than a mischief. 

Jtfff. Ford. My maid> aunt, the hi woman 
of Brentford, has a gown above. 

Mn, Page, On my word, it will serve him ; 
she's as big as he is : and there *s her thrum'd 
hat, and her muffler too : Run up, Sir John. 

Mn, Ford, Go, go, sweet Sir John : mistress 
Page and I, will look some linen fivr your head. 

Mn, Page. Quick, quick ; wc^Il come dress 
you straight : put on the gown the while. 

[Exit Fai,8taff. 

Jtfff. Ford. I would my husband would meet 
him in this shape : he cannot abide the old 
woman of Brentford ; he swears, she^s a witch ; 
forbade her my house, and hath threatened to 
beat her. 

Mrtk Page, Heaven guide him to thy hus- 
hand*b cudgel ; and tlie devil guide his cudgel 
afterward! 

Mn, Ford, But is my husband coming ? 

Mn, Page, Ay, in good sadness,t is he ; and 
talks of the basket too, howsoever he hath had 
intelligence. 

JIfrf. Ford, We^l try that; for 111 appoint 
my men to carry the basket aeain, to meet him 
at the door with it, as they did last time. 

^rf . Page, Nay, but he'll be here presently : 
let's go dress him like the witch of Brentford. 

Mn,Ford, 111 fiivt direct my men, what they 
shall do with the basket. Go up. 111 bring 
linen for him straight. [Exit, 

Mn, Page, Hang him, dishonest varlet ! we 
cannot misuse him enough. 

WbU leave a proof, by that which we will do, 
Wi'reg may be merry , and yet honest too : 



Wt do not act, that often jeit and laagh ; 
'Tis old but true, StiU ftrine eol «llli^dh#: 

Re-enter Mn, Ford, uiik iwo Servmmts, 

Mrs. Ford, Go, Sirs, take the baikef amum 

on your shoulders; your master b hara at 
door ; if he bid you set it down, obey him : 
quickly, despatch. lExiL 

1. Serv, Come, come, take it up. 

2. Serv, Pray heaven, it be not full of tha 
knight again. 

1. Serv, I hope not; I had as lief bear lo 
much lead. 

Enier Ford, Page, Shallow, CAurt, mid 
Sir Hugh Evass. 

Ford, Ay, but if it prove true, maiier Fugei, 
have you any way then to unfool me again?— 
Set down the basket, villain : — Somebody call 

my wife : You, youth in a baaket, eont 

out here ! — O, you panderly rascals ! thuare'i m 
knot, a ging,'^ a fmck, a conspiracy against 
me : Now shall the devil be shamed. What ! 
wife, 1 say! come, come forth; behold what 
honest clothes you send forth to bleaching. 

Page, Why, this passes !t Master Ford, yoo 
are not to go loose any longer ; you must be 
pinioned. 

Eva, Why, this is lunatics ! this is mad as a 
mad dog ! 

Shal, Indeed, master Ford, this is not wdl ; 
indeed. 

Enter Mrs, Ford. 

Ford, So say I too. Sir. — Come hither, 
tress Ford ; mistress Ford, the honest 
the modest wife, the virtuous creatum, tlmt 
hath the jealous fool to her husband !<-4 sus- 
pect without cause, mistrees, do I ? 

Jtfrf . Ford, Heaven be my witness, yon do* 
if you suspect me in any dishonesty. 

Ford, Well said, brazen-fiBu;e; holditont 
Come forth, sirrah. 

[PuUt the ehthet out of the kmaket. 

Page, This passes ! 

Mrs. Ford, Are you not ashamed ? let the 
clothes alone. 

Ford, 1 shall find you anon. 

Eva, 'Tis unreasonable ! Will yon take np 
your wife's clothes I Come away. 

Ford, Empty the basket, I say. 

Mrs, Ford, Why, man, why ? — 

Ford. Muster Page, as I am a man, there 
was one conveyed out of my house yesterday 
in this basket : Why may not he be there again? 
In my house I am sure he is : my intelligence 
is true ; my jealousy is reasonable : Pluck me 
out all the linen. 

Mrs, Ford, If you find a man there, he rimll 
die a flea's death. 

Page, Here's no man. 

ShaL By my fidelity, this is not well, master 
Ford ; this wrongs you. 

Eva. Master Ford, you must pay, and not 
follow tlie imaginations of your own heart: 
this is jealousies. 

Ford. Well, he's not here I seek for. 

Page, No, nor no where else, but in yoor 
brain. 

Ford, Help to search my house this one time : 
if I find not what I seek, show no colour for 
my extremity, let me for ever be your taMe- 
sport; let them say of me, as Jealous as Ford, 
that seaiclMd aholkiw wilnnt for his wile's 



I 



Gang' 



^ B un » M*t %.^ f» WfwAVwctttoo 



SCXJfE IK] 



THE MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. 



25 



BM oDoe more; one more 
■emrch withsM. 

•Mrt. f^rd, Willi hoa, mistresa Ptg^e ! oome 
yoUf aiid the old womao <]own ; my hiubaiid 
will eomM into the chamber. 

#ML Old woman ! What old woman's that? 

Mrt, FonL Why, it ii my maid*8 aunt of 
Brentford. 

/Vrrf. A witch, a quean, an old coaenin^ 
quean! Hare I not forbid her my house? She 
comes of errands, does she ? We are simple 
men ; we do not know what*8 brought to pan 
under the profession of fortune-telling. She 
workB by charms, by spells, by the figure, and 
audi daubery as this is ; beyond our element : 
wo know nothing.— —Come down, you witch, 
you hag you ; come down I say. 

Mn. FML Nay, good, sweet husband; — 
good gentlemen, let him not strike the old 



Enter Falbtaff in women^t elothet^ led by 
Mrs, Pack. 

Mn. Page. Come, mother Pratt, come, give 
ne your hand. 

Ford, III prtU her : Out of my door, you 

witch! [Beats him,] You rag, you baggage, 
you polecat, you ronyon !t out ! out ! Ill con- 
jure you, 111 fortune-ten you. [Exit Falstaff. 

Mrs. Page. Are you not ashamed ? I think, 
you hare nll'd the poor woman. 

Mrs. Ford, J^slj, he wiU do it :— 'Tis a good- 
ly credit for you. 

Fbrd. Hang her, witch ! 

EwL, By yea and no, I think, the 'oman is a 
witch indoed : I like not when a 'oman has a 
great peard ; I spy a great peard under her 
muffler. 

F9rd. Will you follow, gentlemen ? I beseech 
j€n follow; see but the issue of my jealousy : 
If I cry out thus upon no trail,f never trust me 
when I open5 again. 

Page. Let 8 obey his humour a little further: 
Come, gentlemen. 
•^Ejceuni Page, Ford, Shallow, anif Evans. 

Mrs. Page. Trust me, he beat him most piti- 
fully. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, by the mass, that he did not; 
he beat him most unpitifully, methought. 

Mrs. Page. Ill have the cudgel hallowed, 
and hang trer the altar ; it hath done merito- 
rioiis service. 

Mrs. Ford. What think you ? May we, with 
the warrant of woman-hood, and the witness 
of a good conscience, pursue him with any fur- 
ther revenge ? 

JKrt. Page. The spirit of wantonness is, sure, 
ffcared out of him ; if the devil have him not in 
lee-omple, with fine and recovery, he will 
never, I think, in the way of waste, attempt us 
again. 

Mbrs. Ford. Shall we tell our husbands how 
we have served him ? 

Mrs. Page. Tes, by all means ; if it be but 
Id aerape the figures out of your husband^s 
Inrains. If they can find in their hearts, the 
poor unvirtuous bX kni^t shall be any further 
afflicted, we two will still be the ministers. 

Mrs. Ford. Til warrant, they'll have him 
publicly shamed : and, methinks, there would 
be no period to the je^ should he not be pub- 
Udhr shamed. 

Mrs, Pagfu Come, to the foi|;e with it then, 
diapait : 1 would not have thu^ cool. 

[Exeunl. 
• L&w9t. fBeak, tScent. ^Oy oat. 



SCENE in,r->A Room in the GmHer Inn. 
Enter Host and Bardolph. 

Bard. Sir, the Germans desire to have three 
of your horses : the duke himsdf will be to- 
morrow at court, and they are gofaig to meet 
him. 

HosL What duke should that be, comes so 
secretly .' I hear not of him in the court : Let 
me speak with the gentlemen ; they speak 
Ei^lish ? 

Sard, Ay, Sir; HI call them to you. 

Host, They shall have my horses ; but III 
make them pay, HI sauce them : they have had 
my houses a week at command ; I have turned 
away my other guests : they must come off: 
111 sauce them : Come. Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E IV.-^ Room in Fo&o's House. 

Enter Page, Ford, Mrs, Page, Mrs, Ford, 

and Sir Hugh Evans. 

Etfa, 'Tis one of the pest discretions of a 
'oman as ever 1 did look upon. 

Page, And did he send you both these let- 
ters at an instant? 
Mrs, Page, Within a quarter of an hour. 
Ford, Pardon me, wife : Henceforth do what 
thou wilt ; 
I rather will suspect the sun with cold. 
Than thee with wantonness : now doth thy ho- 
nour stand. 
In him that was of late an heretic, 
As firm as faith. 

Page, 'Tis well, 'tis well ; no more. 
Be not as extreme in submission, 
As in offence ; 

But let our plot g^ forward : let our wives 
Yet once again, to make us public sport. 
Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow. 
Where we may take him, and disgrace him 
for it. 
Ford, There is no better way than that they 

spoke of. 
Page, How ! to send him word theyll meet 
him in the park at midnight ! Ae^ fie ; hell 
never come. 

Eva, You say, he has been thrown in the 
rivers ; and has been grievously peaten, as an 
old 'oman : methinks, there should be terrors 
in him, that he should not come ; methinks, his 
flesh is punished, he shall have no desires. 
Page, So tliink 1 too. 

Mrs, Ford, Devise but how youll use him 
when he comes. 
And let us two devise to bring him thither. 
Mrs. Page, There is an old tale goes, that 
Heme the hunter. 
Sometime a keeper here in Windsor forest. 
Doth all the winter time, at still midnight. 
Walk round about an oak, with great raggM 
horns ; [cattle ; 

And there he blasts the tree, and takes* the 
And makes milch-kine yield blood, and shaken* 

a chain 
In a most hideous and dreailful manner : 
You have heard of such a spirit ; and well yon 

know, 
The superstitious idle-headed eldt 
Received, and did deliver to our age. 
This tale of Heme the hunter for a truth. 
Page. Why, yet there want not many, that 
do fear 
In deep of night to wificb^ VSMa^«n«?\ ^n^*. 
ButwhatoCthaa? 
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That Falstaff at that oak ihaU meat with u, 
Diigiuaed like Heme, with huge homi on his 
head. 
Pt^. WelU let it not be doubted but hell 
come, 
And in this shape : When you have brought 
him thither, [plot? 

What shall be done with him ? what is your 
Mn. Page, That likewise have we thought 
upon, and thus : 
Nan Page my daughter, and m^ little son, 
And three or four more of their growth, well 
dress [white, 

Like urchins, ouphes,'^ and fiiiries, green and 
With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads. 
And rattles in their hands ; upon a sudden. 
As Falstafi^ die, and I, are newly met. 
Let them firom forth a saw-pit rush at once 
With some diffusedt song ; upon their sight, 
We two in great amazedness will fly : 
Then let them all encircle him about. 
And, fiiiry-like, to pinch the unclean knight ; 
And ask him, why, that hour of fairy revel. 
In their so sacred paths he dares to tread. 
In shape prophane. 

Mrt.Ford. And till he tell the truth, 
Ijet the supposed fiiiries pinch him sound,^ 
And bum him with their tapers. 

Mrt, Page, The truth being known. 
Well all present ourselves ; dishorn the spirit. 
And mock him home to Windsor. 

Fbrd. The children must 
Be practised well to this, or theyll ne'er do't. 
Eva. I will teach the children their beha- 
viours ; and I will be like a jack-an-apes also, 
to bum the knight with my taber. 

Ford. That will be excellent 111 go buy 
them vizards. 
JUrt. Pare, My Nan shall be the queen of all 
the fairies. 
Finely attired in a robe of white. 
Page. That silk will I go buy ; — and in that 
time 
Shall master Slender steal my Nan away, 

^tide. 
And marry her at Eton. G o, send to Falstafl* 
straight. 
Ford, Nay, 111 to him again in name of 
Brook: 
He'll tell me all his purpose : Sure, hell come. 
Mrt, Page, Fear not you that : Go, get us 
properties,) 
And tricking for our fairies. 

Eta, Let us about it : It is admirable plea- 
■nres, and fery honest knaveries. 

[£j?eun/ Page, Ford, and Evans. 
J€r$, Page, Go, mistress Ford, 
Send quickly to Sir John, to know his mind. 

[Exit Mrs, Ford. 
Ill to the doctor ; he hath my good will. 
And none but he, to marry with Nan Page. 
That Slender, though well landed, is an idiot ; 
And he my husband best of all affects : 
The doctor is well moneyed, and his friends 
Patent at court ; he, none but he, shall have 

her. 
Though twenty thousand worthier come to 
crave her. [ExU, 

SCBJTE K.— *4 Room in the Garter Inn. 
Enter Host and Simple. 

Host. What would'st thou have,boor? what, 
thick-skin.' speak, breathe, discnae; brief; 
fAart, quick, autp. 



Sim. Marry, Sir, I come to roeak with Sir 
John Falstaff from master Slender. 

Hoit, There*s his chamber, hia honae, fm 
castle, his standing-bed, and truckle-bed ; *tii 
painted about with the story of the pro^gal* 
fresh and new : Go, knock and call ; hell 
speak like an .^nthropophaginian* unto thee ; 
Knock, I say. 

Sim, There*s an old woman, a &t woman, 
gone up into his chamber ; 111 be eo bold as 
stay. Sir, till she come down : I come to speak 
with her, indeed. 

Host, Ha ! a fat woman ! the knightmay be 
robbed: TU call.— Bully knight! BoUySir 
John ! speak from thy lungs military : Art thou 
there ? it is thine host, thine Ephesian, caUs. 

Fal, [alHwe.'j How now, mine host ? 

Hott, Here^s a Bohemian-Tartar tarries the 
coming down of thy fj^i woman : Let her de- 
scend, bully, let her descend ; my chambcn are 
honourable: Fye! privacy? fye! 

Enter Falstaff. 

Fat. There was, mine host, an old frit woman 
even now with me ; but she's gone. 

Sim, Pray you. Sir, was't not the wiset wo- 
man of Brentford ? 

Fal, Ay, marry, was it,muscle-ahell; What 
would you with her? 

Sim, My master, Sir, my master Slender, 
sent to her, seeing her go tluY>ugh the streets, 
to know. Sir, whether one Nym, Sir, that be- 
guiled him of a chain, had the chain, or no. 

FaL I spake with the old woman about it. 

Sim, And what sajrs she, I pray. Sir ^ 

Fat. Marry,she say8,that the very same man, 
that beguiled master Slender of his chain, coft- 
ened him of it. 

Sim. I would, I could have spoken with the 
woman herself; I had other things to have 
spoken with her too, from him. 

Fal. What are they ? let us know. 

Host, Aye, come; quick. 

Sim. I may not conceal them. Sir. 

Fal. Conceal them, or thou diesL 

Sim, Why Sir, they were nothing but about 
mistress Anne Page ; to know, if it were my 
master's fortune to have her, or no. 

Fal, 'Tis, 'tis his fortune. 

5tm. What, Sir? 

Fal, To have her, — or no : Go ; say, the wo- 
man told me so. 

Sim, May I be so bold to say so. Sir ? 

Fal, Ay, Sir Tike ; who more bold ? 

Sim, I thank your worship : I shall make my 
master glad with these tidings. [Exit Simple. 

Host. Thou art clerkly4 thou art clerkly. 
Sir John : Was there a wise woman with thee? 

Fal, Ay, that there was, mine host ; one^ 
that hath taught me more wit than ever I learn- 
ed before in my life : and I paid nothing for it 
neither, but was paid for my learning. 

Enter Bardolph. 

Bard, Out, alas. Sir ! cozenage ! meer coa- 
enage ! 

Host, Where be my horses ? speak well of 
them varletto. 

Bard. Run away with the cozeners : for so 
soon as I came beyond Eton, they threw me 
otTy from behind one of them, in a slough of 
mire; and set spurs, and away, like three 
German devils, three Doctor Faustuaes. 

Host. They are gone but to meet the duke 
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Tillaiii: do not say, they be fled; Gennaiisare 
honest men. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans. 

Eva. Where is xnine host? 

Host. What is the matter, Sir ? 

Eva, Have a care of your entertainments : 
there is a friend of mine come to town, tells me, 
there ia three ooozin germans, that has cozen- 
ed all the hosts of Readings, of Maidenhead, of 
Colebrook, of horses and money. I tell you 
for good-will, look you : you are wise, and %U 
of gibes and vlouting-stogs ; and 'tis not con- 
venient you should be cozened: Fare you 
well. [Exit. 

Enter Doctor Caivs. 

Catui. Vere is mine Hostde Jarterre. 

Hott. Here, master doctor, in perplexity, 
-and doubtful dilemma. 

Cainu. I cannot tell vat is dat : but it is tell- 
u me, dat you make grand preparation for a 
duke de Jarmany : by my trot, dere is no duke, 
dat the court is know to come ; I tell you for 
good vill : adieu. [Exit. 

Hott. Hue and cry, villain, go : — assist me, 
knight ; I am undone : — fly, run, hue and cry, 
vill^ ! I am undone ! 

[Exeunt Host and Bardolph. 

Fal. I would, all the world mig^ht be cozen- 
ed ; for I have been cozened and beaten too. 
If it should come to the ear of the court, how 
1 have been transformed and how my transfor- 
mation hath been washed and cudgelled, they 
would melt me out of my fat, drop by drop, and 
liquor fishermen^s boots witli me ; I warrant, 
they would whip me with their fine wits, till I 
were as crest-fallen as a dried pear. I never 
prospered since I forswore myself at Prime- 
ro,* Well, if my wind were but long enough 
to say my prayers, I would repent.— 

Enter Mrs. Quickly. 

Now ! whence come you ? 

QuicifE. From the two parties, forsooth. 

FaL The devil take one party, and his dam 
the other, and so they shall be both bestowed ! 
1 have suffered more for their sakes, more, than 
the villanous inconstancy of man's disposition 
is able to bear. 

42utdb. And have not they suflered ? Yes, I 
warrant; speciously one of them; mistress 
Ford, good heart, is beaten black and blue, that 
you cannot see a white spot about her. 

FaL What teirst thou me of black and blue? 
I was beaten myself into all the colours of the 
rainbow, and I was like to be apprehended for 
the witch of Brentford ; but that my admirable 
dexterity of wit, my counterfeiting the action 
of an old woman, delivered me, the knave con- 
stable had set me i' the stock i' the common 
stocks, for a witch. 

Qicidfc. Sir, let me speak with you in your 
chamber : you shall hear how things go ; and, I 
warrant, to your content. Here is a letter will 
say somewhat. Good hearts, what ado here is 
to bring you together ! Sure, one of you does 
not serve heaven well, that you are so crossed^ 

Fal. Come up into my chamber. [Exeunt^ 

SCEJ^E VI^AwUkerRoominiht Garter Inn. 
Enter Fxvrqv and Host. 

Hoit. Master Fentoo, talk not to me ; my 
Bsindisheavy, I will give over all. [purpose, 



And, as I am a gentleman. 111 givelhee ' 
A hundred pound in gold, more than your loss. 
Hott. I will hear you, master Fenton \. and 
I will, at the least, keep your counsel. 
Fent. From time to time I have acquainted 

you 
With the dear love I bear to lair Anne Page ; 
Who, mutually, hath answer'd my affection 
(So far forth as herself might be her chooser,) 
Even to'my wish : I have a letter from her 
Of such contents as you will wonder at ; 
The mirth whereof so larded with my matter* 
That neither, singly, can be manifested, 
Without the show of both ; — wherein fat Fal- 

staff 
Hath a great scene : the image of the jest. 

[Shmoing the letter. 
ni show you here at large. Hark, good mine 

host : [one. 

To-night at Heme's oak, just twixt twelve and 
Must my sweet Nan present the dedry queen ; 
The purpose why, is here ;* in which disguisct 
While o&er jests are something rank on foot. 
Her father hath commanded her to slip 
Away with Slender, and with him at Eton 
Immediately to marry : she hath consented : 
Now, Sir, 

Her mother, even strong against that match. 
And firm for doctor Caius, hath appointed 
That he shall likewise shuffle her away. 
While other sports are tasking of their minds.^ 
And at the deanery, where a priest attends. 
Straight marry her : to this her mother's plot 
She, seemingly obedient, likewise hath 
Made promise to the doctor; — ^Now, thus it 

rests: 
Her father means she shall be all in white ; 
And in that habit, when Slender sees his time 
To take her by the hand, and bid her g^. 
She shall go with him : — ^her mother hath in- 
tended. 
The better to denote her to the doctor, 
(For they must all be mask'd and vizarded,) 
That, quaintt in green, she shall be loose en- 

robM, 
Witli ribbands pendant, flaring 'bout her head ; 
And when the doctor spies his vantage ripe. 
To pinch her by the hand, and, on that tokenv 
The maid hath given consent to go with him. 
Host. Which means she to deceive? fether 

or mother? 
Fent. Both, my good host, to go along with 

me: 
And here it rests,— that youll procure the vicar 
To stay for me at church, 'twixt twelve and one. 
And, in the lawful name of marrjring. 
To give our hearts united ceremony. 
Host. Well, husband your device ; 111 to the 

vicar: 
Bring you the maid, you shall not lack a priest. 
Fent. 6o, shall I evermore be bound to thee ; 
Besides, 111 make a present recompense. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT V. 

SCENE I.—Jl Room in the Oarter Jnn^ 

Enter Falstaff and Mrs. Quickly. 

Fal. Pr'ythee, no more prattling ; — go. 

111 hold:| This is the third tiine; Ihope,good 
luck lies in odd numbers. Away, go; they 
say, there is divinity in odd numbers, either in 
nativity, chance^ or deiJih. — k^^nvf . 



Feni, Yet here me ^feek: Amtt j&e in my | -^Yax I can to ^^oan v^ ^\tfsrD& 
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■MttM-wiU b* kaown tOHiij^ or naver. B( 
yon in the Fmtk about wdniglitt at Hons'i 
iMk, aiid rov ihall aee wcoden. 

Anl. ^— 'rUW"" *"" f-'—'T "" " 
jdh told iiw yon tfid' appointed? 

At. Iwaiitlob«r,ma«l«r Brook, ufoauci 
lika a poor aU man : but I came baa her, 
auitar Broolc, like a poor old wonuo. That 
I knaTa, Fold bar hiuband, hath the 



joo^— ^H* beat me nievouily, in the fhape of 
« woaan ; ftr in ua ihapa of man, mailer 
Brook, I bar not GolUtb with • wearer's 
beam; becatue I know alio, life ii a >buttle. 
laminhMt* ; go aloiv with me ; 111 tall you 
an, matter Brook. Since 1 plucked geeM, 
played truant, and wbit^ed top, I knew not 
what it waa to be baatwi, till Utely. Follow 
me: It] tell you itrange thinxB of thii knave 
Ford : on whom to-night I will be revensHl, 
and I will deliver hii wifie into your hano. — 
Follow : Struige thii^ in band, muter Broi ' 
follow, [Exev 

SCKye U.~Wifiitor Park. 
Enter Fagx, 6iialu>w, and Si;jhi>er. 

Pag*. Con)e,camei well couch i' the cBitle- 
ditcb, till we KO the li^ of our furiei.— 
Rraiember, ton Slender, my daughter. 

Slen. Ay, fonooth ; I hare ipoke with her 
and we hare a nay-Word,* how to know oni 
enother, 1 come to her in white, and cry, mun , 
ahe criei, hwigtt i and by that we know on< 
another. 

£bi(. That's good too : But what needs either 
yonr mum, or her budget ? the white will de. 
apher her well enough. — It hath struck ten 

~ >. The night ii dnrk ; light and spiriti 
icoBle it well. Heaven prosper our 
■port ! No ittBD meuu evil but the devil, and 
we ihall know bim by hia homi. Let'iawsy; 
follow me. [Exevul. 

SCEffE UI.—TKe Siretl in Windter. 
Enter Jllri.FAaK,Mri. TottD,and Dr.CAtvi, 

Mn.Page. Muterdoctor, mydaugbterie in 
green : whan you lee your time, take her by 
the band, away with her to the deanery, and 
deapatoh it quickly ; Oo before into the inrk ; 
wa two mutt go together. 

Cmitu. I know rat I have to do ; Adieu. 

JIfrf.Pqge. Fare yon well, Sir. [ErifCAicB.] 
My hniband will not rejoice lo much at (he 
•buM of Falitaff, as he will chafe at the 
doctra''! marrying my daughter : but 'lis no 
natter ; better a little chiding, than a great 
deal of beart-hreok. 

Jltil.f\>rd. WhereiiNanDow,anJ hertroop 
^fairiea? and the Welih devil, Hugh? 

Mrt. Page. They are all eouchul in a pilhanl 
byHm>e')o«k,with obscured lights: which, at 
th* TOT ioitant of FabtafTs and our meeting, 
theyvulatoiiMdiiplay to the night. 

Mn. Jbrrf. That cannot chooie but amaze 
bim. 

Mrt. Page. If he be not amaied, he will be 
aUKkad; if ho U 



s be aaused, be will every way 



Mn. Ford. We'll betmr hun finriy. 
Mri.Pegt. Againit ■ucblewdsten,BndUMK' 

Those that betray them do no treachery. 

Mn. Ford. The hour draw) en ; To the oak, 

to the oak ! [JExeuH. 

SCEJfE ir.—WindMr Park. 

Enter Sir Hitch Evabs, attd Fairie$, 

Em. Trib, trib, briea; come; and remn- 

Syour parts : be pold, 1 pray jou ; Ibllow me 
the pit J and when I give the watcfa-'or^ 
do as 1 pid you ; Come, come ; trib, trib. 

[fizeunf. 
SCE/fE y—Anathtr part of llu Park. 
Enter F a L9T a rr ditguiied,mlh a budt'« Am^ en. 

Fal. The WiDd»r bell hatb struck twain; 
the minute draws on; Now, the hot-bloodad 
gods B^uiit me : — Remember, Jove, thou west 
a bull for thy Europa ; love set on thy boma. 
— O powerful love ! that, in mme reepecti, 
makes a beast a man ; in some other, a man a 
beaiL — You were also, Jupiter, a iwan, far 
the love of Leda ; — O, omnipotent love ! bow 
near the god drew to the complexion of ■ 
nmie ' — A fault done first in the form of a 
beast ; — O Jove, a beastly fault ! and then an- 
other &ult in the semblance of a fowl ; think 
on't, Jove : a foul lault.—Wben gods have hot 
becks, what >hall poor men do f For me, I am 
here a Windwir stag ; and the faltert, I think, 
i' the forest : send me a cool rut-time, Jove, or 
who can blame me to piu my tallow f Who 
comet here ? my doe '. 

Ernter Mn. FoBvaiuf Jtfra. Pace. 

Mn.Ftrd. Sir John? art thou there, my 
deer^ my male deer? 

J'o/. My doe with the black acut?— Let the 
sky rain potatoes \ let it thunder to the tune cf 
Qretn Slecea; hail kissing-comiiti, and snow 
eringoes ; let there come a tempest of provoca- 
tion, I will ihelter me here [Embrating htr. 

Mn. Ford, Mistress Page is come with me, 
sweetheart. 

Fal. Divide me like a bride-buck, each a 
haunch; I will keep my sides to myself, my 
shoulders for the fellow* of this walk, and 
my horns I bequeath your husbands. Am 1 a 
woodman? ha! i^peakllike Heme the'hunter? 
—Why, now is Cupid a Child of consciencr ; 
he makes restitution. As I am a true spirit, 
welcome 1 [JVoite teilhin. 

Mrt. Page. Alas I what noise.' 

Mr: Font. Heaven forgive our sins ! 

Fat. What should this be? 

Fal. 1 think, the devil will not hare me 
damned, leal the oil that is in me should set 
hell on fire; be would never else croes me 
thus. 



Sir HcoH Evans, Ji'iF a mlyr; Mrt. 
Q(ricKt.T,sniJFiaToi.; Anna Face, w (Ac 
Fam/ Queen, allended by hrr brolher and 
Bllim, dreiied tike fairiet, leith Koxtn lapert 
on Ihtir htadM. 

Quiel:. Fairies, black, grc)', green, and white. 
You moon-shine revellers, and shades of night. 
Yon orphan-hein of fixed destiny, 
Att^kd your oStce, and your quality. t — 
Crier HtA^DbUn, nukn the fairy o-yes. 



•Kwpeiot ItaVni. 
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p«e, list your names; silence, you 
ry toys: 

3 Windsor chimnies shalt thou leap : 
B thou find^st unrakM, and hearthf 
isweptf 

I the maids as blue as bilberry :* 
: queen hates sluts, and sluttery. 
f are fairies ; he, that speaks to them, 
all die : 

d couch : No man their works must 
e. [Lies down upon fu'sfa^. 

lere's Pede ? — Go you, and whJre 
»u find a maid, 

le sleep, has thrice her prayers, said, 
e organs of her fantasy, 
i sound as careless infancy ; 
B sleep, and think not on their sins, 
, arms, legs, back, shoulders, sides, 
d shins, 
bout, about ; 

idsor castle, elves, within and out : 
luck, ouphes, on every sacred room ; 
f stand till the perpetual doom, 
holesome, as in state *tis fit ; 
owner, and the owner it. 
L chairs of order look you scour 
of balm, and every precious flower : 
kstalment, coat, and several crest, 
blazon, evermore be blest ! 
', meadow-fairies, look, you sing. 
Garter *s compass, in a ring : 
)ure that it bears, green let it be, 
-fresh than all the field to see, 
rot/ qui mal y pense, write, 
tufts, flowers purple, blue, and 
lite; 

re, pearl, and rich, embroidery, 
ow fair knighthood* s bending knee: 
lowers for their charactery.t 
lerse : But, till 'tis one oVlock, 
>f custom, round about the oak 
le hunter, let us not forget. 
y you, lock hand in hand : your- 
Ives in order set : 

glow-worms shall our lanterns be, 
:r measure round al>out the tree, 
smell a man of middle earth, 
vens defend me from that Welsh 
e transform me to a piece of cheese ! 
5 worm, thou wast o'cr-look'd even 
thy birth. 
Vith trial-fire touch me his finger, 

ste, the flame will back descend, 

m to no pain ; but if he start, 

h of a corrupted heart. 

rial, come. 

ae, will this wood take fire ? 

[They bum him vith their tapert, 
on, oh ! 

orrupt, corrupt, and tainted in de- 
el 
fairies ; sing a scornful rhyme : 

trip, still pinch him to your time, 
right ; indeed he is full of lecheries 

Scire. 

le on sinful fantasy ! 

te on lust and luxury ! 

ist is but a bloody fire, 

ndled with unchaste desire, 

%rt ; whose flames aspire. 

Us do blow them^ higher and hightr, 

^- 1 Tbo lettvn. 



PmA himnfmisies, nrntuaUy; 
Pinch him for his viUany ; 
Pinch him, and bum him,mnd turn him about. 
Till eandUs,and star^hghi^andmoonihine be out. 
During this song, the fairies pinch Faltiaff. 
Doctor Caius comes one way, and steals away 
a fairy in gr^; SLENDKRoneJAcnsay^aiul 
takes off a fairy in white ; and Fkhto v coMet « 
and steals away Mrs* Airirx Paob. A noise 
rf hunting is made within. AU the fairies run 

away. Favstawv pulls qfhisbuck^sheeui, and 
rises. 

Enter Page, Ford, Jlfr«. Pagjb, & Mrs. Ford. 
They lay hold on him. 

Page. Nay, do not fly : I thinks wo tuLVa 
wmtchM yon now ; 
Will none but Heme the htmter lerve your 
turn? 

Jlfrr. Page. 1 pray ycm, come ; hold up tfaa 

jest no higher >— 

Now, good Sir John, how like you Windfor 

wives ? [yokes* 

See you these, husband? do not these fiiir 

Become the forest better than the town ? 

Ford. Now, Sir, who's a cuckold now?-*- 
Master Brook, Falstafl'^s a knave^ a cudcoldly 
knave; here are his horns, master Brook: 
And, master Brook, he hath enjoyed nothing 
of Ford's but his buck-basket, his eudgtd, and 
twenty pounds of money ; which mustbe pud 
to master Brook ; his horses are arrestedfinr it, 
master Brook. 

Mrs. Ford. Sir John, we have had ill luck; 
we could never meet I will never take yon 
ibr my love again, but I will always eoimt yoa 
my deer. 

FaL I do begin to perceive that I am made 
an ass. 

Ford. Ay, and an ox too ; both the proofii are 
extant. 

Fal. And these are not fairies ? I was three 
or four times in the thought, they were not 
fairies : and yet the guiltii^ss, of my mind, the 
sudden surprise of my powers, drove the gross- 
ness of the foppery into a received beUef^ m 
despite of the teeth of all rhyme and reason, 
that they were fiiiries. See now, how wit may 
be made a Jack-a^lent, when tis apon ill em- 
ployment. 

Eva. Sir John Falstafi*, serve Got, and leave 
your desires, and furies will not pinse you. 

Ford. WeU said, feiry Hogfa. 

Eva. And leave yon your jealoniies too^-I 
pray you. 

Ford. I will never mistrust my wifis WiOf 
till thou art able to woo her in good En^ish. 

Fal. Have I laid my brain in the son, and 
dried it, that it wants matter to prevent so 
gross o^er-reaching as this ? Am 1 ndden with 
a Welsh goat too? Shall 1 have a coxcomb of 
frize ?t 'tis time I were choked with a piece of 
toasted cheese. 

Eva. Seese is not good to give putter ; your 
pelly is all putter. 

Fal. Seese and putter! Have I lived to 
stand at the taunt of one that makes fritters 
of English ? This is enough to be the decay 
of lust and late-walking, through the realm. 

Mrs. Page. Why, Snr John, do you think, 
though we would have thrust virtue out of our 
hearts by the head ani chou&d«c%> vcA. ^an^ 
given ouneWei -wiftMSOl vctk^^ \s^\«Sfiu,^^ 

* HoTm w)Ai(h ¥t&Maft \nA. 

t A faol*S CDp o( Y7«M^YM»KTO^* 
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ever the devil could have made you oar de- 
light? 

Fhrd. What a hodge-pudding ? a bag of flax ? 

Mrs, Page, A puffed man f 

Page, Oldf c<^d, withered, and of intolerable 
entraSs? 

Ford. And one that is as slanderous as Satan P 

Page. And as poor as Job ? 

Jbnf. And as wicked as his wife ? 

£tMik And given to fornications, and to ta- 
vema, and sack, and wine, and metheg^lins, 
and to drinkings, and swearings, and starings, 
pribbles and prabbles ? 

Fal. Well, I am your theme : you have the 
start of me; I am dejected; I am not able to 
answer the Welsh flannel ; ignorance itself is 
a plummet o*er me : use me as you will. 

Ford, Marry, Sir, well bring you to Wind- 
sor, to one master Brook, that you have cozened 
of money, to whom you should have been a 
pander : over and above that you have suffered, 
I think to repay that money will be a biting 
affliction. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, husband, let that go to 
make amends : 
Forgive that sum, and so well all be friends. 

J^W. Well, heroes my hand ; all^s forgiven 
at last. 

Page, Yet be cheerful, knight : thou shalt eat 
a posset to-night at my house ; where I will 
desire thee to laugh at my wife, that now laughs 
at thee : Tell her, master Slender hath married 
her daughter. 

Mrs, Page. Doctors doubt that: If Anne 
Page be my daughter, she is, by this, doctor 
Caius' wife. [Aside, 

Enter Slkitdsr. 

Slen. Whoo, ho ! ho ! father Page. 

P^ge. Son ! how now ? how now, son ? have 
yoQ despatched ? 

Slen. Despatched — 111 make the best in 
Olouoestershire know onH ; would I were 
ha^;ed, la, else. 

J^i^. Of what, son ? 

Sim, I came yonder at Eton to marry mis- 
treai Anne Page, and she*s a g^at lubberly 
boy : If it had not been i* the church, I would 
have swinged him, or he should have sviinged 
me. If I did not think it had been Anne Page, 
would I might never stir, and His a post-mas- 
ter's boy. 

Page, Upon my life then you took the wrong. 

Sien. What need you tell me that ? I think 
80, when I took a boy for a girl : If I had been 
married to him, for all he was in woman's ap- 
parel, I would not have had him. 

Page, Why, this is your own folly : Did not 
I tell you, how you should know my daughter 
by her garments ? 

Sien, I went to her in white, and cried mum^ 
and she cried budget^ as Anne and 1 had ap- 
pointed ; and yet it was not Anne, but a post^ 
master's boy. 

Eva. Jeshu ! Master Slender, cannot you see 
but marry boys ? 

Page, O, I am vexed at heart : What shall I 
do? 



Mrt. Page. Good George, be not angry : 1 
knew of your purpose; turned my danj^ilir 
into green ; and, indeed, she is now with tht 
doctor at the deanery, and there married. 
Enter Caius. 



Caius. Vere is mistress Page? By gar, I 
cozened ; I ha' married tin gareon^ a boy ; ua 
paisan^ by gar, a boy ; it is not Anne Page : by 
gar, I am cozened. 

Mrs. Page, Why, did you take her in 



n 



Caiiu, Ay, be gar, and 'tis a boy : be gir, 
I'U raise all Windsor. [Exii Caius. 

Ford. This is strange : Who nath got the 
right Anne ?. 

Page. My heart misgives me : Here eomes 
master Fenton. 

Enter Feitton and Akite Page. 

How now, master Fenton ? 
Anne, Pardon, good father ! good my mother, 

pardon ! 
Page. Now, mistress ? how chance you went 
not with master Slender ? 
Mrs. Page. Why went you not with master 

doctor, maid ? 
Fent. You do amaxe* her : Hear the truth 
of it. 
You would have married her most ahameluUyt 
Where there was no proportion held in love. 
The truth is. She and I, long since contracted. 
Are now so sure, that nothing can dissolve us. 
The offence is holy, that she hath committed: 
And this deceit loses the name of craft. 
Of disobedience, or unduteous title ; 
Since therein she doth evitatet and shun 
A thousand irreligious cursed hours. 
Which forced marriage woukl have faroogfat 
upon her. 
Ford, Stand not amaz'd : here is no reme- 
dy: — 
In love, the heavens themselves do guide the 

state; 
Money buys lands, and wives are sold by fitte. 
Fal, I am glad, though you have ta'en a 
special stand to strike at me, that your anow 
hath glanced. 
Page. Well, what remedy ? Fenton, heaven 
give thee joy ! 
What cannot be eschew'd must be embrac'd. 
Fal, When night-dogs run, all sorts of deer 

are chas'd. 
Eva. I will dance and eat plums at your 
wedding. 
Mrs Page, Well, I will muse no further :— 
Master Fenton. 
Heaven g^ve you many, many merry days ! 
Good husband, let us every one go home. 
And laugh this sport o'er by a country fire ; 
Sir John and all. 

Ford. Let it be so : — Sir John, 
To master Brook you yet shall hold your word : 
For he, to-night, shall lie with Mrs. Ford. 

[Exeunt, 



^Confoui^d her by jour queitioni. 



t Avoid. 
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PEBSONS REPRBSBNTEU. 



, Duke of niyria. 

lAjr, a Young Gentleman, Brother to 

Viola, 
o, a Sea-captain, Friend to Sebastian, 
aptain. Friend to Viola. 
riir£, > Gentlemen attending on the 

5 Duke. 

IT BsLCH, Uncle of Olivia.- 

•REW AOVX-CHEEK. 

:.io, Steward to Olivia. 



Cw^; jSenTmUtoOUW.. 

Olivia, a rich Countess. 
Viola, in love with the Duke. 
Maria, Olivia's woman. 

Lords, Priests, Sailors, Officers, Musieiins, and 
other Attendants 

ScEirs, a Citf in Illyria; and the Sea^coast 

near it. 



ACT L 

E L-^n ApartmefU in the DrKE^s 
Palace, 

• Duke, Curio, Lords ; Muiieiant 
aitending. 

, If music be the food of love, play on, 

e excess of it ; that, surfeiting, 

)etite may sicken, and so die. 

■ain again ; — it had a dying fiUl : 

ne o'er my ear like the sweet south. 

Bathes upon a bank of violets, 

, and giving odour. — Enough; no 

more; 

so sweet now, as it was before. 

of love, how quick and fresh art thou ! 

twithstanding thy capacity 

th as the sea, nought enters there, 

t validity* and pitch soever, 

I into abatement and low price, 

a minute ! so full of shapes is fancy, 

done is high-fantastical.t 

Will you go hunt, my lord ^ 

What, Curio? 
The hart. 

Why, so I do the noblest that I have : 
L mine eyes did see Olivia first, 
l^ht, she pui^'d the air of pestilence ; 
itant was I tum'd into a hart ; 
desires, like fell and cruel hounda, 
« pursue me. — How now ? what news 
from her ? 

Enter VALEirTiirs. 

So please my Lord, I might not be ad- 
mitted, 

1 her handmaid do retum this answer : 
nent itaeU; tiU seven yean heat^ 
t behold her Ace at aoqito mw ; 

f Fuita$iiMl to Um kei^hL t lUMel 
D 



But like a cloistress, she will veiled walk« 
And water once a day her chamber roond 
With eye-ofiending brine : all thiSt to season 
A brother's dead love, which she would keep 
And lasting, in her sad remembnnoe. [fresh, 
Duke. 0,she, that hath a heart of that fine 

firame, 
To pay this debt of love but to a brother, 
How will she love, when the rieh golden shift. 
Hath kiU'd the flock of aU affectaons dae 
That live in her ! when Uver, brain, and heart« 
These sovereign thrones, are all supplied, and 

fiU'd, 
THer sweet perfections,) with one self king!— 
Away before me to sweet beds of flowers j 
Love-thoughts tie rich, when canopied with 

bowers. [Ereunl. 

aCEJfE II.-^Tke Sea CoaH. 

Enter Viola, Captain, and Sailort. 

Vio. What country, friends, is this.' 
Cap. niyria, lady. 

Vio. And what should I do in Dlyria f 
My brother he is in Elysium^ 
Perchance, he is not drown'd ^— What tidnk 
you, sailors ? 
Cup. It is perchance, that you yeuttelf were 

saved. 
Vio. O my poor brother! and so, perchance, 

may he be. 
Ca/y. True, madam: and, to comfort yon with 
/chance. 
Assure yourself, after our ship did split. 
When yoQ, and that poor number saved With 

yon, 
Hnng on oar drnring boot,Isaw your brolhaf^ 
Most prandent in peril, bind WilMlf 

To n iteoog ttwft, ^MiVmtL'Mai 
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I saw him hold acquaintance with the waves, 
So long as I could see. 

Vio. For saying; so, there's gold : 
Mine own escape unfoldeth to my hope. 
Whereto thy speech serves for authority. 
The like of him. Know'st thou this country ? 

Cap, Ay, Madam, well ; for I was bred and 
bom, 
Not three hours' travel from this very place. 

yio. Who governs here i* 

Cap, A noble duke, in nature. 
As in his name. 

f u>. What is his name ? 

Cap, Orsino. 

Vio, Orsino ! I have heard my father name 
He was a bachelor then. [him : 

Cop. And so is now. 
Or was so very late : but for a month 
Ago I went from hence ; and then 'twas fresh 
In murmur ; (as, you know, what great ones do. 
The less will prattle of,) that he did seek 
The love of fair Olivia. 

rio. What's she ? 

Cap. A virtuous maid, the daughter of a 
count [ing her 

That died some twelvemonth since ; then leav- 
In the protection of his son, her brother. 
Who shortly also died : for whose dear love, 
I'hey say, she hath abjur'd the company 
And sight of men. 

Vio, O, that I served that lady : 
And might not be delivered to the world, 
Till I had made mine own occasion mellow. 
What my estate is. 

Cap. That were hard to compass ; 
Because she will admit no kind of suit, 
aVo, not the duke's. 

Vio, There is a fair behaviour in thee, cap- 
tain; 
And tliough that nature with a beauteous wall 
Doth oil close ui pollution, yet of thee 
I will believe, thou host a mind that suits 
With this thy fair and outward character. 
J pray thee, and I'll pay thee bounteously. 
Conceal me what I am ; and be my aid 
For such disguise as, haply, shall become 
The form of my intent. 1*11 serve t>iis duke ; 
Thou shalt present me as an eunuch to him, 
It may be wortli tliy pains ; for I can sing. 
And speak to him in many sorts of music. 
That will allow* me very worth his service. 
What else may hap, to time 1 will commit ; 
Only shape thou thy silence to my wit. 

Cap. Be you his emiuch, and your mute 111 

be : [see ! 

When my tongue blabs, then let mine eyes not 

Vio. I thank thee : Lead me on. [Exeunt, 

SCENE JIJ,—.^ Room in Olivia's House, 
Euter Sir ToBi Belch, and jMaria. 

Sir 7b. What a plague means my niece, to 
take the death of her brother thus t I am sure, 
care's an enemy to life. 

Mar, By troth, Sir Toby, you must come in 
earlier o'nights ; your cousin, my lady, takes 
great exceptions to your ill hours. 

Sir To. Why, let her except before excepted. 

Mar. Ay, but you must confine yourself 
within the modest limits of order. 

Sir To. Confine.^ I'll confine myself no finer 
than 1 am : these clothes are good enough to 
drink in, and so be these boots too; an they 
he jioty let them hang themselves in their own 



JIfar. 2%at ^vaiSoig'aiiddrinldngwiUundolV^^"^^* 
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you : I heard my lady talk of it yesterday ; and 
of a fooUsh knight, that you brought in ooe 
night here, to be her wooer. 

Sir To. Who? Sir Andrew Ague-cheek? 

Mar. Ay, he. 

Sir To. He's as tail* a man as any's in IByria. 

Mar, What's that to the purpose .' 

Sir To. Why, he has three thousand dnotis 
a year. 

Mar. Aye, but he'll have but a year in all 
these ducats ; he's a very fool, and a prodigal. 

Sir To. Fye, that youll say so ! he plays o' 
tlie viol-de-gambo, and speaks three or four 
languages word for word without book, and 
hath all the gcKxl giils of nature. 

Mar, He hath, indeed, — almost natural : fi)r, 
besides that he's a fool, he's a great quarreller; 
and, but that he hath the gift of a coward to 
allay the gust he hath in quarrelling, *tis thought 
among the prudent, he would quickly have the 
gift of a grave. 

Sir To. By this hand they are scoundrels, 
and substractors, that say so of him. Who are 
they.? 

Mar, They that add moreover, he's drunk 
nightly in your company. 

Sir To. With drinking healths to my niece; 
I'll drink to her, as long as there is a passage in 
my throat, and drink in lUyria : He's a coward 
and a coystril,t that will not drink to my niece, 
till his brains turn o' the toe like a parish-top. 
What, wench.' Castiliano vulgo; for here 
comes Sir Andrew Ague-face. 

Enter Sir Andrew Agvs-cheek. 

Sir And. Sir Toby Belch ! how now. Sir Toby 
Belch .' 

Sir To. Sweet Sir Andrew! 

Sir And. Bless you, fair shrew. 

Mar. And you too, Sir. 

Sir To. Accost, Sir Andrew, accost. 

Sir. And. What's that! 

Sir To, My niece's chambermaid. 

Sir And, Good mistress Accost, I desire beti* 
ter acquaintance. 

Mar. My name is Mary, Sir. 

Sir .^nd. Good mistress Mary Accost , 

Sir To. You mistake, knight : acciost, is, fircnt 
her, board her, woo her, assail her. 

Sir And. By my troth, I would not undertake 
her in this company. Is that the meaning of 
accost f 

Mar. Fare you well, gentlemen. 

Sir To, An thou let part so. Sir Andrew, 
'would you might'st never draw sword again. 

Sir And, An you part so, mistress, I would 
I might never draw sword again. Fair lady, 
do you think you have fools in hand f 

Mar. Sir, 1 have not you by the hand. 

Sir And. Marry, but you shall have ; and 
here's my hand. 

Mar. Now, Sir, thought is free : I pray yon, 
bring your hand to the buttery-bar, and let it 
drink. 

Sir And. Wherefore sweet heart .* what's 
your metaphor ? 

Mar, It is dry. Sir. 

Sir And, Why, I think so ; I am not such an 
ass, but I can keep my hand dry. But what's 
your jest.'* 

Mar. A dry jest. Sir. 

Sir And, Are you full of them ? 

Mar, Ay, Sir ; I have them at my fiogen* 
ends : marry^ now I let fo your haiuU I om 
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Sir Tb. O knight, thou lack'rt ■. cop of ca- 
nary : WIhii did 1 tee thee to put down f 

Sir And. Never in jour bfe, I think ; unloa 
Toa Me GWU17 put mc down: Methinka, Bome- 
timM I hare no more wit than a ChriitJan, or 
an oniinBrf man has : but I am a great eater 
of beef, and, I beliere, that does harm to mf 
wit. 

Sir Tq. No queBliou. 

Sir And. An 1 thought that, I'd forswear it. 
Ill ride home to-morrow, Sir Tobj. 

Sir To. Pourquoy, my dear knight ? 

Sir And. What i« pouryuojr .' do or not do ? I 
would I had beitowtd that time in the loncuei, 
thai I have in fencing, dancing, and bear-bait- 
iog : O, had 1 but followed the arti ! 

Sir n. Then hadst thou had an excellent 
head of hair. 

Sir And. Why, would that have mended my 

Sir n. Pait queation ; for thou uest, it will 
not curl by nature. 
Sir And. But it beeomei me well enoogh. 



Sir And. 'Faith, VX\ home to-morrow. Sir 
Toby : your niece will not be >een ; or, if the 
be, it'i four to one ahell none of me : the i 
himleU^ here hard by, wooea her. 

Sir To. Shell none o' the count ; shell not 
match above her degree, neither in ettate. 
yeara, nor wit ; I have tiesrd her iwear it. 
Tut, there'* life 'ux\ man. I 

Sir And. Ill ttay a month longer. I am a 
fellow 0' the atrai^ert mind i' the world ; I 
delight in maiquei and revela lometimei alto- 
Sir To. Art tbou good at these kick-ahawa. 
knight e 

sir .^nif. Ai any man in Itlyria, whatsoever 
he be, under the degree of my betters ; and 
yet I will not compare with an old man. 
Si'rTb. Whatifthy ezcelleaceinagalliard, 
'kniglfat^ 

5ir And. Taith, I can cut a caper. 
Sir To. And I can cut the mutton to'l. 
Str^n^. And.l think,! have the bBCk-lrick,i 
limply B3 itrong as any man in lUyria, 

Sir To. Wherefore are these thinga hid?' 
wherefore have these gifts a curtain lieforc 
them .' are they like to take duat, like miitre» 
Hall's picture i why doit thou not go to church 
in a gidliard, and come home in a coranto r 
Mj very walkihould beajigi 1 would not aci 
much B« make water, but in a jink-a-pace* 
What doat thou mean .' ia it a world to hidp 
virtues in P I did think, fay the excellent con- 
slitoUon of thy leg, it waa fonned under thr 
etar of a galliard. 

Sir And. Ay, 'tis atrong, and it does indiffe- 
rent well in a flame-coloured stock.t Shall we 
aet nbout tome revela > 

Sir To. What ihall we do ebe .' were we uol 
bom under Taorua ? 

Sir And. Taurus .' tbat^ sides and heart. 
Sir 7^. No, Sir i it ia legs andthiriu. Lei 
me tee thee caper; ha ! bij^r ; ha. Da ! — Gx- 
(nllent ! lExnau. 

SCE/fE ir.—A AwM in tkt \in»\Palaef. 
Knttr Vai;,xhtuk, and V1D1.A wi man't allirt. 
Vml. If lie dake amtinue iheu &Toan to- 
I dure. fnoctioi. 



Lvsids 70U, Cemrio, yon are like to be much 
aJvaneed; he hath known you but three days 

iiid already you are no stranger. 

Fid. You either fear his humour, or my 
ip^igence, that yoo call in question the coLi- 
iiiuance of his love: Ii he iuconatant. Sir, in 
i,s fevours? 

fal. No, believe mo. 
EiUrr Duke, Curio, and Alkndanls. 
Vio. I thajik you. Here comes the count. 
Dukt. Who aaw Cesario, ho .' 
Vin. On your attendance, my lordj here. 
Dvke. Stand you awhile aloof. — Cesario, 
Thou know'st no less but all ; I have uiirlasp'd 
'i'o Ihee the book even of my secret soul: 
Therefore, good youth, addresa thy gait* unto 

her; 
Be not denied access, atsnd at her doors. 
And tell them, there thy fixed fool shall grow. 
Till thou have audience. 

Vio. Sure, my nuble lord. 
If she be so abandon 'd to her sorrow 
As it is spoke, she never Bill admit me. 
Dvkt. Be clamorous, and leap all civil 
bounds. 
Rather than make unprofitcd return. 
Via. Say, 1 do speak with her, my lord 1 

What then ? 
Dvke. O, then unfold the passion of my love, 
Surprise her with discourse of my dear faith : 
It shall become thee well lo act my woes : 
She will attend it better in Ihy youtli, 
I'han in a nuncio of more grave aspect. 
Via. \ think not so, my lord. 
Duke. Dear lad, believe it; 
For they shall yet belie thy happy years 
I'hat Bay, thou art a man : Diana's lip 
U not more smooth, and rubious ; thy email 

pipe 
[i as the maiden's or^n, shrill, and aonnd, 
And all is lemblative a woman's part. 
I know, thy constellatioQ ia right apt 
Por this affair : — Some four,or five, attend him-, 
.VU, if you will ; for I myself am best. 
When least in company: — Prosper well inlhi". 
And thou shalt live as freely as thy loid, 
To call his fortunes thine. 

Fio. Ill do my beat. 
To woo your lady; yet,[Aiifc.labarfult»bife: 
Whoe'er 1 woo, myself would be his wife.' 

{Exiiatt. 
SCEJVE v.— A Room in Olivu*s Howe. 
EtUtr yiASkiA, and ClMVin. 
Mar. Nay, either tell me where thou hast 
leen, or I will not open my lips, so wide as a 
liriatlo may enter, in way of thy excuse: my 
lady will hang thee for thy absence. 

C7o. Let her hang me: he, that is well hanged 
in this world, needs to fear no uolours. 
Mar. Make that good. 
Cla. He shall see none tofeor. 
Mar. A good lentenf answer : 1 can tell thee 
where that saying Was bom, of, I fear no co- 

Clo. Where, good mistress Mary f 

Mar. In the wan; and that may you be bold 

to say in your foolery. 
Ch. Well, Godgivethemwisdom,(hatbavo 

it ; and thoia that am foolt, let them use their 

Mar. Yet yoo wHI be handed, far bein^ »> 
long abMdl-. («;toWani«A«* V' *™*-'*»^ 
as good MKbanipn^VQ ^<n^' 
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mot* hniaOmn Ultimo. ljiAjaaaait,Vt 
oui of tutgOMd already; imlMa 70a lanAnd 
miniiter«3eMiootohi«,hBi»MB«d. Ipto- 
)e>l, i Uk* these wue men, that crow 



Cto. Msoy ■ god hwiging pi«*«1i 
nmri^e ; udi i°r tninins awaj, let n 
tauitcHit. 

JVw. Tod are rewriuta thanf 



Cla. Hot »o nwlher [ bat 1 un reeolved on these mI 



. IcH^Mrfbobtno better thui the ft 



JHflfT That, if one break,* Ibe other will 
hold J «r, if both break, your pukins &11. 

Cla. Apt, in Rood faith; very apt! Well, go 
thy way ; if Sir Toby would leave drinking, 
Ihon wert as witty a pieco of Eve'i flesh u any j 
inDlyria. . 

JVor. Peace, you nwne, no more that ; 
here eomee my lady inuie your excuse wiMly. 
,w.w«eb«rt. [fi^. 

ErOtr OuviA, and Malvouo. 
Cfc. Wit, andt be thy will.pulme inlofowl 
(boling! Tboae witi, that thinkthey have thee, 
do »ery oft prove ftxJi ; and I. that ant »uro 1 
heklh«e:,maypaMfbr awiieman: Tor wbai 
Myi ^uinapalui? better « witty fool, than a 

fooliih wit. God bits thM. lady ! 

OU. Take the fool away. 
Cto. Do you not hear, fcUowa ? Tak« away 
the lady. 

OJi. Go to, you're a dry Ibol ; 111 
of you : beiidea, you pow di«hone>t. 

Cio Two bulti, oudonnBit that drink ami 
eoodeaunwl will amend; for give the dry fool 
drink, then ii the tool not dry ; bid the diiho- 
aaA man mend himeclf; if be mend, he ii nu 
luvcr didraneat ; if be cauoot, let the botcher 
mend him; Any thin^, that's mended, ii but 
patched; virtue.thattransgremes,;* but patch- 
ed with sin; and liii, that amenda, u but 
patched with virtue : If that thi> limple syllo. 



3y? Aalbere 

Mbeaaty'saHower:— the lady bade take away 
tbelMi tberefcre,! say ajain, take her away. 
OH. Sir, I bade them take away you. 
CJo. U^nriaiaD in the hi^^tett decree!— Lady , 
CiWHaMiwn/k«ilmBnae&i>a>;th*t'>asmuchB3 
ta say, 1 wear not motely in my brain. Good 
Dwdonna, give me leave to prove yon a tool. 
Ofi. Can you do if? 
Clo. Dexterously, good madwuia. 
Oil. Make your proof. 
Clo. I murt oatcchtM you for it, madonna ; 
Good my mouse of virtue, answer me. 

OH. Well, Sir, for want of other idleness 
rntiide your proof. 

Clo. Good madonna, why mourn'lt thou ? 
O^ Good fool for my brother's death. 
Ch. I think, bis soul is in hel), madonna. 
OH. Ikmwhistoul is in heaven, fool. 
Cfe. The more fool you, madonna, to mour 
for your brother's soul beiog in heaven. — Tak 
away the fad, gentlemen. 

OH. What think yon of this fool, Malvidio 
doth he not mend ^ 

JfaL Yes; and riiall do, till the pangs of 
death shake him : Infirmity, that denys ' 
wis*, doth aver make the better fool. 

Cto. God send you. Sir, a speedy infirmity, 
fa- the better incresaing your folly ! Sir Toby 
wiD be Bwoin, that I ant no fox ; but be vi ill 
not pan bis word lor two-pence that you are 
nvfed. 

OIs. Bow say yonto that, Mai volio > 
JKot. 1 marvel yonr ladydiip takes delight rn 
•nehafaairmiMeal; I saw him put down ilie 
vOer dajr with M ordiiiai7 foot, that baa n<, 



Oh. O, you are sick of self-love, Halvidio, 
,1 istte with a diitempered appetite. To be 
I ^roui, guiltless, and of free dispontiaa, il 
lake those things for bird-bolt>,t that yea 
, n cannon -buileti : There is no alniMkriP 
allowed fool, though he do nothing bvt rail ; 
>r no railing in a known discreet man, tho«|^ 
' Jo nothing but reprove. 
Clo. NowMeroury endue thee with ]«an(4 
C.,i Uiou speakert well of fools ! 
Rt-mttT Maru. 
Jtar. Madam,tbere is at Iha gate a yomig 
gentleman, much desires to speak with yon. 
OH. From the count Onino, is it.' 
Mot. I know not, madam ; 'tis a &ir yomf 
man, and well attended. 

OU. Who of my people hold him in delay? 
Mar. Sir Toby madam, your kinsman. 
OH. Fetch him off, I pray you ; he snaks 
nothing but madman: Fye on him! [Eii( 
M*Bi*.]Goyou, Malvolio; if it be a mitbnm 
tiiocount, lam rick, m not at home; wbatyou 
riU, to dumisi it. [£ci( Milvomo.] Now 
oLi see. Sir, how your fooling grows old, and 
jicople dislike it. 

Clo. Thou hast spoke for ns, madonna, a* If 
hj eldest son should be a fool ; whoae skull 
ove cnim with brains, for here he ponw, one 
if thy kin, has a mort weak pia natlT.\ 
Enter Sir Tobt Bblcm. 
OK. By mine honour, half tlmnk- — Whatis 
ic at the gate, cousin ! 
Sir Ta. A gentleman. 
OH. A gentleman ! What gentleman ? 
Sir 7b. 'Tis a gentleman here— A plague of 
these picklo-hemngs 1 — How now, sot .* 

Cto. Good Sir Toby, 

OH. Cousin, cousin, how have you ooma so 
mrly by this lethargy f 

Sir 7b. Lecheryl 1 defy lechery : Tbeie^ 
one at the gate. 
OH. Ay, marry ; what is he ? 
Sir 7b. Let him be the devil, an be wiD, I 
fire not ; rive me faith, say I. Well, it's all 
M. [Exit. 

OH. What's a drnnkm nan like, fool i 
Ch. Like a drown'd man, a fool, and a mad- 
...an : one draught above heat makes him a 
fool ; the second mads him ; end a third drowns 



. Go thou and seek the coroner, and let 
.._ -it 0' my cm ; for he's in the third degree 
of drink, he's drowned : go look alter him. 

Clo. He is but mad yet, madonna; and the 

fool shall look to the madman. [EgilChowji. 

Re-enter Malvolio. 

Xai. Madam, yond young fellow swears he 

via speak with you. 1 told him you were sick ; 

he takes on him to undentand so much, ai;d 

therefore comes to speak with you : I told him 

you were asleep; he seenu to have a fore.know> 

ledge of that too, and therefore comes to speak 

wiS you. ^Wat is to be said to him, lady.' 

lie^fortiSed against any denial. 

OH. TeU him, he shall not speak with me. 
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JlfoZ. He 1m9 been told ao; and he mjn^ WU 
sUnd at jTOor door likm a iheriflrs poft, and 
be the lapporter of a bench, but hell apeak 
with yon. 

Oii. What kind of man is he? 

MaL Why, of man kind. 

OH, What manner of man f 

JIfo/. Of very ill manner ; he'll speak with 
you, will you, or no. 

OH, Of what personage, and years, is he ? 

Mai, Not yet old enough for a man, nor 
young enough for a boy ; as a squash is before 
'tis a pease-cod, or a codling when His almost 
an apple: 'tis with him e'en standing water, 
between boy and man. He is very well-favour- 
ed, and he speaks very shrewishly ; one would 
think, his mother's milk were scarce out of him. 

OH, Let him ajsproach : Call in my gentle- 
woman. 

MtU, Gentlewoman, my lady calls. [ElxU. 

Re-enter Maria. 

OH. Give me my veil : come, throw it o'er 
my &ce; 
Well once more hear Orsino's embassy. 

ErUer Viola. 

Vio. The honourable lady of the house,which 
is she? 

OH, Speak tome, I shall answer for her. 
Your will ? 

Fto. Most radiant, exquisite, and unmatch- 
able beauty, — I pray you, tell me, if this be the 
lady of the house, for I never saw her : I would 
be loath to cast away my speech ; for, besides 
that it is excellently well penned, I have taken 
great pains to con it Good beauties, let me 
sustain no scorn ; I am very comptible,* even 
to the least sinister usage. 

OH, Whence came your. Sir. ^ 

yio. I can say little more than I have studi- 
ed, and that question's out of my part. Good 
gentle one, give me modest assurance, if you 
be the lady of the house, that I may proceed in 
my speech. 

OH. Are you a comedian ? 

f^io. No, my profound heart : and yet, by the 
very fangs of malice, I swear, I am not that I 
play. Are you the lady of the house ? 

OH, If I do not usurp myself, I am. 

Vio, Most certain, if you are she, you do 
Qsurp yourself; for what is yours to bestow, is 
not yours to reserve. But this is from my com- 
mission: I will on with my speech in your 
praise, and then show you the heart of my 



OH, Come to what is important in't : I for- 
give you the praise. 

Vio, Alas, I took great pains to study it, and 
'til poetical. 

OH, It is the more likely to be feigned ; I 
pray you, keep it in. I heard, you were saucy 
at my gates ; and allowed your approach, ra- 
ther to wonder, at you than to hear you. If 
you be not mad, be gone; if you have reason, 
be brief: 'tis not that time of moon with me, 
to make one in so skipping a dialogue. 

Mar. Will you hoist saU, Sir ? here lies your 



7' 

Vio. No, good swabber : I am to hull here 
n little longer. — Some moliflcation for your 
giant,t sweet lady. 

OH. TfHX me your mind. 



tn Mppmugfima msrvnlpuit oftbm play tiat tbe on- 



Vio, I am a measengar. 

OU, Sure, you have some hideoua matter to 
deliver, when the courtesy of it is so finuinl. 
Speak your office. 

Vio, It alone concerns your ear. I bring no 
overture of war, no taxation of homage ; I hold 
the olive in my hand : my words are as fiiU of 
peace as matter. 

OH. Yet you began rudely. What are you ? 
what would you ? 

Via, The rudeness, that hath appear'd in me, 
have I leamM from my entertainment. What 
I am, and what I would, are as secret as 
maidenhead: to your ears, divinity; to any 
other^s, profanation. 

OH, Give us the place alone : we will hear 
this divinity. [Exit Maria.] Now, Sir, what 
is your text ? 

Vio. Most sweet lady,-*—— 

OH, A comfortable doctrine, and much may 
be said of it. Where lies your text? 

Vio. In Orsino's bosom. 

OH, In his bosom ? In what chapter of his 
bosom? 

Vio. To answer by the method, in the first 
of his heart. 

OH, O, I have read it ; it is heresy. Have 
you no more to say ? 

Vio. Good madam, let me see your fiice. 

OH, Have you any commissson from your 
lord to negociate with my face ? you are now 
out of your text: but we will draw the curtain, 
and show you the picture. Look you. Sir, such 
a one as I was this present :* I'st not well done ? 

[UnveiHngm 

Vio, Excellently done, if God did alL 

OH, 'Tis in grain. Sir ; 'twill endure wind 
and weather. 

Vio, 'Tis beauty truly blent,t whose red and 
white 
Nature's own sweet and cunning hand laid on :■ 
Lady, you are the cruel'st she alive, 
If you will lead these graces to the grave. 
And leave the world no copy. 

OH, O, Sir, I will not be so hard-hearted ; I 
will give out divers schedules of my beautjr : 
It shall be inventoried ; and every particle, and 
utensil, labelled to my will : as, Uem^ two lips 
indifferent red ; t/em, two grey eyes, with lids to 
them ; t/em, one neck, one chin, and so forth. 
Were you sent hither to 'praise me ? 

Vio. I see you what you are : you are too 
proud ; 
But, if you were the devil, you are fiiir. 
My lord and master loves you ; O, such love 
Could be but recompens'd, though you were 
The nonpareil of beauty *. [crown'd 

OH. How does he love me ? 

Vio. With adorations, with fertile tears. 
With groans that thunder love, with sighs of 
fire. 

OH. Your lord does know my mind, I cannot 
love him : 
Yet I suppose him virtuous, know him noble. 
Of g^at estate, of fresh and stainless youth ; 
In voices well divulg'd4 free, leam'd, and va- 
liant. 
And, in dimension, and the shape of nature, 
A gracious person : but yet I cannot love him ; 
He might have took his answer long ago. 

Vio. If I did love you in my master^s flame ,^ 
With such a suSenn^^ «aO[i ^ ^«»S^ >QSfe^ 
In your deniaSLl 'woxjii ^aoA ^^ waasfc^ 
I would not uiM3iien^BsA\V. 
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OIL Why, what would yon ? 

Vio, Make me a willow cabin at your gate, 
And call upon my soul within the house ; ^ 
Write loyal cantons* of contemned love. 
And sing them loud even in the dead of night ; 
Holla your name to the reverberatet hills. 
And make the babbling gossip of the air 
Cry out, Olivia ! O, you should not rest 
Between the elements of air and earth, 

But you should pity me. 

OU, You might do much : What is your 
parentage? 

Vio. Above my fortunes, yet my state is well: 
I am a gentleman. 

OH. Get you to your lord ; 
I cannot love him : let him send no more ; 
Unless, perchance, you come to me again, 
To tell me how he takes it. Fare you well : 
I thank you for your pains : spend this for me. 

Vio. I am no fee*d postf lady ; keep your 
purse; 
My master, not myself^ lacks recompense. 
Love make his heart of flint, that you shall 

love ; 
And let your fervour, like my master *s, be 
PlacM in contempt ! Farewell, fair cruelty. 

[Exit. 

on. What is your parentage ? 
Above tnjf fortunes, yet my state is well: 
lama gentleman.--— 1"*^ be sworn thou art ; 
Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, actions, and 

spirit. 
Do give thee five-fold blazon :} — Not too fiist :— 

soft! soft! 
Unless the master were the man. — ^How now ? 
Even so quickly may one catch the plague ? 
Methinks, 1 feel this youth^s perfections, 
With an invisible and subtle stealth. 
To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be. — 
What, ho, MalvoUo !~ 

Re-enter Malvolto. 

MaL Here, madam, at your service. 
OU. Run aher that same peevish messenger. 
The county^sjl man: he lefl this ring behind him 
Would I, or not ; tell him, FIl none of it. 
Desire him not to flatter with his lord, 
Nor hold him up with hopes ; I am not for him : 
If that the youth will come this way to-morrow, 
111 give him reasons for't. Hie thee, Malvolio. 
Mai. Madam, I will. [Exit. 

OU. I do I know not what : and fear to find 
Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind. 
Fate, show thy force: Ourselves we do not 

owe ;T 
What is decreed, must be ; and be this so ! 

[ExU. 
ACT 11. 
SCENE!.— The Sea-coast. 
Enter An Toif lo and Sebastian. 

Ant. Will yop stay no longer ? nor will you 
not, that I go with you ? 

Seb. By your patience, no : my stars shine 
darkly over me; the malignancy of my fate 
might, perhapf , distemper yours ; therefore I 
shall crave of you your leave, that I may bear 
my evils alone : It were a bad recompense for 
your love to lay any of them on you. 

Ant. Let me yet know of you, whither you 
are bound. 

Seb. No, 'sooth, Sir ; my determinate voyage 
is mere extravagancy. But I perceive in you 

*Cu»um, rmwed. t Echoing. 



so excellent a touch of modesty, that yon will 
not extort from me what I am willing to keep 
in ; therefore it charges me in manners the ra^ 
ther to express'*' myself. You must know of 
me then, Antonio, my name is Sebastian, which 
I called Rodorigo ; my father was that Sebas- 
tian of Messaline, whom, I know, you have 
heard of: he lefl behind him, myself, and a 
sister, both bom in an hour. If the heaven 
had been pleased, 'would we had so ended ! but, 
you. Sir, altered that ; for, some hour before 
you took me from the breach of the sea, waa 
my sister drowned. 

Ant. Alas, the day f 

Seb. A lady. Sir, though it was said she much 
resembled me, was yet of many accounted 
beautiful : but, though I could not, with such 
estimable wonder, overfar believe that, yet thus 
fur I will boldly publish her, she bore a mind 
that envy could not but call fidr: she is 
drowned already. Sir, with salt water, though 
I seem to drown her remembrance again with 
more. 

Ant. Pardon me. Sir, your bad entertain- 
ment. 

Seb. O, good Antonio, foigive me your trou- 
ble. 

Ant. If you will not murder me for my love, 
let me be your servant. 

Seb. If you will not undo what you have done, 
that is, kill him whom you have recovered, de- 
sire it not. Fare ye well at once : my bosom 
is full of kindness ; and I am yet so near the 
manners of my mother, that upon the least oc- 
casion more, mine eyes will tell tales of me. I 
am bound to the count Orsino^s court : fare- 
well. [Exit. 

Ant. The gentleness of all the gods go with 
thee! 
I have many enemies in Orsino's courts. 
Else would I very shortly see thee there ; 
But come what may, I do adore thee so. 
That danger shall seem sport, and I will go. 

[Exit 
SCENE n.-'-A Street. 
Enter Viola ; Malvolio following. 

Mai. Were not you even now with the 
countess Olivia ? 

Via. Even now, Sir ; on a moderate pace f 
have.since arrived but hither. 

Mai. She returns this ring to you. Sir ; you 
might have saved me my pains, to have taken 
it away yourself. She adds moreover, that yon 
should put your lord into a desperate assurance 
she will none of him : And one thing more ; 
that you be never so hardy to come again in 
his aflairs: unless it be to report your lord^ 
taking of this. Receive it so. 

Vio. She took the ring of mc ; 111 none of it« 

MaU. Come, Sir, you peevishly threw it to 
her; and her will is, it should be so returned : 
if it be worth stooping for, there it lies in your 
eye ; if not, be it his that finds it. [Exit, 

Vio. I left no ring with her : What means 

this lady ? [her ! 

Fortune forbid, my outside have not charmed' 

She made good view of me v indeed, so much, 

That, sure, methought, her eyes had lost ber 

tongue. 
For she did speak in starts distractedly. 
She loves me, sure ; the cunning of her passion 
Invites me in this churlish meieenger. 
None of my lord^s ring ! why, he sent her none* 
I am \3m man *,— \S \1 V)« to^ ^Haa^ 
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Poor lady, she were better love^a dream. 
Disguise, I see thou art a wickedness. 
Wherein the preg;nant^ enemy does much. 
How easy is it, for the proper-falset 
In women's waxen hearts to set their forms ! 
Alas, our frailty is the cause not we ; 
For, such as we are made of^ such we be. 
How will this fiidg;e f f My master loves her 

dearly; 
And I, poor monster, fond as much on him; 
And she, mistaken, seems to dote on me : 
What will become of this ! As I am man, 
My state is desperate for my master^s love ; 
As I am woman, now alas the day ! 
What thriftless sighs shall poor Olivia breathe ? 
O time, thou must untangle this, not I ; 
It is too hard a knot for me to untie. [Exit. 

SCEJYE IIL-^A Room m Olivia's Hotue, 

Enter Sir Tobt Bklch, and Sir Aitdrkw 
Agve-cheek. 

Sir 7b. Approach, Sir Andrew : not to be 
a-bed after midnight, is to be up betimes ; and 
dilueulo turgerty thou know'st,— 

Sir And, Nay, by my troth, I know not : 
but I know, to be up late, is to be up late. 

Sir To. A false conclusion ; I hate it as an 
unfilled can : To be up aAer midnight, and to 
go to bed then, is early ; so that, to go to bed 
after midnight, is to go to bed betimes. Do 
not our lives consist of the four elements ? 

Sir And, 'Faith, so they say ; but, I think, 
it rather consists pf eating and drinkii^. 

Sir To, Thou art a scholar ; let us therefore 
«at and drink. — ^Marian, I say !— a stoop of 
wine! 

Enter Clown. 

Sir Andi Here comes the fool, i' faith. 

Clo. How now, my hearts ? Did you never 
see the picture of we three ? j 

Sir To, Welcome,ass. Now let's have a catch. 

Sir And, By my troth, the fool has an excel- 
lent breast.jl I had rather than forty shillings 
had such a leg; and so sweet a breath to 
sing, as the fool has. In sooth, thou wast in 
very gracious fooling last night, when thou 
spokcst of Pigrogromitus of the Vapians pass- 
ing the equinoctial of Queubus ; *twas very 
good, i' faith. I sent thee sixpence for thy le- 
man:T Hadstit.' 

Clo, I did impeticos thy gratillity ;** for Mal- 
▼olio^s nose is no whipstock : My lady has a 
white hand, and the Myrmidons are no bottle- 
ale houses. 

Sir And, Excellent; Why, this is the best 
fooling, when all is done. Now, a song. 

Sir To, Come on ; there is sixpence for you : 
let's have a song. 

Sir And, There^s a testril of me too : if one 
knight give a 

Vlo. Would you have a love-song, or a song 
of good life? 

Sir To, A love-song, a love-song. 

Sir And, Ay, ay ; I care not for good life. 

Soirc. 

JDlo. O mistreu min«, where are you roaming ? 
0, 9tay and hear; your true lovers comings 

That can ting' both high and low : 
Trip no further^ pretty sweeting ; 
Journeys end in lovers* meetings 



thy veaee^ thou knave^ knight? I 
trainM ioH to call thee knave. 



Eoery wise man's son doth know. 
Sir And. Excellent good, i'fiuth! 

*Vsa»momrmdy ihod, fWsit ioceitoi. {Soit. 



Sir To. Good, good. 

Clo. What is lore ? Uis not hereafter ; 
Present mirth haOi present laughter ; 

WhaCs to eomt^ is still unsure : 
In delay there lies no plenty ; 
Then come kiss me sweet-and-twenty^ 

YoutJCs a stuff will not endure. 

Sir And. A mellifluous voice, as I am true 
knight. 

Sir To. A contageous breath. 

Sir And. Very sweet and contageous, i' faith. 

Sir To, To hear by the nose, it is dulcet in 
contagion. But shall we make the welkin 
dance''' indeed ? Shall we rouse the night-owl 
in a catcli, that will draw three souls out of 
one weaver ? shall we do that ? 

Sir And, An you love me, let's dot : I am 
dog at a catch. 

Clo, By'r lady, Sir, and some dog;s will catch 
well. 

Sir And. Most certain : let our catch be, T%ou 
knave. 

Clo. Hold 
shall be constrain^ 
knight. 

Sir And, Tis not the first time I have con- 
strain'd one to call me knave. Begin, fool ; it 
begins. Hold thy peace, 

Clo, I shall never begin, if I hold my peace. 

Sir And. Good, i' faith ! Come, begin. 

[They sing a catch. 
Enter Maria. 

Mar, What a catterwauling do you keep 
here ! If my lady have not called up her stew- 
ard, Malvolio, and bid him turn you out of 
doors, never trust me. 

Sir To, My lady's a Cataian,t we are poli- 
ticians; Malvolio's a Peg.a-Ramsey4 and 
Three merry men we be. Am not I consangui- 
neous ? am I not of her blood ? Tilly- valley,} 
lady ! There dwelt a man in Babylon^ lady^ lady ! 

[Singing. 

Clo, Beshrew me, the knight's in admirable 
fooling. 

Sir And. Ay, he does well enough, if he be 
disposed, and so do I too ; he does it with a bet- 
ter grace, but I do it more natural. 

Sir To. O, the twelfth day of December^^ 

[Singing. 
Mar. For the love of God, peace. 

Enter Malvolio. 

Mai. My masters, are you mad ? or what are 
you ? Have you no wit, manners, nor honesty, 
but to gabble like tinkers at this time of night ? 
Do ye make an alehouse of my lady's house, 
that ye squeak out your coziers'|| catches with- 
out any mitigation or remorse of voice ? Is there 
no respect of place, persons, nor time, in you ? 

Sir To, We did keep time, Sir, in our catch- 
es. Sneck up !T 

Mai, Sir Toby, I must be round with you. 
My lady bade me tell you, that, though she 
harbours you as her kinsman, she's nothing al- 
lied to your disorders. If you can separate 
yourself and your misdemeanors, you are wel- 
come to the house ; if not, an it would please 
you to take leave of her, she is ytty willing to 
bid you &rewell. 

Sir To. Farewell^ dearheart^sinee I must needs 
begone. 

Mar. N«y,SQoaL^\TTo\rj. 

* Brink tmUwitk9tttCtt.i«KBA. X'^^aasAftx, 

1 Nana «C t& cild toat. 
(Ri|Qlt«lmttoiUtvlalli, tkaMl t^^tv 
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Cio. Mil tyfJ do Aowhitio^ arc altml4oHr. \ 

MiU. b'tcvwio? 

Sir To. ButlviUnatrdU. 1 

Cto. Sir Toby, there you lie, 

JfoJ. Thii is much credit to yuu. 

Sir To. Shall I Ind him go .' [Sinking. 

Clo. Whal an 1/ you def ' 

Sir To. Shi^ I bid him go, and tpart not ? 

Clo. O no, no, no, no, you liart not. 

Sir TV. Out o'time ! Sir, yc lie. — Art any ' 
more thui > itewatil P U«t thou thinb, be- 
CKiue thou art virtuoiu, there shall be no more i 
caka and ale ! \ 

Clo, Tea, by Saint Anne ; anil ginger ihall : 
be hot i'tbe mouth too. 

Sir Jb. Thou'rt ithe right.— Go, Sir, rub ; 
jooT chain* with cruma : — A itoop of wine. 

Mat. MiitresiMarj.iryou priied my lady'e 
faToor al any thing mare thui contempt, you I 
would not give meani fur thii uncivil rule ;t 
■he ihall know of it, by this hand. [Exit. 

Mar, Go thike your can. 

Sir ^nd. Twere an good a deed a> to drink 
when a man's a hungry, to challenge him to the 
field ; and then to break promiM with him, and 
make a fool of him. 

Sir To. Dot knight; 111 write thee a chal- I 
lenge ; or 111 deliver thy indignation to him by i 
word of mouth. | 

Mar. Sweet SirToby.be patient for to-night; 
■Oce the youth of the count's was lo-day with ' 
my lady, the ia much out of quiet. For mon- 
naur Malvolio, let me alone with him : if I do 
Dot gaO him into a nay-wonl,} and make him 
a common recreation, do not think I have wit 
enough to lie gtraighl in my bed: I know, I I 
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Sir^rti. And your bona now wmUoMfa 

Mm. Am I doubt not. 

.^^r And. O, twill be adminbla. 

Mar. Sport royal, I warrant you : I hna*, 
my phytic will work with him. 1 will jIaA 
yiu two, and let tba fool make B thiid, wtawi 
ii'-ihall find the lelter; obaarr* hia oonatna- 
iM<\ of it. For Ihii night, to bed, nod drwB 
ir. the event. Farewell. \S*il. 

Sir To. Good night, PeolhMOas.* 

■iir And. Before me, ibe'i a good wanch. 

Hir To. She*! a beagle,' true-bred, and «m 
[l.:.t adortsme; What □' that? 

-Sir And. 1 WBi adored ooce too. 

Str To. Let's to bed, knight^-Thoa faadd 
neod send for mo 

Sir And. If I a 
a foul way out. 

■Sir To. Send lor money, knigfat ; iTIboa hari 
)wr not i' the end, call me CuLt 

Sir And. If I do not, never tnut me, take it 



wyoi 



will. 



jidoit 



< ponen us; tell i 



Sir TV. P 
something of 

Mar. Marry, Sir, sometimes he is a kind of 

air And. O, if I thougbt that, I'd beat him 
like a dog. 

Sir n. What, for being a Puritan .' thy ez- 
quisita reason, dear knight ! 

Sir And. I have no exquisite reason Ibr't but 
I have reason good enough. 

Mar. The devil a Puritan that he a, or any 
thing constantly but a time pleaser; an affec- 
ti(»ied|J an, that cons state without book, and 
Dtten it by great twarths ;1 the best persuaded 
of lumsel^ so crammed, as he thinks, with ex- 
cellences, that it is his ground of &ith, that 
all, that look on him, love him ; and an that 
vice in him will my revenge find notable cause 

rStr 7b. What wilt Ihou da i 
Mar. \ will drop b his way some obscure 
epistles of love ; wherein, by the colour of bis 
beard, the shape of his 1(^, the manner of his 
gtlL, the eipressure of his eye, (brehead, and 
complezicn, he shall find hinuelf most feeling- | 
ly personated ; I con write very like my lady | 
ynur niece ; on a forgotten matter we can hard- 
ly make distinction of our hands. | 
Sir 7b. Excellent 1 I smell a device. | 
Sir And. I.have't in my nose too. | 
Sir To. He shall think, by the letters that 
thou wilt drop, that they oome from my niece, 
and that abe is in love with him. 
Mar. Mypnipoie ii,indeed,ahoraa et that 



I. Come, come; 111 go bum aoDe sack 
rj.- too late to go to bed now : coma knigbt : 
<.'<ine, knight. [jEmatT. 

SCENE ly^-^ Romn in iJu I>OKx'l Pa^t. 

Enitr Ddkk, Viola, Coaio, and Mkat. 

Duke. Give me some music i — Now, good 
morrow, friends : — 
.Niiw, good Cesario,but that piece otuaog, 
I'hat old and antique song We heard last nj^t; 
Mi^thought it did reUere my puncn mnek; 
More than light airs and recollected term*, 
< )i these most brisk and gidd; -paoed tiwm i — 
C\>me but one verse. 

Cur. He is not here, so pleaie tout lorUip, 
tlint should sing it. 

Duke. Who was it? 

Cur. Festo, the jester, my lord; alaoI,lbaI 
thd lady Olivia's gither took muoh delight ii : 
hf is about the house. 

Dfdu. Seekhim out, and play the ttum tht 
while. [Exil Cvajo.—Mmit. 

C.-me hither, boy ; If ever thou shall Iotb, 
111 the sweet pangs of it, remember m»: 
For, such OS I am, all true lovers are ; 
I'rittaid and ikiltiih in all motions else, 
^J7e in the constant image of the creature 
Tliat is belav'd.— How dost thou like thM tone.' 

fia. Itgivea avery echo lothe seat 
U here love is thron'd. 



[uth it 



t,boy? 






Bcksin. t M^oiotm. 



fio. A little, by your &Tour. 

Duke. What kind of woman ist? 

Vio. Of your complexion. 

Dukt. She is not worth thee then. What 
years, i' &ith > 

Vio. About your years, my lord; 

Duke. Too old, by heaven ; Let still th* 
woman take 
Au elder than herself; so wean she to him, 
Sii ivrays she level in her husband's heart. 
Pur, boy, however we do praise ourselves. 
Our laocie* are more giddy and unfirm, 
M i)Te longing, wavering, sooner loat and worn. 
Than woman*! are. 
^ Via, I think it well, my hxd. 

Didec. Thn let thy la*a be yomnr than 
thywu; 
Or tb; aiec^MH e»nwA\»A&Qm\Mia.-. 
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For women tre aa roses ; whose fair flower, 
Beings oooe displayed, doth fall that verj hour. 
Vio. And so they are : alas, that they are so; 
To die, even when they to perfection g;row ! 

Re-enter Curio, and Clows. 

Duke* O fellow, come, the song we had last 
night : — 
Mark it, Cesario ; it is old, and plain : 
The spinsters and the knitters in the sun. 
And the free maids, that weave their thread 

with bones,*^ 
Do use to chaunt it ; it is silly sooth,t 
And dallies with the innocence of love. 
Like the old age4 

Ch. Are you ready. Sir ? 

Duke. Ay ; pr^ythee, sing. £Jlftme. 

SOHO. 

Clo. Come awcty^ come away^ dtaUi^ 
And in tad ejfprest lei me be laid; 

Fly away ^ fly away^ breaih ; 
I am tlain by a fair cruel maid. 
My shroud of whiXe^ ttuek all with yew^ 

0% prepare U; 
My part of death no one to true 
Did diare it. 

JVof a flower t not a flower tweet. 
On my black coffin let there be ttrown ; 

Not a friend not a friend grut 
My poor corpte^where my bone* thall be thrown: 
A thoutana thoutand tight to tace,, 

Lay me, O, where 
Sad tfuejaver ne^erfind my grave, 
7b weep there. 

Duke. There^s for thy pains. 

CU>. No pains, Sir ; I take pleasure in sing- 
ing, Sir. 

Duke, ni pay thy pleasure then. 

Clo. Truly, Sir, and pleasure will be paid, 
one time or another. 

Duke, Give me now leave to leave thee. 

Clo, Now, the melancholy god protect thee ; 
and the tailor make thy douUet of changeable 
taffata, for thy mind is a very opal.) — ^I would 
have men of such constancy put to sea, that 
their business might be every thing, and their 
intent every where ; for that^s it, that always 
makes a good voyage of nothing.^Farewell. 

[Exit Clowjt. 

Duke. Let all thejrest give place. 

Exeunt Curio and Attendants. 
Once more, Cesario, 
Get thee to yon* same sovereign cruelty : 
Tell her, my love, more noble tlian the world. 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands; 
The parts that fortune hath bestowM upon her, 
Tell her, I hold as giddily as fortune ; 
Bat 'tis that miracle, and queen of gems. 
That nature pranks|| her in, attracts my soul. 

FtB. But, if she cannot love you. Sir ? 

Duke. I cannot be so answered. 

Fio. 'Sooth, but you must. 
Say, that some lady, as, perhaps^ there is. 
Hath for your love as great a pang of heart 
A« you have for Olivia : you cannot love her ; 
Yon tell her so; Must she not tlien be answer'd f 

Duke. There is no woman's sides, 
Can>bide tlie beating' of so strong a passion 
As krre doth give my heart : no woman's heart 
So big, to hold so much ; they lack retention. 
Alas, tlieir love may be call'd appetite, — 
No BoCioa of the Urer, bat the palate,-* 






E 



f ftmpla tmUi. 



That suffer surfeit, cloyment, and revolt ; 
But mine is all aa hungry as the sea. 
And can digest as much : make no compare 
Between that love a woman can bear me, 
And that I owe Olivia. 

f7o. Ay, but I know, — 

Duke. What dost thou know ? 

Fio, Too well what love women t(» men muv 

m 

owe : 
In faith, they arc aa true of heart as we. 
My father had a daughter lov'd a man. 
As it might be, perhaps, were I a woman, 
I should your lordship. 
Duke. And what's her history ? 
yUf. A blank, my lord : She never told her 
love. 
But let concealment, like a worm i' the bud, 
Feed on her damask cheek: she pin'd iti 

thought ; 
And, with a sreen and yellow melancholy. 
She sat lik6 ratience on a monument. 
Smiling at grief. Was not this love, indeed r 
We men may say more, swear more : but, in- 
deed, [^prove 
Our shows are more than will ; for still we 
Much in our vows, but little in our love. 
Duke, But died thy sister of her love, my boy? 
yio. I am all the daughters of my fether'a 
house, [not : — 
And all the brothers too ; — and vet 1 know 
Sir, shaU I to this lady ? 

Duke. Ay, that's the theme. 
To her in haste ; give her this jewel ; say. 
My love can give no place, bide no denay."" 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE r.— Olivia's Garden. 

Enter Sir Tobt Belch, &'ir Andrew Agur 

CHEEK, and Fabiajt. 

Sir 7b. Come thy ways, Signior Fabian. 

Fab. Na^, Fll come ; if I lose a scruple of 
this sport, let me be boiled to death with me- 
lancholy. 

Sir To. Would^st thou not be glad to have 
the niggardly rascally sheep-biter come by 
some notable shame f 

Fab. 1 would exult, man : you know, he- 
brought me out of favour with my lady, about 
a bear-baiting here. 

Sir To. To anger him, we*U have the bear 
again ; and we will fool him black and blue : — 
Shall we not. Sir Andrew ? 

Sir And. An we do not, it is pity of our live.-*. 

Enter Maria. 

Sir To. Here comes the little villain : — How 
now, my nettle of India ? 

Jtfar. Get ye all three into the box-tree : 
Malvolio's coming down this walk; he has 
been yonder i' the sun, practising behaviour to 
his own shadow, this half hour : observe him, 
for the love of mockery ; for, I know, tliis let- 
ter will make a contemplative ideot of him. 
Close, in the name of jesting ! [The men hide 
themselves.] Lie thou there ; [throws down a 
letter,] for here comes the trout that must bo 
caught with tickling. [Exit Mar i a . 

Enter Malvolio. 

Mai. 'Tisbut fortune ; all is fortune. Maria 
once told me; she did affect me : and 1 have, 
heard herwlf cwne VJwi* xnewc^^iDaLV^w^^ ^v^ 

Bendea^dM tana »ft^\VEk^iiiwtfe^«aN»V^ 
•De«W. ^^^^" 
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spect than any one else that foUowther. What I 
should I think on't? | 

Sir To, Here's an oTer-weening rogue ! 

Fab. O, peace ! Contemplation makes a rare 
tnrkey-cock of him ; how he jets* under his 
advimced plumes ! 

Sir And. ^Slight, I could so beat the rogue : — 

Sir 7V>. Peace, I say. 

Mai, To be Count Malvolio ; — 

Sir To, Ah, rogue ! 

Sir And, Pistol him, pistol him. 

Sir To, Peace, peace ! 

Mai, There is example for*t ; the lady of the 
strachy married the yeoman of the wardrobe. 

Sir And, Fie on him, Jezebel ! 

Fab, O, peace ! now he*s deeply in ; look, 
how imagination blowst him. 

Mai, Having been three months married to 
her, sitting in my state,} — 

Sir To, O, for a stone-bow, to hit him in the 
eye ! 

Mai. Calling my officers about me, in my 
brandied velvet gown ; having come from a 
day-bed,{ where I left Olivia sleeping : 

^*i> 7b. Fire and brimstone ! 

Fab. O, peace, peace ! 

Mai. And then to have the humour of state : 
and after a demure travel of regard, — ^telling 
them, I know my place, as I would they should 
do theirs, — to ask for my kinsman Toby : 

6'tr To. Bolts and shackles ! 

Fab, O, peace, peace, peace ! now, now. 

Mai, Seven of my people, with an obedient 
start, make out for him : 1 frown the while ; 
and perchance, wind up my watch, or play 
with some rich jewel. Toby approaches ; 
court'sies there to me : 

Sir To, ShaU this fellow live f 

Fab. Though our silence be drawn from us 
with ears, yet peace. 

Mai. I extend my hand to him thus, quench- 



ing my familiar smile with an austere regard of > cry, O. 



Fab. This wins him, liver and alU 

MaL [Rtadi] Jove bioirs, I love : 

Buivfko? 
Lips do not move^ 
JVb man mia/ Jbiov. 
Ab man muti know. — What follows f the niiB- 
bers altered ! — Jfo man ima/ know ,*— 4f this 
should be thee, Malvolio ? 

Sir To. Marry, hang thee, brock !* 

Mai. / majf command^ where 1 adore ; 
But silence^ like a Luereee knife^ 
With bloodUtt itroke my heart doikgort ; 
M, O, A, I, doth 9wajf my life. 

Fab. A fustian riddle ! 

Sir To. Excellent wench, say I. 

Mai. M, O, A, I, doth sway miy N/e, — ^Nay, 
but first, let me see, — ^let me see, — ^let me see. 

Fab. What a dish of poison has she dreaed 
him ! 

Sir To. And with what wing the itazmyelt 
checksf'atit! 

Mai. I may command were I adore. Why, 
she may command me ; I serve her, ahe is mj 
lady. Why, this is evident to any formal ca- 
pacity. There is no obstruction in this ;— 'And 
the end, — What should that alphabetical posi- 
tion portend ? if I could make that resemble 
something in me, — Softly ! — My O, A^ I. — 

iSir To. O, ay ! make up that : — ^he is now at 
a cold scent. 

Fab. Sowter} will cry upon*t,-ibr all this, 
though it be as rank as a fox. 

Mai. .¥, — Malvolio ; — Jtf, — ^why, that begins 
my name. 

Fab. Did not I say, he would work it oat.' 
the cur is r^^ccellent at faults. 

Mai. Jtf, — But then there is no coosonancy 
in the sequel ; that suffers under probatioo : A 
should follow, but O does. 

Fab. And O shall end, I hope. 

Sir To, Ay, or I'll cudgel him, and make him 



control 

Sir To. And does not Toby take you a blow 
o' the lips then ? 



Mai. And then / comes behind ; 
Fab. Ay, an you had any eye behind yen. 
you might see more detraction at your heels, 



Mai. Saying,Coimn Toby ^my fortunes having . than fortunes before you. 



east me on your niece^ give me this prerogative of 
speech : — 

Sir To. What, what ? 

Mai. You must amend your drunkenness. 

Sir To. Out, scab ! 

Fab. Nay, patience, or we break the sinews 
of our plot. 

Mai. Besides^ you waste the treasure q/* your 
time with a foolish knight ; 

Sir And. That's me, I warrant you. 

Mai. One Sir Andrew: 

Sir And, I knew, 'twas I ; for many do call 
me fool. 

MaL What employment have we here .' 

[Thking up the letter. 

Fab, Now is the woodcock near the gin. 

Sir To, O, peace ! and the spirit of humours 
intimate reading aloud to him ! 

Mai. By my life, that is my lady's hand : 
these be her very CTs, her CTs, and her 7"s ; 
and thus makes she her great P'?. It is, in 
contempt of question, her hand. 

Sir And. Her Cs, her ITs, and her T^s : 
Why that? 

Mai. [Reads] To the unknown beloved^ this^ 

and my good wishes : her very phrases 1 — By 

j^oar leave, wax, — Soft I — and the impresiure 

Aer Lucrece, with wJiicb she uses to seal : His 

myJady: To whom should this be? 

*Strvtt I Puflf, him up. 



Mai. My O, Ay 1 ; — This simulation is not as 
the former : — and yet, to crush this a little, it 
would bow to me, for every one of these letters 
are in my name. Soft ; here follows prose. — 
If this fall into thy hand., revolve. In my stars 
I am above thee ; but be not afraid ofgreatneu: 
Some are bom greats some achieve greatness^ and 
some luvre greatness th rust upon them, Thyjktes 
open their hands ; let thy blood and spirit embrwee 
them. Andy to mure thyself to what thou art iikt 
to bcy cast thy humble slough,\\ and appear fresh. 
Be opposite with a kinsmany surly with servatUs; 
let thy tongue tang arguments of state; put lijity 
self into the trick of singularity ; She thus advises 
thecy t/iat sighs for thee. Remember who com- 
mended thy yellow stockings; and wished to see 
thee ever cross- gartered ; J sayy remember, Oo 
to ; thou art madcy if thou desirest to be so; jf ne/, 
let me see thee a steward stilly the fellow of ser* 
vantsyond not worthy to touch fortune s fingers. 
Farewell. She that would alter services with thee. 

Tfie fortunate-unhappy. 




off gross acquaintance, I will be point-de- 
vice,** the \'ery man. I do not now fool my- 
self^ to \et WnvfcytxttWoKv *^iAit m«% ior every 

I ^ T^Miie of iL \kouui. 



■( i^nMm ..(VUnlTV 
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rea8<m ezdtea to this that mj lady loves me. 
She did commend my yellow stockings of late, 
she did praise my 1^ being crosa-gartered ; 
and in this she manifests herself to my love, 
and, with a kind of injunction, drives me to 
these habits of her liking. I thank my stars, I 
am happy. I will be strange, stout, in yellow 
stockings, and cross-gartered, even with the 
swiftness of putting on. Jove, and my stars 
be praised ! — Here is yet a postscript. 77um 
eatut not choose but know who I am. If thou 
entertainest my love^ let it appear in thytmiling ; 
ihy tmUet become thee well : therefbre in my pre- 
sence still smile^ dear my sweety I pr*ythee, Jove, 
I thank thee. — ^I will smile ; I wUl do every 
thing that thou wilt have me. [Exit, 

Fab, I will not give my part of this sport for 
a pension of thousands to be paid from the 
Sophy. 

Sir To, I could marry this wench for this de- 
\'ice. 

Sir And, So could I too. 

Sir 7b. And ask no other dowry with her, 
but such another jest 

EiUer Maria. 

Sir And, Nor I neither. 

Fab, Here comes my noble gull-catcher. 

Sir 7b. Wilt thou set thy foot o* my neck ? 

Sir And, Or o^ mine either ? 

Sir To. Shall I play my freedom at tray- 
trip,* and become thy bond-slave ? 

Sir And, Pfaith, or I either. 

Sir To, Why, thou hast put him in such a 
dream, that, when the image of it leaves him 
he must run mad. 

Mar, Nay, but say true ; does it work upon 
him? 

Sir To, Like aqua-vitse with a midwife. 

Mar. If you will then see the fruits of the 
sport, mark his first approach before my lady : 
hie will come to her in yellow stockings, and 
'tis a colour she abhors ; and cross-gartered, a 
frshion she detests; and he will smile upon 
her, which will now be so unsuitable to her 
disposition, being addicted to a melancholy as 
she is, that it cannot but turn him into a nota- 
ble contempt : if you will sec it, follow me. 

Sir To, To the gates of Tartar, thou most 
excellent devil of wit ! 

Sir And, TU make one too. [Exeunt, 

ACT ni. 

SCEXE /.—Olivia's Garden. 
Enter Viola, afMfCLowjr with a tabor. 

Via, Save thee, friend, and thy music : Dost 
thou live by thy tabor ? 

Clo, No, Sir, I live by the church. 

Vio. Art thou a churchman? 

Clo. No such matter. Sir ; I do live by the 
church : for I do live at my house, and my 
house doth stand by the church. 

Vio. So thou may'st say, the king Uest by a 
beggar, if a beggar dwell near him : or, the 
church stands by the tabor, if thy tabor stand 
by the church. 

Clo, You have said, Sir. — To see this age ! — 
A sentence is but a oheveril^ glove to a good 
wit ; How quickly the wrong side may be 
tmned outward! 

Tfi. Nay, that's certain ; they, that daUy 
nicely with words, maj qmclAj make them 

WtOtOOa 
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Clo, I would therefore, my sister had had no 
name. Sir. 

Vio, Why, man? 

Chu, Why, Sir, her name's a word ; and to 
dally with that word, might make my sister 
wanton : But, indeed, words are very rascals, 
since bonds disgraced them. 

Vio, Thy reason, man ? 

Clo. Troth, Sir, 1 can yield you none without 
words ; and words are grown so false, I am 
loath to prove reason witii them. 

Vio. I warrant, thou art a merry fellow, and 
carest for nothing. 

Clo, Not so. Sir, I do care for something : 
but in my conscience. Sir, I do not care for 
you ; if that be to care for nothing. Sir, I would 
it would make you invisible. 

Vio, Art not thou the lady Olivia's fool ? 

Clo, No, indeed. Sir ; the lady Olivia has no 
folly ; she will keep no fool. Sir, till she be 
married ; and fools are as like husbands, as 
pilchards are to herrings, the husband's the 
bigger; I am, indeed, not her fool, but her 
corrupter of words. 

Vio, I saw thee late at the count Orsino's. 

Clo, Foolery, Sir, does walk about the orb, 
like the sun ; it shines every where. I would 
be sorry. Sir, but the fool should be as ofl with 
your master, as with my mistress : I think, I 
saw your wisdom there. 

Vio, Nay, an thou pass upon me. Ill no 
more with thee. Hold, there*s expenses for 
thee. 

Clo. Now Jove, in his next commodity of 
hair, send thee a beard ! 

Vio. By my troth. 111 tell thee ; I am almost 
sick for one ; though I would not have it grow 
on my chin. Is thy lady within ? 

Clo, Would not a pair of these have bred. Sir ? 

Viio. Yes, being kept together, and put to 
use. 

Clo. I would play lord Pandarus'^ of Phrygia, 
Sir, to bring a Cressida to this Troilus. 

Vio, I understand you, Sir ; 'tis well begg'd. 

Clo. The matter, I hope, is not great. Sir, 
begging but a beggar ; Cressida was a beggar. 
My lady is within, Sir. I will construe to them 
whence you come ; who you are, and what you 
would, are out of my welkin : I might say, ele- 
ment ; but the word is over-worn. [Exit, 

Vio. This fellow's wise enough to play the 
fool; 
And, to do that well, craves a kind of wit : 
f le must observe their mood on whom he jests. 
The quality of persons, and the time ; 
And, like the haggard,t check at every feather 
That comes before his eye. This is a practice. 
As full of labour as a wise man's art : 
For folly, that he wisely shows, is fit ; 
But wise men, folly-fallen, quite taint their wit . 

Enter Sir Tobt Belch and Sir Andreu' 
Ague-cheek 

Sir To. Save you, gentleman. 

Vio. And you. Sir. 

Sir And. Dieu vous garde, monsievr. 

Vio. Et vous aussi; voire servHeur. 

Sir And. I hope, Sir, you are; and I ant 
yours. 

Sir To, Will you encounter the house ? my 
niece is desirous you should enter, if yourtrade 
be to her. 

Fto. 1 txaVKraxuSL \o 'jew vaiwat^^vt 'A-mftwo 
the it tbA^iA:^. oC wf nq^^^s^. 
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Sir To, Taste jovlt legv. Sir, pot them to mo- 
tion. 

Vio. My legs do better understand me, Sir, 
than I understand what you mean by bidding 
me taste my 1^;8* 

Sir To, I mean, to go, Sir, to enter. 

yio. I will answer you with gait and en- 
trance : But we are prevente<^L 

Enter Olivia and Maria. 
Most excellent accomplished lady, the heavens 
rain odours on you ! 

Sir Jind, That youth's a rare cx)urtier I Rain 
odours! well. 

yio. My matter hath no voice, lady, but to 
your own most pregnant^ and vouchsafed ear. 
Sir And. Odours^ pregnant^ and vouchsafed : — 
ni get ''em all three ready. 

Oli, Let the garden door be shut, and leave 
me to my hearing. 

[Extunt Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and 
Maria. Give me your hand. Sir. 

Vio, My duty, madam, and most humble 

service. 
OH, What is your name ? 
Vio, Cesario is your servants^s name, fair 

princess. 
Oli, My servant. Sir ! Twas never merry 
world, 
Since lowly feigning was call'd compliment: 
You are servant to the count Orsino, youth. 
Vio, And he is yours, and his must needs be 
yours ; 
Your servant's servant is your servant, madam. 
Oli, For him, I think not on him : for hb 
thoughts, [me ! 

'Would they were blanks, rather than filFd with 
Vio, Madam, I come to wet your gentle 
On his behalf: — [thoughts 

Oli, O, by your leave, I pray you ; 
F bade you never speak again of him : 
But, would you undertake anotlier suit, 
I had rather hear you to solicit that, 
Than music from the spheres. 

Vio, Dear lady, 

Oli. Give me leave, I beseech you : I did send. 
After the last enchantment you did here, 
A ring in chase of you ; so did I abuse 
MyseSr, my servant, and, I fear me, you : 
Under your hard construction must I sit. 
To force tliat on you, in a shameful cunning. 
Which you knew none of yours : What might 

you think ? 
Have you not set mine honour at the stake, 
Andbaiteu . . with all the unmmuzzled thoughts 
That tyrannous heart can think .' To one of 

your receivingt 
Enough is shown ; a Cyprus, not a bosom, 
Hides my poor heart : So let me hear you speak. 
KiQ. I pity you. 
Oli, That's a degree to love. 
Vio, No, not a grise 4 for 'tis a vulgar proof. 
That very oil we pity enemies. 

Oli, Why, then, methinks, 'tis time to smile 
again: 
O world, how apt the poor are to be proud ! 
If one should be a prey, how much the better 
To (all before the Uon, than the wolf.' 

[Clock strikes. 
The clock upbraids me with the waste of time.— 
Be not afraid, good youth, I will not have you : 
And yet, when wit and youth is come to hmr- 
restf 
Your wUe ia like to reap aproper man : 
T/iere lies jronr way, due west, 
'^emdy, t Keadv upprehctmion. t Step. 
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Vio, Then westward-hoe : V^ 

Grace, and g^ood disposition 'tend ycMtr lad^* 
You'll nothing, madam, to my lat& by me? 

Oli, SUy: 
I pr'ythee, tell me, what thoo think'*! of me. 

Vio. That you do think, you are not what 
you are. 

Oli, If 1 think so, I think the same of you. 

Vio, Then think you right ; I am not what 
I am. 

Oli, I would, you were as I would haTe you 
be! 

Vio, Would it be better, madam, than I am, 
I wish it might ; for now I am yoor fooL 

Oli. O, what a deal of scorn looks beantifal 
In the contempt and anger of his lip ! 
A murdVous guilt shows not itself more aooii 
Than love that would seem hid : loye'i mgfat 

is noon. 
Cesario, by the roses of the spring. 
By maidhood, honour, truth, and every thii^, 
I love thee so, that maugre* all thy pnde. 
Nor wit, nor reason, can my passion hide. 
Do not extort thy reasons from this dame. 
For, that I woo, thou therefore hast no canie : 
But rather, reason thus with reason fetter : 
Love sought is good, but given unaoagfat,b 
better. 

Vio, By innocence I swear, and by my yonth* 
I have one heart, one bosom, and one truth, 
And that no woman has ; nor never none 
Shall mistress be of it, save I alone. 
And so adieu, good madam ; never more 
Will I my master's tears to you deplore. 

Oli, Yet come again : for thou, perhapi, 
may'st move 
That heart, which now abhors, to like hia love. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E II,— Jl Room in Olivia's house. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch, Sir Andrew A«vx- 

CHXEK, and Fabiav. 

Sir And, No faith. Til not stay a jot longer. 

Sir To, Thy reason, dear venom, give thy 
reason. 

Fab. You must needs yield your reason. Sir 
Andrew. 

iStr Aivd. Marry, I saw your niece do more 
favours to the count's serving man, than eyer 
she bestowed upon me ; I saw't i'the orchard. 

iStr To. Did she see thee the while, old boy i 
tell me that. 

Sir And. As plain as I see you now. 

Fab. This was a great argument of love in 
her toward you. 

Sir And, 'Slight ! will you make an an o' 
mef 

Fah. I will prove it legitimate, Sur, upon the 
oaths of judgment and reason. 

Sir To, And they have been grand jury-men, 
since before Noah was a qailor. 

Fab, She did show favour to the youth in 
your sight, only to exasperate you, to awake 
your dormouse valour, to put fire in your heart, 
and brimstone in your liver : You should then 
have accosted her ; and with some excellent 
jest, fire-new from the mint, you should have 
banged the youth into dumbness. This was 
looked for at your hand, and this was baulked : 
the double g^t of this opportunity you let time 
wash off, and you are now sailed into the north 
of my lady's opinion ; where you will hang like 
an i<ncle on a Dutchman's beard, anless you do 
redeem it )Qiy soma la^aiOaLVAa %l\.«m\kt^ either of 
I valour, or poUsy. 
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iSitr And, AndH be any way, it must be with 
valour ; for policy I hate : I had as lief be a 
Brownist,* as a politician. 

Sir 7b. Why then, build me thy fortunes up- 
on the basis of valour. Challeng^e me the 
count^s youth to fight inth him ; hurt him in 
eleven places ; my niece shall take note of it : 
and assure thyself, there is no love-bn)ker in 
the world can more prevail in man^s commen- 
dation with woman, than reixirt of valour. 

FtU>. There is no way but this. Sir Andrew. 

Sir Jind. Will either of you bear me a chal- 
lenge to him ? 

Sir To. Go, write it in a martial hand ; be- 
curstt and brief; it is no matter how witty, so 
it be eloquent, and full of invention : taunt him 
with the licence of ink : if thou thoiCat him 
some thrice, it shall not be amiss ; and as many 
lies as will lie in thy sheet of paper, although 
the sheet were big enough for the bed of Ware:( 
in England, set'em down ; go, about it. Let 
there be gall enough in thy ink ; though thou 
"write with a goose pen, no matter : About it. 

Sir And. Where shall I find you ? 

Sir To. Well call thee at the eubieulo :} Go. 

[Exil Sir Andrew. 

Fab. This is a dear manakin to you, Sir Toby. 

Sir 7b. I have been dear to him, lad ; some 
two thousand strong, or so. 

Fab. We shall have a rare letter from him : 
but you^U not deliver it. 

Sir To. Never trust me then; and by all 
means stir on the youth to an answer. I think, 
oxen and wainropes|| cannot hale them toge- 
ther. For Andrew, if he were opened, and 
you find so much blood in his liver as will clog 
the foot of a flea, HI eat the rest of the anatomy. 

Fab. And his opposite, the youth, bears in 
his visage no great presage of cruelty. 

Enter Maria. 

iSir 7b. Look, where the youngest wren of 
nine comes. 

Mar. If you desire the spleen, and will laugh 
yourselves into stitches, follow me : yon^ gull 
Malvolio is turned heathen, a very renegade ; 
ibr there is no Christian that means to be saved 
by believing rightly, can ever believe such 
impossible passages of grossness. He^s in yel- 
low stockings. 

Sir 7b. And cross-gartered ? 

Mar. Most villanously ; like a pedant that 
keeps a school i* the church. — I have dogged 
him, like his murderer : He does obey every 

5 lint of the letter that I dropped to betray him. 
e does smile his &ce into more lines, than are 
in the new map, with the augmentation of the 
Indies : you have not seen such a thing as 'tis ; 
I can hardly forbear hurling things at him. I 
know, my lady will strike him; if she do, hell 
ifmile, ami take't for a great favour. 

Sir To. Come, bring us, bring us where he is. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJ>rE in.--A Street. 
Enter AifToirio and Sebastiav. 

8eb. I would not, by my will, have troubled 
yoo ; But, since you make your pleasure of 
your pains, I will no further chide you. 

Afii. I could not stay behind you ; my desire. 
More sharp than filed st^el, did spur me forth ; 
And not all love to see you, (though so much, 
Aa might have drawn one to a longer ToyBge,) 

•Otpfratalrla Qaem £Cnbe(A*s raifn. t Crabbed . 
t^Bmtibnlthire,wld€kluMfyttfiSwooM. 



But jealousy what might befall your travel, 
Being akilless in these parts ; which to a stran- 

g:er, 
Unguided, and unfriended, often prove 
Rough and niihospitablc : My willing love. 
The ratlicr by these arguments of fear, 
Set fortli in your pursuit. 

Sfb. My kind Antonio, 
I can no other answor make, but, thanks. 
And thanks, and ever thanks : Often good turns 
Arc shuffled ofi* with such uncurrent pay : 
But, were my worth,* as is my conscience, firm. 
You should find better dealing. What's to do ? 
Shall we go see the reliques, of this town ? 

Ant. To-morrow, Sir ; best, first, go see your 
lodging. 

Seb. I am not weary, and *tis long to-night ; 
I pray you, let us satisfy our eyes 
With the memorials, and the things of fome. 
That do renown this city. 

Ant. Would, you'd pardon me ; 
I do not without danger walk these streets : 
Once, in a sea-fight, 'gainst the count his gal- 
lies, 
I did some service ; of such note, indeed, 
That, were I ta'en here, it would scarce be an- 
swered, [people. 

Seb. Belike, you slew great number of his 

Ant. The oficnce is not of such a bloody na- 
ture ; 

Albeit the quality of the time, and quarrel, 
Might well have given us bloody argument. 
It might have since been answerd in repa3ring 
What we took from them ; which, for traiffic^s 

sake. 
Most of our city did : only myself stood out : 
For which, if I be lapsedt in this place, 
I shall pay dear. 

Seb. Do not then walk too open. 

Ant. It doth not fit me. Hold, Sir, here's 
my purse ; 
In the south suburbs, at the Elephant, 
Is best to lodge : I will bespeak our diet. 
Whiles you beguile the time, and feed your 

knowledge, 
Witli viewing of the town ; there shall you 
have me. 

Seb. Why I your purse ? 

Ant. Haply, your eyes shall light upon some 
toy 
You have desire to purchase ; and your store 
I think, is not for idle markets. Sir. 

Seb. ni be your purse-bearer, and leave you 
An hour. [for 

Ant. To the Elephant.— 

iS«6. I do remember. [F^ewnt. 

SCEJfE /K.— Olivia's Garden. 
Enter Olivia and Maria. 

Oli. I have sent after £im : JEie sayi , hell 
come ; 
How shall 1 feast him ? what bestow on him ? 
For youth is bought more oft, than begg'd, or 
borrowd. 

I speak too loud. 

Where is Malvoliof — he is sad, and civil4 
And suits well for a servant with my for- 
tunes; — 
Where is Malvolio? 

Mar. He's coming, madam ; 
But in stfWQge manner. He is sure ponesa*d« 

Oli. Wlw, what'*thfti!ttMuw*. ^^s»\^twO. 

Jifar. «o,ii«AMn, 
He doet iKAhaiic>rol«BK^!b\ ^«w^»^l«Kfi^ 
Were belt Ywc^e fjiaMOL %\»x>Xi«^^\>b\^ 
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volio, nor vSXitt my degree, but feUow. Why, 
every thing adheres together ; that no dna «f 
a scruple, no scruple of a scruple, no obstacle, 
no incredulous or unsafe circumntiince,— Wlisl 
can be said ? Nothing, than can be, can 
between me and the full prospect ofmy 
Well, Jove, not I, is the doer of this, siiid Im b 
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For, sure, the man is tainted in his wits. 

OH, Go call him hither. — Pm as mad as he. 
If sad and merry madness equal be. — 

Enter Malvolio. 
How now, Malvolio ? 

Mai. Sweet lady, ho, ho, [SmiietfanUutieaUy. 

OIL Smil'st thou ? 



I sent for thee upon a sod^ occasion. 

Jial, Sad, lady : 1 could be sad : This does \ to be thanked. 
make some obstruction in the blood, this cross- Re-enter Maria, in/A Sir Toby Bxix 



gartering ; But what of that, if it please the 
eye of one, it is with me as the very true son- 
net is : PUate one^ and pUtue all. 

Olu Why, how dost thou, man ? what is the 
matter with thee? 

Mai, Not black in mind, though yellow 
in my legs : It did come to his hands, and ccmi- 
mands shall be executed. 1 think, we do know 
the sweet Roman hand. 

Olu Wilt thou go to bed Malrolio ? 

Jtfo^. To bed? ay, sweet-heart; and 111 come 
to thee. 

OH. God comfort thee ! Why doet thou smile 
80, and kiss thy hand so oft ? 

JIf ar. How do you, MalvoUo ? 

Mai. At your request ? Tes ; Nightingales 
answer daws. 

Mar. Why appear you with this ridiculous 
boldness before my lady f 

Mai. Be not afraid of greatness s — 'Twaa 
well writ. 

OH. What meanest thou by that, Malvolio ? 

Mai. Some are bom greats — 

OH. Ha? 

Mai. Some achieve greatness^ — 

OH. What say'st thou? 

Mai. And some have greatness thrust upon 
than, 

Olu Heaven restore thee ! 

Mai. Remember^ who commended thy yellow 
stockings : — 

OH. Thy yellow stockings ? 

Mai. JInd wished to see thee erosS'gartered. 

OH .Cross-gartered? 

Mai. Go to : thou art made^ if thou desirest 
to be so; — 

OH. Am I made ? 
Mai. Ifnot^ let me see thcc a servant still. 

OH. Why, this is very midsummer madness.t 
Enter Servant. 

Ser. Madam, the young gentleman of the 
count Or9ino*s is returned-; 1 could hardly en- 
treat him back: he attends your ladyship's 
pleasure. 

Olu ni come to him. [Exit Servant] Good 
Maria, let this fellow be looked to. Whereas 
my cousin Toby : Let some of my people have 
a special care of him ; I would not have him 
miscarry for the half of my dowry. 

[Exeunt Olivia and Maria. 

MaL Oh, ho ! do you come near me now ? 
no worse man than Sir Toby to look to me ? 
This concurs directly with the letter : she sends 
him on purpose, that I may appear stubborn to 
him ; for she incites me to that in the letter. 
Cast thy humble sloughy says she ; be opposite with 
a kinsman^ surly with servants^ — let thy tongue 
tang with arguments of state^ — put thyself into 
the trick of singularity ; — and, consequently, sets 
down the manner how ; as, a sad face, a reve- 
rend carriage, a slow tongue, in the habit of 
some Sir of note, and so forth. I have limed 
Aer;fbatitiB Jove's doin^, and Jove make 
mm thmnkftd ! And, when the went away now 

^iS^JR . ^ Hot weather madoeia. 

«*«»*/ Acr «» a bird tritb Iw rdltror. 



Fablmf. 

Sir To. Which way is he, in the nana «f 
sanctity ? If all the devils in hell bo drawn ia 
little, and Leeion himself poisassed him, yet 
111 speak to hun. 

Fab. Here he is, here he is : — How is\ witk 
you Sir ? how is*t with you, man ? ■' 

Mai. Gooff; I discard you; let ae c^foy 
my private ; go off. 

Mar. Lo, how hollow the fiend speaks widi- 
in him ! did not I tell you ? — Sir Toby, my lady 
prays you to have a care of him. 

MaL Ah, ha ! does she so ? 

Sir To, Go to, go to ; peace, peace, we arast 
deal gently with him ; let me alone. How do 
you, Malvolio? how is't with you? What, 
man ! defy the devil : consider, he*a an eoeKiy 
to mankind. 

Mai, Do you know what you say ? 

Mar. La you, an you speak ill olf the devil, 
how he takes it at heart ! pray God, he be not 
bewitched! 

Fab. Carry his water to the wise woman. 

Jtfisr. Marry, and it shall be done to-monow 
morning, if I live. My lady would not \me 
him for more than 111 say. 

MaL How now, mistress ? 

Jtfer. O lord ! 

iS>ir 7b. Fr'ythee, hold thy peace ; this ii ao( 
the way : Do you not see, you move him ? let 
me alone with him. 

Fab. No way but gentleness ; gently, gently : 
the fiend is rough, and will not be roughly used. 

Sir To. Why, how now, my bawcock?t how 
dost thou, chuck ? 

Mai. Sir? 

Sir To. Ay, Biddy, come with me. What, 
man ! His not for gravity to play at cherry-pit} 
with Satan : Hang him, foul collier !{ 

Mar, Get him to say his prayers ; good Sir 
Toby, get him to pray. 

Mai. My prayers, minix ? 

Mar. No, I warrant you, he will not hear of 
godliness. 

Mai. Go, hang yourselves, all ! you are idle 
shallow things : I am not of your element ; yoo 
shall know more hereafter. [^JExit* 

Sir To. U\ possible ? 

Fab. If this were played upon a stage now, 
I could condemn it as an improbable fiction. 

Sir 7b. His very genius hath taken the in- 
fection of the device, man. 

Mar. Nay, pursue him now ; lest the device 
take air, and taint. 

Fab. Why, we shall make him mad, indeed. 

Jlfar. The house will be the quieter. 

Sir 7b. Come, we'll have him in a dark room 
and bound. My niece is already in the belief 
that he is mad; we may carry it thus, for our 
pleasure, and his penande, till our very pas- 
time, tired out of breath, prompt us to hare 
mercy on him : at which time, we will brings 
the device to the bar, and crown thee for a 
finder oC madmea. B^ft. teib^XraX. wa. 

* CompaidKA. N I'Al «w^ WWL vsA. t«\. 
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Enter Sir Ajtdrxw Aova-cawuc. 

JEV16. More matter for a May-momin^ . 

Sir And, Here*s the challenge, read it; I 
warrant, there*! vinegar and pepper in\. 

Fab. Wi 80 saucy? 

Sir And, Ay, is it, I warrant him : do but 
read. 

Sir To, Give me. [Rtadt,'] Youih^ whatsoever 
thou art^ thou art but a scurvy ftUow, 

Fab, Good, and valiant. 

Sir To. Wonder noi^ nor admire not in thy 
mind^ why I do call thee so, for / wiii sftow thee 
no reason fori. 

Fab. A good note : that keeps you from the 
blow of the law. 

Sir To. Thou comest to the lady Olivia^ and in 
my sig/it she uses thee kindly : but thou liest in 
ihy Uiroatf UuU is not the matter J challenge 
theefor. 

Fab. Very brief, and exceeding good sense- 
less. 

Sir To. / will way-lay thee going home ; 
tcfure if it be thy chance to kill me^ 

Fab. Good. 

Sir To. Thou killest me like a rogue and a 
villain. 

Fab, Still you keep o'the the windy side of 
the luw : Good. 



upon one of our souls ! He may have mer,y upon 
mine; but my hope is better., and so look to thy- 
self. Thy friend, as thou uscst him, atui thy 
sworn enemy. Anjirbw Aguk-cheek. 

Sir To, M this letter move him not, his legs 
cannot : Til giveH him. 

Mot, You may have very fit occasion for't ; 
he is now in some commerce with my lady, 
and will by and by deparf. 

Sir To, Go, Sir Andrew ; scout me for him at 
|he comer of the orchard, like a bum-bailiff: 
so soon as ever thou seest him, draw ; and, as 
thou drawest, swear horrible ; lor it comes to 
pass oil, that a terrible oath, with a swagger- 
ing accent sharply twanged off, gives manhood 
more approbation than ever proof itself would 
have earned liim. Away. 

Sir And, Nay, let me alone for swearing. 

Sir To, Now will not I deliver his letter : For 
the behaviour of the young gentleman gives 
him out to be of good capacity and breeding ; 
his employment between his lord and my niece 
confirms no less; therelbre this letter, being so 
excellently ignorant, will breed no terror in 
the youth, he will find it comes from a clod- 
pole. But, Sir, I will deliver his challenge by 
word of mouth ; set upon Ague-cheek a nota- 
ble report of valour ; and drive the gentleman, 
(as, I know, his youth will aptly receive it,) 
into a most hideous opinion of his rage, skill, 
fary and impetuosity. This will so fright 
them both, that they will kill one another by 
the look, like cockatrices. 

Enter Olivia and Viola. 



I Tbere'sMmethinginme,thatreproTesmyfralta 
But such a headstrong potent &ult it is. 
That it but mocks reprooH 

Vio. With the same liaviour that your pai- 
sion bears. 
Go on my master^s griefii. 

Oli, Here, wear this jewel fi>r me. His my 
picture; 
Refuse it not, it hath no tongue to vex you : 
And, I beseech you, come again to-morrow. 
What shall you ask of me, Uiat I'll den^ ; 
That honour, sav*d, may upon asking give ? 
Vio, Nothing but this, your true love for my 

master. 
Oli. How with mine honour may I give him 
Which I have given to you .' [that 

Vio, I will acquit you. 
OIL Well, come again to-morrow : Fare thee 
well; 
A fiend, like thee, might bear my soul to hell. 

{Exit, 

Re-enter Sir Tobt Belch, and Fabiav. 

Sir To, Gentleman, God save thee. 

Vio. And You, Sir. 

Sir To, That defence thou hast, betake theo 
to*t : of what nature the wrongs are thou hast 
done him, 1 know not; but thy intercepter, full 
of despight, bloody as tlie hunter, attends thee 



Sir To. Fare thee well. And God have mercy ^^x. the orchard end : dismount thy tuck,* be 



yaret in thy preparation, for thy assailant is 
quick, skilful, and deadly. 

Vio. You mistake. Sir ; I am sure, no man 
hath any quarrel to me ; my remembrance is 
very free and clear from any image of offence 
done to any man. 

Sir To. You 11 find it otherwise, I assure you : 
therefore, if you hold your life at any price, 
betake you to your guard ; for your opposite 
hath in him what youth, strength, skill, and 
wrath can furnish man withal. 

Vio, 1 pray you, Sir, what is he ? 

Sir To. He is knight, dubbed with unbacked 
rapier, and on carpet consideration ; but he is 
a devil in private brawl : souls and bodies hath 
he divorced thrive ; and his incensement at this 
moment is so implacable, that satisfaction can 
be none but by pangs of death and sepulchre : 
hob, nob, is his word ; give't, or take't. 

Vio. 1 will return again into the house, anil 
desire som e conduct of the lady. I am no fighter. 
I have heard of some kind of men, that put 
quarrels purposely on others, to taste their va- 
lour : belike this is a man of that quirk.f 

Sir To. Sir, no; his indignation derives itself 
out of a very competent injury; therefore, get 
you on, and give him his desire. Back you 
shall not to the house, unless you undertake 
that with me, which with as much safety you 
might answer him : therefore, on, or strip your 
sword stark naked ; for meddle you must, 
that's certain, or forswear to wear iron about 
you. 

j Vio, This is as uncivil as strange. I beseech 
' you, do me this courteous oifice, as to know 



Fab. Here he comes with your niece : give ^^ thejmight what my offence to him is ; it is 
them way, till he take leave, and presently something of my negligence, nothing of my 



alter him. 

Sir Tb, I will meditate the while upon some 
horrid message for a challenge. 

[Exeunt Sir Tobt, Fabiav, and Maria. 
Oii, I have said too moch unto a heart of 
•tone. 
And IbnI miae honour too undurj* ont : 

* UmeeuUoaslT, 



purpose. 

SirTb.l will do so. Signior Fabian, stay you 
by this gentleman till my return. 

[Esit Sir Toby. 

Vio. Pray you. Sir, do you know of this 
matter? 



* RafAn. 



\ ILow^i' 
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you, eren to a mortal arbitrement ;* but nothing 
of the circumstance more. 

Fio. I beseech you, what manner of man is 
he? 

Fah. Nothine of that wonderful promise, to 
read him by his form, as you are like to find 
him in the proof of his valour. He is indeed. 
Sir, the most skilful, bloody, and fatal oppo- 
flitet that you could possibly have foimd in any 
part of Illyria : Will you walk to\. ards him ? I 
will make your peace with him, if I can. 

J^to. I shall be much bound to you for't : I 
am one, that would rather go with sir priest, 
than sir knight : I care not who knows so much 
of my mettle. [Exeunt. 

Re-enter Sir Tobt, mth Sir Andrew. 

Sir To, Why, man,he^s a very devil ; I have 
not seen such a virago. I had a pass with him, 
rapier, scabbard, and all, and he gives me the 
8tuck-in,^ with such a mortal motion, that it is 
inevitable ; and on the answer, he pa3rs you} 
as surely as your feet hit the ground they step 
on : They say, he has been fencer to the Sophy. 

Sir And, Pox onH, Til not meddle with him. 

Sir To, Kj^ but he will not now be pacified : 
Fabian can scarce hold him yonder. 

Sir And, Plague onH ; an I thought he had 
been valiant, and so cunning in fence, Td have 
seen him damned ere Pd have challenged him. 
Let him let the matter slip, and V\\ give him 
my horse, grey Capilet. 

Sir To, rll make the motion : Stand here, 
make a good show on*t : this shall end without 
the perdition of souls : Marry, 111 ride your 
hone as well as I ride you. [Aside, 

Re-enter Fabiav and Viola. - 

I hare bis horse [To Fab.] to take up the quar- 
rel ; I have persuaded him the youth^s a devil. 
Fab, He is as horribly conceited|| of him ; and 
pants, and looks pale, as if a bear were at his 
heels. 

Sir 7b. There^s no remedy, Sir ; he will fight 
with you for his oath sake : marry, he hath bet- 
ter bethought him of his quarrel, and he finds 
that now scarce to be worth talking of: there- 
fore draw, for the supportance of his vow ; he 
protests he will not hurt you. 

Vio, Pray God defend me ! A little thing 
would make me tell them how much I lack of 
a man. [AHde, 

Fab, Give ground, if you see him furious. 
Sir To, Come, Sir Andrew, therc^s no re- 
medy; the gentleman will, for his honour's 
Bake, have one bout with you ; he cannot by the 
:^ duellof avoid it : but he has promised me, as 
- he is a gentleman and a soldier, he will not 
hurt you. Come on; toH. 
Sir And. Pray God, he keep his oatli ! 

[Draws, 
Enter Antonio. 
1 do assure you 'tis against my will. 

[Draws, 
Ant. Put up your sword ; — If this young 
gentleman 
Have done ofi*ence, I take the fault on me ; 
If you ofiend him, I for him defy you. 

[Draicing. 
Sir To. You, Sir ^ why, what arc you ? 
Ant, One, Sir, that for his love dares yet do 
more 
Than you have heard him brag to you he will. 

*£!^' /. ,. . . t Adrcrsary. 

S^^ff^anftAli^ttrmiafettemg. « Docs for yoo. i 



Sir To, Nay, if you be an nndertaker, I 
for you. [D\ 

Enter two Ofpickrs. 

Fab. O good Sir Toby, hold ; here cooib Ilia 
officers. 

Sir 7b. ni be with you anon. [7b Ahtovio. 

Vio. Pray, Sir, put up your sword, if joa 
please. j^Tb Sir AirORXW. 

Sir, And, Marry, will 1, Su- ; — and, for that I 
promised you, TU be as good as my word : Ho 
will bear you easily, and reins welL 

1 Off, This is the man ; do thy office. 

2 Off. Antonio, I arrest thee at the aoit 
Of count Orsino. 

Ant. You do mistake me. Sir. 

1 Off. No, Sir, no jot; I know your fitvoor 

well, [head.— 

Though npw you have no sea-cap on yoor 

Take him away ; he kfiows, I know him wdL 

Ant, I must obey. — This comes with seeking 

you; 
But there's no remedy ; I shall answer it. 
What will you do ? Now my necessity 
Makes me to ask you for my purse/lt grieves me 
Much more, for what I cannot do for you. 
Than what befalls myself. You stand amai^d ; 
But be of comfort. 

2 Off, Come, Sir, away. 

Ant, I must entreat of you some of that money. 

Vio. What money. Sir ? 
For the fair kindness you have showed me herst 
And, part, being prompted by your present 
Out of my lean and low ability [trouUet 

111 lend you something : my having is not 

much ; 
ni make division of my present with you : 
Hold, there is half my cofier. 

Ant. Will you deny me now? 
Is't possible, that my deserts to you 
Can lack persuasion ? Do not tempt my misery* 
Lest that it make me so unsound a man. 
As to upbraid you with those kindnesses 
That I have done for you. 

Vio, I know of none ; 
Nor know 1 vou by voice, or any feature : 
I hate ingratitude more in a man. 
Than lying, vainness, babbling, drunkenness* 
Or any taint of vice, whose strong corruptioo 
Inhabits our frail blood. 

Ant. O heavens themselves ! 

2 Off, Come, Sir, ! pray you, go. 

Ant. Let me speak a little. This youth that 
you see here, 
I snatchM one half out of the jaws of death ; 
Reliev'd him with such sanctity of love . 
And to his image, which, methought, did pro- 
mise 
Most venerable worth, did I devotion. 

1 Off. What's that to us ? The time goes by ; 
away. 

Ant. But O, how vile an idol proves this 
god ! — [shame. — 

Thou hast, Sebastian, done good feature 
In nature there^s no blemish but the mind ; 
None can be calPd deformed, but the unkind : 
Virtue is beauty ; but the beauteous-evil 
Are empty trunks, o'erflourished^ by the deril. 

1 Off. The man grows mad ; away with him. 
Come, oHne, Sir. 

Ant. Lead me on. 

Exeunt Officers, with ANToino. 
'Fio. Methinks, his words do from such pas- 
lion fly. 
Thai he \>%UeTei IuhimSII*, «o do tmsXA. 
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ProT« tmet fmaginatioiif O, prove true, 
That \y dear br^er, be now ta'en for you ! 

Sir TV. Come hither knight ; come hither, 
FabJen ; well whisper o V a couplet or two of 
most nge saws. 

Fio, He nam*d Sebastian ; I my brother know 
Yet living in my glass ;* even such, and so. 
In favour was my brother ; and he went 
Still in this fiishion, colour, ornament^ 
For him I imitate : O, if it prove. 
Tempests are kind, and salt waves fresh in 
love ! [Exit. 

Sir To, A very dishonest paltry boy, and 
more a coward than a hare : his dishonesty ap- 
pears, in leaving his friend here in necessity, 
and denying him ; and for his cowardship, %ak 
Fabian. 

Fab. A coward, a most devout coward, re- 
ligious in it 

Sir And. 'Slid, HI after him again, and beat 
him. 

Sir To. Do, cuff him soundly, but never draw 
thy sword. 

Sir And. An I do notr- [ExU. 

Fab. Come, let^s see the event. 

Sir To. I dare lay any money, *twill be no- 
thing yet. [Exeunt. 

ACT IV. 
SCEJ^E\L^The Street btfore Ojjyia'b House. 

Enter Sebastian and Clown. 

Clo. Will you make me believe, that I am 
not sent for you? 

Seb. Go to, go to, thou art a foolish fellow ; 
Let me be dear of thee. 

Ch. Well held out, i'faith * No, I do not 
know 3rou ; nor I am not sent to you by my 
lady, to bid you come speak with her ; nor your 
name is not master Cesario ; nor this is not my 
nose neither. — Nothing, that is so, is so. 

Seb. I prithee, ventt thy folly somewhere 
Thou know^st not me. [else '; 

Clo. Vent my folly ! He has heard that word 
of some great man, and now applies it to a 
fool. Vent my folly ! I am afraid this gr^at 
lubber, the world, will prove a cockney. — ^I 
pr*ythee now, ungird thy strangeness, and tell 
me what I shall vent to my lady ; Shall I vent 
to her, that thou art coming ? 

Seb. I pr^ythee, foolish Greek, depart from 
me; 
There's money fof thee ; if you tarry longer, 
I shall give wone payment. 

Clo. By my troth, thou hast an open hand : — 
These wise men, that give fools money, get 
themselves a good report after fourteen years* 
purchase. 

Enter Sir Asdrbw, Sir Tobt, and Fabiaxt. 

Sir And. Now, Sir ; have I met you again f 
there's for you. Striking Sebastiajt. 

Seb. Why, therc^s for thee, and there, and 
there : 
Are all the people mad ^ [Beating Sir Ahdrew. 

Sir To. Hold, Sir, or 1*11 throw your dagger 
o'er the house. 

Cfo. This will I tell my lady straight; I would 
not be in some of your coats for two-penoe. 

[Exit Clowv. 

Sir To. Come on. Sir ; hold. 

[IfoUotf SKBASTIAir. 

Sir And. Nay, let him alone, HI go another 
way to work with him; 111 have an action of 
haUmyragamgtium, if there be enj hiw id II. 

y^^^^^^'cUoaofmyoinliwo. f Let out. 



lyria : though I struck him first* yet it's no 
matter for that. 

Seb. Let go thy hand. 

Sir 7b. Come, 1^, I will not let yon go. 
Come, my young soldier, put up your iron : 
you are well fleshed ; come on. 

Seb. I will be free from thee. What would'&t 
thou now ? 
If thou dar'st tempt ipc further, draw thy sword. 

[DrtutM. 

Sir To. What, what ? Nay, then I must have 
an ounce or two of this malapert blood from 
you. [Draws. 

Enter Olivia. 
OH. Hold, Toby ; on thy life, I charge thee^ 

hold. 
.Sir 7b. Madam.' 

OH. Will it be ever thus? Unmcious wretch, 
Fit for the moimtains, and the barbarous caves. 
Where manners ne'er were preach'd ! out of my 

sight! 
Be not offended, dear Cesario ; 
Rudesby,* be gone ! — I pr^ythee, gentle friend, 

t Exeunt 5ir Tobt, 5tr Andrew, antf Fabian. 
iCt thy fair wisdom, not thy passion, sway 
In this uncivil and unjust extentt 
Against thy peace. Go with me to my house ; 
And hear thou there how many fruitless pranks 
This ruffian hath botched up,:( that thou thereby 
May^st smile at this : thou shalt not choose but 

go; 
Do not deny : BeshrewJ his soul for me. 
He started one poor heart of mine in thee. 
iS>e6. What relish is in this f how runs the 
stream ? 
Or I am mad, or else this is a dream r — 
Let fonoy still my sense in Lethe steep ; 
If it be thus to dream, still let me sleep ! 
OH. Nay, come, I pr'ythee : '^Vould thou'd:)! 

be rulM by me ! 
Seb. Madam, I will. 
OH. O, say so, and so be ! [Exeunt. 

SCENE 1!.-^^ Room in Olivia's House. 
Enter Maria and Clown. 

Mar. Nay, I pr^jrthee, put on this gown, and 
this beard ; make him believe, thou art Sir 
Topas the curate ; do it quickly : 111 call Sir 
Toby the whilst. [Exit Maria. 

Clo. Well, 111 put it on, and I will dissem- 
ble|| myself inH ; and I would 1 were the first 
that ever dissembled in such a gown. I am 
not fat enough to become the function well ; 
nor lean enough to be thought a good student : 
but to be said, an honest man and a good 
housekeeper, goes as fairly, as to say, a carefuT 
man, and a great scholar. The competitorsli 
enter. 

Enter Sir Tobt Belch and Maria. 

Sir To. Jove bless thee, master parson. 

Clo. Bonos dies^ Sir Toby : for as the old 
hermit of Prague, that never saw pen and ink, 
very wittily said to a niece of king Gorbodur, 
Thaty that t>, is : so I, being master parson, am 
master parson ; For what is that, but that f 
and is, but is ? 

Sir To. To him, Sir Topas. 

Clo. What, hoa, I say, — Peace in tliis prison ! 

Sir To. The knave counterfeits well ; a good 

knave. 
Mal.[In antniierc/Uwi5€r.\ V^ao^\V^^3c«^w> 

MalvoUo theVEkxiakac* 



^ Rude felloe. 
^lllbatMo. 
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MuL 8ir Topts, Sir Tempts, food Sir To(m»| 



me in 



go to my lady 

C/b. OoUiyperbolieal AcndllMWTOetttlioa 
thismMk? telkMlthoaiiqiauiigbiilof bdiM? 
Sir 2V. Wdl Miid, maiUr pwtoo. 
MaL Sir Topai^MTor was mttitliiit wronmd: 
good Sir Topu, do not think I am mad; my 
have laid me here in hideous darknoM. 

Ch, Fie« thou diihoiMft Sathui! I eaU thee 
hy the most modest terms; for lam one of those 
gentle ones, that wUl use the deyilhimielf with 
courtesy : Say'st thou, that house is dark ? i 
JIfol. A8heU,SirTopas. 
C/o. Why, it hath bey-windows* transparent 
as berricadoes, and the clear stones towards 
the south-north are as lustrous as ebony ; and 
yet complainest thou of obstruction ^ 

Mai. f am not mad. Sir Topas ; I say to you, 
this house is dark. 

eta. Madman, thou errest: I say, there is 
no darkness, but ignorance ; in which thou art 
more puizled, than the Eg^^ptians in their fog. 
Mm. I say, this house is as dark as kno- 
rsiiee,thoum ignoranee were as dark as hsU; 
and I say, Uiere was nerer man thus abused : I 
am no more mad than you are; make the trial 
of it in any constant question.t 

Ch. What is the opinion of Pythagoras, con- 
cerning wild-fowl ? 

Mai. That the soul of our grandam might 
haply inhabit a bird. 

Clo. What thinkest thou of his opinion ? 
Mai, I think no^ly of the soul, uid no way 
approve his opinion. 

Ch. Fare thee well : Remain thou still in 
darkness : thou shalt hold the opinion of Py- 
thagoras, ere I will allow of thy wits ; and fear 
to kill a woodcock, lest thou dispossess the soul 
of thy grandam. Fare thee well. 
Mai. Sir Topas, Sir Topas,— 
Sir 7b. My most exqubite Sir Topas ! 
Clo. Nay, I am for all waters4 
Mar. Thou might^st have done this without 
thy beard, and sown ; he sees thee not. 

•Sir 7b. To him in thine own voice, and bring 
me word how thou findest him: I would, we 
< were well rid of this knavery. If he may be 
conveniently delivered, I would he were; fori 
am now so far in offence with my niece, that I 
cannot pursue with any safety tlus sport to the 
upshot. Come by and by to my chamber. 

[Exeunt Sir Tobt and Maria. 
Clo. Hetf Robin^ jott^ Robin^ 

TeU me how thy lady does. [Singing. 
Mai. Fool,— 

Clo. My lady it unkind^ perdy. 
Mai. Fool,— 
Clo. AUuy why is she so? 
Mai, Fool, I say; — 
Clo. She /or« anel/ier— Who call!>,ha ? 
Mai. Good fool, as ever thou wilt desorvc 
well at my hand, help mc to a cauidlc, and pen^ 
ink, and paper ; as 1 am a jrentleman, I will 
live to be thankful to thee for t. 
Ch, Master Malvolio ! 
Mai, Ay, good fool. 

Clo. Alas, Sir, how fell you besidc-i your live 
wits ?} 

Mai. Fool, there was never man so notori- 
ously alniseil : I am as well in my wits, fool, 
as thou art. 

Clo. But as well ? then you are mad, mdeed, 
Ifyoa be no better in your wits than a foot 



dutaiiii, M&d mfarislM to m«. 



do all they em to free ■• out of BIT wite. 

Cts. Adriseyoawhatyovaayi fliewaMer 
b hercw— Malvolio, Malvolio, thy witatkek^. 
vens restore ! endeavour thyself to aitp^ nd 
leave thy vain bibble babble. 

MoL SirTopasr- 

Ch. Maintain no words with him, good §A- 
low.— Who, I, Sir? not I, Sir. God bSri>«, 
good Sir Topas. — Marry, amen.— 4 will, Sr, I 
I will. 

Mdl. Fool, fool, fool, I say, — 

Ch. Alas, Sir, be patient What wtcf you. 
Sir ? I am shent* for speaking to you. 

Mml. Good fool, help me to seme lUt, and 
some paper ; I tell thee, I am as ww in my 
wits, as any man in Illyria. 

Clo, WeU-a^day,— that you were. Sir! 

Mai, By this hand, I am : Good Ibol, some 
ink, paper, and li^t, and eonvey ithiU I will 
set down to my lady ; it ihall advantage thse 
more then ever the bearing of letter dfid. 

Clo, I will help you to^ But tsdl me trae, 
are you not mad indeed f or do you but coon- 
terfeit ? 

Mai, Believe me, I am not ; 1 teH thee trae. 

Clo, Nay, FU ne^er believe a madman, tifl 
I see his brains. I will fetch you light, and 
paper, and ink. 

Jlfah Fool, V\\ requite it in the highest de- 
gree : I pr^ythee, begone. 

Clo. / cm gone, 5tr, 
.^nd anon^ Sir^ 
ru be %Biih yon agains 
In a trice ; 
Like to the old viee^f 
Your need to sustain ; 

Who ftith dagger of laffi^ 
In his rage and his vnrath^ 

Cries^ah^ha! tothidanl; 
lAkeamadlady 
Pare thy ntj^s^ dad^ 

Adieu good num drivel. [JEnL 



SCEJTE ///.— Olzvia'8 Garden. 

Enter Sbbabtian. 

Seb, This is the air; that is the gloriouteon; 
This pearl she gave me, I do feel't, and seeH : 
And though 'tis wonder that enwraps me tiius. 
Yet 'tis not madness. Where's Antonio then f 
I could not find him at the Elephant : 
Yet there he was; and there I found thacredit4 
That he did range the town to seek me out. 
His counsel now might do me golden serviee: 
For though my soul disputes well with my 

sense. 
That this may be some error, but no madness. 
Yet doth this accident and flood of A>rtune 
So for exceed all instance, all discourse,} 
That I am ready to diitmst mine eyes. 
And wrangle with my reason, that persuades 
To any other trust,|| but that I am mad, [me 
Or else the lady's xnad ; yet, if 'twere so. 
She could not sway her house, command her 

followers,! 
Take, and give back, affairs, and their des- 
patch, [ing. 
With such a smooth, discreet, and stable bear- 
As, I perceive, d&e does : there's something in't, 
That is deeeivable. Bat here cornea the lady. 
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Nowp witk mt, ud Widi thii kaly nan, 
|iitotliaeliMtTT*b]r: tb*i«, beTora Urn, 
And mHhnnth that canMcnlMl roof, 
Plight m* lb* (Ul urannca of roar &lth ; 
That my mat jMloni ud too donMAil soul 
Mar liTfl at pcaca : Ha ihall cooeeal it, 
Whilwt joa ara willmg ft ihall ecxna to net 
Wluttime ire will our celebntioa keep 
Aecodmg to at; bdith. — What do jou laj ! 

Sti. Ill fbUoir tkii gnod man, and go with 
ytrat 
And,haTil^ iwora trnth, aver will be true. 

OH. Than lead the waj, good father ; — And 
heaven to (hint. 
That Uu7 may fairly note thii act of mine 1 

ACT V. 

SCEJfK I.—7Tu Stnct i^ort Olivia's Haiac. 

Enter Clowh and Fabum. 

Fab. Now, Bi thoa lovot me. Let me >ee hb 

letter. 

Ch. Good matter Fabian, grant me another 

Fab. Anything. 

Cla. Do not detire to tee this latter. 

Fai. That i(, to give a dog, and, in recom- 
pense, deiire my dog agun. 

Enfcr Duke, V101.A, and AtletidanU. 

Dukt. Belong you to the lady Olivia, frimdi? 

Clo, Ay, Sir ; we are •oma of her trappii^. 

Dutt. I know thea well; How doat thou.uy 
good bllow ! 

Cla. Truly, Sir, the better for my foei, ani) 
the wone for my feiendi. 

Dvkt. Joit the contrary ; the better tor thy 

Cla. No, Sir, the worta. 

Ihdu. How can that be 

Clo. Marry, Sir, they praiM me, and make 
an Bu of me; now my Toe* tell ma plainly I ani 
■n an: f that by my fbea, Sir, I profit in the 
knowledge irf'myielf; and by my fiiendi 1 am 
abiued : «o that, cooolaiiooi to be ai kiuca, il 
'pfatfaa.T negativa* make your two affirmative), 
why, than the wone Sx my friendi, and the 
better for my fiiei. 

.Dide. Why, thia i« eucllent. 

C3». By my troth, Sir, no ; though it [deate 
yoo to b« one of my friendi. 

D^t. Tbou ibalt not be the woraa tat mc 1 
there*! rold. 

C^ But that it wonld be double-dealing, 
Sir, 1 would youooubl "-" ' "^ — 



a again. Iga,8ir|bat I would not have 



_ Dainrovri _ . 
tbii oooa, and let row Bodi and blood obey ii. 

Dtdu. WeIl,Iwillbeeonuch»aiDDertobe 
a doable-dealer ; there's another. 

Clo. Priaut, umndo, terlio, ia • good [day ; 
Mid the old aayii^ ii, the third payi Cur all : 
Otatri^ez, Sir, ii a good tripping Bcanuv; or 
the bells of St BenMt, Sir, may put yon in 
niMl; One, two, three. 

DuJbe. Tou on toA no more money out -of 
no ct Uw throw : if yon will M your Udy 
know, 1 am bare to ([wak with her, and bring; 
heraloog with yon, it May awake My boonty 
roitker. 

Ch- Harry, Sir, Inllabr foyonr boonty. till 



your bounty take a nap, I will awake il anon. 
[£zi(. Clows. 
Enter Ahtobio mid Oiticzri. 
ViD. Heraeomeslheman.Sir, thatdidroKUe 

DiAe. That lace of hii I do remember well ; 
Yet, when I saw il lut, it wu beimear'd 
Ai black ai Vnlcsn,in the unoke of war: 
\ bawbling venel wa* be captain of, 
For ihaljow draoght, and bulk, unpriiable ; 
With which such Kathful* grapple didhe make 
With the most noble bottom of our fleet. 
That very envy, and the txtmt* oTloei, 
Cried fame and honour on him. — WiMt'a the 

1 OJf. Onino, this ii that AnUmio, 
That took the FiiixniK, and her fraugbt.t from 

Candy; 
And tM> U he, that did the Tiger board. 
When your young nephew Titus lout hu leg : 
flere in the ilreeU, desperate of iliame, and 

stiite, 
In private brabble did we ^iprehend him. 
Via. He did me Idndneu, Sir ; drew on my 

But, in cMncltuion, put strange speech upon me. 
I know not what 'tWHa,buL dislncUon, 

i>utr. Notable pirate ! thou talt-water thief. 
What foolish boldnesa brought thee to their 

mercies, 
Whom thou in terms so bloody, and so dear. 
Hast made thine enemies^ 

Ant. Onino, noble Sir, 
Be pleasM that I shake iS these names yon 

Antonio never yet was thief, or pirate. 
Though, 1 confess, on base and ground enough, 
Onino'a enemy. A witchcraft drew me hither : 
That moat ungnteful boy there, by your aide. 
From the rude sea's entag'd and Giamy month 
Did 1 redeem ; a wreck past hope he wa> : 
His life I gave him, and did thereto add 
My love, without retention, or restraint 
AU his in dedication : for bis sake. 
Did I expose myaelf, pure lor his love. 
Into the danger of this advetse town ; 
Drew to defend him, when he was beset i 
Where being apprehended, his false cnnning, 
(Not meaning to partake with me in danger,) 
Taught him to bee me out of his acquaintance, 
And grew a twenty-yean-remuved thing. 
While one would wink ; denied me mine own 

purse. 

Which I had recommended to his uie 
Not half an hour before. 
Via. How can this be ^ 
7>iiJir. When came he to this town r 
Ant. To-day, my lord ; and for three months 

(No interim, not a minute's vacancy,) 
Both day and night did we keep company. 
Bnter Ouyit-andAtttnitmU. 
Date. Here comet theeountess: now heaven 

But for thaa, faUew, Ufew, thy words are 

Thraa montha this yaHh hath tMdcfi ^miaa. ^ 

"ntmvB aCOmLawk— 'iTakja^nLwAia. 

Oil. Wlml'wod&tB;V«&,V«.'ta«.V»xi 
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Wherein OliYia may seem •ernceaWe?'— 
Cesario, you do not keep promise with me. 
Vio. Madam? 

Ehike, Gracious Oliviai 

OIL What do you say, Cesario ? Good 

my lordy- — 
Vio. My lord would speak, my duty hushes 

me. 
on. If it be aught to the old tune, my lord, 
It is as fiit* and fulsome to mine ear, 
As howling after music. 
Ihike. Still so cruel ? 
O/t. Still so constant, lord. 
Duke, What ! to perverseness ? you uncivO 
lady. 
To whose ingrate and unauspicious altars 
My soul the faithfull'st offerings hath breath'd 

out. 
That e'er devotion tendered ! What shall I do ? 
O/t. Even what it please my lord, that shall 

become him. 
Duke. Why should I not, had I the heart to 
doit. 
Like to the Egyptian thief; at point of death. 
Kill what I love ; a savage jealousy, [tliis : 
That sometimes savours nobly ? — But hear me 
Since you to non*regardance cast my faith, 
And that I partly know the instrument 
ITiat screws me from my true place in your 

fevour, 
Live you, the marble-breasted tyrant, stDl ; 
But this, your minion, whom, I know, you 
love, [dearly, 

And whom, by heaven, I swear, I tender 
Him will I tear out of that cruel eye. 
Where he sits crowned in his master's spite.-- 
Come boy, with me ; my thoughts are ripe in 

mischief: 
ni sacrifice the lamb that I do love. 
To spite a raven*s heart within a dove. [Going, 
Vio. And I, most jocund, apt and willingly 
To do you rest, a thousand deaths would die. 

[FoUowing. 
Olu Where goes Cesario ? 
Vio, After him I love. 
More than I love these eyes, more than my life. 
More, by all mores, than e'er I shall love wife ; 
If I do feign, you witnesses above, 
Pimish my life, for tainting of my love ! 
OH, Ah me, detested ! how am I beguil'd! 
Vio, Who does beguile you ? who does do you 

wrong? 
Olu Hast thou forgot thyself! Is it so 
long !— Call forth the holy father. 

[Exit cm. Attendant, 
Duke, Come away. [7b Viola. 

O/t. Whither my lord ? — Cesario, husband, 

stay. 
Duke, Husband? 

O/t. Ay, husband ; Can he that deny ? 
Duke, Her husband, sirrah ? 
^ to. No, my lord, not I. 
O/t. Alas, it is the baseness of thy fear. 
That makes thee strangle thy propriety :t 
Fear not, Cesario, take thy fortunes up ; 
Be that thou know'st thou art, and then thou 
art [father ! 

As great as that thou fear'st. — O, welcome. 

Re-enter Attendant and Prixst. 
Father, I charge thee, by thy reverence. 
Here to unfold (though lately we intended 
To keep in dBrinen, what occasion now 
Bevemls before 'tis ripe,) what thou dost know, 
Hatli newly past between tins youth and me. 
'IMI, ffron. f i)i„^ fhr property. 



Priest. A contract of eternid tend of lew, 
Coofirm'd my mutual joinder of your baadi, 
Attested by the holy close of lips, 
Strengthen'd by interchangemeot of yoor ripgi; 
And all the ceremony of this compact 
Seal'd in my function, by my testimony: 
Since when, my watch hath told me, towud 

my grave, 
I have traveird but two houn. 

Duke, O, thou dissembling cub ! what wilt 
thou be. 
When time hath sow'd a grizzle on thy case.'* 
Or will not else thy craft so quickly grow. 
That thine own trip shall be thine overtl»ow? 
Farewell, and take her; but direct thyfest. 
Were thou and I henceforth may never meet 

Vio, My lord, I do protest^ — 

OH, O, do not swear ; [fear. 

Hold little faith, though thou hast too much 

Enter Sir Avdrxw Aguk-cmsxk, iotC% Ats 
head broke. 



Sir And, For the love of G<jd, a sturgeon? 
send one presently to Sir Toby. 

Oli, What's the matter ? 

Sir And, He has broke my head across, and 
has given Sir Toby a bloody coxcomb too : for 
the love of God, your help : I had rather than 
forty pounds, I were at home. 

O/t. Who has done this. Sir Andrew? 

Sir And, The count's gentleman, one Cesa- 
rio : we took him for a coward, but he^s the 
very devil incardinate. 

Duke, My gentleman, Cesario ! 

Sir And, Od's lifelings here he is:— You 
broke my head for nothing ; and that that I 
did, I was set on to do't by Sir Toby. 

Vio, Why do you speak to me ? I nevCT hurt 
you : You drew your sword upon me, without 
cause; But I bespake you fair, and hurt you 
not. 

Sir And, If a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, you 
have hurt me ; 1 think, you set nothing by a 
bloody coxcomb. 

Enter Sir Toby Belch, drunk^ledbylht 

Clowh. 

Here comes Sir Toby halting, yon shall bear 
more : but if he had not been in drink, he 
would have tickled you othergatest than he 
did. 
Duke, How now, gentleman ? how isH; wWi 

you ? 

Sir To, That's all one ; he has hurt me, and 
there's the end on't— Sot, did'st see Dick sur- 
geon, sot ? 

Clo. O he's drunk. Sir Toby, an hour agone; 
his eyes were set at eight i'the morning. 

Sir To. Then he's a rogue. After a passy- 
measnre, or a pavin, J I hate a drunken rogue. 

O/t. Away with him; Who hath made thb 
havoc with them ? 

Sir And. I'll help you, Sir Toby, because 
well be dress'd together. >• 

Sir To, Will you help an ass-head, and a 
coxcomb, and a knave ? a thin-faced knave, a 

gull? 

Oli, Gethimtobed, and let his hurt be look d 

to. _ 

[-Exeun/ Cloww, Sir ToBT,& Sir AifX>B*w.J 

Enter Skbabtiah. 

Seb. I am sorry, madam, I have hurt your 

kinsman; 
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Bnt, had H been the brother of mj blood, 
I must have dooe no less, with wit and safety. 
Tou throw a strange regard upon me, and 
B J that I do perceive it hath offended yoa ; 
Pardon me, sweet one, even for the vows 
We made eadi other but so late ago. 

Duke, One fitoe, one voice, one habit, and 
two persons: 
A nataral perspective, that is, and is not 

Seb. Antonio, O my dear Antonio ! 
How hav^ the hours rackM and torturM me. 
Since I have lost thee. 

^ni. Sebastian are you ? 

iSe6. Fears^ thou that, Antonio ? 

•/f n/. How have you made division of your- 
self?— 
An apple, deft in two, is not more twin 
Than these two creatures. Which is Sebastian ? 

OH, Most wonderful ! 

Seb, Do I stand there ? I never had a bro- 
ther: 
Nor can there be that deity in my nature, 
Of here and every. where. 1 had a sister. 
Whom the blind waves and surges have de- 

vour'd : — 
Of charity,* what kin are you to me ? 

[7b Viola. 
What countryman ? what name? what paren- 
tage? 

Fto. Of Messaline : Sebastian was my father : 
Such a Sebastian was my brother too, 
So went he suited to his watery tomb : 
Jf spirits can assume both form and suit 
You come to fright us. 

Seb. A spirit 1 am, indeed ; 
But am in that dimension grossly clad. 
Which from the womb I (Ud participate. 
Were you a woman, as the rest goes even, 
I should my tears let faU upon your cheek. 
And say — ^Thrice welcome, drownM Viola ! 

Vio. My fother had a mole upon his brow. 

Seb. And so had mine. 

Vio, And died that day when Viola from her 
birth 
Had numbered thirteen years. 

Seb, O, that record is lively in my soul ! 
He finished, indeed, his mortal act. 
That day that made my sister thirteen years. 

yio. If nothing letst to make us happy both. 
But this my masculine usurpM attire. 
Do not embrace me, till each circumstance 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere, and jump. 
That I am Viola : which to confirm, 
111 bring you to a captain in this town. 
Where Ue my maiden weeds ; by whose gentle 

help 
I was preserved, to serve this noble count : 
All the occurrence of my fortune since 
Hath been between this lady, and this lord. 

Seb, So comes it, lady, you have been mis- 
took: [7b Olivia. 
But nature to her bias drew in that 
You would have been contracted to a maid ; 
Nor are you therein, by my life, deceivM, 
Yoa are betrothed both to a maid and man. 

Duke. Be not amazed: right noble is his 
blood. — 
If this be so, as yet the glass seems true, 
I shall have share in this most happy wreck : 
Boy, thou hast said to me a thoonind Umes, 

[Tb Viola. 
Them never should'it love woman tike to me. 

Kte. And all those sajrii^ willloFenwear ; 
And aU those nreuinga &ep ai true in toal^ 

^Cmofdrnwiiyt^me. f Hindan. 



As doth that orb^d continent the fire 
That severs day from night 
Duke. Give me thy hand ; 
And let me sec thee in thy woman's weeds. 
Vio, The captain, that did bring me first on 
shore. 
Hath my maid's garments: he, upon some 

action. 
Is now in durance ; at Malvolio's suit, 
A gentleman, and follower of my lady's. 
OH, He shall enlarge him : — Fetch Malvolio 
hither : — 
And yet, alas, now I remember me, 
They say, pooi; gentleman, he's much distract. 

Re-enter Clown, with a letter. 

A most extracting frenzy of mine own 

From my remembrance clearly banish'd his.-— 

How does he. Sirrah ? 

Clo. Truly, madam, he holds Belzebub at the 
stave's end, as well as a man in his case may 
do : he has hero writ a letter to you, I should 
have given it you to-day morning ; but as a 
madman's epistles are no gospels, so it skills 
not much, when they are delivered. 

Oil. Open it, and read it. 

Clo. Look then to be well edified, when the 
fool delivers the madman : — Bi/ the lordy mad" 
am. — 

Oli. How now ! art thou mad ? 

Clo. No, madam, I do but read madness : 
an your ladyship will have it as it ought to be, 
you must allow vox.* 

OIL Pr'ythee, read i'thy right wits. 

Clo. So I do, madonna ; but to read his right 
wits, is to read thus : therefore perpend,t my 
princess, and give ear. 

Oli. Read it you, sirrah. [7b FABiAn*. 

Fab. [Reads. J £y the Lord.jmadttm.tjfou wrong 
me^ ana the world shall know it : though you have 
put me into darkness^ and given your drunken 
cousin rule over me^ yet have I the benefit of my 
senses as well as your ladyship. I have your own 
letter that induced me to the semblance I put on; 
with the which I doubt not but to do myself much 
rights or you much shame. Thinkofme as you 
pUase. I leave my duty a little unlhoughi qf\ 
and speak out of my injury. 

The madly-used Malvouo. 

Oli. Did he write this? 

Clo. Ay, madam. 

Duke. This savours not much of distraction. 

Oli, See him delivered, Fabian ; bring him 

hither. [Exit Fabiav. 

My lord, so please you, these things further 

thought on. 
To think me as well a sister as a wife. 
One day shall crown the alliance on\, so please 

you, 
Here at my house, and at my proper cost. 

Duke. Madam, I am most apt to embrace 
your offer. — 
Your master quits you ; [7b Viola.] and, for 

your service done him. 
So much against the mettle^ of your sex, 
So far beneath your soft and tender breeding. 
And since you call'd me master for so long. 
Here is my hand : you shall from this time be 
Your master's mistress. 

OH. A sister ? — you are she. 

Re-enter Fabiajt with Malvolio. 

Duke. Ii thii the madcmui^. 
OK. Ay^my\0^1,\b^iAi&ft\ 
How now, Malvci^o ^ 

• Voice. \ AtKvA. ^ 
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Mai. Madam, you haye done m« wron^. 
Notorious wrongs. 

OH, Have I, Malvolio f no. 

MaL Lady you baye. Pray you, peruae 
that letter: 
Tou must not now deny it is your han^, 
Write from it, if you can, in band, or phrase; 
Or say, 'tis not your seal, nor your invention : 
You can say none of this : Well, grant it then. 
And tell me, in the modesty of honour. 
Why you have g;iven me such clear lights of 
favour ; [you. 

Bade me come smiling, and croas-garter d to 
To put on yellow stoddngs, and to frown 
Upon Sir Toby, and the lighter* people : 
And, acting this in an obedient hope, 
Why have you suffered me to be imprisoned. 
Kept in a dark house, visited by the priest. 
And made the most notorious geck,t and guU, 
That e*er invention playM on ? teU me why. 

OU. Alas, Malvolio, this is not my writing, 
Though, I ooniess, much like the character : 
But, out of question, tis Marians hand. 
And now I do bethink me, it was she 
First told me, thou wast mad ; then earnest in 

And in such forms which here were pretnpposM 
Upon thee in the letter. Pr^ythee, oe content : 
lliis practice hath moat shrewdly pass'd upon 

thee; 
But, when we know the grounds and authors 

of it. 
Thou Shalt be both the plaintiff and the judge 
Of thine own cause. 

Fab* Good madam, hear me speak ; 
And let no quarrel, nor no brawl to come. 
Taint the cimdition of this present hour. 
Which I have wondered at In hope it shall not, 
Moft freely I confesi, myseli^ and Toby, 
Set this derice against Malvolio here, 
Upon some stublwrn and uncourteoua parts 
We had conceived against him : Maria writ 
The letter, at Sir Toby's great importance 4 
In recompense whereof he hath married her. 
How widi a sportful malice it was followed. 
May rather pluck on laughter than revenge ; 
If that the injuries be Justly weigh'd. 
That have on both sides past 
* Inferior. f PooK t Importanaey. 



OH* Alas, poor fool ! bowhaTathqrbaflidt 
thee! 

C/e. Why, tome art bom grntf , mi 
grtatnets^andmnnehMoegreaiMmtkrmgm' _ 
them. 1 was one, Sir, in this fntoriude; 'ent 
Sir Topas, Sir ; but that's all one >-iIy At 
Lord^jioL, lamnot mad ; — But do you reiam 
ber ? Jiadam^ why laugh yarn at tidi a harrm 
ratealf anyoutmUenot^ke^t^agg^ds And thm 
thd whirligig of time brings m ms revw^w. 

MaL 111 be revenged on the whole padt of 
you. [JEcd. 

Olu He hath been most nolorioiiilT abos^L 

Duke, Punue him and entreat him to a 
peace: — 
He hath not told us of the captain y«t : 
When that is known and gi^en time ooiiTaBti,t 
A solemn combination shall be made 
Of our dear souls — Mean time, sweet i 
We will not part from hence.— <7eBaiio,< 
For so you shall be, while you are e men | 
But, when in other habits you are seen, 
OrsinoV miatiess, and his fon^^s queen. 

Song. 

Clo. Whenlhai IwataniaHttUHnybay^ 
With hqf^ ho, the wind and Ifte 
A fioHsh thing toat but a <oy. 
For the rain it nrineth entry day. 

But when 1 emne to mmCt estefe. 
With hey, ho, the wind and the , 

*GaintthMoe and tkitfwienekai their gate. 
For the rainitrameth everyday. 

But when i came, aloe I loscrtee, 
Wiih hey, ho, the wind and ma ram. 

For (he rain it raineth OBtrjfdmy, 

But when I came unto my bed, 

Withhty, ho, the windand the rain. 

With tota^ott still had drunken head^ 
For the rain it raineth every day, 

A great while ago the world begtui. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the mm^ 
But thati all one,ourplay ie dona. 
And we^U strive to pkau you eaen dt^, 

[Exit, 
* Cheated. t Shill«err«. 
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Alojtbo, King of Naples. 

Sbbastiah, his BrotiiMr. 

Proafkro, Um rightful Duke of Milan. 

AsTosio, hia Brother, the usurping Duke of 

Milan. 
FxjwtVAJiD, Son to the King of Naples. 
GoHSALO, an honest old Counsellor of Naples. 

F]l!^»GO, ( ^°^- 

Calibah, a savage and deformed Slave. 

Trinculo, a Jester. 

Stbphajto, a drunken Butler. 

Master of a Ships Boatswain, and Mariners. 



MiRAHDA, Daughter to Pro8peroi» 



Ariel, an Airy Spirit. 

Iris, 

Cbrrs, 

Juno, ^ Spirits. 

Ntmprs, 

Rbafrrs, 

Other Spirits attending on ProipbILo. 

ScBVB, the Sea, with a ship ; aiierward an 
uninhabited Island. 



ACT I. 

SCEJfE I.'-'On a Ship at Sea. 

A Storm^ wiik Thunder and Lightning. 

Enter a 8rip<^Ma8Tbr and a Boatswaut. 

Matt. Boatnrainy- 

Boali. Here, master : what cheer? 

MaMt. Good: Speak to the manners: fall 
toH yarelj,* or we run ourselves aground : be- 
stir, bestir. [Exit. 

Enter Marihbrb. 

Boati. Heigh, my hearts ; ehecrly, cheerly, 
my hearts ; yare, jrare : Take in the top-sail ; 
Tend to the master*s whistle. — Blow, till thou 
burst thy wind, if room enough ! 

Enter Alonso, SBBAsriAir, Antovio, Fbrdi- 
VAino, GoirBALO, and othen. 

AUm. Good boatnrain, have care. Where^ 
the master ? Flay the men. 

Boatt, I pray now, keep below. 

Ant. Where is the master, boatswain? 

Boatt, Do you not hear him? Toumarour 
labour ! keep your cabins : you do assist the 
stcHm. 

Crfm, Nay, good, be patient. 

Boatt, Whexk the sea b. Hence ! What care 
tliese roarers for the name of king ? To cabin : 
•ilence : trouble us not. 

Gon* Good; yet remember whom thou hast 
aboard. 

Boats. None that I more love than myself. 
You are a counsellor; if you can command 
these elements to silence, and work the peace 
of the presentft we will not hand arqpe more ; 
use your authority. If you cannot, give thanks 
yoa have lived so long, and make yours^ 
' ready in your cabin lor the mischanoe of the 
hoiir«if it so hap^— <?hatiiy,good hearts. — Out 
of o«r WRT, I say. X^^^* 

Omt. IharagnateotaAtthcmibMmbsmi 
maikbih k he tuttt no dhnfniiy jaark vpoa 



him; his complexion is perfect gallows. Stand 
fast, good fate, to hu hanging ! make the rope 
of his destiny our caUe, tor our own doth little 
advantage ! If he be not bom to be hanged, 
our case is miserable. \Exeunt, 

Re-enter ^oatswaiv. 

Boatt. Down with the top-mast ; jrare ; low- 
er, lower; bring her to try with Riain eourse! 
[A cry within.] A plague upon this bowliqg . 
they are louder than the weather, or our offiot« — 

Re-enter Sebastian, Antoitio, and Gobbalo. 

Tet again ? what do you here ? Shall we give 
o^er, uid drown ? Have you a mind to siiuc? 

Seb. A pox o^ your throat? you bawling, 
blasphemous, uncharitable dog ! 

Boatt. Work 3rou, then. 

Ant. Hang, cur, hang ! you whoreson, inso- 
lent noise-maker, we are less afraid to be 
drowned than thou art. 

Gon. 1 11 warrant him from drowning; though 
the ship were no stronger than a nut-4h^ and 
as leaky as an unstanched'*' wench. 

Boatt. Lay her u-hold, a-hold ; set her two 
courses ; off to sea again, lay her off. 
E?Uer Mariners wet. 

Mar. All lost! to prayers, to prayers! all 
lost ! [Elxeunt. 

Boatt. What, must our mouths be cold ? 
Gon. The king and prince at prayers ! let 
us assist them, 
For our case is as theirs. 
Seb. I am out of patience. • 
Ant. We are merely t cheated of our li\'es bV 
drunkards.— 
This wide-chapped rascal; — ^^oukl, thou 

mighCst lie drowning. 
The washi^ of ten tides ! 
Gon. HeHi bebin%<«di iffl\ 

And TO.1^'AV.g.vW ^^^ 
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Mercy on us. We split, we split ! Farewell, 
my wife and children ! — Farewell, brother ! — 
We split, we split, we split — 

Ani, Let's aU sink with the king. [Exit. 

Seb, Let's take leave of him. [ExiU 

Oon, Now would I give a thousand furlongs 
of sea for an acre of barren ground; long 
heath, brown furze, any thing : The wills above 
be done I but I would fain die a dry death. 

[Exii, 
SCEJ^E IL^The bland : before the Cell of 

Prospkro. 
Enter Prospero and Miranda. 

Mira, If by your art, my dearest father, you 
have 
Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them : 
The sky, it seems would pour down stinking 
pitch, [cheek. 

But that the sea, mounting to the welkin's 
Dashes the fire out. 0, 1 have sufierM 
With those that I saw suffer ! a brave vessel. 
Who had no doubt some noble creatures in her, 
Dash'd all to pieces. O, the cry did knock 
Agauut my very heart! Poor souls! they 

perished. 
Had I been any god of power, I would 
Have sunk the sea withua the earth, or e'er* 
It should the good ship so have swallowed, and 
The freighting souls within her. 

Pro. Be collected ; 
No more amazement : tell your piteous heart. 
There's no harm done. 

Mira, 0,wotlieday! 

Pro, No harm. 
I have done nothing but in care of thee, [who 
fOf thee, my dear one ! thee, my daughter !) 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing 
Of whence I am ; nor that I am more better 
Than Proepero, master of a full poor cell, 
And the no greater father. 

Mira. More to know 
Did never meddle with my thoughts. 

Pre. 'Tis time 
I should inform thee further. Lend thy hand, 
And pluck my magic garment from me. — So ; 

[Lai/s down hit fnantle. 
Lie there my art. — Wipe thou thine eyes ; have 
comfort. [touched 

The direful spectacle of the wreck, which 
The very virtue of compassion in thee 
I have with such provision in mine art 
So safely order'd, that there is no soul — 
Nb, not so much perdition as an hair. 
Betid to any creature in the vessel. 
Which* thou heard'st cry, which thou saw'st 

sink. Sit down ; 
For thou must now know further. 

Mira, Tou have often 
Begun to tell me what I am ; but stopped 
And left me to a bootless inquisition ; 
Concluding, Stay^ not yet, — 

Pro. The hour's now come ; 
The very minute bids thee ope thine ear ; 
Obey, and be attentive. Can'st thou remember 
A time before we came unto this cell ? 
I do not think thou can'st ; for then tliou wast 
Ontt three years old. [not 

Mira, Certainly, Sir, I can. 

Pro, By what ? by any other house, or person .' 
Of any thing the image tell me, that 
Hath kept with thy remembrance. 

Mira. 'Tis fiu* off; 
Ami rather Uke m dream than an assurance 
That my remembrance wamuits : Had I not 
par or 6ro women once, that tended me ? 

* ^*'^<"^- t antte. 



Pro. Thou had'st, and more, Mirnndn: BnC 
how is it, [dse 

That this lives in thy mind? What seat thra 
In the dark backward and abynn* of time? 
If thou remember 'st aught, ere thou camVt hen 
How thou cam'st here thou may'ti. 

Mira, But that I do not. 

Pro. Twelve years since, Miranda, twdve 
years since, 
Thy father was the duke of Milan, and 
A prince of power. 

Mira. Sir, are not you my father ? 

Pro, Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and 
She said — thou wast my daughter; and thy 

father 
Was duke of Milan ; and his only heir 
A princess ; no worse issued. 

.Af tra. O, the heavens f 
What foul play had we, that we came from 
Or blessed was't we did ? [thmoe ? 

Pro. Both, both, my girl : 
By foul play, as thou say'st, were we heav'd 
B ut blessedly holp hither. [thenoe ; 

Mira. O, my heart bleeds 
To think o' the teent that I have tum'd yon to. 
Which is from my remembrance ! Please you, 
further. [nio, — 

Pro, My brother, and thy uncle, callVi Anto- 
I pray thee, mark me, — that a brother should 
Be so perfidious ! — he whom, next thyseli^ 
Of all the world I lov'd, and to him put 
The manage of my state ; as, at that timey 
Through all the signiories it was the first. 
And Prospero the prime duke ; being so reputed 
Id dignity, and, for the liberal arts. 
Without a parallel ; those being all my study, 
The government I cast upon my brother, [ed. 
And to my state grew stranger, being tramipoK- 
And wrapt in secret studies. Thy fiSse ancle— 
Dost thou attend me ? 

Mira, Sir, most heedfully. 

Pro, Being onc^ perfected how to grant suitiTv 
How to deny them; whom to advance, and 

whom 
To trash^ for over-topping^ ; new created 
I'he creatures that were mme ; I say, or chai^'d 

them. 
Or else new-form'd them : having both the key 
Of officer and office, set all hearts 
To what tune pleased his ear ; that now he was 
The ivy, which had hid my princely trunk, 
Aud suck'd my verdure out on't. — Thou at- 

tend*8l not : 
I pray thee, mark me. 

Mira. O good Sir, I do. [dicate 

Pro, I thus neglecting worldly ends, all de- 
To closeness, and the bettering of my mind 
With that, which, but by being so retired, [ther 
0*er-priz'd all popular rate, in my false oro- 
Awak'd an evil nature : and my trust. 
Like a g^ood parent, did beget of him 
A felsehood, in its contrary as great 
As my trust was ; which had, indeed, no limit, 
A confidence sansj bound. He being thus 

lorded, 
Not only with what my revenue yielded, 
But what my power might else exact,-*like one. 
Who having, unto truth, by telling of it, 
Made such a sinner of his memory. 
To credit his own lie, — ^he did believe 
He was the duke ; out of the substitution. 
And executing the outward face of royalty. 
With all prero^tive *, — Hence his ambition 

i' Growings— Doift.Vieax^ 
Jtfiro. \our \ale^B»\T^'«Qic\dL cqx% ^eiSnim 
* \by«. ^ Boww. \C«.«w%i. ^'WkoA. 
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Pro, To bave no iGneii between this pert 
heplay'd 
And him be plaj'd it lor, he needs will be 
Abeolute Milan : Me,poorman! — my library 
Was dobedom large enough; of temporal 

royalties 
He thinlDi me now incapable : confederates 
(So dry* he was for sway) with the king of 

Naples, 
To give him annual tribute, do him homage ; 
Subject his coronet to his crown, and bend 
The dukedom, yet unbow'd, (alas, poor Milan !} 
To most ignoble stooping. 

Jtftra. O, the heavens ! 

Pro. Mark his condition, and the event ; then 
If this might be a brother. [tdl me, 

Jtftra. I should sin 
To think but nobly of my grandmother : 
Good wombs have borne bad sons. 

Pro. Now the condition. 
This king of Naples, being an enemy 
To me inveterate, hearkenf my brother *8 suit ; 
Which was, that he in lieut o' the premises, — 
Of homtge, and I know not how much tribute, — 
Should presently extirpate me and mine 
Out of the dukedom : and confer fiur Milan, 
With all the honours, on my brother : Whereon, 
A treacherous army levied, one midnight 
I'ated to the purpose, did Antonio open [ness. 
The gates of Milan ; and, i' the dead of dark- 
The ministers for the purpoee hurried thence 
Me, and thy crying self. 

Jtftra. Alack, for pity ! 
I, not remembering how I cried oat then. 
Will cry it o*er again ; it is a hint4 
That wrings mine eyes. 

Pro. Hear a little further. 
And then 111 bring thee to the present business 
Which now's upon us ; without the which, this 
Were most impertinent. [story 

Mira. Wherefore did they not 
That hour destroy us ? 

Pro. Well demanded, wench ; [durst not ; 
My tale provokes that question. Dear, they 
f So dear the love my people bore me) nor set 
A mark so bloody on the business ; but 
With colours fiurer painted their foul ends. 
In few, they hurried us aboard a bark ; 
Bore us some leagues to sea ; where they pre- 
A rotten carcass of a boat, not riggM (j>ared 
Nor tackle, sail, nor mast ; the very reU 
Instinctively had quit it : there they hoist us. 
To cry to the sea that roar'd to us ; to sigh 
To the winds, whose pity, sighing back again. 
Did us but loving wrong. 

Jtftm. Alack ! what trouble 
Was I then to you ! 

Pro. O! a cherubim [smile, 

Thou wast, that did preserve me ! Thou didst 
Infused with a fortitude from heaven, [salt ; 
When I have decked} the sea with drops full 
Under my burden groanM ; which raised in me 
An undergoing stomach,|| to bear up 
Against what should ensue. 

^tra. How came we ashore ? 

Pro. By Providence divine. 
Some food we had, and some fresh water, that 
A noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo, 
Oat of his charity, (who being then appointed 
Master of this deoign,) did give os ; with 
Rich nrmenti, linens, stoA, and necessaries, 
Whicn since have steaded much; so, of his 

gvntleiien, 
Knofwh^JJorlimx bookt^ be /iimiih'd me. 



From my own library, with volomes that 
I prize zboYe my dukedom. 

Jtfira. 'Would I might 
But ever see that man ! 

Pro. Now I arise : — 
Sit still, and hear the last of our sea-sorrow. 
Here in this island we arrivM ; and here [fit 
Have I, thy schoolmaster, made thee more pro- 
Than other princes can, that have more time 
For vainer hours, and tutors not so careful. 

Mira. Heavens thank you forH ! And now, I 
pray you. Sir, 
(For still His beating in my mind,) your reason 
For raising this sea-storm ? 

Pro. Know thus fiir forth. — 
By accident most strange, bountiful fortune, 
Now, my dear lady, hath mine enemies 
Brought to this shore : and by my prescience 
I find my zenith doth depend upon 
A most auspicious star ; whose influence 
If now I court not, but omit, my fortunes 
Will ever after droop. — Here oease more ques- 
tions; 
Thou art inclined to sleep ; *tis a good dulness. 
And give it way; — I know thou canst not 
choose. — [Miranda sleeps. 

Come away, servant, come : I am ready now ; 
Approach, my Ariel ; come. 

Enter Ariel. 

.^rt. All hail, great master I grave sir, hail ( 
I come 
To answer thy best pleasure ; be't to fly. 
To swim, to dive into the fire, to ride 
On the currd clouds ; to thy strong bidding 
Ariel, and all his quality. [task 

Pro. Hast thou, spirit. 
Performed to point* the tempest that I bade 

^rt. To every article. [thee ? 

I boarded the king^s ship ; now on the beak. 
Now in the waist, the deck, in every cabin, 
I fiam'd amazement : Sometimes, Td divide. 
And bum in many places ; on the top-mast, 
The yards, and bowsprit, would I flame dis- 
tinctly, [precursors 
Then meet, and join : Jove^s lightnings, the 
O* the dreadful thunder-daps, more momen- 
tary [cracks 
And sight-out-running were not : The fire, and 
Of sulphurous roaring, the most mighty Nep- 
tune [tremble, 
SeemM to besiege, and make his bold waves 
Tea, his dread trident shake. 

Pro, My brave spirit ! 
Who was so firm, so constant, that this cotlt 
Would not infect his reason f 

j^ft. Not a soul 
But felt a fever of the mad, and play'd 
Some tricks of desperation : All, but mariners, 
Plunged in the foaming brine, and quit the 
vessel. [dinand. 

Then all a fire with me : the Idng^i' son, Fer- 
With hair up-staring (then like rew, not hair,) 
Was the fint man that leap'd ; crittd, Hell is 
^nd allthe devils are here. [^mpfy. 

Pro. Why, tliat^s my spirit ! 
But was not this nigh shore ? 

^ri. Close by, my master. 

Pro. But are they, Ariel, safe ? 

Ari. Not a hair perish'd ; 
On their sustaining garments not a blemish, 
Butfiresher than before ; anil, «a ^bo^ V»A!^ 
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AVhom I left cooling; of the air with sighs, 
In an odd angle of the isle, and sitting, 
His arms in Uiis !>ad knot. 

Pro, Of the king's ship. 
The mariners, say, how thou hast dispos*d, 
And all the rest o' the fleet? 

^ri. Safely in harbour 
Is the king*6 ship ; in the deep nook, where once 
Thou cairdst me up at midnight, to fetch dew 
From the still vex'd Bermoothes,* there she's 
The mariners all under hatches stow'd ; [hid : 
Whom, with a churm join'd to their suffered 

labour, 
I have left asleep : and for tlie rest o' the fleet, 
Which I dispersed, tliey all have met again ; 
And are upon the Mediterranean flote,t 
Bound sadly home for Naples ; [wreckM, 

Supposing that they saw the king's ship 
And his great person perish. 

Pro. Ariel, thy charge 
Exactly is performed ; but there's more work : 
What u the time oHhe day ? 

Ari, Past the mid season. 

Pro. At least two glasses: the time 'twixt 
six and now. 
Must by us both be spent most preciously. 

Ari. Is there more toil ? Since thou dost give 
me pains, [misM, 

liCt me remember thee what thou hast pro- 
AVhich is not yet performed me. 

Pro. How now? moody? 
What is't thou canst demand ? 

^ri. My liberty. 

Pro, Before the time be out ? no more. 

^rt. I pray thee 
Remember, I have done thee worthy service ; 
Told thee no lies, made no mistakings, serv'd 
Without or grudge or grumblings : thou didst 

promise 
To bate me a full year. 

Pro. Dost thou forget 
From what a torment I did free thee ? 

»'^ri. No. 

Pro. Thou dart ! and thiiik^st 
It much, to tread the ooze of the salt deep ; 
ri'o run upon the sharp wind of the north ; 
To do me business in the veins o* the eartli, 
^Vhen it is bak'd with frost. 

.^rt. I do not. Sir. 

^Pro. Thou liest, malignant thing ! Hast thou 

• forgot [envy. 

The foul witch Sycorax, who, with age, and 

Was grown into a hoop ? hast thou for?ot her ? 

^ri. No, Sir. [tell me. 

Pro. Thou hast : where was the bom? speak; 

^rt. Sir, in Argier.:( 

Pro. O, was she so ? I must. 
Once in a month, recount what tliou hast been. 
Which thou forget'st. Tliis damn'd witch, Sy- 
corax, 
For mischiefs manifold, and sorceries terrible 
To enter human hearing, from Argier, 
Thou know'st, was banishM ; for one thing she 

did, 
They would not take her life : Is not tliis true ? 

Ari. Ay, Sir. 

Pro, Thisblue-ey^d hag was hither brought 
with child. 
And here was left by the sailors. Thou, my 
slave, [vant. 

As thou report'ft thyself, wast then her ser- 
And, far thou wast a spirit too delicate 
To set bet earthy mnd abhorred commanda, 
Refutiag hergnud beatM,} she did confine thee, 
^^t^ o^ Aer jDors jpotent miniBten, 
*MmudaM. f Wtve. i Algkn. $ Oommaodk. 



And in her most unmitigable rsge,^ 
Into a cloven pine ; within whi(£ rift 
Imprisoned, thou didst painfully remain 
A dozen years ; within which space the died* 
And left thee there ; where thou did^st Tent tby 
groans, [idand. 

As fast as mill-wheels strike: then was thaa 
(Save for the son that she did litter here, 
I A freckled whelp, hag-bom) not honour 'd with 
A human shape. 

Ari. Yes ; Caliban her son. 

Pro. Dull thing, I say so ; he, that Caliban, 
Whom now I keep in »er\'ice. Thou best know'il 
What toraient I did And thee in : thy groani 
Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the 

breasts 
Of ever-angry bears; it was a torment 
To lay upon the damn'd, which Sycorax 
Could not again undo ; it was mine art. 
When I arrivM, and heard thee, that made gipe 
The pine, and let thee out. 

Ari, I thank thee, master. 

Pro, If thou more murmur'st, I wiD rendu 
And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till [otk« 
Thou hast howl d away twelve winters. 

Ari. Pardon, master : 
I will be correspondent to command. 
And do my spiriting gently. 

Pro, Do so ; and after two dayt 
I will discharge thee. 

Ari, That's my noble master ! 
What shall I do ? say what? what shall I do. 

Pro. Go make thyself like to a njrmi^o'tfae 
Be subject to no sight but mine ; inriaible [ica ; 
To every eye-ball else. Go, take this shape. 
And hither come in *t : hence, with dilvenoe. 

[Exti Ariel, 
Awake, dear heart, awake! thou hatt slept 
Awake! [well; 

Jdira. The strangeness of your storj put 
Heaviness in me. 

Pro. Shake it ofl*: come on; 
Well visit Caliban, my slave, who neyer 
Yields us kind answer. 

Jtftra. 'Tis a villain. Sir, 
I do not love to look on. 

Pro. But, as 'tis. 
We cannot miss" him : he does make otur fire. 
Fetch in our wood ; and serves in offices 
That profit us. What, ho ! slave, Caliban ! 
Thou earth, thou ! speak. 

Col, [Within,] There> wood enough within. 

Pro. Come forth, I say ; there's other busi- 
ness for thee : 
Come forth, thou tortoise ! when ? 

Re-enter Ariel, like a Water-^ymph.. 

Fine apparition ! My quaint Ariel, 
Hark in thine ear. 

Ari. My lord, it shall be done. [£n'f. 

Pro, Thou poisonous slave, got by the devil 
himself 
Upon thy wicked dam, come forth ! 

Enter Caliban. 

Cal. As wicked dew as e'er my mother bnith*d 
With raven^s feather from unwholesome fen, 
Drop on you both ! a south-west blow on ye. 
And blister you all o'er ! 
Pro. For this, be sure, to-night thou ahilt 
have cramps, [cfaintt 

Side-stitx^hes that shall pen thjbreatii up ; ur- 
Shall, for \hiiira«tQf[id^ thai UMy may 1^ 
AH ezercVie au\bfta\ ^lMsa<baQ\\yavGM3E^^ 
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c u honey-combs, each pinch more 
ees that made them. [stinging; 

I must eat my dinner, 
ind^ft mine, by Sycorax my mother, 
thou tak^st from me. When thou camest 
first, 

brok^st me, and mad^st much of me ; 
7ouldM g^ve me 

nth berries in't ; and teach me how 
e the bigger light, and how the less, 
im by day and night : and then I lov'd 
thee, 

wM thee all the qualities o' the isle, 
ih springs, brine pits, barren place, and 
fertile; 

be I that did so I—All the charms 
rax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you ! 
n all the subjects that you have, 
first was mine own king: and here you 
sty me 

lard rock, whiles you do keep from me 
t of the Island. 
Thou most lying slave, 
stripes may move, not kindness : I have 
us'd thee, [thee 

thou art, with human care ; andlodgM 
own cell, till thou didst seek to violate 
nour of my child. 

ho, O ho i-^ Vould it had been done ! 
idst prevent me ; I had peopled else 

e with Calibans. 
Abhorred slave ; 

any print of goodness will not take, 
apable of all ill ! I pitied thee, 
•ains to make thee speak, taught thee 
each hour [vage, 

ing or other : when thou didst not, sa- 
hine own meaning, but wouldst gabble 
ike 

: most brutish, I endowed thy purposes 
'ords that made them known: But thy 
vile race, 

1 thou didst learn, had that in't which 
good natures 

lot abide to be with ; therefore wast thou 
edly confinM into this rock, 
idst deserved more than a prison. [onH 
You taught me language ; and my profit 
ow how to curse : the red plague rid"^ 
ming me your language ! [y^u, 

Hag-seed, hence ! 

IS in fuel ; and be .quick, thou wert best, 
nrcr other business. Shrug'st, thou ma- 
neglect'st, or dost unwillingly [lice ? 
I command, HI rack thee, with old 
cramps; 

thy bones with aches ; make thee roar, 
easts shall tremble at thy din. 
No, 'pray thee ! — 

obey : his art is of such power, [Aside. 
d control my dam's god, Setebos, 
ike a vassal of him. 

So, slave; hence! [Exit Caliban. 

.T Ariel imnsible^ playing and tinging ; 
Feroia^avd following him. 

Ariel's Song. 

ifiif, vnio thete yellow tandf^ 

And then take hmidt s 

mrCtied when you have^ and IcisrV, 

(The wild waves whiitf) 

hU it feeUiy here and there; 

W, sweeiigm/cs, ike htrden bear, 

fttHtt AtsHt/ 

7- f0(iD.«)tat. 
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Bur. Bowgh,wowgh, 

The wateh-dogs bark : 
Bur. Bowgh, wowgh. 
Hark^ hark ! I hear 
The strain of strutting chanticleer 
Cry^ Cock^a-doodle-doo. 
Ftr, Where should this music be? i* the air, 
or the earth ? 
It sounds no more : — and sure, it waita upon 
Some god of the island. Sitting on a bank. 
Weeping again the king my father's wreck. 
This music crept by me upon the waters ; 
Allaying both their fury, and my passion. 
With its sweet air : thence I have followed it. 
Or it hath drawi. me rather :— But 'tis gone. 
No, it begins again. 

Ariel sings. 
Full fathom five thy father lies ; 
Of his bones are coral made; 
Those are pearls^ that were his eyes : 

Nothing of him that doth fade^ 
But doth sijffer a sea-change 
Into something rich and strange. 
Sea-nymphs hourly ring his fmell : 
Hark! now I hear them^ — ding-dong^ bell. 

[Burden^ ding-dong. 
Fer. The ditty does remember my drownM 
fiither : — 
This is no mortal business, nor no sound 
That the earth owes.^ — ^I hear it now above me. 

Pro, The fringed curtains of thine eye ad- t 
And say, what thou seest yond.' [vance 

Mira. What is't ? a spirit ? 
Lord, how it looks about ! Believe me. Sir, 
It carries a brave form : — But tis a spirit. 
Pro. No, wench; it eats and sleeps, and 
hath such senses [seest. 

As we have, such : This gallant which thou 
Was in the wreck ; and but he's something 
stain'd [call him 

With grief,that'8 beauty's canker, thou might'st 
A goodly person : he hath lost his fellows. 
And strays about to find them. 

Mira. I might call him 
A thing divine ; for noUiing natural 
I ever saw so noble. 

Pro. It goes on, [Asidr. 

As my soul prompts it : — Spirit, fine spirit ! I'll 
Within two days for this. [free thee 

Fer. Most sure, the goddess [prayer 

On whom these airs attend ! — VouchnXe, my 
May know, if you remain upon this island ; 
And that you will some good instruction give, 
How I may bear me here : My prime request. 
Which 1 do last pronounce, is, O you wonder I 
If you be maid, or no ? 

Mira. No, wonder. Sir : 
But certainly a maid. 

Fer. My language ! heavcn^i ! 
I am the best of them that speak Qx'u speech. 
Were I but where 'tis spoken. 

Pro. How I the best r [thee ? 

What wert thou, if the king of Naples heard 
Fer. A single thing, as I am now,that wonders 
To hear thee speak of Naples : lie does hear me ; 
And, that he does, I weep : myself am Naples ; 
Who with mine eyes ne'er since at ebb, beheld 
The king, my father, wreck'd. 
Mira. Alack, for mercy ! 
Fer. Tea, feith, and all his lords ; the dukft 
And hia bra.ve t«i^ YMUvg V^^vbu \?s!^ "\ftS«^^^ 

Pro. The du\w oi m\\a»> ^^ ^ . . 

And \m more \)iw«c a*»^^A««. 'iw^ woNx^-^ 
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time fit to do't :— At tht fint ncht 

Tktj haw changed eyas : — Delicate ArM, 
rn set the free for this ! — ^A word, good Sir ; 
I fear, 70Q have done yoiutelf some wrong: a 
word. (This 

Jtftra. Why speaks my &ther so uogently ? 
Is the third man that e^er I saw ; the first 
That e^er I sighed for : pity move my fether 
To be inclined my way ! 

Fer, O, if a virgin. 
And yoar affection not gone forth, IH make you 
The queen of Naples. 

Pro. Soft, Sir ; one word more. — 
They are both in cither's powers : but this swift 

business 
1 must uneasy make, lest too light winning 

[Jiiide, 
Make the prize light. — One word more; I 

charge thee. 
That thou attend me : thou dost here usurp 
The name thou ow'st not ; and hast put thyself 
Upon this island, as a spy, to win it 
From me, the lord on*t. 

JVr. No, as 1 am a man. 

Mira, There's nothing ill can dwell in such a 
If the in spirit have so &ir an house, [temple : 
Good things will strive to dwell withn. 

Pro. Follow me.— [7b Ferd, 

Speak not yon for him ; he's a traitor. — Come. 
Ill manacle thy neck and feet together : 
Sea- water shalt thou drink, thy food shall be 
The fresh-brook muscles, withered root^ and 

husks. 
Wherein the acorn cradled : Follow. 

Fer. No; 
I will resist such entertainment, till 
Mhie enemy has more power. [He draw*. 

Mira, O dear fether. 
Make not too rash a trial of him, for 
Be'i gentle, and not fearful.* 

Pn. What, I say. 
My foot my tutor ! — Put thy sword up traitor ; 
Who mak^it a show, but dar'st not sUike, thy 

conscience 
b so possessM with guilt : come from thy ward ;t 
For 1 can here disum thee with this stick. 
And make thy weapon drop. 

JIftra. Beseech you, father ! 

Pro, Hence ; hang not on my garments. 

JIftre. Sir, have pity ; 
111 be his surety. 

Pro. Silence : one word more 
Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee. 

What! 
An advocate for an impostor ? hush ! [as he. 
Thou think'st, there are no more such shapes 
Having seen but him and Caliban: Foolish 

wench! 
To the most of men this is a Caliban, 
And they to him are angels. 

Mira, Mj affections 
Are then most humble ; I have no ambition 
To see agoodlier man. 

Pro. Come on; obey: [T\> Ferd, 

Thy nerves are in their infancy again, 
And have no vigour in them. 

Per. So they are : 
My spirits, as in a dream, are all bound up. 
file fether's loss, the weakness which I feel. 
The wreck of ail my friends, of this man's 

threats. 
To wham lam subdaed^ are but light to me, 
Af^ghi I but through my pnaos^ once a day I 
B^oldthisauud: nil cornen else o* the earth 1 



Let liberty make use of; space enough 
Have I in such a prison. 

Pro. It works : — Come on. — 
Thou hast done well, fine Ariel S-— F<iUow 

me. — [To Ftrd, mm 

Hark, what thou else shalt do me. [7b Jirid. 

Mira. Be of comfort ; 
My father's of a better nature. Sir, 
Than he appears by speech ; this is unwonted. 
Which now came from him. 

Pro. Thou shalt be as free 
As mountain winds : but then exactly do 
All points of my command. 

Art. To the syllable. 

Pro. Come, follow : speak not for him. 

[JSxctm/. 

ACT II. 

SCE/CE L^j9noiher Part of the Idand. 

fn/er Alobtbo, Sebabtiait, AirTovio,GonEA- 
LO, Adriajt, Francisco, and others, 

Gon. 'Beseech you. Sir, be merry : 70a bare 
cause 
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(So have we all) of joy ; for our 
Is much beyond our loss : Our hint of wo 
Is common ; every day, some sailor's wife. 
The masters of some merchant, and the mer- 
chant, [de. 
Have just our theme of wo : but for the miia- 
I mean our preservation, few in mfllwns 
Can speak like us: then wisely, good Sir, 
Our sorrow with our comfort. 

Alon, Pr'jrthee, peace. 

Set. He receives comfort like cold porridge. 

AtU. The visiter will not give him o'er so. 

Seb, Look, he is winding up the watch of his 
wit ; by and by it will strike. 

Oon. Sir< 

Seb. One : Tell. [Qller'd, 

Gon, When every grief is entertaineOyttaBt^ 
Comes to the entertainer^— 

Seb. A dollar. 

Oon. Dolour comes to him, indeed; you 
have spoken truer than you purposed. 

Seb. You have taken it wiselier than I meaot 
you should. 

Oon. Therefore, my Lord, — 

Ant. Fie, what a spendthrift is be of his 

Alon. I pr'ythee spare. [tongue ! 

Oon. Well, I have done : But yet — 

Seb, He will be talking. 

Ant. Which of them, he, or Adrian, for a 
good wager, first begins to crow ! 

Seb. The old cock. 

ArU, Thecockrel. 

Seh, Done : The wager ! 

Ant. A laughter. 

Seb. A match. 

Adr. Though this island seem to 

Seb. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Ant. So you've paid. [blc^ 

Adr. Uninhabitable, and almost inacceai- 

Seb. Yet, 

Adr. Yet— 

Ant. He could not miss it. 

Adr. It must needs be of subtle, tender, and 
delicate temperance.* 

Ant. Temperance was a delicate weneh. 

Seb. Ay, and a subtle ; as he most learnedly 
delivered. [sweetly. 

Adr, The air breathes upon us here most 

Seb, As if it had lur^ and rotten ones. 

AfU, Or, as 'twere perfruned I7 a fen. [life. 

€hm. Hesa u tcverj Xhom^ aftraBtoe^iWNa \a 
AfU, Tnit-, «Kvamiwsa\»'^^. 
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Sdf, Of thai thttrft'i none, or littte. 

€hn. How loah* and lusty the gran looki ^ 
how green ? 

,^ni. The ground, indeed, is tawny. 

Seb. With an eyet of green inH. 

Ant, He misses not much. [totally. 

Seb, No; he doth but mistake the truth 

Gon. But the rarity of it is (which is indeed 
almost beyond credit) — 

Seb, As many vouch*d rarities are. 

Oon. That our garments, being, as they were, 
drenched in the sea, hold, notwithstanding, 
their freshness, and glosses ; being rather new 
dyed, than stain'd with salt water. 

Ani. If but one of his pockets could speak, 
would it not say, he lies ? 

Seb, Ay, or very falsely pocket up his report 

Gon, Methinks, our garments are now as 
fresh as when we put them on first in Afric, at 
the marriage of the king's fair daughter Clari- 
bel to the king of Tunis. 

Seb, 'Twas a sweet marriage, and we pros- 
per well in our return. 

Adr. Tunis was never graced before with 
such a paragon to their queen. 

Gon, Not since widow Dido's time. 

Ani, Widow ? a pox o* that ! How came 
that widow in ? Widow Dido ! 

Seb, What if he had said, widower iEneas 
too ? good lord, how you take it ! 

Mr. Widow Dido, said you ' you make me 
study of that : she was of Carthage, not of 
Tunis. 

Gon. This Tunis, Sir, was Carthage. 

Mr, Carthage? 

Gon. I assure you, Carthage. [harp. 

Ant, His word is more than the miraculous 

Seb. He hath raised the wall, and houses too. 

Ant. What impossible matter will he make 
easy next f 

Seb. I think, he will carry this island home 
ID his pocket, and give it his son for an apple. 

Ant. And, sowing the kernels of it in the 
sea, bring forth more islands. 

Gon. Ay ? 

Ant. Why, in good time. 

Gon, Sir, we were talking, that our garments 
seem now as fresh, as when we were at Tunis, 
at the marriage of your daughter, who is now 
queen. 

Ant. And the rarest that e*er came there. 

Seb. *Bate, I beseech you, widow Dido. 

Ant, O, widow Dido ; ay, widow Dido. 

Gon, Is not, Sir, my doublet as fresh as the 
first day I wore it ? I mean, in a sortf 

Ant. That sort was well fish'd for. 

Gon. When I wore it at your daughter's 
marriage f [against 

Alon. You cram these words into mine ears. 
The stomach of my sense : 'Would I had never 
Married my daughter there! for, coming 

thence, 
My son is lost ; and, in my rate, she too^ 
Who is so fiir fi^m Italy removed, 
I ne'er again shaU see her. O thou mine heir 
Of Naples and of Milan, what strange fish 
Hath made his meal on thee ! 

Fran. Sir, he may live ; 
I smw him b«it the surges under him, 
And ride upon their backs ; he trod the water, 
Whose enmity he flung aside, and breasted 
ThtB mige mort twoln that met him : his bold 
h«ad ^ 

BbmOf with bm good umMml9t»j^tt^^ 
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To the shore, that o'er his waye-wora baaa 

bow'd. 
As stooping to relieve him : I not doubt, 
He came aUve to land. 

Alon. No, no, he's gone. 

Seb. Sir, you may thank yourself for this 
great loss ; [daughter. 

That would not bless our Europe with your 
But rather lose her to an African ; 
Where she, at least, is banish'd from your eye. 
Who hath cause to wet the grief onH. 

Alon, Pr'ythee, peace. 

Seb, You were kneel'd to, and importuned 
otl^erwise 
By all of us ; and the foir soul herself 
Weigh d, between loathness and obedience, hX 
Which end o' the beam she'd bow. We have 

lost your son, 
I fear, for ever : Milan and Naples have 
More widows in them of this business' making. 
Than we bring men to comfort them : the fiiulrs 
Your own. 

AUm. So is the dearest of the loss. 

Gon, My lord Sebastian, 
The truth you speak doth lack some gentleness. 
And time to speak it in : you rub the sore, 
When you should bring the plaster. 

Seb, Very well. 

Ant, And most chirurgeonly. 

Gon. It is foul weather in us all, good Sir, 
When you are cloudy. 

Seb, Foul weather? 

Ant, Very foul. 

Gon, Had I a plantation of this isle, my lord, — 

Ant, He'd sow it with nettle-seed. 

Seb. Or docks, or mallows. [do ? 

Gon. And were the king of it. What would I 

Seb. 'Scape being drunk, for want of wine. 

Gon. V the commonwealth I would by con- 
traries 
Execute all things : for no kind of traffic 
Would I admit ; no name of magistrate ; 
Letters should not be known ; no use of servicer 
Of riches or of poverty ; no contracts, 
Successions; bound of land, tilth, vinejrard. 
No use of metal, com, or wine, or oil : [none:. 
No occupation ; all men idle, all ; 
And women too ; but innocent and pure : 
No sovereignty : — 

Sdt. And yet he would be king on t— 

Ant, The latter end of his oommonwealthr 
forgets the beginnii^. [produee 

Gon. All things in common nature should 
Without sweat or endeavour : treason, felony. 
Sword, pike,knife,gun, or need of any engine,* 
Would I not have ; but nature should bring 

forth. 
Of its own kind, all foizon,t all abundance. 
To feed my innocent people. 

Seb, No marrying 'mong his subjects ? 

Ant, None, man; all idle; whores, and 
knaves. [Sir, 

Gon, I would vnth such perfection govern,. 
To excel the golden age. 

Seb, 'Save his majesty ! 

Ant, Long live Gonzalo ! 

Gon. And, do you mark me, Sir ? — 

Alon. Pr ythee, no more : thou dost talk no« 
thing tome. 

Gon. I do well believe your highness ; and 
did it to minister occasion to these nutlemcn^ 
who ar« oC wwii mkue^Aa hA tasw^ Vwsq^ 
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Botfiini; to yon; so yon may eontinae, and 
laneh at nothing still. 

AfU, What a blow was there g^ven \ 

Sed. An it had not fidlen flat-long. 

Oon. Yob are gentlemen of brave mettle ; 
you would lift the moon out of her sphere, if 
she would continue in it five weeks without 
dunging. 
Enter Aribl itwuibU^ playing solemn music. 

Seb. We would so, and then go a bat-fowling. 

Ant. Nay, good my lord, be not angry. 

Oon, J^o, I warrant you ; I will not adven- 
ture my discretion so weakly. Will you laugh 
me asleep, for 1 am very heavy ? 

Ani, Go sleep, and hear us. 

AU sleep hut AUm, Seb. and Ant. 

Ahm, What, all so soon asleep ! I wish mine 
eyes [* find 

Would, with themselves, shut up my thoughts: 
They are inclin^'d to do so. 

SA. Please you. Sir, 
Do not omit the heavy ofier of it : 
It seldom visits sorrow ; when it doth, 
It is a comforter. 

Ant, We two, my lord, 
Will guard your person, while you take your 
And watch your ufety. [rest, 

Ahn. Thank you : Wondrous heavy. 

[Ahnso sleeps. Exit Ariel. 

Sdf, What a strange drowsiness possesses 

Ant, It is the quality o' the climate, [them ! 

Seb. Why 
Doth it not then our eyelids sink? I find not 
Myself disposM to sleep. 

Ant. Nor I ; my spirits are nimble. 
They fell together aU, as by consent ; [might. 
They dropp d, as by a thunder-stroke. What 
Worthy Sebastian f—O, what might f— No 

more: — 
And yet, methinks, I see it in thy lace. 
What thou should'st be : the occasion speaks 

thee; and 
My strong imagination sees a crown 
Dropping upon thy head. 

Seb. What, art thou waking? 

Ant. Do you not hear me speak ? 

Seb. I do ; and, surely. 
It is a sleepy language ; and thou speak'st 
Out of thy sleep : What is it thou didst say ? 
This is a strange repose, to be asleep 
* With eyes wide open ; standing, speaking. 
And yet so fost asleep. [moving. 

Ant. Noble Sebastian, 
Thou letV thy fortune sleep — die rather; 
Whiles thou art waking. [wink*st 

Seb, Thou dost snore distinctly; 
Tbc««^8 meaning in thy snores. 

Ant. I am more serious than my custom : you 
Moat be so too, if heed me ; which to do. 
Trebles thee o'er. 

Seb. Well ; I am standing water. 

Ant. m teach you how to flow. 

Seb. Do so : to ebb. 
Hereditary sloth instructs me. 

Ant. O, 
If you but knew, how you the purpose cherish. 
Whiles thus you mock it ! how, in stripping it, 
You more invest it ! Ebbing men, indeed. 
Most often do so near the bottom run. 
By their own fear, or sloth. 

Seb. Pr'ythee, say on : 
TIte setting' of thine eye, and cheek, proclaim 
Amat(er£x>m thee: and a birth, ind^, 
WhiGb throes thee muck to yield. 
^M Thus, Sir: 
"^ough thiBtordof weak remembrance, this 



(Who shall be of as little memory, 
when he is earthed) hath here almost persoad- 
(For he's a spirit of persuasion only,) [cd 

The king, his son's alive ; His as impossible 
That he's undrown'd, as he that sleeps here^ 
swims. 

Seb. I have no hope 
That he's undrown'd. 

Ant. O, out of that no hope, 
What great hope have you ! no hope, that 

way, is 
Another way so high an hope, that even 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond. 
But doubtB discovery there. Will yoa grant. 

with me. 
That Ferdinand is drown'd ! 

Seb. He's gone. 

Ant. Then, tell me. 
Who's the next heir of Naples ? 

Seb. Claribel. 

Ant. She that is queen of Tunis ; she that 

dwells [Naples 

Ten leagues beyond man's life ; she that from 

Can have no note, unless the sun were post, 

(The man i' the moon's too slow,) till new-bom 

chins 
Be rough and razorable : she, from whom 
We were all sea-swallow'd, though soma cast 

again; 
And, by that, destin'd to perform an act, 
Whereof what's past is prologue; what to come, 
In yours and my discharge. 

Seb. What stuff" is this ?— How say you ? 
Tis true my brother's daughter's queen of 

Tunis; 
So is she heir of Naples ; 'twixt which regionf 
There is some space. 

Ant. A space whose every cubit 
Seems to cry out, H<np shall that Claribel 
Measure us back to Naples ? — Keep in Tonif, 
And let Sebastian wake! — Say this were 
death [worse 

That now hath seizM them ; why, they were no 
Than now they are : There be, that can rule 

Naples, 
As well as he that sleeps ; lords, that can prate 
As amply, and unnecessarily, 
As this Gonzalo ; I myself could make 
A chough* of as deep chat. O, that you bore 
The mind that I do ! what a sleep were this 
For your advancement ! Do you understand 

Seb. Methinks, I do. [me ? 

Ant. And how does your content 
Tender your own good fortune ? 

Seb. I remember. 
You did supplant your brother Prospero. 

Ant. True: 
And, look, how well my garments sit upon me ; 
Much feater than before : My brother's servants 
Were then my fellows, now they are my men. 

Seb. But, ior your conscience — [ky^t 

Ant. kj.> Sir ; where lies that ? if it were a 
'Twould put me to my slipper ; but I feel not 
This deity in my bosom : twenty consciences. 
That stand twixt me and Milan, candied be 
they, [l>rothier. 

And melt ere they molest ! Here lies your 
No better than the earth he lies upon. 
If he were that which now he s like ; whom I< 
AVith this obedient steel, three inches of it. 
Can lay to bed for ever : whiles you doing thus. 
To the perpetual wink for ayet might pat 
This ancient monal^ this tiafrudenee, who 
Should not up\)(rsad. o\xt comt. Y tsr t^\hiaT«^ 
They*U takia ««gges^Mn4^ ^ «9sl\»^iaSQa\ 
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Theyll tell the clock to any basiiieM that 
We say befits the hour. 

Seb. Thy case, dear friend. 
Shall be my precedent ; as thou g^otV Milan, 
I'll come by Naples. Draw thy sword : one 

stroke 
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou 
And I the king shall love thee. [p^y*st ; 

•'int. Draw together : 
And when I rear my hand, do you the like, 
To fall it on Gonzalo. 

Scb. O, but one word. [Thcjf converse apart. 

Music. Re-enter Ariel, invisible. 

Ari. My master through his art foresees the 

danger [forth. 

That these, his friends, are in ; and sends me 

•(For else his project dies,) to keep them living. 

[Sings in GoirzALo's ear. 

While you here do snoring lity 
Open-ejf^d conspiracy 

His time doth lake : 
If of life you keep a care, 
Hhake off slumber .^ and beware : 

Awake i awake ! 

Ant. Then let us both be sudden. 
Gon. Now, good angels, preserve the king ! 

[ They awake, 
Alon. Why, how now, ho ! awake ! Why are 
you drawn .' 
Wherefore this ghastly looking ? 
Gon. What*s the matter ? 
Seb. Whiles we stood here securing your re- 
pose, [ing 
Even now, we heard a hollow burst of bellow- 
Like bulb, or rather lions ; did it not wake you? 
It struck mine ear most terribly. 
Alon. I heard nothing. 
ArU. O, Hwas a din to fright a monster's ear ; 
To make an earthquake ! sure it was the roar 
Of a whole herd of lions. 
Alon. Heard you this, Gonzalo ? 
Gon. Upon mine honour, Sir, I heard a hum- 
ming, [me : 
And that a strange one too, which did awakie ; 
I shak'd you. Sir, and cried ; as mine eyes 
opened, [noise, 
I saw their weapons drawn: — there was a 
That's verity : "Best stand upon our guard ; 
Or that we quit this place: let's draw our 
weapons. 
Alon. Lead off this ground ; and let's make 
further search 
For my poor son. 

Gon. Heavens keep him from these beasts \ 
For he is, sure, i* the island. 
Alon. Lead away. 

•4n. Prospero my lord shall know what I 
have done : 
So, king, go safely on to seek thy son. [Atide. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E II.—Another partof Iheuland. 

Enter Caliban, with a burden of wood. 

A noise of thunder heard. 

CaL All the infections that the sun sucks up 
From bogs, fens, flats, on Prosper fall, and 

make him 
By inch-meal a disease ! His spirits hear mc. 
And yet I needs must curse. But theyll nor 
pinch, [mire. 

Fright me with orehin diows, pitch me T the 
Ifor le«d me, like a fire-bnmd, in thedark 
Out of ay wy, utUembe bid them ; but 
Fcr0fmjr trUh ere thiBj m% opoo me : 



Sometimes like apes, that moe* and chatter at 

me, 
And after, bite me ; then like hedge-hogs, which 
Lie tumbling in my bare-foot way, and mount 
Their pricks at my foot-fall ; sometime am I 
All wound with adders, who, with cloven 

tongues. 
Do hiss me into madness : — Lo ! now ! lo ! 

EnUr Trincvlo. 

Here comes a spirit of his ; and to torment met 
For bringing wood in slowly: I'll fall flat; 
Perchance, he will not mind me. 

Trin. Here's neither bush nor shrub, to bear 
off any weather at all, and another storm brew- 
ing; I hear it sing i' the wind : yond' same 
black cloud, yond' huge one, looks like a foul 
bumbardt that would shed his liquor. If it 
should thunder, as it did before, I know not 
where to hide my head: yond' same cloud 
cannot choose but fall by pailfuls. — What have 
we here ? a man or a fish ? Dead or alive .' A 
fish : he smells like a fish ; a very ancient and 
fish-like smell ; a kind of, not of the newettt 
Poor-John. A strange fish ! Were I in Eng* 
land now (as once I was), and had but this fish 
painted, not a holiday-fool there but would 
■ give a piece of silver : there would this monster 
I make a man ; any strange beast there makes a 
man : when they will not give a doit to relieve 
a lame beggar, they will lay out ten to see a 
dead Indian. Legg'd like a man ! and his fins 
like arms ! Warm, o' my troth ! I do now let 
loose my opinion, hold it no longer ; this is no 
fish but an islander, that hath lately suffered 
by a thunderbolt. \Th\mdier^ Alas ! the storm 
is come again : my best way is to creep under 
his gaberdine %% there is no other shelter here* 
about : Misery acquaints a man with strange 
bed-fellows. I will here shroud, till the drc^ 
of the storm be past. 

ErUer Stephavo, singing ; a bottle in his hand, 

Ste. I shall no more to sea^ to sea^ 
Hert shall I die ashore ; — 

This is a very scurvy tune to sing at a man's 

funeral : 
Well, here's my comfort. [Drivki, 

The master^ the swabber^ the boatswain^ andl^ 

The gunner, and his mate, 
Loc*d MdUiy Megt and Marian, and Margery^ 
But none of us card for Kate : 
For she had a tongue with a tang^ 
Would cry to a sailor. Go, hang ; 
She lov^d not the savour of tar nor of pitchy 
Yet a tailor might scratch herwhere^e'ershedid 
itch: 
Tlien to sea, boys, and let her go hang. 

This is a scurvy tune too : But here*8 my com- 
fort, [prinkt. 

Cat, Do not torment me : O ! 

Ste. Whats the matter? Have we devils 
here .' Do you put tricks upon us with savages* 
and men of Inde ?} Ha ! I have not scap'd 
drowning, to be afeard now of your four ^tgB ; 
for it haUi been said. As proper a man as ever 
went on four legs, cannot make him give 
ground : and it shall be sajd so again, whilflt 
Stephano breathes at nostrils. 

Cat. The spirit torments me : O ! 

Ste. This is some monster of the isle, with 
fourlegi ; who hath got, as I take it, an «i^«'. 
Where the dieviX A)OQ^^Vii«ni«aT\Mfiq6f»^> 
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I will g;iye him Mnne relief^ if it be but for that : 
If I can recover him, and keep him tame, and 
get to Naples with him, he'i a present for any 
emperor that ever trode on neat s leather. 

CaL Do not torment me, pr'ythee ; 
111 bring my wood home foster. 

Stf., He's in his fit now ; and does not talk 
after the wisest. He shall taste of my bottle : 
if he have never drunk wine afore, it will go 
near to remove his fit : if I can recover him, 
and keep him tame, I will not take too much 
for him : he shall pay for him tha^hath him, 
and that soundly. 

Cal. Thou dost me yet but little hurt ; thou 
Anon, I know it by thy trembling : [wilt 

I^ow Prosper works upon thee. 

Ste. Come on your ways : open your moutli ; 
here is that which will give language to you, 
cat ; open your mouth : this will shake your 
shaking, I can tell you, and that soundly : you 
cannot tell who's your friend : open your chaps 
•gain. 

TVm. I should know that voice : It should 
be— But he is drowned ; and these are devils : 
O ! defend me ! — 

SU. Four legs, and two voices ; a most deli- 
cate monster ! His forward voice now is to 
speak well of his friend ; his backward voice 
is to utter foul speeches, and to detract. If all 
the wine in my bottle will recover him, I will 

help his ague : Come, Amen * I will pour 

■ome in thy other mouth. 

TVtn. Stephano, — 

SU. Doth thy other mouthcall me ? Mercy ! 
mercy ! This is a devil, and no monster ; I will 
leave him ; I have no long spoon. 

7Vm Stephano ! — ^if thou beest Stephano, 
touch me, and speak to me ; for I am Trincu- 
lo ; — be not afeard, — ^thy g^ood friend Trinculo. 

SU, If thou beest Trinculo, come forth ; Til 
poll thee by the lesser legs: if any be Trine ulo's 
legs, these are they. Thou art very Trinculo, 
indeed ; How cam*8t thou to be the siege'*' of 
this moon-calf? Can he vent Trinculos ? 

Trin, I took him to be kill'd with a thunder- 
stroke : — But art thou not drown'd, Stephano ? 
1 hope now, thou art not drown d. Is the 
storm over-blown ? I hid mc under the dead 
moon-calf 8 gaberdine, for fear of the storm; 
And art thou living, Stephano ? O Stephano, 
two Neapolitans ^scap'd ! 

Stt. Pr*ythee, do not turn me about ; my 
stomach is not constant. 

CaL These be fine things, and if they be not 
sprites. 
That's a brave god, and bears celestial liquor ; 
1 will kneel to him. 

SU, How did*8t thou 'scape f How cam^st 
thou hither? swear by this bottle, how thou 
cam^st hither. I escap'd upon a butt of sack, 
which the sailors heaved overboard, by this 
bottle ! which I made of the bark of a tree, 
with mine own hands, since I was cast a-shore. 

CaL 111 swear, upon that bottle, to be thy 
True subject ; for the liquor is not eartlily. 

Ste, Here ; swear then how thou escap dst. 

7Vin. Swam a-shore, man, like a duck ; I 
can swim like a duck. 111 be sworn. 

Ste, Here kiss the book ; Though thou canst 
iwim like a duck, thou art made like a goose. 

TVm. O Stephano, hast any more of tlus ! 

Sie. The whole butt, man : my cellar is in a 
^JfwA" bjr the MeB-nde^ where mj wine b hid. 
^'^ oow, moon-calf^ how does thine ague ? 
^^ ffast thoa not dropped from heaven? 

♦ StooL 






Ste. Out o* the moon, 1 do assure thee : 1 
was the man in the moon, when time was. 

Cal. I have seen thee in her, and I do adore 
thee; 
My mistress showed me thee, thy dog, and bioi. 

Ste. Come, swear to that ; kiss the book : 1 
will furnish it anon with new contents : swear. 

Trin. By this good light, this is a very shal- 
low monster. — I afeard of him ?— a very weak 
monster : — The man V the moon ? — a most poor 
credulous monster : — Well drawn, monster, in 
good sooth. 

Cal. Ill show thee every fertile indi o' the 
island ; 
And kiss thy foot : I pr^jrthee, be my god. 

TVia. By this light, a most perfidious and 
drunken monster ; when his god^s asleep, hell 
rob his bottle. 

Cal. Ill kiss thy foot : 111 swear myself thy 
subject. 

Ste. Come on then; down, and swear. 

Trin. I shall laugh myself to death at this 
puppy-headed monster ! A most scnnrv mon- 
ster ! I could find in my heart to beat him, — 

Ste. Come, kiss. 

Trin. — But that the poor monster** in drink : 
An abominable monster ! 

Cal. Ill show thee the best springs; 111 
pluck thee berries ; 
111 fish for thee, and get thee wood enough. 
A plague upon the tyrant that I serve ! 
Ill bear him no more sticks, bat follow thee, 
Thou wond^rous man. 

Trin. A most ridiculous monster ; to make a 
wonder of a poor drunkard. 

Ce/. I pr'ythee, let me bring thee where crabs 
grow; 
And I with my long nails will dig thee p%-niiti ; 
Show thee a jay's nest, and instruct thee how 
To snare the nimble marmozet ; IH bfii^ thee 
To clustring filberds, and sometimes 111 get 

thee 
Young sea-mells* from the rock : Wilt thoa go 
with me ? 

Ste. I pr^ythee now, lead the way, without 
any more talking. — Trinculo, the ku^ and all 
our company else being drovmed, we will in- 
herit here. — Here ; bear my bottle. FdloW 
Trinculo, well fill him by and by again. 

Cal. Farewell master ; fareipeUt farewtlL 

[Singi dnjoaJkadji. 

Trin. A howling monster ; a drunken mon- 
ster. 

Cal. JVb moredams m make for JUh; 
Nor fetch in firing 
At requiring, 
J^or scrape trench ering, nor tMU& dish ; 
''Ban Ban^ Ca — CaHban^ 
Has a new master — Get a new men. 

Freedom, hey-day ! hey-day, freedom ! freedom, 
hey-day, freedom ! 
Ste. O brave monster ! lead the way. [Extuni. 

ACT III. 

SCENE L-^Before Prosfkro'b Ceff, 

Enter Ferdiwand, hearing a log. 

Fer. There be some sports are painful ; but 

their labour 

Delight in them sets off: some kinds of baaeaeii 

Are nobly undergone ; and most poor mettefs 

Point U> Yich emiSA. TViia m^^r in«en task wmiM 

As heavy lome^BB'^od^ioraAv Vol ^o^ 
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The miatreii, which I serre, quickens what's 

dead, 
And makei my Uboun pleasures : O, she is 
I'en times more gentle than her father's crab- 

bed; [remove 

And he's composed of harshness. I must 
Some thousands of these logs, and pile them up, 
Upon a sore injunction : Mj sweet mistress 
Weeps when she sees me work ; and says, such 



Gl 



Had ne'er like executor. I forg;et : 

But these sweet thoughts do even refresh my 

Most busy-less, when 1 do it. [labours ; 

Enter Miraada ; 1^ Prospero at a dutanee, 

Mira. Alas, now ! pray you. 
Work not so haiV : I would, the lightning had 
Burnt up these logs, that you are enjoin 'd to 
pile ! [bums. 

Pray, set it down, and rest you : when this 
'Twill weep for having wearied you : My fathe.- 
Is hard at study ; pray now, rest yourself; 
He's safe for these three hours. 

Per, O most dear mistress, 
The sun will set, before I shall discharge 
What I must strive to do. 

Mira, If youll sit down, 
111 bear your logs the while : Pray, give me 
I'll carry it to the pile. [that ; 

Per, No, precious creature : 
1 had rather crack my sinews, break my back. 
Than you should such dishonour undergo. 
WhUe I sit Uxy by. * 

Jtftra. It would become me 
As well as it does you : and 1 should do it 
With much more ease ; for my good will is to it. 
And yours against 

Pro, Poor worm ! thou art infected ; 
This visitation shows it. 
Jtftra. You look wearily. 
Per. No, noble mistress ; tis fresh morning 
with me, 
Wlien you are by at night. I do beseech you, 
(Chiefly, that I might set it in my prayers,} 
What is your name f 

Mira, Miranda : — O my father, 
I have broke your best"* to say so I 

Per, Admir'd Miranda ! 
Indeed, the top of admiration ; worth 
What's dearest to the world ! Full many a lady 
I have ey'd with bwt regard ; and many a time 
The harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent ear : for several virtues 
Have I lik'd several women ; never any 
With so full soul, but some defect in her 
Did quarrel with the noblest grace she ow'd,t 
And put it to the foil : But you, O you. 
So perfect, and so peerless, arc created 
Of every creature's best. 

JIftra. I do not know 
One of my sex; no woman's face remember, - 
Save, from my glass, mine own ; nor have I seen 
More that I may call men, than you, good 

friend. 
And my dear father : how features are abroad, 
I am skill-less of; but, by my modesty, 
(The jewel in my dower,) 1 would not wish 
Any companion in the world but you ; 
Nor can imagination form a shape, 
Betides yourself; to like of: but I pratUe 
Something too wildly, and my fiither^s precepts 
Therein foi^. 

Per, I am, in my conditioD, 
A prinee, BlinuidB; Idotbiak^ a kit^; 
{ii^otUd, not so!) and would ao more end w 



This wooden slavery, than I would sufler 
The flesh-fly blow my mouth. — Hear my soul 

speak; — 
The very instant that I saw you, did 
My heart fly to your service ; tliere resides, 
To make me slave to it ; and, for your sake. 
Am I this patient log-man. 
Mira, Do you love me .' 
Per, O heaven, O earth, bear witness to this 
sound. 
And crown what I profess with kind event. 
If I speak true ; if hollowly, invert 
What best is boded me, to mischief! I, 
Bfeyond all limit of what else* i' the world. 
Do love, prize, honour you. 

Mira, lama fool. 
To weep at what I am glad of. 

Pro. Fair encounter [grace 

Of two most rare aflections ! Heavens rain 
On that which breeds between them ! 
Per, Wherefore weep you.^ [ofler 

Mira, At mine imworthiness, that dare not 
What I desire to give ; and much leas take, 
What I shall die to want : But this is trifling 
And all the more it seeks to hide itself. 
The bigger bulk it shows. Hence, bashful 

cunning ! 
And prompt me, plain and holy innocence I 
I am your wife, if you will marry me ; 
If no^ 111 die your maid : to be your fellow 
You may deny me ; but I'll be your servant. 
Whether you will or no. 

Per. My mistress, dearest. 
And I thus humble ever. 
Mira. My husband then ? 
Per. Ay, with a heart as willing 
As bondage e'er of freedom : here's my hand. 
Mira, And mine, with my heart in t : And 
now ferewell. 
Till half an hour hence. 
Per, A thousand ! thousand ! 

[Exeunt FxR. ami Mir. 
Pro, So gUd 6f this as they, I cannot be. 
Who are surpris'd with all ; but my rejoicing 
At nothing can be more. Ill to my book ; 
For yet, ere supper time, must I perform 
Much business appertaining. [Exit. 

SCEJ^E IL-^jinolher part of the itland. 

Enter Stepharo, and Trutculo ; Calirasi 

following with a bottle. 

Ste. Tell not me ;— when the butt is out, we 
will drink water : not a drop before : therefore 
bear up, and board 'em: Servant-monster, 
drink to me. 

Trin. Servant-monster.' the folly of this 
island ! They say, there's but five upon this 
isle : we are three of them ; if the other two 
be brained like us, the state totters. 

Ste. Drink, servant-monster, when I bid 
thee ; thy eyes are almost set in thy head. 

Trin. Where should they be set else.' he 
were a brave monster indeed, if they were set 
in his tail. 

Ste. My man-monster hath drowned his 
tongue in sack: for my part, the sea cannot 
drown me* : I swam, ere I could recover the 
shore, five-and-tliirty leagues, off and on, by 
this light. — Thou shalt be my lieutenant, mon* 
ster, or my standard. 

Trin. Your lieutenant, if you list; he> no 
standard. 

Sit. We'll ikiAnm^iCMfi»MNXTB0CAV«. 

Trin, Nor fo iM\OMn \ >nw\ "^w?^ Va^X^kx 
dog;s ; Rtid yel my iwUkuoGi^ MoA^lEiM. 
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Sic, Moon-r.ull^ sj)eak oiicc in thy lifo, if thoo 
beeat a ^ood moon-calf. 

Cat. How does thy honour ? Let me lick thy 
V\\ not serve him, he is not valiant. [shoe : 

TVtfi. Thou liest, most ignorant monster ; I 
am in case to justle a constable : Why, thou 
(ieboiihcd'^ fish thou, was there ever man a 
coward, that hath drunk so much sack as I to- 
day ? Wilt thou tell a monstrous lie, being but 
half a fi^h, and half a monster ? 



murrain on your moiuter, and th« devil take 

your fmg^rs. 

Cal, Ha, ha, ha! 

St€. Now, forward with your tale. Pr'ytliM 
stand further off. 

Cal, Beat him enough : aAer a little time, 
111 beat him too. 
Ste. Stand further. — Come, proceed. 
Cal, Why, as I told thee, *tis a custom with 
him 
CaL Lo, how he mocks me ! wilt thou let \ V the afternoon to sleep : there thoa may'it 
him, my lord f I brain him, 

Trin. Lord, quoth he ! — that a monster should ! Haviiip: first seiz'd his books ; or with a \o^ 
be such a natural ! Batter his skull, or paunchMm with a ita^ 

CaL Lo, lo, again ! bite liim to death, I pr^y- Or cut his wczand* with th^nife : Remember, 
thee. I First to poesct*s his books ; for jrithout them 

Ste. Trinculo, keep a good tongue in your ' He*s but a sot, as I am, nor hAi not 
head ; if yoti prove a mutineer, the next tree — ' One spirit to command : They all do hate him. 
The poor monster's my subject, and he shall ; As rootedly as I : Bum but his books; 
not suffer indignity. { He has brave utensils, (for lo he calls them,) 

Cal. I thank my noble lord. Wilt thou be | Which, when he has a house, hell deck withsL 
pleased And that tnost deeply to consider, is 

To hearken once again the suit I made theef ! The beauty of his daughter; he himself 
Str, Marry will 1 : kneel, and repeat it ; I ' Calls her a non-pareil : I ne^er saw woman. 



will stand, and so shall Trinculo. 

Knttr Ariel, invisibie, 

Cal As I told thee 
Before, I am subject to a tyrant ; 
A sorcerer, that by his cunning hath 
(Cheated me of this island. 

r-Jrt. Thou liest. 



But only Syroraz my dam, and the ; 
I But she as far surpasseth Sycoraz, 
; As greatest does least. 
i Ste. Is it so brave a lass? 

Cal. Ay, lord ; she will become thy bed, I 
i warrant. 

And bring thee forth brave brood. 



Call Thou lict.' thou jeatine monkey, thou; i. »«• Mo-ateM »?« W" tW« "»" : W» d**^ 
I «.„M.i ™„,.-i;„„*„„..i._Z5ii J . •' Vi tcrand I will be king and queen; (wye onr 
IIm^' ^'"y*^""' grace,!) u>d Trinculo and thy.elf^AJ} be 



Ste. Trinculo, if you trouble him any more 
in his tale, by this hand, I will supplant some 
of thy teeth. 

Trin. Why, I said nothing. 

Ste. Mum then, and no more. — [To Caliban^] 
l'nx*ocd. 

Cal. 1 say, by sorcery he got tliis isle ; 
Trom mc he got it. If thy greatness will 
Revenge it on him — for, I know, thou dar'sl ; 
But this thing dan; not. 

Ste. That's most c-rrtain. 

Cal. Thou Shalt be Um\ of it, and 111 scr\'e 
theo. 

Ste. How now shnll this bo compassed? 
C-anstthou bring me lothe party? 

Cal. Yea, yea, my lord ; I'llyield him tlicc 
atlee]), i 

"Where tliou mnyM knwk a nail into his head. I 

.4rt. Thou lii'jst, thou ranst not. I 

Cal. What a piod ninny'? thisPt Thou ?cnr\-\' ' 
patrh ! — 
I do beseech thy greatness, give him blows. 
And take his bottle from him : when that's 

gone, 
He shall drink nought but brine ; for 111 not 

show him 
WTicre the quick freshes^ arc. 

Ste. Trinculo, run into no further danger : 
interrupt the monster one word farther, and by 
this hand. 111 turn my mercy out of doors, and 
make a stock-fish of thee. 

Trin. Why, what did I ? I did nothing ; 111 
go farther off. 

Ste. Didst thou not say, he lied ? 

^ri. Thou liest. 

Ste, Do I so? take thou that. [Strikes him.] 
As you like this, give mc the lie another time. 

Trtn. I did not give the lie: — Out o' your 
^^fij' ^^ .^^^"^g ^oo? ^A pox o' your 



viceroys : — Dost tliou like the plot, Trincolo f 

TViTi. Excellent. 

Ste. Give me thy hand; I am sorry I beat 
thee: but, while liiou livest, keep a good 
tongue in thy head. 

Cat. Within this half hour will he be asleep ; 
Wilt thou destroy him then ? 

Ste. Ay, on mine honour. 

.^ri. This will I tell my master. 

Cal. Thou mak'st mc merry : I am fiill of 
pleasure ; 
Let us be jocund : Will you troll the catch 
Yoti taught me but while-ere ? 

i^e. At thjTTequest, monster, I will do rea- 
son any reason : Come on, Trinculo, let us 
sing. • .^ [Singt. 

Flmit Vm, and «A-ou|,!c^*; and skiui 'em, 

and flout >m; 
Thnvfrjit ig free. 

Cal That's not tlie tune. 
[A HI EL playi the tune on a tabor and pipe. 

Ste. What is this same ? 

Trin. This is the tune of our catch, plajred 
by the picture of No-body. 

Ste. If thou becst a man, show thys^ in thy 
likenei»< : if thou becst a devil, take't as thoa 
list. 

Trin. O, foi-givc me my sins ! 

Ste. He that dies, pays all debts: I defy 
thee. — Mercy upon us I 

Cal. Art thou afeard ? 

Stt. No, monster, not I. 

Cal Be not afeard ; Uie isle is full of noises. 
Sounds, and sweet airs, that give delight, end 

hurt not. 
Sometimes a thousand twangling instrnments 
Will hum about mine ears; and s<mietimei 

voices. 
That, if I then had wakM after long sleep. 



I^ottle/ this caa sack, and drinkinff dc^--A\^^™^^'^^**^^«^"'^^^*^^'*"^ 

*Deb«.ched. * '""^^ 



ii/udin^ ,o Trioculo^^ P-rf v-coJoured drtts. % 8priii|s. 
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The cloudi, methoug;ht, would open, andihow 

riches 
Ready to drop upon me ; that, when I wak*d, 
I cried to dream again. 

Ste, This will prove a brave kingdom to me, 
where I shall have my music for nothing. 

CeU, When Proipero is destroyed. 

Sie, That shall be by and by : I remember 
the story. 

TWn. The sound u going away : let's follow 
it, and ailer, do our work. 

Ste, Lead, monster ; we*ll follow. — 1 would, 
I could see this taborer : he lays it on. 

Trin. Wilt come? Ill ibUow, Stophano. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E IIL—Anotiur part of the itland. 

Er%ter Aloubo, Sebastiait, AvTOirio, Gojr- 
ZALO, AoRiAV, Frah CISCO, ufid others, 

Oon. ByV laldn,* I can go no further. Sir ; 
!VTy old bones ache : here^s a maze trod, indeed. 
Through forth-rights, and meanders ! by your 
I needs must rest me. [patience, 

,^lon. Old lord, I cannot blame thee, 
"Who am myself attachM with weariness. 
To the dulling of my spirits : sit down and rest. 
Even here I will put off my hope, and keep it 
No longer for my flatterer : he is drown'd. 
Whom thus we stray to find ; and the sea mocks 
Our frustrate search on land : Well, let him go. 

^n/. I am right glad that he s so out of hope. 

lAtide to SjBBASTiAir. ' 
Do not, for one repulse, forego the purpose 
That you resolv'd to effect. 

Seb, The next advantage 
Will we take thoroughly. 

Ant. Let it be to-night ; 
For, now they are oppressed with travel, they 
Will not, nor cannot, use snch vigilance. 
As when they are fresh. 

Seb. I say, to-night : no more. 

Solemn and strange music; and PaosPB&o 
above<t invisible. Enter several strange Shapes^ 
bringing in a banquet ; they dance about it with 
gentle actions of salutation; and inviting 
l/ie king. See. to eat, they depart. 

Alon. What harmony is this? my good 
friends, hark ! 

Gon. Marvellous sweet music ! 

Alon. Give us kind keepers, heavens ! What 
were these ? 

Seb. A living drollery :t Now I will believe. 
That there are unicorns ; that, in Arabia 
There is one tree, the phosniz* throne ; one 
At this hour reigning there. f phosniz 

Ant. ni believe both ; 
And what does else want credit, come to me. 
And 111 be sworn 'tis true : Travellers ne er 

did lie. 
Though fools at home condemn them. 

Oon. If in Naples 
I should report this now, would they believe 
If I should say I saw such islanders, [me .' 
(For, certes,^ these are people of the island,} 
Who, though they are of monstrous shape, yet, 

note. 
Their manners are more gentle-kind than of 
Our human generation you shall find 
Many, nay, almost any. 

JPf*. Honest lord, [present, 

TliOM hast said well } for .some of you there 
Are woTM than derib. [Aside. 

Ahm. i eannoi too much anue,f 



Such shapes, such gesture, and such sound, 

expressing 
fAlthough they want the use of tongue,) a kind 
Of excellent dumb discourse. 

Pro, Praise in departing. [Aside. 

Fran. They vanished strangely. 

Seb. No matter, since 
They have left tlieir viands behind ; for we have 

stomachs. — 
Wiirt please you taste of what is liere :* 

Alon. Not I. 

Oon. Faith, Sir, you need not fear : When 
we were boys, [eers, 

Who would believe that there were mountain- 
Dew-lapp'd like bulls, whose throats had hang- 
ing at them 
Wallets of flesh ^ or that there were such men. 
Whose heads stood in their breasts ? which now 

we find. 
Each putter-out on five for one, will bring u?' 
Good warrant of. 

Alon. 1 will stand to, and feed. 
Although my last : no matter, since I feel 
The best is past : — Brother, my lord the dukt . 
Stand too, and do as we. 

Thunder and lightning. Enter Ariel like a 
harpy; claps hijs icings upon the table, and. 
vUh a quaint device, the banquet vanishes. 

Ari. Tou are three men of sin, whom destiny 
rPhat hath to instrument this lower world. 
And what is in^t,) the never-surfeited sea 
Hath caused to belch up ; and on this island 
Where man doth not inhabit ; you *mongstmen 
Beinff most unfit to live. I have made you mad ; 
[Seeing Alov. Seb. ice. draw their swords. 
And even with such like valour, men hang and 
druwn [fellowi< 

Their proper selves. You fools ! I and my 
Are ministers of fate ; the elements 
Of whom your swords are tempered, may a« 
well [stabs 

Wound the loud winds, or with bemockM-al 
Kill the still-closing waters, as diminish 
One dowle* that's in my plume ; my iellow- 

ministcrs 
Are like invulnerable : if you could hurt. 
Your swords are now too massy for your 

strengths. 
And will not be uplifted^ But, remember, 
(For that*s my business Vyou,) that you three 
From Milan did supplant good IVospero, 
Exp'osM unto the sea, whicli hatli requit it. 
Him, and his innocent child : for which foul 

deed 
The powers, delaying, not forgetting, have 
IncensM the seas and shores, yea all the crea- 
tures. 
Against your peace : Thee, of thy son, Alonso, 
They have bereft ; and do pronounce by me, 
Lingering perdition (worse than any deatli 
Can be at once,) shall step by step attend 
You, and your ways ; whose wrath to guard 

you from 
(Which here, in this most desolate isle, else ftlls 
Upon your heads,) is nothing, but heart*s sor-* 
And a cleart life ensuing. [row. 

He vanishes in thunder : then, to soft music, en^ 
ter the Shapes again, and dance with m^fs 
and moires, and carry out the table. 
Pro. [Ahde.] Bravely the figure of tKit hwn^ 
laati tbam 
Perform'O^my ArteX^^^rmcaKVYsA^^'^wttwiT 
Of my intlnictiijm \»il Omax tifiWto^ 
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In wlut thou hsilit to ny 1 «>, with gotd Vih, 
And obMmtion itruigc, 0)7 DMBntr nunkien 
Tbeir MTCnil kindi have done ; my high ehtnu; 

work. 
And thcte, mino CDeaua, arc all knit up 
In their (listractioiu : lha7 now are in my pow c r ; 
And id thac fiti I leaTC them, whilat I viiit 
Young Ferdinand, (whom (hey inppou i; 

drown'd,) 
Aiid hti and my loved darlii^. 

[Erif PRoarltRO/roiH abarr. 

Gen. V the name of lomethiug holy. Sir, why 
■tend you 
Intliia itnnce ilare 

Alan, O, it IB mw 
Metbought the billowi spoke, and told me of ii ; 
The windi did Bing it to me 1 and the thunder. 
Tbatdeep and dTBodful organ-pipe, proDoun<:*d 
Thenune of Proapvr: it didbumytrajivt. 
Tberelare vaj nn i' the oou is bedded ; and 
III nek him deeper tbane'erpluDuaetMiundc'i], 
And with him there lie mudded. [Ej,\t. 

3tt. Bvt am ficiid at a time, 
ni Jl^t their legioui o'er. 

.Int. ini be thy ucond. 

[Kxfunl Sk*. and Ast. 

G'sn. All three of them are desperate ; Iheir 
gmtsuill, 
Lik« poiwn riTen to work a great time afler, 
Now gins to lite the spirits: — [ do beseech you 
That are of suppler joint), follow them iwirtly. 
And bioder them from what thii ecatacy* 
May now provoke tham to. 

Air. Fdlow, I prey you. [Ewiinl. 

ACT IV. 

SCEJ^E r—Befm Phobfxko'i ttU. 

Enltr Fnosr KKO, Fkrd in aji D,imrf M ib An n 1 , 

Pro. If 1 hare to<i austerely puniih'd you. 
Your compensation makes amends ; for I 
Have given you here a thread of mine own lifr. 
Or that for which 1 live; whom onee again 
I tender to thy hand : all thy vexations 
Were but my trials of thy love, and thou 
Ilast tlrangely stood the test : here, afore Ilpa- 
I ratify tliii my rich gilL O Ferdinand, [vcn. 
Do not imile at me, that I boast her off, 
For thou shall find she will outstrip all praise. 
And make it lialt behind her. 

Ftr. I do belicvaj^ 



Worthily purchai'd, take my daughter: But 
U Ihou dost break her virgin knot before 
All sanctimonious ceremonies may 
With full and holy rite be minisler*d. 
No sweet aspersiont >haU the heavens let fall 
To make this contraot grow j but barren hstR. 
Sour-ey'd disdain, and discord, shall l>eilrcH' 
The union of your bed with weeds so loathly, 
That you shall hate it both : therelbre, lukc 
As Hymen's lamps shall light you. [hcr^l. 

FW. Ai 1 hope 
For quiet days, fair issue, and long life. 
With such love as 'tis now ; the murkiest den. 
The most opportune place, the strmg'st i^iig- 

gesUon 
Onr woTser Genius can, shall never melt 
Mine honour into lust ; to tske away 
The edge of that day's celebration, 
When 1 sbaU think, or Phtsbtu' itceds nrc 
AaiKi0r'd, 
OrJmigbtkept cAun'tf below. 



Pra. Fairly (poke : 
Sit then, and talk with ber.dwii tbJMOWM^ 
What, Arid ; nty indattrioui aMTWit Aiid! 
EnttT Arul. 

Ari. What would my potent mait«r.' h»tt 

Pro. Thou and thy meaner ieUowa^anrliK 

Did worthily perform ; and J must UM jm 
(n such another trick : go, bring the rabUe, 
O'er whom I give thee power, hna, to thit 

Incite them to quick motion ; for I nut 
Bestow u^ the eyes of this ^ooi^ eoopl* 
Some vanity of mine arti it is mjftomat; 
And tb^ expect it from me. 

Art. Presently.' 

Ptv. Ay, with a twink. 

Ari. Before jou can eajr, Coau, andf*. 
And breathe twice ; and 07, to, mi 
Each one tripping on his toe. 
Will be here with mop and more : 

Pro. Dearly, my delicate Ariel : do not ap- 
Till thou dost hear me can. [proacli. 

Ari. Well I conceive. [Eril. 

Pro. Look, tbon be true; do not give dal- 
liance [stnw 
Too much the rein ; the atreotcet oaUa are 
To the fire i' the blood : be more abatemioo*. 
Or else, good night, your row ! 

Frr. I warrant you. Sir ; 
Tlie white-cold virgin snow Qpan my heart 
Abates the atdottr of my liver. 

Pro. WeU.— 
Now come, my Ariel ; bring a corollary,* 
Rathn' than want aapirit ; appear, and partly,— 
Nd tongue ; all eyes ; be silent. [S(/I amij- 
A Xat^iu. Enter Iftsa. 

[rii. Ceres, most bounteous lady.tlqr rich lees 
Of wheat, rye, barley, vslches, oals, and pean ; 
Thy turfy mountains, where li*e nibbline sheep. 
And Oat meads thatdi'd with stover, tbem ta 

Thy banks with peonied and lillied brims, 
Which spungy April at thy hestt betrima. 
To make cold nymphs chute crowns ; and 

broom groves, 
Wbose shadow the dismisied bachelor lore 
Being lass-lom ; thy pote-clipt vineyard ; 
And thy sea-marge, sterile, and rocky-hard, 
Where thou thyself dost air : The quMn o' 

sky, 
Whose watery arch, and meaenger, am I, 
Bida thee leave thew; and with her MrareigB 

Bere on this gran-plot, in this very place. 
To come and sport, her peacocks fly amain : 
Approach, rich Ceres, her to entertaiu. 
£n/er Ceres. 

CiT. Hail, many-colour'd mesietigsr, that 
Dost disobey the wiie of Jupiter ; _["•"" 

Who, with thysaffrcHi wings, upon my flowen 
Diffusest hmey-drops, refreshing showera : 
And with each aid of thy blue bow dost crxiwn 
My boskyl acres, and my imahrubb'd down, - 
Rich scarf to my proud earth ; Why bath tby 
queen [grcMf 

Sonunond me hither, to this short-grasi'd 

Irii. A coottact of true leva to celebtRta j 
And some dostation freely to artate 
On tha Vil*>a*&'Vm«n . 
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Cer. Telliiia, haarcnlybow, 
If Venut, or her ton, m thoa dott know. 
Do now attend the qn^eo f linoe they did plot 
The means, that dukky Dis* my daughter got. 
Her and her blind boy's scandal'd company 
I have forsworn. 

/m. Of her society 
Be not afraid : I met her deity 
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos ; and her 

son 
Dove-drawn with her : here thought they to 

have done 
Some wanton charm upon this man and maid. 
Whose vows are, that no bed-rite shall be paid. 
Till Hymen's torch be lighted : but in vain ; 
Mar^s hot minicn is returned again ; 
Her waspish-headed son has broke his arrows, 
Swears he will shoot no more, but play with 
And be a boy right out. [sparrows, 

Cer. Highest queen of state, 
Great Juno comes ; I know her by her gait 

Enter Juno. 
Jtmo. How does my bounteous sister ? Go 
with me. 
To bless this twain, that they may prosperous 
And honoured in their issue. [be, 

Sovo. 
Juno. Honour^ rithes^ marriage-bleiting, 
lAnigconii$nuineet and inerearing. 
Hourly Joyt be tiill upon you ! 
Juno iingt her bleuing on you. 

Cer. Earth's inereate^ and foitonf plenty ; 
Bamtj and gamers never empty ; 
Vines, with clustering hunches growing ; 
Plants, with goodly Inirden bowing ; 
Spring come to you, at the farthest. 
In the very end of harvest ! 
Scarcity, and want, shall shun you ; 
Ceres" blessing so is on you. 

Fer, This is a most majestic virion, and 
Harmonious charmingly : May I be bold 
To think these spirits f 

Pro. Spirits, which by mine art 
I have from their confines call'd to enact 
My present fimcies. 

Fer, Let me live here ever ; 
So rare a wonder'df father, and a wife. 
Make this place Paradise. 

IJuno and Ceres whisper, and send Iris on 
employment. 

Pro Sweet now, silence : 
Juno and Ceres whisper seriously ; 
There's something else to do : hush, and be 
Or else our spell is marr*d. [mute, 

fris. Tou nymphs, caird Naiads, of the wan- 
dering broolo, [looks, 
With your sedg'd crowns, and ever harmless 
Leave your crisp channels, and on this green 

land 
Answer your summons ; Juno does command : 
Come temperate nymphs, and help to cele- 
brate 
A contract of true love ; be not too late. 

Enter certain lymphs. 
Yoa sun-bumM sicklemen, of Auffust weary, 
Come hither fitnn the furrow, and be merry ; 
Make holy-day : your rye-etraw hats put on, 
And these fresh nymphs encoonter every one 
Ineonntry footing. 

Bttter certain Reopen^ prtpeHy kMted: Aigr 
jpinwiththeJiin!iph9V^0gnK^tbiKU;t9' 



tAtn^ati. tAbh He pndt m glwfc wms im. 



wards the end whemf IhLOBFKRO starts sud* 

denfy, and speaks ; after whidi, to a strange^ 

hollow, andeonfused noise, they heavily vanM. 

Pro. [Aside.] I had forgot that foul conspiracy 
Of-^e beast Caliban, and his confederates. 
Against my life ; the minute of their plot 
Is almost come. — [Tb the spirits.] Well done ; — 
avoid; — no more. 

Fer. This is most strange : your father's in 
some passion 
That wwks him strongly. 

Jtftra.^ever till this day, 
Saw I him touched with anger so distempered. 

Pro. You do look, my son, in a mov'd sort. 
As if you were dismay d : be cheerful. Sir : 
Our revels now are ended : these our actors. 
As I foretold you, were all spirits, and 
Are melted into air, into thin air : 
And, like the baseless fabric of this vision, 
The doud-capp d towers, the gorgeous palaces, 
The solemn temples, the great globe itself, 
Yea, all which it inherit, shall dissolve ; 
And, like this insubstantial pageant faded,* 
Leave not a rackt behind : We are such stutT 
As dreams are made of, and our little life 
Is rounded with a sleep. — Sir, I am vez'd ; 
Bear with my weakness; my old brain i$ 

troubled. 
Be not disturbed with my infirmity : 
If you be pleas'd, retire into my cell, 
And there repose ; a turn or two III walk. 
To still my beating mind. 

Fer. Mira. We wish you peace. [Exeiwf. 

Pro. Come with a tliought : — I thank you : — 
Ariel, come. 

Enter Ariel. 
Ari. Thy thoughts I cleave to ; What's thy 

pleasure f 
Pro. Spirit, 
We must prepare to meet with Caliban, 
j^rt. Ay, my Commander :. when I presented 
Ceres, 
I thought to have told thee of it ; but I feor'd 
Lest I might anger thee. 

Pro. Say again, where didst thou leave these 

varlets ? 
j^n. I told you. Sir, they were red-hot with 
drinking ; 
So full of valour, that they smote the air 
For breathing in their faces ; beat the ground 
For kisring of their feet : yet always bending 
Towards their project: Then I beat my tabor. 
At which, like unback'd colts, 'they prick'd 

their ears, 
Advanc'd their eye-lids, lifted up their noses. 
As they smelt music ; so 1 charm'd their ears. 
That, calf-like, they my lowing follow'd, 

through 
Tooth'd briers, sharp furzes, pricking gos?, 
and thorns, [them 

Which entcr'd their frail shins : at last I left 
V the filthy mantled pool beyond your cell. 
Their dancing up to the chins, that the foul 
O'er-stunk their feet [lake 

Pro. This was well done, my bird : 
Thy shape invisible retain thou still : ^ 
The trumpery in my house, go, bring it hither. 
For stalef to cateh these thieves. 
Jin. I go, I go. [Esit. 

Pro. A devil, a bom deril. on wboee nature 
Nurturei can nevtr itick; oa'«b«i^iKi'^«»N 
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nuBiiiiely Uken, all, all lent, quite loft; 
And ai, with ag«, his body uglier growa, 
80 hit mind cankers : I will plague them afl, 
Re-enier Ariel loaden wUhgliMiering ofipmtU 

ice. 
Even to roaring : — Come, hang them on this 
line. 

Probpero, and Ariel remain inrisiblc. KiUer 
C ALiB A If, Step HANG, an^ TRiifcrLo; aU 

vet, 

Cai. Pray you, tread sofUy, that |^e blind 
mole may not 
Hear a foot fall : wc now are near his cell. 

Ste, Monster, your fairy, which you say, is 
a harmless fairy, has done little better Uian 
played the jack* with us. 

TVtn. Monster, I do smell all horse-pin ; at 
which my nose is in great indignation. 

Ste, 80 is mine. Do you hear, monster ? If 
I should take a displeasure against you ; look 
you,— 

TVtfi. Thou wert but a lost monster. 

Col, Good my lord, give me thy favour still : 
He patient, for the prize Til bring thee to 
Shall hood-wink this mischance : therefore, 

speak sofUy, 
Alps hush'd as midnight yet. 

Trin. Ay, but to lose our bottles in the pool,-« 

Ste, There is not only disgrace and dishonour 
in tliat, monster, but an infinite loss. 

TVtn. That*s more to me than my wetting : 
yet tliis is your harmless fairy, monster. 

Ste. I will (eteh off my bottle, though I be 
oVr ears for my labour. 

Cat, Pr*ythee, my king, be quiet : Secst 

thou here, Renter : 

This is the mouth of the cell : no noise, and 

Do that good mischief, which may make this 

island 
Thine own for ever, and I, thy Caliban, 
For ayet thy foot-licker. 

Ste, Give me thy hand : I do begin to have 
bloody thoughts. 

TVi'n. O king Stephano ! O peer ! O worthy 
Stephano ! look, what a wardrobe here is for 
thee! 

Cal, Let it alone, thou fool ; it is but trash. 

Trin. O, ho, monster ; we know what be- 
longs to a fripi)«ry ^ — O king Stephano ! 

Ste, Put off that gown, Trinculo ; by this 
hand, Til have that gown. 

Trin, Thy grace shall have it. 

Cal, The dropsy drown this fool ! what do 
you mean. 
To doat thus on such luggage ? Let^s along. 
And do the murder first : if he awake. 
From toe to crown he Ml fill our skins with 
Make us strange stuff. [pinches ; 

Ste, Be you quiet, monster. — Mistress line, 
is not this my jerkin ? Now is the jerkin under 
the line : now, jerkin, you are like to lose your 
hair, and prove a bald jerkin. 

TVtn. Do, do : We steal by line anil level, 
and't like your grace. 

Ste, I thank thee for that jest ; hcre*s a gar- 
ment for't : wit shall not go unrewarded, while 
I am king of this country : Steal by line and 
levels is an excellent pass of pate; there*s 
another garment fbr't. 

TVtn. Monster, come, put some lime{ upon 
your fingers, and away with the rest. 

Co/. 1 wW have none ooH : we shall lose our 
time, 

A Mhopror tho Mh ofold elothw. $ Bhd-liinQ. 



And all be tura*d to baratclas, or to apea 
With foreheads villainous low. 

Ste, Monster, lay-to your fingers ; iMlp to 
bear this away, where my ho|shead <if wine 
is, or ni turn you out of my kuigdom : go te. 
carry this. 

TVin. And this. 

Ste. Ay, and tliis. 

•4 noise of hunters heard. Enter divert Spiriis^ 
in shape of hounds^ and huni them about; 
PiiosPERo and Ariel setting them on* 

Pro, Hey, Mountain^ hey ! 
JIri, Silver I there it goes, Siboer ! 
Pro. Fury^ Fury! there, T^raitf, there! hark, 
hark! 

[Cal. Ste. and Triv. art driotti oai. 
Go, charge my goblins that they grind tlMir 

joints 
With dry convulsions; shorten up their sinein 
With aged cramps ; and more piDch-spoUcd 

make them 
Than pard.' or cat o* mounUin. 
•4ri, HarK they roar. 

Pro, Let them be hunted soundly : At this 
I^ie at my mercy all mine enemies : [hour 

Shortly shall all my labours end, and thou 
Shalt have the air at freedom : for a little. 
Follow, and do me service. [£cf«n/. 

ACT V. 

SCEJ^E r.—Before the Cell of Probfbro. 
Enter Prospbro in his magie robeM^and Ariel. 

Pro, Now does my project gather to a bead : 
My charms crack not ; my spirits obey ; and 

time 
Goes upright with his carriage. How*stbeday? 
^ri. On the sixth hour ; at which time, my 
You said our work should cease. {Uad, 

Pro, I did say so. 
When first I rais*d the tempest. Say, my spirit 
How fares the king and his ? 

Ari. C on finM together 
In the same Aishion as you gave in charge ; 
Just as you left them. Sir ; all prisoners 
In the lime-grove which weather-fends t your 

cell ; 
They cannot budge, till you release. The king, 
His brother, and yours, abide aU three di^- 

tracted ; 
And the remainder mourning over them, 
Bnm-full of sorrow, and dismay ; but chicfiy 
Him you term'd. Sir, The good otdlord Gontah; 
His tears run down his beard, like winter's 

drops 
From eaves J of reeds : your charm so tti - uiigly 

works them. 
That if you now beheld them, your affections 
Would become tender. 
Pro, Dost thou think so, spirit ? 
Trt. Mine would. Sir, were 1 human. 
Pro. And mine shall. 
Hast thou, which art but air, a toudi, a feeling 
Of their afflictions ? and shall not myself^ 
One of their kind, that relish all as sharply. 
Passion as they, be kindlier mov*d than thou 

art? 
Though with their high wrongs I am struck to 

the quick. 
Yet, with my nobler reason, *gainst my farj 
Do 1 teke part : the rarer action is [tent* 

In virtue than in vengeance : they being peni- 
The sole drift of my purpose doth extend 
Noia{TOwn{ux\y\eT*. Oo Mesaa \h«nL> Ariel : 
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My chamia HI break, their senses 111 restore, 
And they shall be themselves. 
Jiri. ni fetch them. Sir. tExit, 

Pro. Ye elves ofhills, brooks, standing lakes, 
and groves; 
And ye, that on the sands with printless foot 
Do chase the ebbing Neptune, and do fly him, 
"When he comes back ; you demi-pup))et5, that 
By moonshine do the gieen-sour ringlets make, 
"Whereof the owe not bites ; and you, whose 

pastime 
Is to mnke midnight-mushrooms ; tliat rejoice 
To hear the i>olcnm curfew ; by whose aid 
(Weak masters though you be,) I have be- 
dimm'd [wmds. 

The noon-tide sun, calPd forth the mutinous 
And twixt the green sea and the azur*d \Tiult 



I will dis-case me, and myself present, 

As I was sometime Milan '.-—quickly, spirit • 

Thou shalt ere long be free. ' 

Ariel re-erUers,»inging^and helps to atlirc 

PROBPERO. 

Ar. Jf'here the bee nicks^ there tuck /; 
In a coxcilip^t hell I lie : 
There I couch when otcU do erv. 
On the bal^s back I do /y, 
•^Jler mmmer^ merrilif : 
Mernljif, merrily^ shall'l lire notp, 
Vtider the blouom thathangton the bough. 
Pro, Why, that's my dainty Ariel : I ahaJJ 
miss tliee ; 
B ut yet thou shalt have freedom : so, so so.— 
To the king's ship, invifcibie as thou art : 



Set roaring war: to the dread rattling thunder There shalt Diou find the mariners asleep 
Have I given fire, and rifted Jove's stout oak I ^"^«>* ^le hatches; the master, and the boat- 
With his own bolt: the strong-bas'd promontory ' """ '" 

Have I made shako ; and by the spurs plucked 

up 
The pine, and cedar : graves, at my command. 
Have waked their sleepers ; oped, and let them 

forth 
By my so potent art: But this rough magic 
I here abjure : and, when I have required 
Some heavenly music, (which even now I do,) 
To work mine end upon tlieir serises, th.it 
This airy charm is for, 111 break my staff. 
Bury it certain fathoms in the earth. 
And, deeper than did ever plummet soimd, 
111 drown my book. [Solemn Music, 
Re-enter Aribl : after him^ Alovso, tcith a 
frantic gc*ture.,altended by GosiZAho; Skuas- 
TiAir atul Antohio in like manner y attended 
bff Aoriah and Fravcuco : They all enter 
the circle which Prospero had made, and 
there stand charmed ; which Prospero ob- 
servings speaks. 
A solemn air, and the best comforter 
To an unsettled fancy, cure thy brains, 
Now useless, boil d within thy skull ! There 
For you are spell-stopp'd. [stand. 



Holy Gonzalo, honourable man. 

Mine eyes, even sociable to the show of thine. 

Fall fellowly drops. The charm dissolves 

apace; 
And as the morning steals upon the night. 
Melting the darkness, so their rising senses 
Begin to chase the ignorant fumes that mantle 
Their clearer reason. — O my good Gonxalo, 
My true preserver, and a loyal sir 
To him thou foUowM ; I will pay thy graces 
Home, both in word and deed. — Most cruelly 
Didst thou, Alonso, use me and my daughter : 
Thy brother was a furtherer in the act ; — 
Thou'rt pinched fort now, Sebastian.— Flesh 

and blood. 
You brother mine, that entertained ambition, 
Ezpell d remorse''' and nature ; who, with Se- 
bastian, 
(Whose inward pinches therefore are most 

strong,) 
Wonld here have kill'd your king ; I do forgive 
thee, {standing 

Unnatural though thou art! Their under- 

Begins to swell ; and the approaching tide 
Will shortly fill the reasonable shores. 
That now lie foul and muddy. Not one of them. 
That yet looks on me, or would know me : — 

Ariel, 
Fetch me the hat and rapier in mjr cell ; 

[ErUABiMh^ 
*J^r, arteodttmuofkeut. 



swam, 
Being awake, enforce them to this place ; 
And presently, I pr'ythee. 

•^n. I drink the air before me, and return 
Or e'er your pidse twice beat. [Exit Ariel. 
Gon. All torment, trouble, wonder, and 
amazement 
Inhabits here : Some heavenly power guide us 
Out of this fearful country I 

Pro, Behold, Sir kiii^-. 
The wronged iluke of Milan, Prospero ; 
For more as^uranc^c that a living prince 
Does now speak to thee, I embrace thy body 
And to thee, and thy company, I bid 
A hearty welcome. 

Mon, Whe'r* thou beest he, or no, 
Or some enchanted trifle to abuse me, 
As late I have been, I not know : thy pulse 
Beats, as of flesh and blood; and, since I saw 

thee, 
Th' affliction of my mind amends, with which, 
I fear, a madness held me : this must crave 
(An if this be at all,) a most strange story. 
Thy dukedom I resign; and do entreat 
Thou pardon me my wrongs :— But how should 

Prospero 
Be living, and be here ? 

Pro, First, noble friend. 
Let me embrace thine age ; whose honour can- 
Be measured, or confined. fnoi 

Oon, Whether this be. 
Or be not, 1 11 not swear. 
Pro, You do yet taste 
Some subtilties o' the isle, that will not let you 
Believe things certain :— Welcome, my friends 

all: — 
But you, my brace of lords, were I so minded, 

[»^tide to Seb. and Airr. 
I here could pluck his highness' frown upon 
And justify you traitors ; at tliis time fyou, 
111 tell no tales. 
Srb, The devil speaks in him. Inside, 

Pro, No: — 
For you, most wicked Sir, whom to call brother 
Would even infect my mouth, I do forgive 
Thy rankest fault : all of them; and require 
My dukedom of thee, which, perforce, I know. 
Thou must restore. 

^ton. If thou beest Prospero, 
Give us particulars of thy preservation : 
How thou hast met us here, who three hours 
nnce [lost« 

Were wrecked upon this «K<ita\ "vVwir^ VVan^ 
How sharp the yoiinltli t^ ttxaftiito^cv&RaxO. 
My dear Km Ftt^utfkiMaL 
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Pro, I am wo* fiirH, Sir. 

^hn, Irreparmble is the lo«; and Patifloce 
6ay8, it is past her cure. 

Pro. I rather think. 
You have not sought her help ; of whoie soft 

grace. 
For the like loss, I have her sovereign aid. 
And rest myself content. 

^lon. Tou the like loss ? 

Pro. As great to me, as late ; and, portable! 
To make the dear loss, have I means much 

weaker 
Than you may call to comfort you ; for I 
Have lost my daughter. 

Alon, A daughter ? 

heavens! that they were living both in 

Naples, [I wish 

The king and queen there ! that they were. 
Myself were mudded in that oosybed 
Where my son lies. When did you lose your 
daughter ? 
Pro, In this last tempest I perceive, these 
lords 
At this encounter do so much admire, 
That they devour their reason; and scarce think 
Their eyes do offices of truth, their words 
Are natural breath : but howsoever you have 
Been justled from your senses, know for 

certain, 
That I am Prospero, and that very duke 
Which was thrust forth of Milan ; who most 
strangely * [landed. 

Upon this shore, where you were wrecked, was 
To be the lord on't. No more yet of this ; 
For His a chronicle of day by day. 
Not a relation for a breakfast, nor 
Befitting this first meeting. Welcome, Sir; 
This ceU's my court : here have I few attend- 
ants. 
And subjects none abroad : pray you, look in. 
My dukedom since you have given me again, 

1 will requite you with as good a thing; 

At least, bring forth a wonder, to content ye. 
As much as me my dukedom. 

TJu efUranet of the cellopent^and discovers FsR- 
DiVAVD and Miranda playing at chess, 

Mira. Sweet lord, you play me fidse. 
Fer, No, my dearest love, 
1 would not for the world. 
Mira, Yes, for a score of kingdoms you 
should wrangle, 
And I would call it fair play. 

AUm, If this prove 
A vision of the island, one dear son 
Shall I twice lose. 
Stb, A most high mira61e ! 
Fer. Tho* the seas threaten,they are merciful: 
I have cursM them without cause. 

[Ferd. kneels to Alobt. 
Alon, Now all the blessings 
Of a glad father compass thee about ! 
Arise, and say how thou cam'sthere. 

Jlftro. O! wonder! 
How many goodly creatures are there here ! 
How beauteous mankind is! O brave new 
That has such people m\ ! [world, 

Pro. 'Tis new to thee. 
AUm, What is this maid, with whom thou 
wast at play ^ 
Your eld'st acquaintance cannot be three hours: 
Is she the goddess that htth severM us, 
Andbroa^t at thus together? 
-^Sgr. Sir, she V mortMl ; 
f^at, br immortal Proridenoef aha'i mine ; 
*0mr. 4 Bfarabk. 
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I chose her, when I could not ask my frtlMC 

For his advice ; nor thought I had one : Am 
Is daughter to this fomous duke of BfHaB, 
Of wl^m so often I have heard renown. 
But never saw before ; of whom I hftTB 
Received a second life, and second fother 
This lady makes him to me. 

Ahn. 1 am her^s : 
But O, how oddly will it sound, that I 
Must ask my child forgiveness ! 

Pro, There, Sir, stop : 
Let us not burden our remembrmneef 
With a heaviness that's gone. 

Gon. I have inly wept, 
Or should have spoken, ere thii. Look down, 

you gods. 
And on this couple drop a bleaed orowii ; 
For it is you, that have chalkM forth tbo way 
Which brought us hither ! 

Abm, I say, Amen, Gonnlo ! 

Oon, WasMikn thrust from Milan, UMt hit 
issue 
Should become kings of Naples ? O, r^foioe 
Beyond a common joy ; and set it down 
With gold on lasting pillars : In ono voyage 
Did CUribel her husband find at Tank ; 
And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wifisi 
Where he himself was lost ; Prospero hie duke* 
In a poor isle ; and all of us, ounelves, [dom. 
When no man was his own.* 

Alon, Give me your hands : 

[To TwM. mnd Him. 
Let grief and sorrow still embrace hia litart. 
That doth not wish you joy I 

Oon. BeHso! Amen! 

JU'Cnter Arikl, vfith the Mabtbb smd Boat- 
swain amatedty foUomng. 

look. Sir, look, Sir ; here are more of ag ! 

1 prophesied, if a gallows were on land. 
This fellow could not drown : Now^ blas- 
phemy, [shore f 

That swear *8t grace overboard, not an oath on 

Hast thou no mouth by land .' What if the 

news? 

Boats, The best news is, that we have laftiy 

found 

Our king, and company : the next our ship,— 

Which, but three glasses since, we gave out 

split, — 
Is tight and yare,t and bravely rigged, ta when 
We first put out to sea. 

Ari. Sir, all this service 
Have 1 done since I w^t. \Anie* 

Pro, My tricksyl spirit ! [Anit. 

Alon, These are not natural events; tbqr 
strengthen. 
From strange to stranger '.^ — Say, how cane 
you hither ? 
Boats, If 1 did think, Sir, I were well awake* 
Td strive to tell you. We were dead of aleep. 
And, (how, we know not,) all clapp'd under 
hatches, [noisei 

Where, but even now, with strange and several 
Of roaring, shrieking, howling, g^ingling chains. 
And more diversity of sounds, all horrible. 
We were awaked ; straitway, at liberty : 
Where we, in all her trim, freshly beheld 
Our Toysli good, and gallant ship ; our master 
Capering to eye her : On a trice, so please you. 
Even in a dn»m, were we divided fitmi them. 
And were brought moping hither. 
An. Was*t weU done ? [Aoide. 

Pro. BtacvcX^ ^mj diilic«ttQa« Thon snalt be 
free. Vili^lt* 
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^hn. This u as strange a maze as e'er men 
trod: 
And there u in this biuiness more than nature 
Was ever conduct* of: some oracle 
Must rectify our knowledge. 

Pro. Sir, my liege, 
Do not infest your mind with beating on 
The strangeness of this business; at picked 

leuure, 
Which shall be shortly, single 111 resolve you 
(Which to you shall seem probable,) of every 
These happened accidents : till when, be cheer- 
ful. 
And think of each thing well.-.-Come hither, 
spirit ; [Aside. 

Set Caliban and his companions free : 
Untie the spell. [EmU ARUth.] Howfiiresmy 

gracious Sir ? 
There are yet missing of your company 
Some few odd lads, that you remember not 

Rc'-enier Aribl, driving in Caliban, Ste- 
PH A vo, and T&IHC VLO, in their itolen appard. 

Sic Every man shift for all the rest, and let 
no man take care for himself; for all is but 
fortune : — Coragio, bully-monster, Coragio ! 

TVtn. If these be true spies which I wear in 
my head, here's a goodly sig^t. 

Cai. O Setebos, these be brave spirits, in- 
flow fine my master is ! I am afraid [deed ! 
He will chastise me. 

Seb. Ha, ha; 
What things are these, my lord Antonio ! 
Will money buy them ? 

Ant. Very like ; one of them 
Is a plain fish, and no doubt, marketable. 

Pro. Mark but the badges of these men, my 
lords, [knave. 

Then say, if they be true :t — ^This misshapen 
His mother was a witch ; and one so strong 
That could control the moon, make flows and 

ebbs. 
And deal in her command, without her power : 
These three have robb'd me ; and this demi-devil 
(For he's a bastard one,) had plotted with them 
To take my life : two of these fellows you 
Must know, and own : this thing of darkness I 
Acknowledge mine. 

Cai. I shall be pinch'd to death. 

Alon. Is not this Stephano, my drunken 
butler ? 

Seb. He is drunk now : Where had he wine ? 

Aton. And Trinculo is reeling ripe : Where 
should they 
Find this grand liquor that hath gilded them ? — 
How earnest thou in this pickle ? 

7Vm. I have been in such a pickle, since I 
saw you last, that, I fear me, will never out of 
my bones : I shall not fear fly-blowing. 

Seb, Why, how now, Stephano ? 

Sic, O, touch me not ; I am not Stephano, 
but a cramp. 

Pro, You'd be kme of the isle, sirrah > 

Sie, I should have been a sore one then. 
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AUm. This is as strange a thing as e*er I 
look'd on. [Pinnting to Caliban. 

Pro. Heisasdisproportion'din his manners, 
As in his shape , — Go, sirrah, to my cell ; 
Take with you your companions ; as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handsomely. 

Cai. Ay, that I will ; and Til be wise here- 
after., 
And seek for grace : What a thrice-double nsn 
Was I, to take this drunkard for a god, 
And worship this dull fool ? 

Pro, Go to ; away ! 

Alon. Hence, and bestow your luggage where 
you found it. 

Seb. Or stole it, rather. 

[Exeutit Cal. Stb. and Tri\. 

Pro. Sir, I invite your highness, and your 
train. 
To my poor cell : where you shall take your rest 
For this one night ; which (psul of it,) 111 waste 
With such discourse, as, I not doubt, shall make 
Go quick away : the story of my life, [it 

And the particular accidents, gone by. 
Since I came to this isle : And in the mom, 
ru bring you to your ship, and so to Naples, 
Where I have hope to see the nuptial 
Of these our dear-beloved solemniz'd ; 
And thence retire me to my Milan, where 
Every third thought shall be my grave. 

AUm. I long 
To hear the story of your life, which must 
Take the ear strangely. 

Pro. Ill deliver all ; 
And promise you calm seas, auspicious gales, 
And sail so expeditious, that shall catch 
Your royal fleet far ofi". — ^My Ariel : — chick, — 
That is thy charge ; then to the elements 
Be free, and &re thou well ! — [Aside.] Please 
you, draw near. lExeunt. 



EPILOGUE. 
Spokbn bt Frospkro. 

Now my charms are all overthrown, 
And what strength I have's mine own ; 
Which is most faint : now, 'tis true, 
I must be here confined by you. 
Or sent to Naples : Let me not. 
Since I have my dukedom got, 
Andpardon'd the deceiver, dwell 
In this bare island, by your spell ; 
But release me from my bands. 
With the help of your good hands."^ 
Gentle breath of yours my sails 
Must fill, or else my project fails. 
Which was to please : Now I want 
Spirits to enforce, art to enchant ; 
And my ending is despair, 
Unless I be reUev'd by prayer I 
Which pierces so, that it assaults 
Mercy itself, and frees all faults. 
As you from crimes would pardon'd 'be, 
Let your indulgence set me free. 
* AppUute : noiie was supposed to dissolve a spell. 
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OF 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED 



DuKB OF Milan, Father to Silvia. 

Pr""*."' \ ^""^"°'" "^ ^'"'^- 
AnTONio, Father to Protcns. 
Thurio, a foolish Rival to Valentine. 
Eglamovr, Agent for Silvia in her escape. 
Speed, a clownish Servant to Valentine. 
Lauhce, Servant to Proteus. 
Panthino, Servant to Antonio. 
Host, where Julia lodges in Milan. 



Outlaws. 

Julia, a Lady of Verona^ bdoved by Prot«iUr 
Silvia, the Dnke's Daughter, bdcnred by 

Valentine. 
LucETTA, Waiting-woman to Julia. 

Servants, Musicians. 

ScRHE, sometimes in Verona : Kunetmies in 
Milan ; and on the Fnmtieri d Mantua. 



ACT f. 

SCE^E L-^n open place vi Fcnma, 

Enter VALEirTiHE and Proteus. 

Vol, Cease to persuade, my loving Proteus ; 
Home-keeping youth have ever homely wits : 
Wert not, affection chains thy tender days 
To the sweet glances of thy honoured love, 
I rather would entreat thy company, 
To sec the wonders of the world abroad. 
Than living dully slugp;ardiz'd at home. 
Wear out Uiy youth with shapeless idleness. 
But, since thou lovM, love still, and thrive 

therein. 
Even, as 1 would, when I to love begin. 

Pro. Wilt thou be gone ? Sweet Valentine, 
adieu! 
Think on thy Proteus, when thou, haply, seest 
Some rare note-worthy object in thy travel : 
Wish me partaker in thy happiness. 
When thou dost meet good hap ; and, in thy 
If ever danger do environ thee, [danger. 

Commend Ay grievance to my holy prayers. 
For I will be thy beadsman, Valentine. 

Vai. And on a love-book pray for my success. 

Pro, Upon some book I love. 111 pray for thee. 

Vai. That*8 on some shallow story of deep 
love. 
How young Leander crossed the Hellespont. 

Pr9. That's a deep story of a deeper love ; 
For he was more than over shoes in love. 

FaL 'Tis true ; for you are over boots in love ; 
And yet you never swam the Hellespont. 

Pro. Over the boots ? nay, give me not the 
boots.* 

Vai, No, in not, for it boots thee not. 

Pro. What? 

Vol. To be 
/a lovef where fcora is bought with groans ; 
cojrlookBf 

A Aamonm^ pnaitbmont at lioir^t- home feasts, lee 



With heart-sore sighs ; one &diii|f momenCs 

mirth. 
With twenty watchful, weary, tedknu niglits : 
If haply woiL, perhaps, a hapless gain ; 
If lost, why then a grievous labour won ; 
However, but a folly bought with wit. 
Or else a wit by folly vanquished. 

Pro. So, by your circumstanoe, you call me 
fool. 

Vol. So by your circumstance, 1 (ear, yonHI 
prove. 

Pro. 'Tis love you cavil at ; I am not Love. 

yal. Love is your master, for he masters you : 
And he that is so yoked by a fool, 
Methinks should not be chronicled for wise. 

Pro. Yet writers say. As in the sweeteet bod 
The eating canker dwells, so eating love 
Inhabits in the finest wits of alL 

Vol. And writers say. As the moet forward 
Is eaten by the canker ere it blow, [bnd 

Even so by love the young and tender wit 
Is tum*d to folly ; blasting in the bud, 
Losing his verdure even in the prime. 
And all the fair effects of future hopes. 
But wherefore waste I time to couneel thee. 
That art a votary to fond desire ? 
Once more adieu : my father at the road 
Expects my coming, there to see me shipp'd. 

Pro. And thither will I bring thee, Valentine. 

Vol. Sweet Proteus, no ; now let ua take ear 
leave. 
At Milan, let me hear from thee by letters. 
Of thy success in love, and what news else 
Betideth here in absence of thy friend ; 
And I likewise will visit thee with mine. 

Pro. All happiness bechance to thee in 
Milan! 

Vol. As much to you at home ! and eo, &re- 
wall. [Exii VAUurrimB. 

■ Pro. He' after honour hunts, I after love : 
He \fiavta \ua trifioAa^VD ^MS^ ^QbiHDL'nftKa; 
I leave iB5ie\i,TDEy tt\«^As«A^^«^a«*- 
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Thou, JaliSf thou hast metamorphosM me ; 
Made mm n^ect my studies, lose my time, 
War with good counsel, set the world at 

noi^t ; 
Made wit with musing weak, heart sick with 

thought. 

Enter Spssd. 

Speed, Sir Proteus, save you : Saw yqfi. my 
master? 

Pro. But now he parted hence, to embark 
for Milan. 

Speed, Twenty to one then, he is shipped 
already; 
And I have play'd the sheep, in losing him. 

Pro. Indeed a sheep doth very often stray. 
An if the shepherd be a while away. 

Speed. You conclude that my master is a 
shepherd then, and I a sheep ? 

Pro. I do. 

Speed, Why then my horns are his horns, 
whetiier I wake or sleep. 

Pro, A silly answer, and fitting well a sheep. 

Speed. Thu proves me still a sheep. 

Pro. True ; and thy master a shepherd. 

Speed, Nay, that I can deny by a circum- 
stance. 

Pro. It shall go hard, but I'll prove it by 
another. 

Speed, The shepherd seeks the sheep, and 
not the sheep the shepherd ; but I seek my 
master, and my master seeks not me ; there- 
fore, I am no sheep. 

Pro, The sheep for fodder follow the shep- 
herd, the shepherd for food follows not the 
sheep; thou for wages foUowest thy master, 
thy master for wages follows not thee : there- 
fore thou art a sheep. 

Speed. Such another proof will make me cry 
baa. 

Pro, But dost thou hear? gav'st thou my 
letter to Julia? 

Speed. Ay, Sir : I, a lost mutton, gave your 
letter to her, a laced mutton ;* and she, a laced 
mutton, gave me, a lost mutton, nothing for 
my labour. 

Pro. Here's too small a pasture for such a 
store of muttons. 

Speed. If the ground be overcharged, you 
were best stick her. 

Pro. Nay, in that you are astray; 'twere 
best pound you. 

Speed. Nay, Sir, less than a pound shall 
serve me for carrying your letter. 

Pro. You mistake ; I mean the pound, a 
pinfold. 

Speed, From a pound to a pin ? fold it over 
and over, 
'Tis threefold too little for carrying a letter to 
your lover. 

Pro. But what said she ? did she nod ? 

[Speed notfi. 

Speed. I. 

Pro. Nod, I ? why, that's noddy.t 

Speed. You mistook. Sir ; I say, she did nod : 
and you ask me, if she did nod ; and I say, I. 

Pro, And that set together, is — noddy. 

Speed, Now you have taken the pains to set 
it together, take it for your pains. 

Pro. No, no, you shall hare it for bearing 
ibe letter. 

Speed. Well, I perceive, I must be fain to 
bear with you. 

Pr9, VfHijrtSirfbowdojroubeBrwithmef 
^eei, MuTj, Sir, tb» letter rerj orderly; 

^ AmnBf0rMcoart9taa. / A ^rame at canb. 



having nothing but the word, noddy, for my 
pains. 

Pro, Beshrew* me, but you have a quick wit. 

Speed. And yet it cannot overtake your slow 
purse. 

Pro. Come, come, open the matter in brief: 
What said she? 

Speed. Open your purse, that the money, and 
the matter, may be both at once delivered. 

Pro. Well, Sir, here is for your pains : What 
said she ? 

Speed. Truly, Sir, I think youll hardly win 
her. 

Pro. Why? Could'st thou perceive so much 
from her ? 

Speed. Sir, I could perceive nothing at all 
from her; no, not so much as a ducat for de- 
livering your letter : And being so hard to me 
that brought your mind, I fear, she'll prove as 
hard to you in telling her mind. Give her no 
token but stones ; for she^s as hard as steel. 

Pro. What, said she nothing ? 

Speed. No, not so much as — take this for thy 
pains. To testify your bounty, I thaxik you, 
you have teslemMt me ; in requital whereof, 
henceforth carry your letters yourself: and so, 
Sir, I'll commend you to my master. 

Pro. Go, go, be gone, to save your ship from 

Which cannot perish, having thee aboard, 
Being destined to a drier death on shore : — 
I must go send some better messenger ; 
I fear, my Julia would not deign my lines. 
Receiving them fi^m such a worthless post. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE II.^Tke same. Garden of Julia's 

house. 

Enter Julia and Lucetta. 
Jul. But say, Lucetta, now we are alone, 
Would'st thou then counsel me to fidl in love r 
Lue, Ay, madam ; so you stumble not un- 

heedfully. 
Jul. Of all the fair resort of gentlemen. 
That every day with parlef encounter me. 
In thy opinion, which is worthiest love ? 
Luc, Please you, repeat their names, 1*11 
show my mind 
According to my shallow simple skill. 
Jul, What thinkest thou of the &ir Sir E^- 

lamour? 
Luc. As of a knight well-spoken, neat and 
fine; 
But, were I you, he never should be mine. 
Jul, What think'st thou of the rich Mercatio? 
Luc, Well of his wealth; but of himself, so, so. 
Jul. What think'st thou of the gentle Proteus? 
Lu£, Lord, lord! to see what folly reigns in 

us! 
Jul, How now ! what means this passion at 

his name ? 

Lue, Pardon, dear madam ; 'tis a passing 

That I, unworthy body as I am, [shame, 

Should censure} thus on lovely gentlemen. 

JtU, Why not on Proteus, as of all the rest ? 

Lue, Then thus, — of many good I think him 

best. 
Jul. Your reason ? 

Luc. I have no other but a woman's reason ; 
I think him so, because I think him so. 
Jul. And would'st thou have me caist my love 

on him? 
Lw. Ay,i£ yoaOMsvifJA^^*"^^^^^*'^^^'^ 
away. 

• ni betide. V^'^';!^^^^^^ 

X Ta!lk. ^ ^•'* *wAKtv,«t . 
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Jul' \Vhy,heofa]lthere6thatliiieyer]iioY'd 
me. 

Luc, Yet he of all the rest, I think, beat loves 
ye. 

Jul. His little speakings shows his love [but 
small. 

Ltie, Fire, that is closest kept» bums most 
of all. 

JuL They do not love, thatdonotshow their 
love. 

Lue, O, they love least, that let men know 
their love. 

Jul, I would, 1 knew his mind. 

Lue, Peruse this paper, madam. 

JtU. To Julia^ — Say, from whom I 

Luc. That the contents will show. 

Jul, Say, say ; who gave it thee f 

Lue. Sir Valentine*s page ; and sent, I think, 

from Proteus : (^"^Xi 

He would have given it yon, but I, being m the 

Did in your name receive it ; pardon tlM &ult, 

I pray. 

Jul, Now, by my modesty, a goodly broker!* 
Dare you presume to harbour wanton lines ? 
To whisper and conspire against my youth .^ 
Now, trust me, 'tis an office of great worth. 
And you an officer fit for the place. 
There, take the paper, see it be returned ; 
Or else return no more into my sight. 

Luc, To plead for love deserves more fee 
than hate. 

Jul, Will you be^gooef 

Luc, That you may ruminate. [Exit, 

Jul, And yet, I would I had o'erlookM the 
letter. 
It were a shame to call her baick again. 
And pray her to a fault for which I chid her. 
What fool is she, that knows I am a maid. 
And would not force the letter to my view ? 
Since maids, in modesty, say JVb, to Uiat [^y. 
Which they would have the profferer construe. 
Fie, fie ! how wayward is this foolish love. 
That, like a testy babe, will scratch the nurse. 
And presently, all humbled, kiss the rod ! 
How churlishly I chid Lucetta hence. 
When willingly I would have had her here ! 
How angrily I taught my brow to frown. 
When inward joy enforced my heart to smile ! 
>f y penance is, to call Lucetta back. 
And ask remission for my folly past : — 
What ho! Lucetta! 

Re-enter Lucetta. 

Luc, What would your ladyship ? 

Jul, Is it near dinner-time f 

Luc, I would it were ; 
That you might kill your stomacht on your 
And not upon your maid. [meat, 

Jul. What is't you took up 
So gingerly '' 

Luc, Nothing. 

Jul, Why did'st thou stoop then ? 

Lue. To take a paper up that I let fall. 

Jul. And is that paper nothing ? 

Luc. Nothing concerning me. 

Jul, Then let it lie for those that it concerns. 

Luc. Madam, it will not lie where it con- 
Unless it have a false interpreter. [cems, 

Jul, Some love of yours hath writ to you in 
rhyme. 

Lue, That I might sing it, madam, to a tune : 
Give me a note : your ladyship can set. 
»/u/. As little by such toys as may be pom- 
Begt autg it to the tvane of Light o' Unt, [bk : 
-^«r. It ia too heavy for so Bght a tune. 

• A mmitbatukftr. f Pattion or obstinacy. 



JuL Heavy? beUk«« it Iwth soa* taite 
thten. 

Luc, Ay; and mdodioot were it, would jw 

sing it. 
Jul, And why not yon ? 
Luc. I cannot reach so high. 
Jul, Let^s see your song :— How now, min- 
ion ^ 
LtLc, Keep tune there still, so yon will us^ 
it out : 
Arid yet, methinks, I do not like thii tune. 
Jul, You do not.' 
Lue, No, madam ; it is too sharp. 
Jul, You, minion, are too aaaej. 
Luc, Nay, now you are too flat, 
And mar the concord with too hanfa a daiciat:* 
There wanteth but a meant to iUl your scay. 
Jul, The mean is drowned with your amnly 

base. 
Lue, Indeed, I bid the basef for Proteof. 
Jul, This babble shall'not heno«fortli troable 
Here is a coil} with protestation ! — [me. 

[Tean the Utter. 
Go, get you gone ; and let the papers lie : 
You would be fingering them, to anger me. 
Lue, She makes it strange ; bnt the would 
be best pleas'd 
To be so anger'd with another letter. [frtV. 
Jul, Nay, would I were so angerM with the 
same! 

hateful hands, to tear such lovii^ words ! 
Injurious wasps ! to f(^ on such sweet hooey. 
And kill the bees that yield it, with your 

stings! 
Ill kiss each several paper for amends. 
And here is writ — kindJuKa; — nnkind Jnlia! 
As in revenge of thy ingratitude, 

1 throw thy name against the braising stones 
Trampling contemptuously on thy disdain. 
Look, here is writ — hce-wounded Protew : — 
Poor wounded name ! my bosom, as a bed. 
Shall lodge thee, till thy wound be thoroughly 

heal'd ; 
And thus I search it with a sovereign Idas. 
But twice, or thrice, was Proteus written 

down ? 
Becalm, good wind, blow not a word away. 
Till I have found each letter in the letter. 
Except mine own name; that some whirl- 
wind bear 
Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging rock, 
And throw it thence into the ragiitt^ sea ? 
Lo, here in one line is his name twice writ^— 
Poor forlorn Proteus^ passionate Proteus^ 
To the sweet Juiia ; — ^that 111 tear away ; 
And yet I will not, sith|| so prettily 
He couples it to his complaining namee : 
Thus will I fold them one upon another ; 
Now kiss, embrace, contend, do what you will. 

Re-enter Lctcetta. 

Luc, Madam, dinner^s ready, and your fa- 
ther stays. 

Jul. Well, let us go. 

Lv£, What, shall these papers lie Uke tell- 
tales here ^ [up. 

JuL If you respect them, best to take them 

Luc, Nay, I was taken up for laying them 
down: 
Yet here they shall not lie, for catching eold. 

Jul, I see, you have a month's miiw^ to 
them. 

Lue, Ay, madam, you may say what a^gfato 
70U 
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s«e thJM too, altiiougfa yoa jodfe I wink. 
JuL CdOM* eome^ wiirt pleaae you go ? 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJfE lIL^The tame. A room in Anto- 

vio'i Haute, 

Enter Avtonio and Pavthiho. 

^n/. Tell me, Panthino, what sad* talk was 
that. 
Wherewith my brother held yon in the cloister ? 

Pan. *Twaa of his nephew Proteus, your 

Anl. Why, what of him? [son. 

Pan. He wondered, that your lordship 
Wonld suffer him to spend his youth at home : 
While other men, of slender reputation,t 
Put forth their sons to seek preferment out : 
Some, to the wars, to try their fortune there ; 
Some, to discover islands far away ; 
Some, to the studious universities. 
For any, or for all these exercises. 
He said, that Proteus, your son, was meet ; 
And did request me, to imp6rtune yon. 
To let him spend his time no more at home, 
Which would be great impeachment^ to his 
In having known no travel in his youth, [age, 

Ant. Nor need st thou much imp6rtune me 
to that 
Whereon this month I have been hammering. 
I have consider d well his loss of time ; 
And how he cannot be a perfect man. 
Not being try*d and tutor'd in the world : 
Experience is by industry achieved. 
And perfected by theswiil course of time : 
Then tell me, whether were I best to send him ? 

Pan. I think your lordship is not ignorant. 
How his companion, youthful Valentine, 
Attend:) the emperor in his royal court. 

Ant. I know it well. 

Pan. *Twere good, I think, your lordship 
sent him thither : 
There shall he practise tilts and tournaments. 
Hear sweet diMourse, converse with noble- 
And be in eye of every exercise, [men ; 

Worthy his youth and nobleness of birth. 

Ant. I like thy counsel ; well hast thou ad- 
vis'd : [it. 

And, that thou may*st perceive how well I like 
The execution of it shall make known ; 
Even with the speediest execution 
1 will despatch him to the emperor^s court. 

Pan. To-morrow, may it please you, Don 
Alphonso, 
With other gentlemen of good esteem. 
Are journeying to salute the emperor. 
And to commend their service to his will. 

Ant. Good company ; with them shall Pro- 
teus go : [him.} 
And, in good time, — now will we break with 

Enter Proteus. 

Pro. Sweet love ! sweet lines ! sweet life ! 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart ; 
Here is her oath for love, her honour s pawn : 
O, that our fathers would applaud our loves. 
To seal our happiness with their eonsenti ! 
O heavenly Julia! 

Ant. How now ? what letter are you read- 
ing there ? 

Pro. May't please your lordship, tb a word 
or two 
Of commendation sent from Valentine, 
Ddiyw^d by a friend that came from him. 

Ant* Land me the letter ; l«t ■• im what 



Pro. There is no newt, my lord; bntthatbe 
writes 
How happily he lives, how well belov'd. 
And daily graced by the emperor ; 
Wishing me with him, partner of his Ibrtone. 

Ant. And liow stand you affected to his 
wish? 

Pro. As one relying on your lordship's will. 
And not de|iending on his friendly wish. 

Ant. My will is something sorted with his 
wish: 
Muse*^ not that I thus suddenly proceed ; 
For what I will, I wiU, and there an end. 
I am resolvM that thou shalt spend some time 
With Valentinus in the emperor^s court ; 
What maintenance he from his friends receives. 
Like exhibitiont thou shalt have from me. 
To-morrow be in readiness to go : 
Excuse it not, for Tm peremptory. 

Pro. Aiy lord, I cannot be so soon provided ; 
Please you, deliberate a day or two. 

Ant. Look what thou want^st, shall; be sent 
after thee : 
No more of slay ; lo-mon ow thou must go.—- 
Come on, Panlhino ; you shall be employed 
To hasten on his ex])eilition. 

[Exeunt Ant. and Pav. 

Pro. Thus have I shumrd the fire for k»r 
of burning ; [drown'd : 

And drenched me in tlie sea, where I am 
I fear'd to show my father Julia's letter. 
Lest he should take exceptions to my love ; 
And with the vantage of mine own excuse 
Hath he excepted most against my love. 
O, how this spring of love resembleth 

The uncertain glory of an April day ; 
Which now shows all the beauty of the sun, 

And by and by a cloud takes all away ! 

Re-enter Panthino. 

Pan. Sir Proteus, your father calls for yon ; 
He is in haste, therefore, I pray you, go. [to ; 

Pro, Why this it is! my heart accords there- 
And yet a thousand times it answers, no. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT 11. 

SCEJ^E /.— %¥t/an. An Apartment in the 
Dukk's Palace. 

Enter Valentive and Speed. 

Speed. Sir, your glove. 

yal. Not mine ; my gloves are on. 

Speed. Why then this may be yours, for this 
is but one. 

yal. Ha ! let me see : ay, give it me, it^s 
mine : — 
Sweet ornament that decks a thing divine ! 
Ah SUvia! Silvia! 

Speed. Madam Silvia ! madam Silvia ! 

Fal. How now, sirrah '" 

Speed. She is not within hearing. Sir. 

ro/. Why, Sir, who bade you call her? 

Speed. Your worship. Sir ; or else I mistook. 

yal. Well, you'll still be too forward. 

Speed. And yet 1 was last chidden for being 
too slow. 

Fal. Go to. Sir ; tell me, do you kriow ma- 
dam Silvia ? 

Speed. She that your worship loves ? 

Kat. Why, how know you that I am in love? 

Speed, Mmrry^b;[\3teMiM«s^tMi%ak\^^ 

your trau Uk» %mV-<vnriVwiX\Nft x^M^^Vj 
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•ongt like a robin-red-breast ; to walk alone, 
like one that had the pestilence ; to sig^h, like 
a 8cfaool-bo7 that had lost his A. B, C ; to weep, 
like a young wench that hath buried her gran- 
dam; to fist, like one that Ukes diet;* to 
watch, like one that fears robbing ; to speak pul- 
ing, like a beggar at Hallowmas.t You were 
wont, when you laugh'd, to crow like a cock ; 
when you walked, to walk like one of the lions ; 
when you fiiLsted, it was presently after dinner ; 
when you looked sadly, it was for want of 
money : and now you are metamorphosed with 
a mistress, that, when I look on you, I can hard- 
ly think you my master. 

VdL Kte all these things perceired in me ? 

5^eetf. They are all perceived without you. 

Val Without me ? They cannot. 

Speed. Without you ? nay, that's certain, for, 
without you were so simple, none else would : 
but you are so without these follies, that these 
follies are within you, and shine through you 
like the water in an urinal ; that not an eye, 
that sees you, but is a physician to conmient 
on your malady. 

VaL Bat, teU me, dost thou know my lady 
Silvia? 

Speed. She, that you gaze on so, as she sits 
at lupper ? 

Vol, Hast thou observed that ? even she I 
mean. 

Speed. Why, Sir, ' know her not. 

yal. Dost thou know her by my gazing on 
her, and yet know'st her not? 

I^eed. Is she not hard favoured. Sir ? 

Koi. Not so fair, boy, as well favoured. 

Speed. Sir, I know that well enough. 

FaL What dost thou know. 

Spud. That she is not so fair, as (of you) 
well &voured. 

Vai. 1 mean that her beauty is exquisite, 
but her favour infinite. 

Speed. That's because the one is painted, 
and the other out of all count. 

Ftd. How painted? and how out of count? 

Speed. Marry, Sir, so painted, to make her 
fair, that no man counts of her beauty. 

Fat. How esteemest thou me ? I account of 
her beauty. 

Speed. You never saw her since she was de- 
formed. 

Fal. How long hath she been deformed ? 

Speed. Ever since you loved her. 

Fai. I have loved her ever since I saw her ; 
and still I see her beautiful. 

Speed. If you love her yon cannot see her. 

Fai. Why? 

Speed. Because love is blind. O, that you 
had mine eyes ; or your own had the lights 
Uiey were wont to have, when you chid at Sir 
Proteus for going ungartered ! 

FaL What should I see then ? 

Speed. Your own present folly, and her pass- 
ing deformity : for he, being in love, could not 
see to garter his hose ; and you, being in love, 
cannot see to put on your hose. 

Fal. Belike, boy, then you are in love ; for 
last morning you could not see to wipe my 
^oes. 

Speed. True, Sir ; I was in love with my bed : 
I thank you, you swinged^ me for my love, 
which makes me the bolder to chide you for 
jronn. 
^al In conclashn, I stand affected to her. 
'^aat, I would you werewti ; so, your affec- 
•»? would (jeage. 

'^^v B regimmi. f AUbaUowm^ | Whipped. 





Fal. Last night she 
some lines to one she loves, j^^ 

Speed. And have you ? 

FtU. I have. 

Speed. Are they not lamely writf 

Fal. No, boy, but as well as I can do them :-^ 
Peace, here she comes. 

Enter Silvia. 
Speed. O excellent motion !* O exceeding 
puppet ! now will he interpret to her. 

Fal. Madam and mistress, a thousand good- 
morrows. 

Speed. O, ^give you good even! Here's a 
million of manners. [^nie. 

Sil. Sir Valentine and servant, to you two 
thousand. 

Speed. He should g^ve her interest ; and die 
gives it him. 

Fal. As you enjoin'd me, 1 have writ your 
letter. 
Unto the secret nameless friend of yours ; 
Which I was much unwilling to prooeed in. 
But for my duty to your ladyship. 
Sil. I thank you, gentle servant : His mery 

clerklyt done. 
Fal. Now trust me, madam, it came hardly 
For, being ignorant to whom it goes, [off; 

I writ at random, very doubtfully. 

Sil. Perchance you think too much of so 

much pains ? 

Fal. No, madam ; so it stead you, I will write, 

Please you command, a thousand times as 

And yet,— [much : 

Sil: A pretty period ! Well, I guess the sequel; 

And yet I wUl not name it >— and yet I care 

not; — 

And yet take this again ;— and yet I thank you ; 

Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 

Speed, And yet you will ; and yet another 

yet, [Aside. 

Fal. VV hat means your ladyship ? do you not 

Ukeit? 
Sil. Yes, yes ; the lines are very quaintly writ: 
But since unwillingly, take them again ; 
Nay, take them. 

Fal. Madam, they are for you. 
Sil. Ay, ay ; you writ them. Sir, at my re- 
quest : 
But I will none of them ; they are for you : 
I would have had them writ more movinely. 
Fal. Please you. 111 write your ladyvhip 

another. 
SU. And, when it^s writ, for my sake read 
it over : 
And, if it please you, so ; if not, why, so. 
Fal. If it please me, madam ! what then? 
SU. Why, if it please you, take it for your 
labour ; 
And so good-morrow, servant. [Exit Silvia. 
Speed. O jest unseen, inscrutable, invisible. 
As a nose on a man's face, or a weathercock on 
a steeple *. [suitor. 

My master sues to her ; and she hath taught her 
He being her pupil, to become her tutor. 
O excellent device ! was there ever heard a 

better ? 
That my master, being scribe, to himself should 
write the letter ? 
Fal. How now, Sir ? what are you reasoning 
with yourself? 

Speed. Nay, I was rhyming; 'tis you that 
have the reason. 
Kol. Todow\ia.\.> 
Speed. To\>ea«^\L«m»nltomm»j^aasL^s^^ 

Kol. To w\M«n> 

• A pttW«l-^hav». \\iJte%.«3teA«, 
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Spt^ To yoondf : why, Am wooes you by 

Speed* By a letter, I should say. 

f^al. Why she hath not writ to me ? 

Speed. What need she, when she hath made 
you write to yourself.^ Why, do you not per- 
ceive the jest? 

Vol, No, believe me. 

Speed. No believing you indeed. Sir ; But 
did you perceive her earnest ? 

Fal, She g;ave me none, except an ang^ 
word. 

Speed, Why, she hath ^ven you a letter. 

r a/. That^s the letter I writ to her friend. 

Speed* And that letter hath she delivered 
and there an end.* 

Vol. I would, it were no worse. 

Speed, ni warrant you, 'tis as well : 
For often you have writ to her; andthe^in modesty^ 
Or eltefor want of idle time, could not again 

reply. 
Or fearing else tome messenger., that might her 

imnd discover. 
Herself hath tatighi her love himself to write 
unto her hver, — Ht. — 

All this I speak in print ; for in print I found 
Why muse you, Sir? Uis dinnertime. 

Fal, I have dined. 

Speed. Ay, but hearken. Sir : thoug^h the 
cameleon Love can feed on the air, I am one 
that am nourished by my victuals, and would 
fiun have meat : O, be not like your mistress, 
be moved, be moved. [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E 11,— Verona,-^ Room in Jvlia'b 

House. 

Enter Proteus and Julia. 

Pro, Havepatience, gentle Julia. 
Jut, I must, where is no remedy. 
Pro. When possibly I can, I will return. 
Jul, If you turn not, you will return the 
sooner: - 
Keep this remembrance for thy Julia's sake. 

\Oiving a ring. 
Pro. Why then we'll make exchange ; here, 

take you this. 
Jul. .^nd seal the bargain with a holy kiss. 
Pro, Here's my hand for my true constancy ; 
And when that hour o'er-slips me in the day. 
Wherein I sigh not, Julia, for thy sake. 
The next ensuing hour some foul mischance 
Torment me for my love's forgetfulness ! 
My fiither stays my coming ; answer not ; 
The tide is now : nay not the tide of tears ; 
That tide will stay me longer them I should ; 

[Exit Julia. 
Julia, iarewell. — What ! gone without a word ? 
Ay, so true love should do : it cannot speak ; 
For truth hath better deeds than words, to 
grace it 

Enter Panthino. 

Pan. Sir Proteus, you are staid for. 
jPro. Go ; I come, I come : — 
Alas ! this parting strikes poor lovers dumb. 

[Exeunt, 



SCEJ^E IIL—The same.-^ Street. 

Enter Launcb, leading a dog. 

Itoun. Nay, HwiU be this hour ere I have 

done weeping ; all the kindt of the Lannces 

have this Tery foult : I have reoeived my pro- 

pottioD, WtB the prod^mu Bonf aad am going 

^ n«f» V the eoaehsion. f Kiiidisd. 



with Sir Proteus to the Imperial's ooorC. I 
think. Crab my dog to be the sourest-natoved 
dog that lives : my mother weeping, my &ther 
wailing, my sister crying, our maid howlingy 
our cat ringing her hands, and all our house in 
a great perplexity, yet did not this cruel- 
hearted cur shed one tear : he is a stone, a very 
pebble-stone, and has no more pity in him than 
a dog : a Jew would have wept to have seen 
our parting ; why, my graiidam having no eyes* 
look you, wept herself blind at my partmg. 
Nay, ril show you the manner of it : This shoe 
is my father ; — ^no, this left shoe is my father : — 
no, no, this led shoe is my mother ; — nay, that 
cannot be so neither ; — yes, it is so, it is so ; it 
hath the worser sole ; This shoe, with the 
hole in it, is my mother, and this my father ; A 
vengeance on't ! there 'tis : now^ Sir, this staff 
is my sister ; for, look you, she is as white as 
a lily, and as small as a wand : this hat is Nan, 
our maid ; I am the dug : — no, the dog is him- 
self, and I am the dog,----0, the dog is me, and 
I am myself: ay, so, so. Now come I to my 
father ; Father your blessing ; now should not 
the shoe speak a word for weeping; now 
should I kiss my &ther; well, he weeps 
on : — now come I to my mother, (O, that she 
could speak now !) like a wood woman ; — 
well, I kiss her ; — why there 'tis ; here*s my 
mother's breath up and down : now come I to 
my sister ; mark the moan she makes : now the 
dog all this while sheds not a tear, nor speaks 
a word ; but see how I lay the dust with my 
tears. 

Enter Paivthuto. 

Pan, Launce, away, away, aboard ; thy mas- 
ter is shipped, and thou art to post after with 
oars. What's the matter? why weepestthou, 
man ? Away, ass ; you will loose the tide, if yovt 
tarry any long^. 

Lavn. It is no matter if the tied were lost ; 
for it is the unkindest tied that ever any man 
tied. 

Pan. What's the unkindest tide ? 

Laun, Why, he that's tied here ; Cjab, my 
dog. 

Pan, Tut, man, I mean thoult lose the flood ; 
and, in loosing the flood, lose thy voyage r and, 
in losing thy voyage, lose thy master ; and, in 
losing thy master, lose thy service ; and, in 
losing thy service, — Why dost thou stop my 
mouth ? 

Laun. For fear thou should'st lose thy tongue. 

Pan. Where should I lose my tongue ? 

Laun. In thy tale. 

Pan. In thy tail? 

Laun, Lose the tide, and the voyage, and 
the master, and the service ? The tide ! — Why, 
man, if the river were dry, I am able to fill it 
with my tears ; if the wind were down, I could 
drive the boat with my sighs. 

Pan, Come, come away, man ; I was sent to 
call thee. 

Laun, Sir call me what thou darest. 

Pan, Wilt thou go? 

Laun. Well, I will go. [Exeunt. 

SCEJfE IV,—MUan,'-An appartmentinlhe 

Duke's Palace, 
Enter Vallkhtihk, Silvia> TmuRio, «nd 

Spkxd. 
Sil. ServaDl— 
Vol. Mutrasa? 
Spttd. Mister, SW Tbnx\o fwPirea »^w 
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SbmL Notofyon. 

ATOfmyourtrMiUMo. 

iSjpfrf. *Twttr» good, yoa knocked him. 

SiL SttTant, yoa are nd.'*' 

ymL Indood, madam, I seem so. 

Tku. Seem joa that 70U are not? 

FaL Hapl7,t 1 do. 

Thu. So do coonterfeits. 

Vol, So do you. 

Thu, What seem I, that I am not ? 

FaL Wise. 

Tku. What initanoe of the contrary ? 

Fal. Your foUy. 

7%u, And how quotef you my folly ? 

F(b2. I quote it in your jerkin. 

Thu, My jerkin is a doublet. 

VaL WeU, then, TU double your folly. 

7%ii. How? 

SiL What, angry. Sir Thorio ? do you change 
colour? 

FmL Give him leave, madam ; he is a kind 
of cameleon. 

Thu, That hath more mind to feed on your 
bloody than live in your air. 

Vol, You have said. Sir. 

Tku. Ay, Sir, and done too, for this time. 

Fal. I know it well. Sir ; you always end 
ere you begin. 

SiL A fine volley of words, gentlemen, and 
quickly shot off. 

Vol. ^Tis indeed, madam; we thank the giver. 

SiL Who is that, servant? 

Vol, Yourself, sweet lady ; for you gave the 
fire : Sir Thurio borrows his wit from your 
ladjTship's looks, and spends what he borrows, 
kindly in your company. 

Tku. Sir, if you spend word for word with 
me, I shaU make your wit bankrupL 

FaL I know it well, Sir : you have an ex- 
chequer of words, and, I think, no other trea- 
sure to give your followers ; for it appears by 
their bare liveries, that they live by your bare 
words. 

SU* No more, gentlemen, uo more; here 
comes my &ther. 

Enter Duke. 

Duke. Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard 
beset. . 

Sir Valentine, your fiither^s in good health : 
What say you to a letter from your friends 
Of much good news? 

Fal. My lord, I will be thankful 
To any happy messenger from thence. 

Duke. Know you Don Antonio, your coun- 
tryman? 

FaL Ay, my good lord, I know the gentleman 
To be of worth, and worthy estimation. 
And not withou desert so well reputed. 

Duke. Hath he not a son ? 

Fal. Ay, my good lord ; a son, that well 
deserves 
The honour and regard of such a father. 

Duke. You know him well ? 

Fal. I knew him as myself; for from our 
infimcy [gether : 

We have conversed, and spent our hours to- 
And though myself have been an idle truent. 
Omitting the sweet benefit of time. 
To clothe mine age with angel-like ^rfeotion ; 
Yet hath Sir Proteus, for that^ his name. 
Made use and &ir advantage of his days ; 
-^ j^earg batyouMig^ but hi» czperience old; 
^^^fBd unmeilow^^ but biMJudgmtoi ripe ; 
>«/w* m a word, (G}t&r behiad hS worth 




Come aU the praiem that I no^ 

He is complete in feature. 

With all good g^ace to ^ ^ . 

Duke. Beshraw* m^ Sir, but, if 1m mdtt 
this good, 
He is as worthy for an empress* love. 
As meet to be an emperor^s counsellor. 
Well, Sir ; tliis gentleman is come to me, 
Witli conunendation from great potentates ; 
And here he means to spend his time a whfle 
I tliink, 'tis no unwelcome news to you. 
Fed. Should I have wish'd a thing, it had 

been he. 
Duke. Welcome him then according^ to his 
worth; 
Silvia, 1 speak to you ; and you, Sir Thorio:^ 
For Valentine, I need not Vitet him to it: 
ril send him hither to you preeently. 

[£rs/Dinrx. 
Fai. This is the gentleoAn, I told your lady 
ship, 
Had come along with me, but that his mistress 
Did hold his eyes lockM in her crystal looks. 

SU. Behke, that now she hath enfranchised 
Upon some other pawn for fealty. [them 

Fal. Nay, sure, 1 think, she holds them pri- 
soners stiU. 
SiL Nay then he should be blind ; and, being 
blind. 
How could he sec his way to seek out you ? 
FaL Why, lady, love hath twenty pair of 

eyes. 
Tku. They say, that love hath not an eye 

at all. 
Fal. To see such lovers, Thorio, ai yourself; 
Upon a homely object love can wink. 

Enter Pboteui. 

SU. Have done, have done ; here comes the 

gentleman. 
Val, Welcome, dear Proteus 1 — Mistress, I 
beseech you, 
Confirm his welcome with some special &voQr. 
SU. His worth is warrant for his welcome 
hither. 
If this be he you oft have wish'd to hear from. 
Fal. Mistress, it is: sweet huly, entertain 
him 
To be my fellow-servant to your ladyahip. 
SU. Too low a mistress for so high a aervant. 
Pro. Not so, sweet lady; but too mean a 
servant 
To have a look of such a worthy mistress. 

Fal. Leave off discourse of (Usability : — 
Sweet lady, entertain him for your servanti 
Pro. My duty will I boast of nothing else. 
SU. And duty never yet did want hia meed ; 
Servant, you are welcome to a worthiest mis- 
tress. 
Pro. nidieonhimthatsay8so,butyourad£> 
SU. That you are welcome ? 
Pro. No ; that you are worthless. 

Enter Servaitt. 

Ser. Madam, my lord your father would 

speak with you. 
SU. Ill wait upon his pleasure. [Exit Skr. 
Come, Sir Thurio, [come : 

Go with me : — Once more, new servant, wd- 
I^ leave you to confer of home a&irs ; 
When you have done, we look to hear from yoa* 
Pro. Well both attend npoD your ladydup. 
[£seiml Silvia, TrnvftjOtOiitf SnuBDi. 
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Pr9. I left thflta all in liMltfa. [jom lore? 

FaL How dcMi your lady ? and now thriTW 

Pr9. My tales of love were wont to weary 
you; 
I know, you joy not in a love-diaooune. 

FaL Ay, Proteus, but that life is altered now: 
I have done penance for contemning love ; 
Whose high imperious thoughts have punish'd 

me 
With bitter fests, with penitential groans, 
With nightly tears, and daily heart-sore sighs ; 
For, in rerenge of my contempt of love. 
Love hathehas'd sleep from my enthralled eyes. 
And made them watdien of mine own hearths 

sorrow* 
O, gentle Proteus, love^k a mighty lord ; 
And hath so humbled me, as, I confess, 
There is no wo to his correction. 
Nor, to his service, no such joy on earth ! 
Now, no discourse, except it be of love ; 
Now can I break my fest, dine, sup, and sleep. 
Upon the very naked name of love. 

Pro. Enough ; I read your fortune in your 
eye: 
Was this the idol that vou wonhip so? 

Fai, Even she ; and is she not a heavenly 
saint? 

Pro. No ; but she ib an earthly paragon. 

Fial. Call her divine. 

Pro. I will not flatter her. 

FaL 0,flatter me; for love delights in praises. 

Pro. When I was sick, you gave me bitter 
And I must minister the like to you. [pflls ; 

Fal. Then speak ^e truth by her ; k not 
Tet let her be a principality, [divine. 

Sovereign to all the creatures on the earth. 

Pro, Except my mistress. 

Fal. Sweet, except not any ; 
Except thou wilt except against my lore. 

Pro, Have I not reason to prefer mine own ? 

Fal. An(^I will help thee to prefer her too : 
She shall be dignified with this high honour, — 
To bear my ladyV train ; lest the base earth 
Should from her vesture chance to steal a kiss, 
And, of so great a fevour growing proud, 
Disdiain to root the summer-swellii^ flower, 
And make rough winter everlastingly. 

Pro, Wh^, Valentine, what^ braggardism is 
this? 

Fal, Pardon me, Proteus : aU I can, is nothing 
To her, whose worth makes other worthies no- 
.She is alone. [thing ; 

Pro, Then let her alone. 

Fal. Not for the world : why, man, she is 
mine own; 
And I as rich in having such a Jnrel, 
As twenty seas, if all their sand were pearl, 
The water nector, and the rocks pure gold. 
Forgive me, that I do not dream on thee, 
Because thou seest me dote upon my love. 
My foolish rival, that her father likes 
Only for his possessions are so huge, 
Is gone with her along; and I must after. 
For love, thou know'rt, is full of jealousy. 

Pro. But she loves you ? 

FaL Ay, and we are betrotli*d ; 
Na^, more, our marriage hour. 
With all the cunning manner of our flicfat, 
DatMimiiiMof: howl matt climb her wuidow; 
Th» ladder mada of ooidt; and all the meani 
Flsttatf/ aadTgnadaOtArmjbMppiatm. 
OaodPkvioao^fowitbmetomfchuaiur^ 
ia H mm^ Hin h aid mm whh&f coun-I. 
VOL.L ir 



wdl, and hare tiiaai | Pf9» Gooibefbra'; I shall inqninjaalbrth: 

I must unto the road, to disambarir 
Some neeeMaries that I needs must use ; 
And then Pll presently attend you. 

Fai. Will you make haste ? 

Pro. I wiU.— [E$Bit Vai.. 

Even as one heat another heat expels. 
Or as one nail by strength drives out another. 
So the remembrance of my former love 
Is by a newer object quite forgotten. 
Is it mine eye, or Valentinus' praise. 
Her true perlciction, or my false transgressiou. 
That makes me, reasonless, to reason thus? 
She*s feir ; and so is Julia, that I love; — 
That I did love, for now my love is thawM ; 
Which, like a waxen image *|;ainst a fire. 
Bears no impression of the thuig it was, 
Methinks, my zeal to Valentine is cold ; 
And that I love him not, as I was wont : 
O ! but I love his lady too, too much ; 
And that^s the reason I love him so little. 
How shall I dote on her with more advice,* 
That thus without advice begin to love her? 
Tis but her picture I have yet beheld, 
And that hath dazsled my reason's light ; 
But when I look on her perfections. 
There is no reas<m but I shall be blind. 
If I can check my erring love, I will ; 
If not, to compass her I^U use my sldlL [Exit. 

SCEJfE F.^Tke some.— wtf Slreei. 
Enter Spked and Lavitcb. 



Spud. Launce ! by mine honesty, welcome 
to Milan. 

Laun. Forswear not thyself, sweet youth; 
for I am not welcome. 1 reckon this always — 
that a man is never undone, till he be hanged ; 
nor never welcome to a place, till some certein 
shot be paid, and the hostess say, welcome. 

Speed. Come on, you mad-cap. Ill to the 
ale-house with you presently ; where, for one 
shot of fivepence, thou shalt have five thousand 
welcomes, fi ut, sirrah, how did thy master 
part with madam Julia ? 

Laun. Marry, after Uiey closed in earnest, 
they parted very fairly in jest. 

Speed. But sliall she marry him ? 

Laun, No. 

Speed. How then? Shall he marry herr 

Laun. No, neither. 

&jeed. What, are they broken ? 

Laun, No, they are both as whole as a fish. 

Speed. Why then, how stands the matter with 
them? 

Laun. IMarry, thus ; when it stands well witli 
him, it stands well with her. 

Speed, What an uss art thou. I undcrstaml 
thee not. 

Laun. What a block art thou, that thou can^t 
not. My staff understands me. 

Speed, What thou say 'st? 

Laun, Ay, and what I do too : look Ihce, 1*11 
but lean, and my staff understands mc. 

Speed, It stands under thee, indeed. 

Lattn. Why, stand under and understand is 
all one. 

Speed, But tell me true, wiUH be a match ? 

Laun. Ask my dog : if he say, ay, it will ; if 
he say, no, it will ;.if he shake his tail, and say 
nothing, it will. 
. AieaC The conclusion ia ilMBEi^^3DaX\W\>\. 

iiie,bat\il%nan&Aia. ^ .. ^ 
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how aay'tt Umq, that thy 
notable lovor ? 

XfOtm. I never knew him oUbHwfiN. 

Speed, Than how? 

Lmm. A notable lubber, as thon reportest 
him to be. 

Speed, Why, thou whoreson aaB,thou mista^ 

kestme. 

Lcnm. Why, fool, I meant not thee: I meant 

thy master. 
Speed, I tell thee, my master is become a hot 

lover. 

Laun, Why I tell thee, I care not though he 
bum himself in love. If thou wilt go with me 
to the ale-house, so ; if not, thou art an He- 
brew, a Jew, and not worth the name of a Chris- 
tian. 

Speed. Why? 

Laun. Because thou hast not so much cluirity 
in thee, as to go to the ale with a Christian : 
Wilt thou go? 

Speed. At thy service. [Exeunt. 

SCEJfE VL—The uant.—An ^Apartment in 

the Palace, 
Enter Proteus. 

Pro, To leave my Julia, shall 1 be forsworn ; 
To love fair Silvia, shall I be forsworn ; 
*ro wrong my friend,! shall be much forsworn ; 
And even that power, which gave me first my 

oath. 
Provokes me to thb threefold perjury. 
Love bade me swear, and love bids me for- 




me 
swear: 

sweet-suggesting* love, if thou hast sinnM, 
Teach me, thy tempted subject, to excuse it. 
At first 1 did adore a twinkling star, 
But now 1 worship a celestial sun. 
Unheedful vows may heedfully be broken ; 
And he wants wit, that wants resolved will 
To learn his wit to exchange the bad for bet- 
ter. — 

Fie, fie^ unreverend tongue ! to call her bad, 
Whose sovereignty so oft thou hast preferred 
With twenty thousand soul-confirming oaths. 

1 cannot leave to love, and yet 1 do ; 
But there I leave to love, where I should love. 
Julia 1 lose, and Valentine I lose : 
If I keep them, I needs must lose myself; 
If I lose them, thus find I by their loss, 
For Valentii.e, myself; for Julia, Silvia. 
I to mjfself am dearer than a friend ; 
For love is still more precious than itself: 
And Silvia, witness heaven, that made her fair ! 
Shows Julia but a swarthy Ethiope. 
I will foreet that Julia is alive, 
Rememb ring that my love to her is dead ; 
And Valentine 111 hold an enemy. 
Aiming at Silvia as a sweeter fi'iend. 
r cannot now prove constant to myself, 
Without some treachery used to Valcrtinc : — 
This night, he meaneth with a corded ladder 
To climb celestial Silvia's chamber- window ; 
Myself in counsel, his competitor :t 
Now presently 111 give her father notice 
Of their disguising, and pretended^ flight; 
Who, all enrag*d, will banish Valentine ; 
For Thurio, he intends, shall wed his daughter : 
But, Valentine being gone^ 111 quickly cross, 
By some sly trick, blunt Thurio's dull proceed- 
ing. 

Love, lend me wings to make my purpose swift. 
As tbou baMt leat me wit to plot this drift! 

[ExU, 
* Temptwff. f Cottttihnte. > lotsoded. 



SCEIfE VIL—VermM^-^^ 

Hmue, 

Enter Julia emd 
Jul. Counsel, Lueetta; genUe girl, i 
And, even in kind love, 1 do conjure 
Who art the table wherein all my thoughts 
Are visibly charactered and engrav^d^ — 
To lesson me ; and tell me some ffood iiMaD. 
How, with my honour, I may undertake 
A journey to my loving Proteus. 

Luc. Alas ! the way is wearisome and long. 
Jtil. A true devoted pilgrim is not weary 
To measure kingdoms with his feeble ttepe; 
Much less shall she, that hath love^ winga to 

fly; 
And when the flight is made to one so dear. 
Of such divine perfection, as Sir Proteus. 
Luc. Better forbear, till Proteus make retnra. 
Jul. O, know*st thou not, his looks are my 
soul*s food? 
Pity the dearth that I have pined in. 
By longing for that food so long a time. 
Didst thou but know the inly touch of lore. 
Thou would'st as soon go kindle fire with snow. 
As seek to quench the fire of love with word*. 
Luc. I do not seek to quench your love's hot 
But qualify the fire^s extreme rage, [fire ; 

Lest it should bum above the bounds of reason. 
Jul. The more thou dam'st* it up, the more 
it bums ; 
The current, that with gentle munnur glides. 
Thou know^st, being stopped, impatiently doth 

rage; 
But, when his fair course is not hindered. 
He makes sweet music with the enanelM 
Giving a gentle kiss to every sedge [etone5f 
He overUketh in his pilgrimage ; 
And so by .many winding nooks he strays. 
With willing sport, to the wild ocean. 
Then let me go, and hinder not my course : 
ni be as patient as a gentle stream. 
And make a pastime of each weary step. 
Till the last step have brought me to my love ; 
And there Til rest, as, afler much|Drmoil,t 
A blessed soul doth in Elysium. 
Luc. But in what habit will you go along? "' 
Jul. Not like a woman : for I would prevent 
The loose encounters of lascivious men : 
Gentle Lueetta, fit me with such weeds 
As may beseem some well-reputed page. 
Lue, Why then your ladyship must cut your 

hair. 
Jul. No, girl ; III knit it up in silken strings. 
With twenty odd-conceited true-love knots : 
To be fantastic may become a youth 
Of greater time than I shall show to be. 
Luc, What fashion, madam, shall I make 

your breeches ? 
Jul. That fits as well, as — ^^ tell me, good my 
lord, 
" What compass will you wear your &rthin- 
gale?" [cctta. 

Why, even that fashion thou best lik^t, Lu- 
Luc. You must needs have them with a cod- 
piece, madam. 
Jul. Out, out, Lueetta ! that wiU be iU-fe- 

vour'd. 
Lue. A round hose, madam, now^s not worth 
a pin. 
Unless you have a cod-piece to stick pins on. 

Jul, Lueetta, as thou lov'st me, let me have 
What thou think'st meet, and is most mannerly: 
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute 
I me. 
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to unstaid a journey ? 
jdMke me Kandaliz'd. 

BO, then stay at home, and 



go not. 

Jul. Nay, that I will not. 

Lue. Then never dream on in&my, but go. 
If Protena lilte your journey, when you come. 
No matter who*s dUspleas*d, when you are 

gone: 
1 (ear me, he will scarce be pleas'd withal. 

Jul, That is the least, Lucetta, of my fear : 
A thousand oaths, an ocean of his tears, 
And instances as infinite of love. 
Warrant me welcome to my Proteus. 

Ltu:. All these are servants to deceitful men. 

Jul. Base men, that use them to so base 
effect! 
But truer stars did govern Proteus' birth : 
His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles ; 
His love sincere, his thoughts immaculate ; 
His tears, pure messengers sent from his heart; 
liis heart as &r from fraud, as heaven from 
earth. 

Lue. Pray heaven, he prove so, when you 
come to him ! 

Jul. Now, as thou lov'st me, do him not that 
wrong. 
To bear a haM opinion of his truth : 
Only deserve my love, by loving him ; 
And presently go with me to my chamber, 
To take a note of what I stand in need of. 
To furnish me upon my longing* journey. 
All that is mine I leave at thy dispose. 
My goods, my lands, my reputation ; 
Only, in lieu thereof^ despatch me hence : 
Come, answer not, but to it presently ; 
J am impatient of my tarriance. [Exeunt. 

ACT III. 

SCEJ^E I. — Milan. — ^n Anti-room in the 
DuKE*8 Palace. 

Enter Dvkk, Thurio, and Proteus. 

Duke. SJK Thurio, give us leave, I pray, 

aiBile; 

We have some secrets to confer about. 

[Exit TnvRio, 
Now, tell me, Proteu^ what^s your will witli 

me? 
Pro. My gracious lord, that which I would 

discover. 
The law of friendship bids me to conceal : 
But, when 1 call to mind your gracious favours 
Done to me, undeserving as I am. 
My duty pricks me on to utter that [me. 

Which else no worldly good should draw from 
Know, worthy prince. Sir Valentine, my friend, 
This night intends to steal away your daugh- 
Myself am one made privy to the plot, [ter; 
I know, you have determined to bestow her 
On Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates : 
And should she thus be stolen irtNiy from you. 
It would be much vexation to your age. 
Thus, for my duty's sake, I rather chose 
To cross my friend in his intended drifl. 
Than, by concealing it, heap on your head 
A pack of sorrows, which would press you 

down. 
Being unprevented, to your timeless grave. 
Duke. Proteus, I thank thee for thine honest 

care; 
Which to requite, command me while I live. 
Thii lore of theirs myielf halve often teen, 
Hasly, when th^havBjadged meAat aileep : 
Ami oiUatimm Mwepuipofy to fnhid 



Sir VtltBtin hw teipany, and my court : 
But, feaiiB|^l€it my jealous aim* might err, 
And so, onwerthily, disgrace the man, 
(A rashness that I ever yet have shunn'd) 
I gave him gentle looks ; thereby to find 
That which thyself hast now disclosed to me. 
And, that thou may'st perceive my fear of this. 
Knowing that tender youth is soon suggested,! 
I nightly lodge her in an upper tower. 
The key whereof myself have ever kept ; 
And thence she cannot be convey'd away. 

Pro. Know, noble lord, tliey have devised a 
mean 
How he her chamber-window will ascend. 
And with a corded ladder fetch her down ; 
For which the youthful lover now is gone, 
And this way comes he with it presently ; 
Where, if it please you, you may intercept him. 
But, good my lord, do it so cunningly, 
That my discovery be not aimed| at ; 
For love of you, not hate unto my friend. 
Hath made me publisher of this pretence.} 

Duke. Upon mine honour, he shall never 
know 
That I had any light from thee of this. 

Pro. Adieu, my lord ; Sir Valentine is com- 

[ExU. 



ing. 



Enter Valentine. 

Duke. Sir Valentine, whither away so fast ? 

Fal, Please it ypur grace, there is a messenger 
That stays to bear my letters to my friends. 
And I am going to deliver them. 

Duke. Be they of much import? 

f^al. The tenor of them doth but signify 
My health, and happy being at your court. 

Duke. Nay then, no matter ; stay with me a 
while ; 
I am to break with thee of some affairs. 
That touch me near, wherein thou must be 

secret. 
'Tis not unknown to thee, that I have souglit 
To matdi my friend,Sir Thurio, to my daughter. 

Val. I know it well, my lord ; and, sure, the 
match [man 

Were rich and honourable ; besides, the gentle- 
Is full of virtue, bounty, worth, and qualities» 
Beseeming such a wife as your fair daught^ : 
Cannot your grace win her to fancy him ? 

Didce. No, trust mc ; she is peevish, sullen, 
froward, 
Proud, disobedient, stubborn, lacking duty ; 
Neither regarding that she is my child. 
Nor fearing me as if I were her father : 
And, may i say to thee, tliis pride of hers. 
Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her ; 
And, where I thought the remnant of mine age 
Should have been cherished by her child-liko 

duty, 
I now am full resolved to take a wife. 
And turn her out to who will take her in : 
Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower; 
For me and my possessions she esteems not. 

Val. What would your grace have me to do 
in this ? 

Duke. There is a lady. Sir, in Milan liere. 
Whom I affect ; but she is nice, and coy. 
And nought esteems my aged eloquence : 
Now, therefore, would I have thee to my tutor. 
(For long agone I have forgot to court : ^ 
Besides, the &shion of the time is changed ;) 
How, and which way^ I mvi V>«Arw m^ivSV, 
To be Tcgwrdfidm \i« ixrDL-\3(n^\.«1^» 

FoL YTm bet Vrtik ^kSu,VL «bia t«^«^^ 
i wordft « 
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Dumb vKwA •ft■i^ » th* iaiii^|M. 
More uiMi quick wordi, Cb maf »^ 

mind. «. « * 

Duke. Butihedidiooniai»et«nttl»tIi«t 

Fal. A woman wome^imm •cornt whatb«it 
coDtents hftr : ^ 

Send her another ; never rive ber o er ; 
For acorn at first makes after-love themofc. 
If she do frown, 'tis not in hate of you. 
But rather to beget more love m you : 
If she do chide, ^tia not to have you gone ; 
For why, the fools are mad, if left alone. 
Take no repulse, whi.tever she doth say ; 
For, get 2fOU pru, she doth not "*««»' «f^J.^ 
Flatter, and praise, commend, extol tneir 

Though ne W so black, say, they have angels 

faces. 
That man that haUi a tongue, ! say, is no man. 
If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 
Dvkt, But she, I mean, is promised by her 
friends 
Unto a youthftil gentleman of worth ; 
And kept severely from resort of men. 
That no man hath access by day to her. 

Val Why then I -would resort to her by 

night. 
Dvkc. Ay, but the doors be lock'd, and keys 

kept safe, ^ , • u* 

That no man hath recourse to her by night. 
Ffl/. What lets,* but one may enter at her 

window ? 
Duibe. Her chamber is aloft, for from the 
ground; . . 

And built so shelving that one cannot clunb it 
Without apparent hazard of his life. 

Val, Why tlien, a ladder, quainUy made of 
cords. 
To cast up with a pair of anchoring hooks. 
Would serve to scale another Hero's tower. 
So bold Leander would adventure it. 

Duke. Now, as thou art a gentleman of blood, 
Advise me where I may have such a ladder. 
VaL When would you use it? pray. Sir, tell 

me that. 
D^det. This very night ; for love islikea child. 
That longs for every thing that he can come by. 
Vol, By seven o'clock I'U get you such a 

ladder. 
Dttfce. But, hark thee ; I wiU go to her alone ; 
How shall I best convey the Uulder thither ? 
Val, It will be light, my lord, that you may 
bear it 
Under a cloak, that is of any length. 
Duke. A cloak as long as thine will serve 

the turn .' 
VaL Ay, my good lord. 
Duke. Then let me see thy cloak ; 
in get me one of such another length. 

Vol. Why, any doak will serve the turn, 

my lord. 
Dtiike. How shall I fashion me to wear a 
cloak ? — 
I pray thee, let me feel thy cloak upon me. — 
What letter is this same ? What's here ?— 7b 

SiMa? 
And litre an engine fit for my proceeding \ 
' niba w bold to break the seal for once. 

[Readt. 

MuihmighUJI^harbourwihmjfSihnanighify 
a^j .1^^. *Um^ ««• M tm». fkni Mend ikem, HVtfU 



yaerm 



iH\ WhiU /, A^ Uiv. iM 

D0eune Ou grmee OyaiwiA m^k 
bleu'dOuwi, 
Beemuemjfieir.dawemimjft ir vmit 

Jeunem^teffJarthesforeimikmmMt^^^ 
That lUytkifMhtidHmr whan AnrlB fdAm d i 

What's here? , ^. .^ I** 

Sihna,lhunighiIwUeH/ranikMmtk£as 

•Tis so; and here's the ladderfor the purp«e>- 
Why, Phaeton, (for thou art Meropa* ton) 
Wilt thou aspire to guide the heavenljeur. 
And with thy daring folly bum th« wortd? 
Wilt thou reach stars, because they ihiDton 

thee? 
Go, base intruder ! overweening uarm I 
Bestow thy fawning smiles on equal >n*^fM 
And think, my patience, more tlmn tliy dumU 
Is privilege for thy departure hence : 
Thank me for this, more thanfor all the fevwDli 
Which, all too much, I have bertowM oo tbte. 
But if thou ling^er in my terrjtoriee. 
Longer than swiftest expedition 
Will eive thee time to leave our roynl ooart. 
By heaven, my wrath shall for ezoeed the tore 
I ever bore my daughter, or thpclf. 

Be gone, I will not hear thy vam eimiat,^ 

But, as thou lov'st thy life, make fpMd lirom 

hence. [Sxii DcK». 

Val. And why not death, rather than 

torment ? 

To die, is to be banish'd fi-om myself; 

And Silvia is myself: banish'd from her. 

Is self from self; a deadly banishment ! 

What light is light, if Silvia be not seen ? 

What joy is joy, if Silvia be not by ? 

Unless it be to think that she is by. 

And feed upon the shadow of perfectioo. 

Except I be by Silvia in the nijght. 

There is no music in the nightingale ; 

Unless I look on Silvia in the day. 



There is no day for me to look upojL: 
She is my essence ; and I leave to ^ 
If I be not by her fair influenee 
Foster d, iUumin'd, cherish'd, kept alive. 
I fly not death, to fly his deadly doom : 
Tarry I here 1 but attend on death ; 
But, fly I hence, I fly away from life. 

Enter Proteus and Lauvcx. 
Pro. Run, boy, run, rfto, and seek him onL 
Lattn. So-ho! so-ho! 
Pro. What seest thou ? 
Laun. Him we go to find : there's not a hair 
on's head, but 'tis a Valentine. 
Pro. Valentine? 
Val. No. 

Pro. Who then? his spirit? 
Val. Neither. 
Pro. What^en? 
Val. Nothing. 
Laun. Can nothing tpeak? master, ahall 1 

strike ? 
Pro. Whom would' st thou strike? 
La%in. Nothing. 
Pro. Villain, forbear. 
Laun. Why, Sir, 111 strike nothing : I pray 

you, — 
Pro. Sirrah,! say, forbear: Friend Valen-' 

tine, a word. 
VaL My ears are itopp'd, and oaonot hfltr 
Modnewi^ 
Sonrodk el YuAaVteidcy > i i >V V "gy ; ^^^'*Sl, 
\ Pro. Tli»mtotfa«a««»^'»»^^^«" 
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fU b aavia dead ? 
JM No, VaUntme. 

VA No« Valentine, indeed, for ncred Sil- 
Hath die Jbnworn me ? [via ! — 

Pro, No, Valentine. 

Fmi, No Valentine, if Silvia have fonwom 

What iB your newa ? [me ! — 

Laufu Sir, thwe's a proclamation that you 

are vaniihM. 
Pro. That thoa art banidwd, O, that*s the 
newt ; [friend. 

From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy 

Fdl, O, I have fed upon this wu already, 
And now excess of it will make me surfeit. 
X)oth Silvia know that I am banished ? 
Pro, Ay, ay; and she hath offered to the 
doom, 
(Which, unrevers'd, stands in effectual force,) 
A sea of melting^ pearl, which some call tears : 
Those at her (aUier's churlish feet she tendered ; 
With them upon her knees, her humble self; 
Whngin^^ her bands, whose whiteness so be- 
came them, 
As if but now they waxed pale for wo : 
But neither bended knees, pure hands held up. 
Sad sighs, deep groans, nor silver-shedding 

tears. 
Could penetrate her uncompassionate sire ; 
But Valentine, if he be ta^en, must die. 
Besides her intercession chaTd him so, 
When she for thy repeal was suppliant. 
That to close prison he commanded her, 
With many bitter threats of *biding there. 
Vol, No more; unless the next word that 
thou Bpeaik'st, 
Have some malignant power npon my life : 
If so, I pray thee, breathe it in mine ear, 
As ending anthem of my endless dolour.* 
Pro. Cease to lament for that thou canst not 
help. 
And study help for that which thou lament^st. 
Time is the nurse and breeder of all good. 
Here if thou stay, thou canst not see thy love : 
Besides, thwikaying will abridge thy liie. 
Hope is a loir's sUff ; walk hence with that, 
And manage it against despairing thoughts. 
Thy letters may be here, though thou art hence ; 
Which, being writ to mc, shall be delivered 
Even in the milk-white bosom of thy love. 
The time now serves not to expostulate : 
Come, 111 convey thee through the city gate ; 
And, ere I part with th»e, confer at lai^ 
Of all that may concern thy love a£Gurs : 
As thou lov'st Silvia, though not for thyseli^ 
Regard thy danger, and along with me. 
yal, I pray thee, Launce, an if thou seest my 
boy, [gate. 

Bid him make haste, and meet me at the north- 
Pro. Go, sirrah, find him out Come, Valen- 
tine. 
FaL O my dear Silvia ! hapleH Valentine ! 
[Exeuni VALEATiHifi ms Proteus. 
iMun. I am but a ibol, look you ; and yet I 
have the wit to think, my master is a kind of 
a knave ; but that's all one, if he be but one 
knave. He lives not now, that knows me to 
be in love : yet I am in love; but a team of horse 
shall not pluck that from me ; nor who 'tis I 
love, ami yet 'tis a woman : but that woman, I 
will not tell myself; and yet 'tis a milk-maid : 
yet 'til not a maid, for Jie hath had gossips : 
yet 'til a maid, fisr she is her master^ maid, 
and serves for wages. She hath more qualitiei 
than a wrmt^F-MjpMMlf — whhh m much in abare 
CAnttiaa, Herok^cmt'-loglFttiling miapm' 

* Crier. 



per] ofhiixghiiitioM. Imprimis, Skt emi/eiek 
anaeorrjf. Why* a horse can do no more ; nay, 
a horse cannot fet^, but only carry ; therefore, 
is she better than a jade. Item, She can mUk ; 
look you, a sweet virtue in a maid with dean 
hands. 

Entfr Speed. 
Speed, How now, ^igiiior Launce ' what newi 
with your mastership ? 

Lawi, With my master's ship ? why, it is at 
sea. 

Speed. Wen, your old vice still ; mistake the 
word : What news then in your paper .' 

Laitn, The blackest news that ever thou 
heard'st. 
Speed. Why, man, how black? 
Laun. Why, as black as ink. 
Speed, Let me read them. 
Laun. Fie on thee, jolt-head ; thou can*8t not 
read. 
Speed. Thou liest, 1 can. 
Laun. I will try thee : Tell me this : Who 
begot thee ? 

Speed. Marry, the son of my grandfather. 
Lattn. O illiterate loiterer ! it was the son of 
thy grandmother : this proves, that thou canst 
not read. 
Speed. C ome, fool, come ; try me in thy paper. ? 
Laun. There ; and saint Nicholas*^ be thy 
speed ! 
Speed. Imprimis, She can milk. 
Laun. Ay, that she can. 
Speed. Item, She brewt good ale, 
LMun, And therefore comes the proverb,— 
Blessing of your heart, you brew gCKxl ale. 
Speed. Item, She can tew. 
LMun. That's as much as to say. Can she so ? 
Speed. Item, She can knit. 
LMun. What need a man care for a stock with 
a wench, when she can knit him a stock. 
Speed. Item, She can icash and scour, 
Laun. A special virtue ; for then she need 
not be washed and scoured. 
Speed. Item, She can spin. 
Laun. Then may I set the world on wheels 
when she can spin for her living. 
Speed. Item, She hath many nameUst virHui, 
Laun. That's as much as to say, bastard Tir- 
tues ; that, indeed, know not their fothera, and 
therefore have no names. 
Speed. Here follow her vieet. 
Laun. Close at the heels of her virtuei. 
Speed, Item, She it not to be kitted fatting^ in 
retpect of her breath. 

Laun. Well, that foult may be mended with 
a break&st : Read on. 
Speed. Item, She hath a tweet mouth. 
Laun. That makes amends for her sour breath. 
&l)eed. Item, She doth talk in litr tleep. 
Laun. It's no matter for that, so she ueep not 
in her talk. 
Speed. Item, She it tlow in words, 
£aun. O villain, that set this down among 
her vices ! To be slow in words, is a woman^ 
only virtue : I pray thee, out witht ; and place 
it for her chief virtue. 
Speed. Item, She it proud. .; 

Laun. Out with that too; itwasEve*sligwqt 
and cannot be ta'en from her. > ' • '' -^ 

Speed. Item, Shehaihno teeth, 
Laun, I care not for that neither* becaoit 
I love crusts. 
Spttd. Item, She ii curst. ^ ^ ^. 

to bite. 
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LawL, Ifher liquor begoodfiheiliiU: if ihe 
will not, 1 will; for good tbingi ahould be 
praise^. 

SpeetL Item, She U loo Hberai.'" 

Lttun. Of her tongue she cannot ; for that^s 
writ down she is slow of: of her purse she 
shall not ; for that 111 keep shut : now, of 
another thing she may ; and that I cannot help. 
Well, proceed. 

Speed, liem^ She hath more hair than irt7, and 
MOrefauUM thanhain^nd more wealth thanfaultt 

Laun. Stop there ; Til have her : she was 
mine and not mine, twice or thrice in that last 
article : Rehearse that once more. 

Speed. Item, She hath more hair than wit^ — 

Laun. More hair than wit, — it may be ; TU 
prove it : The cover of the salt hides the salt, 
and therefore it is more than the salt ; the hair 
that covers the wit, is more than the wit ; for 
the greater hides the less. What^s next f 

Speed. And morefaultt than hairti — 

Laun. That's monstrous : O, that that were 
oat! 

Speed. And more ueaUh than fanltM. 

Laun. Why, that word makes the faults gra- 
cious :t Well, VU have her : and if it be a 
match, as nothing is impossible, — 

Speed. What then? 

Laun. Why, then I will tell thee,— -that thy 
master stays for thee at the north-gate. 

Spe€d. For me P 

ixiun. For thee ? ay ; who art thou .' he hath 
itud for a better man than thee. 

3peed, And must I go to him ? 

Lenm. Thou must run to him, for thou hast 
staid so loiig, that going will scarce serve the 
torn. 

Speed. Why didst not tell me sooner ; *pox of 
your love-letters I [Exit. 

Laun, Now will he be swinged for reading 
my letter : An unmannerly slave, that will 
thrust himself into secrets ! — ril after, to re- 
joice in the boy*s correction. [Exit. 

SCENE II.^The same.-^ Room in the 
Duke's Palace. 

Enter Duke and Trvrio ; Proteus behind. 

Duke. Sir Thurio, fear not, but that she will 
love you, 
Now Valentine is banishM from her sight 

Thu. Since his exile she hath despisM me most, 
Forsworn my company, and roilM at me. 
That I am desperate of obtaining her. 

Duke. This weak impress of love is as a figure 
Trenched^ in ice ; which with an hour*s heat 
Dissolves to water, and doth lose his form. 
A little time \iill melt her frozen thought", 
And worthless V^alentine shall be forgot. — 
How now, Sir Proteus ? Is your countryman. 
According to our proclamation, gone ? 

Pro. Gone, my good lord. 

Duke. My daughter takes his going griev- 
ously. 

Pro. A little time, my lord, will kill that grief. 

Duke. So I believe ; but Thurio thinks not 
so. — 

■ ■ 

PMtouB, the good conceit I hold of thee, 
^ - ' (F^oiyiiiou hast shown some sign of good desert,) 
Makes me the better to confer wiUi thee. 

Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your grace, 
Let me not live to look upon your grace. 
-^hfiie. Thou know^st, how willingly I would 
eOect \ [ter. 

The match between Sir Thnrio and my daugh- 

* Ucentioaa in iMguoge. f Gracefol. t Cut 



Pro. I do, my lord. '^ 

I>ulc«. And also, I think, thou art not ii^onat 
How she opposes her against my will. 

Pro. She did, my lord, when Valentine wai 
here. 

Duke. Ay, and perversely she pers^Tera to. 
What might we do, to make the girl forget 
The love of Valentine, and love Sir Thurio ? 

Pro. The beat way is to slander Valentine 
With falsehood, oowardice, and poor descent; 
Three things that women highly hold in hate. 

Duke. Ay, but shell think, that it is tpoke in 
hate. 

Pro. Ay, if his enemy deliver it : 
Therefore it mustwith circumstance, be spoken 
By one, whom she esteemeth as his friend. 

Duke. Then you must undertake to slander 
him. 

Pro. And that, my lord, I shall be loath to 
*Tis an ill office for a gentleman ; 
Especially, against his very friend. 

Duke. Where your good word cannot advu- 
tage him. 
Your slander never can endamage him ; 
Therefore the office is indifferent 
Being entreated to it by your friend. 

Pro. You have prevailed, my lord : if I can 
doit. 
By aught that I can speak in his diBjnraise, 
She shall not long continue love to him. 
But say, this weed her love from Valentine, 
It follows not that she will love Sir Thurio. 

Thu. Therefore, as you unwind her love from 
him. 
Lest it should ravel, and be good to none, 
You must provide to bottom it on me : 
Which must be Jone, by praising me as modi 
As you in worth dispraise Sir Valentine. 

Duke. And, Proteus, we dare trust you in 
this kind ; 
Because wc know, on Valentine's report. 
You are already lovers firm votary. 
And cannot soon revolt and changeyour mind. 
Upon this warrant shall you hav^ftcceai. 
Where you with Silvia mayconf?Fat large ; 
For she is lumpish, heavy, melancholy. 
And, for your friend's sake, will be glad of you ; 
^Vhere you may temper her, by your persuasion, 
To hate young Valentine, and love my friend. 

Pro. As much as I can do, I will effect:— 
But you, Sir Thurio, are not sharp enough ; 
You must lay lime,'^ to tangle her desires. 
By wailful sonnets, whose composed rhymes 
Should be full fraught with serviceable vowi. 

Puke. Ay, much the force of heaven-bred 
poesy. 

Pro. Say, that upon the altar of her beauty 
You sacrifice your tears, your sighs, your heart : 
Write till your ink be dry ; and with your tears 
Moist it again ; and frame some feeling line. 
That may dJKover such integrity : — 
For Orpheiff lute was strung with poet*s 
sinews ; [stones, 

Whose golden touch could soften steel and 
Make tigers tame, and huge leviathans 
Forsake unsounded deeps to dance on sands. 
Af\er your dire-lamenting elegies, 
Visit by night your lady's chamber-window 
With some sweet concert : to their instruments 
Tune a deploring dump ;t the night^s dead 
silence [grievance. 

Will well become such sweet complaining 
This^ or else nothin^^ will inherit her. 

Duke. T^% dvN^V^Wna «\kOW« ^\MMi\flu0LVMic\v 
m\o\e. 






SCEJfE //.] 



THE TWO GENTLEBfEN OP VERONA. 



37 



TTUi. And thy advice this night VH pat in 
pnctioe: 
Therefora^ sweet Proteus, my direction-giyer. 
Let us into the city presently 
To sort some gentlemen well skiird in music : 
I have a sonnet^ that will serve the turn, 
To gire the onset to thy good advice. 
Duke. About it, gentlemen. 
Pro. Well wait upon your grace till after 
supper : i 

And afterward determine our proceedings. 
Ihike, Even now about it ; 1 will pardon you. 

[Elxeuni. 
ACT IV. 

SCEJ^E L--A Forest, near Mantua, 
Enter certain Outlaws. 

1 Out. Fellows, stand fest ; I see a passenger. 

2 Out. If there be ten, shrink not, but down 

with 'em. 

Enter VALSirriifE and Speed. 

3 Out. Stand, Sir, and throw us that you 

have about you ; 
If not, we^ make you sit, and rifle you. 
Speed. Sir, we are undone ! these are the 
villains. 
That all the travellers do fear so much. 
f^al. My friends, — 

1 Out. That's not so. Sir; we are your enemies. 

2 Out. Peace ; well hear him. 

3 Out. Ay, by my beaid, will we ; 
For he's a propcrt man. 

Fat. Then know, that I have little wealth to 
• A man I am, cross'd with adversity : [lose ; 
My riches are these poor habiliments. 
Of which if you should here disfumish me. 
You take the sum and substance that I have. 

2 Out. Whither travel you? 
Fat. To Verona. 

1 Out, Whence came you ? 
Fat. From Milan. 

3 Out. Have you long sojourned there ? 
Vol. Some sixteen months ; and longer might 

hav« staid, 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 

1 Out. What, were you banish'd thence.' 
F'al, I was. 

2 Out. For what offence? 

Fat, For that which now torments me to 
rehearse: 
I kilPd a man, whose death I much repent ; 
But yet I slew him manfully in fight, 
Without false vantage, or base treachery. 

1 Out. Why ne'er repent it, if it were done 
so : 
But were yon banish'd for so small a fiiult ? 

P^nt. I was, and held mc glad of such a doom. 

1 Out. Have you the tongue? ?J 

Fal. My youthful travel therein made me 
Or else I often had been miserable, [happy ; 

3 Out. By the bare scalp of Robin Hood's 

fat friar. 
This fellow were a king: fo»* our wild faction. 

1 Out. We'll have him : Sirs, a word. 
Speed. Master, be one of tliem ; 

It is an honourable kind of thievery. 
Fal. Peace, villain ! 

2 Out. Tell us this : Have you any thing to 

take to? 
Fat. Nothing but my fortune. 

3 Out, Know then, that some of us are gen- 

tlemen. 
Such as the fury ofongovem*d youth, 



• Cbotmf out. t Wta-hokiag. ; Lanfuifn . 



Thrust from the company of AwfuFasii : 
xMyself waifrom Verona banished 
For practising to steal away a lady. 
An heir, and near allied unto the duke. 

2 0%U. And I from Mantua, for a gentleman. 
Whom in my mood,t I stabb'd unto the heart. 

1 Out. And I, for such like petty crimes as 

these. 
But to the purpose, — (for we cite our faults, 
That they may hoki excus'dour lawless lives,) 
And, partly, seeing you are beautified 
With goodly shape ; and by your own report 
A linguist ; and a man of such perfection. 
As we do in our quality much want ; — 

2 Out. Indeed because you are a banish'd 

man. 
Therefore, above the rest, we parley to you : 
Are you content to be our general ? 
To make a virtue of necessity. 
And live, as we do, in this wilderness ? 

3 Out. What say'st thou ? wilt thou be of 

our cons6rt ? 
Say, ay, and be the captain of us all : 
Well do thee homage, and be rul'd by thee. 
Love thee as our commander, and our king. 

1 Out. But if thou scorn our courtesy, Uiou 

diest. 

2 Out. Thou shalt not live to brag what we 

have ofier'd. 
Fat. I take your offer, and will live with 
Pro^'ided that you do no outrages [you ; 

On silly women, or poor passengers. 

3 Out. No, we detest such vile base practiceii. 
Come, go with us, well bring thee to our 

crews. 
And show thee all the treasure we have got ; 
Which, with ourselves, all rest at thy dispose. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE 11.— Milan.— Court of the Palate. 

Enter Proteus. 
Pro. Already have I been false to Valentine 
And now I must be as unjust to Thurio. 
Under the colour of commending him, 
I have access my own love to prefer ; 
But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy, 
To be corrupted with my worthless gifts. 
When I protest true loyadty to her, 
She twilB me with my falsehood to my friend ; 
When to her beauty I commend my vows. 
She bids me think, how I have been forsworn 
In breaking faith with Julia whom I lov'd: 
And, notwithstanding all her sudden quipe,^ 
The least whereof would quell a lover's hope. 
Yet, spaniel-like, the more she spurns my love,. 
The more it grows and fawneth on her still. 
But here comes Thurio : now must we to her 

window. 
And give some evening music to her ear. 

Enttr Thurio, and Musicians. 



TJiU. How now. Sir Proteus ? are you crept 

before us? 
Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio; for, you know 

that love 
Will creep in service where it cannot go. - '^ 
Thu. Ay, but I hope. Sir, that you lav* 

not here. ' v,^. 

Pro. Sir, but I do ; or else I would be h«Ke. 
Thu. Whom? Silvia? 
Pro. Ay, Silvia, — ^for your sake. 
Thu. I thank you fox y out o^tfti. '^ wi ^%v^^- 
Let's tune, and U> \\.\uiftSl7 a. ^\jafc- \J\«s«sv. 
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filler Hair»«f a iMflvife; tmiJwhtAinbt^U 

Host, r^ow, my young guMt ! metlmikB yoaVe 
■llycholy ; I pny you, why is it? 

Jvi. Marry, Hiiiie host, becaoie I cannot be 
BMrry. 

Hut, Come, well hare yon merry : 1*11 bring 
you where you will hear music, and lee the 
gentleman that you ask'd for. 

JuL But shall I hear him speak? 

Hoti. Ay, that you shall. 

Jui. Tl^t will be music. [Murieplayi. 

MoH. Hark ! hark ! 

Jul. Is he among these ? 

MotU Ay : but peace, let's hear 'em, 

SOSTG. 

Who is Silvia ? What i» the^ 
That all our nrotni commend her ? 

Holy ^ fair, and wise u she ; 

The heaeens such grace did lend her. 

That she might admired be* 

It she kind, as she is fair ? 

For beauty lives itUh kindness : 
Love doth to her eyes repair, 

7^ help him of his blindness; 
And, being helped, inhabits there. 

Then to Silvia let %u sing. 

That Silvia is excelling; 
She excels each mortal thing. 

Upon the duU earth dwelling: 
7b her let us garlands bring. 

Host. How now ? are yon sadder than you 
were before ? 
Hiyw do you, man ? the music likes you not 

Jul. You mistake ; the musician likes me not 

Hoif. Why, my pretty youth? 

Jul. He plays ndse, father. 

Host, How ? out of tune on the strings ? 

Jul. Not so ; but yet so false that he grieves 
my Tery heart-strings. 

Host. You have a quick ear. 

JuL Ay, I would I were deaf! it makes me 
haye a slow heart. 

Host. I perceive, you delight not in music 

Jul. Not a whit, when it jars so. 

Host. Hark, what fine change is in the music ! 

JtiL Ay ; that ohauge is the tpite. 

■Ho#/. You would huve them always play 
but one thing ? 

JuL I would always hnve.one play but one 
thing. But, host, doth thw* Sir Proteus, that 
we talk on, oflen resort unto thisi gentlewoman ? 

Host. I tell you what Launcc, his nmn, told 
me, he loved her out of all nick.* 

JuL Where is Launce ? 

Host. Gone to seek his dog ; which, to-mor- 
row, by his master's command, he must carry 
for a present to his lady. 

Jul. Peace I stand aside ! tlie company parts. 

Pro. Sir Thurio,lear not you 1 1 will so plead. 
That you shall say, my cunning drift excels. 

7%u. Where meet we ? 

Pro. At saint Gregory's well. 
'•; TAu. Farewell. 

[Exeunt Thurio and Musicians. 
Silvia appears above, at her window. 
Pf9, Madam, good even to your ladyship. 
SiL I thank you for your music, gentlemen ; 
Who is that that spake ? 
Pro. One, lady, if you knew his pure hearths 
truth. 

You'd qaiokly leva to know him by his voice. 
*BmyonA M raekoninf. 



Sil. Sir Froteui, as I take it 

Pro. Sir Proteus, gentle ladyt mA yiMT 

SU, What is your wiU ? 

Pro. That 1 may compa» youn. 

Sil. You have your wish ; my will ia ata 
this, — 
That presently you hie you home to bed. 
Thou subtle, p«Qur*d, &1ee, disloyal man ! 
Think'st thou, I nn so shallow, io conceitlMii 
To be seduced by thy flattery. 
That hast deceiv'd so many with thj yowi? 
Return, return, and make thy love amends. 
For me, — by this pale queen of night I swear, 
I am so far from granting thy request. 
That I despise thee for &y wrongful toil; 
And by and by intend to chide myaeli^ 
Even for this time I spend in ♦■iVmg to thee. 

Pro. I grant, sweet love, that f did ki?e a 
But she is dead. [^■^^Tv 

Jul. 'Twere false if I ahoold apeak it ; 
For, [ am sure, she is not boried. [Aside, 

Sil, Say, tliat she be ; yet Valentiiie, thy 
fnend, - 
Survives ; to whom, thyself art witness, 
I am betroth'd : And art thou not aahamM 
To wrong him with thy imporUinacy ? 

Pro, I likewise hear, that Valentine is deed. 

Sil. And so, suppose, am I ; for in his grave 
Assure thyself, my love is buried. 

Pro. Sweet lady, let me rake it fitioi the 
earth. 

Sil. Go to thy lady's grave, and call hers 
thence ; 
Or, at the least, in hers sepulchre thine. 

Jul. He heard not that [Aside. 

Pro. Madam, if your heart be so obdurate^ 
Vouchsafe me yet your picture for my love. 
The picture that is hanging in your chamber ; 
To that I'll speak, to that Pll sigh and weep : 
For, since the substance of your perfect self 
Is else devoted, I am but a shadow ; 
And to your shadow I will make true love. 

Jul. If 'twere a substance, you would, sure, 
deceive it. 
And make it but a shadow, as I am. [Aside. 

Sil. I am very loath to be your idol, Sir: 
But, since your falsehood shall become voa 

well ' 

To worship shadows, and adore folse shapes, 
; Send to me in the morning, and 111 send it : 
And so good rest. 

Pro. As wretches have o'er-nigbl, 
That wait for execution in the mom. 

[Exeunt Proteus ; and Silvia from abort. 

Jul. Host, will you go ? 

Host. By my hallidom,* I was fast asleep. 

J^U. Pray you, where lies Sir Proteus? 

Host. Marry, at my house : Trust me, I 
think, 'tis almost day. 

Jul. Not so; but it hath been the longest 
ni^t 
That e'er I watch'd and the most hcavieat 

[Exeunt. 
SCEJiE lIL^Tlic same. 
Enter EQLAMovn.. 

EgL This is Uie hour that mudam Silvia 
Entreated me to call, and know her mind ; 
There's some great matter she'd employ me 
Madam, madam ! f inw** 

Silvia appears above, at her window. 
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EgL TanrMrvant, and your ftiend; mtb another; Whip him cut, sayi tha third ; 

One that attonds your ladyihip's oorainand. Hang him i^, says the duke. 1, having been 

SiL Sir Eglamoar, a thounnd times good- acquainted with the smell before, knew it was 

morrow. Crab ; and goes me to the fellow that whips 

EgL As many, worthy lady, to yourself. the dogs : Friend^ quoth I, you mean to whip the 

AcocHiling to your ladyship's impose,* dog? Ay, marry ^ do /, quoth he. You do him 

I am thai early come, to know what semce the more wrongt quoth I ; ''ttrat 1 did the thing 

It is your pleasure to command me in. you icot of. He makes me no more ado, but 

SU, O Eglamour, thou art a gentleman, whips me out of the chamber. How many 

(Think not, I flatter, for, I swaar, I do not,) masters would do tliis for their servant ? Nay, 

Valiant, wite, remoneful,t well accomplishM. Til be sworn, I have sat in the stocks for pud- 

Thoa art not ignorant, what dear good will dings he hath stolen, otherwise he had been 

I bear unto the banish'd Valentine; executed : I have stood on tlie pillory for geese 

Nor how my iather would enforce me marry he hatli killed, otherwise he had suflered for^t : 

Vain Thurio, who my very soul abhorrM. thou think'st not of this now \ — Nay; I remem- 

Thyself hast lov'd; and I have heard thee say, ber the trick you served me, when I took my 

No grief did ever come so near thy heart, leave of madam Silviu ; did not I bid thee still 

As when thy lady and thy true love died, mark me, unrl do as I do? When didst thou see 

Upon whose grave thou vow'dst pure chastity, me heave up my leg, and make water againpf 

Sir Eglamour I would to Valentine, a gentlewoman *s fartliiugale? didst thou ever 

To Mantua, where I hear he makes abode; see me do such a trick ? 

And, for the ways are dangerous to pass, Enter Proteus and Julia. 

I do desire thy worthy company. Pro. Sebastian is thy name ? I like thee wo1l. 

Upon whose faith and honour I repose. And will employ thee in ifume service presently. 

Urge not my father^s ang^r, Eglamour, JuL In what you ylemc ; — I will do what J 

But think upon my grief, a lady's grief; can. 

And on the justice of my flying hence. Pro. I hope, thou wilt. — How now, you 

To keep me from a most unholy match, whoreson peasant? [ To Laujvce. 

Which heaven and fortune still reward with Wliere have you been these two days loitering? 

plagues. Laun. Marry, Sir, I carried mistress Silvia 

I do desire tfse, even from a heart the dog you bade me. 

As full of sorrows as the sea of sands. Pro. And what says she, to my little jewel r 

To bear me company and go with me : Laun* Marry, she say?, your dog was a cur ; 

If not, to hide what I have said to thee, and tells you, currish thanks is good cnongh 

That I may venture to depart alone. for such a present. 

EgL Madam, I pity much your grievances ; Pro. But she received my dog? 

WhKh since I Imow they virtuously are plac'd, Laun. No, indeed, she did not : here have I 

I give cooaent to go along with you ; brought him back again. 

Recking:^ as little what betideth me. Pro. What, didst thou oflfer her this from me ? 

As mu<m I wish all good befortune you. Laun. Ay, Sir ; the oUior s(iuirrcl was stolen 

When will you go? from me by tlic hangman^s boys in the market- 

SiL This evening coming. place : and then 1 oflered her mine own; who 

Egl. Where shall I meet you? is a dog as big as ten of yours, and therefore 

SiL At friar Patrick's cell, the git\ the greater. 

Where I intend holy confession. Pro. Go, get thee hcnre, and fmd my dog 

^L I will not fail your ladyship : Or ne'er return again into my sight. [again. 

Good-morrow, gentle lady. Away, I say : Stay'st thou to vex me here ? 

iS*i/.Good-morrowkind Sir Eglamour. [Ezeun/. A slave, that, still an end,"" turns me to shame. 

SCEJ^E ir.^The same. .... . . f ^^'' Launck. 



Enter Lauwce, with his dog. Sebastian, I have entertained thee, 

T itru * « 1. 11 1 al Partly, that I have need of such a youth, 

Laun. men a man s servant shall play the .j^/' .^ discretion do my bu iness. 

cur with hun, look you, it goes hard : one that p , j^ „^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^li,^ j^ J[ 

I brought up of a puppy ; one that I savedfrom « , . • - . > ^^ j ^. behaviour • 

drowning, when three or four 6f his blind w, • i /v ' ^!nI,T.L^t«^^ 1 .„^ „ ^^^^ 

...*',.. * » •* I f u « * u* Which (if my augury deceive me not) 

brothen andsutcrs went to it! I have taught Witne«. gooJ bri^»S "P. f"rt"ne, a^-d truUi: 

him^ven as one would say preciaely. Thus I Therefore know thou, for this I entertain thee. 

wouU te««A a dog. I was sent to deliver hun, g ^„^ay, and take this ring witi, thee. 

as a present to m»tress Silvia, from my master; Deliver it to madam Silvia : 

uid 1 came no sooner into the dining^hamber. g^ ,„^^ „^ ^^„ j^ii^„,j ^ t„ ,„^ 

but he steps me to her trencher, and steals her ^ , i^^ ,„^.^j ,,^ „„j j„ Icavehei- 

'"'' X^\ K°' ^J" n *•"^^'*^*" " •=" She's dead, belike. Itoken : 

Kumotkcep} himself maUcompaiiira! I would p„. Not so ; I think she lives. ^ 

have, as one should say, one that takes upon / / a1 * 

bim to be a dog indf«>. to be, as it were, a dog p" * yj^^ J„„^ t,,„„ „i„ , 

VL*^ ^^' iJu ^ "° ^. Tr ri .L-1I J«l- I «»""«>* '^oo^ but pity her. 

he, to take a fault upon me that he did, I think p therefore sliould'st thou pity her ? 

vwfly he had been ^nged for t ; sure as I Uve, j^, ^^ rethinks, that she loved ym 

he hi|d suffered for> : you shall judge. He ^ , j ' ^ gilvia : [as ifell 

throfti me himself mto the company of three fih/,,,.«.„. „„ ,(;„. thrt'i... fo,^„t her love : 

or fcM 

table 

punnif 

Qui wiOLOjedeg, nya oae; B^hai ewr U that f "^^^^f^^^^^^^K^^^i^"^^^ 

tOut^. $ B^itroin. * W<b^ cWW. 
Vol, /. L 
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Thiiletten—that's her chambcr.^Tdl mylady, 
I daim tlit promise for her heavenly picture. 
Yoar message done, hie home unto my chamber, 
\Vhere thou shall find me sad and solitary. 

[£j:i7 Protkus. 
Jul. How many women would do such a 
message? 
Alas, poor Proteus ! thou hast entertain VI 
A fox, to be shepherd c»f thy lambs : 
Alai, poor fool ! why do 1 pity him 
That with his very heart despiseth me ? 
Because he loves her, he despiseth me ; 
Because I love him, I must pity him. 
This ring I gave him, when he parted from me, 
To bind him to remember my good will : 
And now am I (unhappy messenger) 
To plead for tliat, which I would not obtain ; 
To carry that which I would have refusM ; 
To praise his faith, which I would have dis- 
praise. 
I am my master *s true confirmed love ; 
But cannot be true servant to my master. 
Unless I prove fiilse traitor to mjrself. 
Yet I will woo for him : but yet po coldly, 
A'f heaven, it knows, I would not have liim 
speed. 

Enter Silvia attended, 

dentlcwoman, good day! I pray you, be my 

mean [via. 

To bring me where to speak with madam Sil- 

Sii. What would you with her, if that I be 
she.' 

Jut. If you be she, I do entreat your patience 
To hear me speak the message I am sent on. 

Sil, From whom ? 

Jul, From my master. Sir Proteus, madam. 

Sil. O ! — he sends you for a picture ? 

Jtd. Ay, madam. 

Sil. Ursula, bring my picture tliero. 

[Pirture brought. 
(ro, give your master tliis : tell him from mc. 
One Julia, that his changing thought^ forget, 
AVould better fit hi«< chamber than lliis shadow. 

Jtd. Madam, plea?e you peruse tfiis letter. — 
Pardon me, madam; I have unadvisM 
Delivered you a paper that I should iu<t ; 
This is the letter to your ladyphip. 

Sil. I pray thee, let mc look on thai no^in. 

Jul. It may not be : ijood madam, punlon mo, 

Sil. There, hold. 
I will not look upon j'our ni;»«tcr'!* lines : 
I know, they arc "tuflPd with protestations, 
And full of new-found oaths; which he will 
As easily as I do tear his i«aper. [break 

Jvl. Madam, lio srnds your ladyship this 
ring. [me ; 

Sil. The more shame for him that he sends it 
For, I have heanl him say a thousand times, 
His Julia gave it him at his departure : 
Though his false finger hath profan'd tlie ring, 
Mine shall not do his .Julia ^o much wron 



o* 



Jitl, She thanks you. 

Sil. What sayM thou ? 

Jul. I thank you, madam, that you tender her: 
Poor gentlewoma!! ! my master wrongs her 

Sil. Dost thou know her ? [much. 

Jul. Almost as well as I do know myself: 
To think upon her woes, I do protest. 
That I have wept a hundred several times. 

Sil. Belike, she thinks that Proteus hath for- 
sook her. 

^i/J. I think she doth, and that's her cause of j 
sorrow. 
Si/, fa she not passing fyir? 
^sf/. She hath been Airer, madam, than she is: 



When she did think my masted lovVlbBrnriL 
She, in my judf;meiit, was at frir M ]mt 

But since she did neglect her looldn^g^aii. 
And threw her sun-expelling inaik away. 
The air hath starv'd the roses in lier diaakr. 
And pinched the lily-tincture of her htci^ 
That now she is become as black as I. 

Sil. How tall was she.' 

Jitl. About my stature : for, at Pentecost,* 
When all our pageants of delight were play'd. 
Our youth got me to play the woman's part. 
And I was trimm'd in madam Julians g;owB ; 
Which served me as fit, by all men's judgment, 
As if tlie garment had been made for me ; 
Therefore, I know she is about my height. 
And, at tliat time, I made her weep a-good.t 
For 1 did play a lamentable part : 
Madam, 'twas Ariadne, passioning^ 
For Theseus* perjury, and unjost flight; 
Which I so lively acted with my tears, 
That my poor mistress, moved therewithal, 
W^ept bitterly ; and, would I might be dead. 
If I in thought felt not her very sorrow ! 

SiL She is beholden to thee, gentle youth! — 
Alas, poor Isdy ! desolate and left !— 
I weep myself, to think upon thy words. 
Here, youth, there is my purse ; I give thee 
this [her. 

For thy sweet mistress' sake,becanse thon tor'st 
Farewell. [Exit Silvia. 

Jul. And she shall thank yoa for't, if e*er 
you know her. — 
A virtuous gentlewoman, mild, and beantifiil. 
I hope my master's suit will be bat cold, 
Since she respects my mistress' lovesomncli. 
Alas, how love can trifle with itself! 
Here is her picture : Let me see ; I think. 
If I had such a tire,^ this face of mine 
Were full as lovely as is this of hers : 
And yet the painter flatter'd her a little, 
Unless I flatter with myself too much. 
Ilcr hair is auhum, mine is perfect yellow : 
If that be all the difference in his lore, 
I'll get me such a coloured periwig. 
Her eyes arc gray as glass ; and so are mine : 
Ay, hni her forehead^s low, and mine's as high. 
What sliould it be, that he respects in her, 
But I can make respective} in myself. 
If this fcmd love were not a blinded god.' 
Come, shadow, come, and take this shadow up, 
For 'tis tliy rival. O thou senseless form. 
Thou shalt be worshipp'd, kifsM,lov'd, ami 

adorM ; 
And, were there sense in his idolatry. 
My substance should be statue in thy stead. 
I'll use thee kindly for thy mistress' sake. 
That us'd me so ; or else, by Jove I vgw, 
I should have scratch 'd out your unseeing eye?, 
To make my master out of love with thee. 

[Exit. 
ACT V. 

SCEXE I.-^The some.— An ^^bbey. 
Enter Eglamour. 

Egl. The sun begins to gild the western sky: 
And now, it is about the very hour 
That Silvia, at Patrick's cell, should meet me. 
She will not fail ; for lovers break not hooni, 
Unless it be to come before their time; 
So much they spur their expedition. 

Enter Silvia. 



See, where she comes : Lady, a ha; 
Sil. Aiaen^ amen ! go on, good 

* WViVli^iwSidA. ^ 1& iim4 «nHHa. 




erening! 
■moor! 
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Ont It Hjjmhiii by the abbey will ; 
I fear, I n attended by some spies. 

EgL Fear not: the forest is not three leaffnes 
If we recover that, we are sure^ enoucfa. [off; 

[Exetml. 

SCEJfE n,r^TKe same.-^n Apartment in the 
DuKE*8 Palace. 

Enter Thurio, Proteus, and Julia. 

7%ii. Sir Proteos, what says Silvia to my suit' 
Pf9, O, Sir, I find her milder than she was ; 
And yet she takes exceptions at your person. 
Tnu, What, that my leg is too long? 
Pro. No; that it b too little. 
TVkti. Ill wear a boot, to make it somewhat 

rounder. 
Pro. But love will not be spurrM to what it 

loaths. 
7^. What says she to my fikce ? 
Pro. She says, it is a fair one. 
Thu» Nay, then the wanton lies ; my &ce is 

bhu^ 
Pro, But pearls are fiur ; and the old saying is, 
Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies* eyes. 
Jul. 'Tistrue; such pearls as put out ladies* 

eyes; 
For I had rather wink than look on them. 

[Jitide. 
Thu, How likes she my discourse ? 
Pro, ni, when you talk of war. 
Thu. But well, when I discourae of love, and 



Jvd*. But better, indeed, when yon hold your 
peace. [Aside. 

Tfvu. What 8a3r8 she to my valour ? 
Pro, O, Sir, she makes no doubt of that. 
JuL She neisds not, when she knows it cow- 
ardice. . [Aside. 
Thu, What says she to my birtlif 
Pro, That you are well deriv'd. 
Jul, True ; from a gentleman to a fool. 

[Aiide, 
Thu. Considers she my possessions ? 
Pro, O, ay; and pities them. 
Thu, Wherefore.' 
JuL That suah an ass sliould owet them. 

[Aside. 
Pro, That they are out by lease. 
Jul, Here comes the duke. 

Enter Duke. 

Duke, How now. Sir Proteus? how now, 
Thurio? 
't\'hich of you saw Sir Eglamour of late? 

Thu, Not I. 

jPre. Not I. 

Duke, Saw you my daughtf r ? 

Pro, Neither. 

Duke. Why, then she's fled unto that pea- ! 
sant Valentine ; 
And Eglamour is in her company. 
'Tis true ; for friar Laurence met them both. 
As he in penance wanderM through the forest : 
Him he knew well, andguessM that it waa she ; 
But, being maskM, he was not sure of it : 
Besides, she did intend confession . [not : 
At P)atrick*s cell this even ; and tlierc she was 
Thase likelilioods confirm her flight from hence. 
Therefore, I pray you, stand not to discourse, 
But BOQUt you presently ; and meet with me 
Upon the rising of the mountain foot [fled : 
lint leads towards Mantua, whither they are 
Deipatcfa, iweet gentlemen, and ibUow me. 

[ExU. 

fMu, WbjrttbkHutoheApceTiaitKixU 



That flies her fortune when it foUows her : 
111 after ; more to be reveng'd on EgUmoar, 
Than for the love of reckless* Silvia. [Exit. 
Pro, And I will follow, more for Silvia's love. 
Than hate of Eglamour that goes with her. 

[Exit, 
Jul. And I will follow more to cross thai 
love. 
Than hate for Silvia, that has gone for love. 

[ExU. 

SCEJ^E HL—Frontiers of Mantua.^The 

Forest. 

Enter Silvia and Outlaws. 

Out, Come, come, 
Be patient, we must bring you to our captain. 

SU. A thousand more mischances than tins one 
Have learned me how to brook thu patiently. 

2 Out, Come, bring her away. 

1 Out. Where is the gentleman that was with 
her? 

3 Out, Being nimble footed, he hath outrun 
But Mojrses, and Valerius, follow him. [us, 
Go thou with her to the west end of the wood. 
There is our captain : well follow him that's 
The thicket is beset, Iia cAnnol 'scape, [fled ; 

1 Out. Come, I must bring you to our cap- 
tairi^s cave : 
Fear not ; he bears an honourable mind. 
And will not use a woman lawlessly. 
Sil. O Valentine, this I endure for thee ! 

[Exeunt. 
SCEJfE IV.-^Another part of the Forests 
Enter Valentine, 

Val. How use doth breed a habit in a man \ 
This shadowy desert, unfrequented woods, 
I better brook than flourishing peopled towns : 
Here can I sit alone, unseen of any. 
And, to the nightingale's complaining notesr 
Tune my distresses, and recordt my woes. 
O tliou that dost inhabit in my breast. 
Leave not the mansion so long tenantless ; 
Lest, growing ruinous, the building fidl, 
And leave no memory of what it was 1 
Repair me with thy presence, Silvia ; 
Thou gentle nymph,cheri8h thy forlorn swain! — 
What halloing, and what stir, is this to-day ? 
These are my mates, that make their wills their 

law. 
Have tome unliappy passenger in chase : 
They love me well ; yet I have much to do, 
To keep them from uncivil outrages. 
Withdraw thee, Valentine ; who's this comes 
here ? [Steps aside. 

Enter Pkotevs, Silvia, and Julia. 

Pro. Madam, this service 1 have done for 

you, [doth,) 

(Though you respect not auglit your servant 

To hazard life, smd rescue you from him 

Tliat wou'd have foi'c'd your honour and your 

love. 
Vouclisafe mc, for my mceil,^ but one fair look : 
A smaller boon than this 1 cannot beg. 
And less than this, I am sure, you cannot give. 

Fat. How like a dream is this I see and Iwar ! 
Love, lend mc patience to forbear a while. 

[Aside. 

Sil, O miserable, unhappy that I am : 

Pro, Unhappy, were you, madam, ere I came ; 
But, by my coming, t have made you ha\}^. 

Sil. By thy ap^^oach \S[iQVL iBlii^K^iX.m«k xb»X 

unYiBfpy. 
Jill. AndB«,^irtwa\ift«OT«w3«»^\^ 
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Sil. Hadlbeemeiiedbyahm^y lioo, 
I would have been a brealdbitto the beast. 
Rather than have frlse Proteot reicae me. 

heayen be judge, how I love Valen t ine, 
\Vhoee lifers aj tender to me as my soul ; 
And lull as much (for more there cannot be,) 

1 do detest &lse peijur'd Proteus : 
Therefore be gone, solicit me no more. 

Pro, What dangerous action, stood it next 
to death, 
Would I not undergo for one calm look ? 
O, tis the curse in love, and still approy*d,* 
When women cannot lovewhere theyVe belov'd* 

Sil. When Proteus cannot love where he's 
beloved. 
Read over Julia's heart, thy first best love. 
For whose dear sake thou didst then rend thy 

foith 
Into a thousand oaths ; and all those oaths 
Descended into perjury, to love me. [two. 
Thou hast no faith left now, unless thou hadst 
And that^s fiur worse than none ; better have 

none 
Than plural faith, which is too much by one : 
Thou counterfeit to thy true firiend ! 

Pro. In love. 
Who respects friend ! 

SiL All men but Proteus. 

Pro. Nay, if the gentle spirit of moving words 
Can no way change you to a milder form, 
III woo you like a soldier, at arms' end ; 
And love you 'gainst the nature of love, force 
you. 

SiL O heaven ! 

Pro. 111 force thee yield to my desire. 

FaL Ruffian let go that rude uncivil touch ; 
Thou friend of aniU foshion! 

Pro, Valentine! 

Fai. Thou conunon friend, that*s without 
foith or love. 
(For such is a friend now,) treacherous man ! 
Thou hast begnil'd my hopes; nought but 

mine eye 
Could have persuaded me : Now I dare not say 
I have one friend alive, thou would^st disprove 

me. 
Who should be trusted now, when onc*s right 
Is pcijurM to the bosom? Proteus, [haild 

I am Borry, I must never trust thee more. 
But count the world a stranger for thy sake. 
The private woun<l is deepest : O time, most 

curst! 
'Mongst all foe?, that a friend should be the 
worst! 

Pro. My shame and guilt confound me. — 
Forgive me, Valentine : if hearty sorrow 
Be a sufficient ransom for offence, 
I tender it here ; .1 do as truly suffer, 
As e''er I did commit. 

Fiai, Then I am paid ; 
And once again I do receive tliee honest : — 
Who by repentance is not satisfied, [pleas'd ; 
Is nor of heaven, nor earth ; for tliesc are 
By penitence the Eternal s wrath's appeas'd : — 
And, that my love may appear plain and free. 
All that was mine in Silvia, I give thee. 

Jul. O me, unhappy ! [Fainit, 

Pro, Look to the boy. 

Vial. Why, boy I why wag ! how now ? what 
is the matter ? 
Lookup; spMk. 

JuL O good Sir, my master charg'd me 
To deliver a ring to madam Silvia ; 
WAacb, oat of my aegfect wis nerer dime. 

.A'/K WhUm h thml ring^ hny> 

•iVlf. 



JtiL Here tis : this is it. [i 
Pro. How! let me see : 
Why this is the ring 1 gave to Julia. 

Jul. O, cry your mercy. Sir, I havemiiiook; 
This if the ring you sent to Silvia. 

[Shows another rmg. 
Pro. But, how cam'st thou by thb ring? at 
my depart, 

I gave this unto Julia. 

Jul. And Julia herself did give it me ; 
And Julia herself hath brought it hither. 

Pro. How! Julia! 

Jul. Behold her that gave aim* to all thy 
oaths. 
And entertain'd them deeply in her heart : 
How oft hast thou with perjury deft the root : ' 

Proteus, let this habit make thee blush ! 
Be thou ashamM, that I have took upon me 
Such an immodest raiment ; if shame live 
In a disguise of love: 

It is the lesser blot, modesty finds, [mindy. 
Women to change their shapes, than men their 

Pro. Than men their minds? 'tis true : O 
heaven! were man 
But constant, he were perfect : that one error 
Filk him with faults ; makes him run throu^f i 

. all sins : 
Inconstancy falls off, ere it begins : 
What is in Silvia^s face, but I may spy 
More fresh in Julia's with a constant eye .* 

Fal. Come, come, a hand from either : 
Let me be blest to make this happy dose ? 
'Twere pity two such friends should be long foe< . 

Pro. Bear witness, heaven, I have my wish 
for ever. 

Jtd. And I have mine. 

Enter Outlaws, with Duke and TnvKxo. 

OiU. A prize, a prize, a prize ! 

Fial. Forbear, I cay ; it is my lord the duke. 
Tour grace is welcome to a man di^grac'd, 
Banish'd Valentine. 

Duke. Sir Valentine ! 

Thu. Yonder is Silvia; and Silvia's mine. 

Fal. Thurio give back, or else embrace tby 
death; 
Come not within the measunf of my wrath : 
Do not name Silvia thine ; if once again, 
Milan shall not behold thee. Here she stand*. 
Take but possession of her with a touch ; — 

1 dare thee but to breathe upon my love. — 

JTiu. Sir Valentine, I care not for her, I ; 
I hold him but a fool, that will endanger 
His body for a girl that loves him not : 
I claiAi her not, and therefore she b thine. 

Duke. The more degeneratt and base art the:. 
To make such means} for her as thou hast done . 
j And leave her on such slight conditions^ — 
*> \ow, by the honour of my ancestry, 

I I do applaud thy spirit, Valentine, 

' And think thee worthy of an empress' love. 
Know then, I here forget all former griefr. 
Caned all grudge, repeal thee home again. — 
Plead a new state in thy unrivall'd merit. 
To which I thus subscribe, — Sir Valentiiie, 
Thou art a gentleman, and well deriv'd ; 
Take thou thy Silvia, for thou hast deserved her. 
Fal. I thank your grace ; the gift hath mad» 
me happy. 
I now beseedi you, for your daughter's lake, 
To grant one boon that I shall aik of yna. 
Duke. I grant it, far thine own, whataV ii 

be. 
Fal. These banish*d mfin, that I hAT« ktpt 



\ 
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Are MdMwd with worthy iinalitui ; 
ForpWlfciiriMt they !>&▼• oominitttwi here. 
And let tfacM be reeell'd firom their exile : 
They are refemied, etvil« ftiU of good. 
And fit Ibrgreal emi^oyment, worthy lord. 
Xhdbc ThoQ hut prerail'd : I perdon them, 

and thee; 
Dispose of them, as thou know'st their deserts. 
Come, let IIS go ; we will include* all jan 
With triomph^t mirth, and rare solemnity. 

FiaL And, as we walk along, I dare be bold 
Witii our discourse to make your grace to 

smile: 



* Omdnde. 



t Bbtkiirevdt. 



What think you of this page, my lord? 
Dyke. I think the boy hath grace in him; he 

blushes. 
FdL I warrant you, my lord; more grace 

than boy. 
Duke, What mean you by that saying ? 
Vol, Please you. 111 tell you as we pass 
aloo^. 
That you wul wonder what hath fortuned. — 
Come, Proteus ; 'tis your penance, but to hear 
The story of your loves discovered : 
That done, our day of marriage shall be yours ; 
One feast, one house, one mutual happiness. 

{Exeunt. 
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ViscKirrio, Duke of Vienna. 

AvGXiiO, Lord Deputy in the Duke*s absence. 

EiCALUS, an ancient Lord, joined with Ang^o 

in the deputation. 
Clavdio, a young Gentleman. 
Lvcio, a Fantastic. 
Two c^er like Gentlemen. 
Varrius, a Gentleman, Servant to the Duke. 
Provost. 

A Justice. 

£lbow, a simple Constable. 

Froth, a foolish Gentleman. 



Clown, Servant to Mrs. Over-done - 
AfiHORSoir, an Executioner. 
Barnardink, a dissolute Prisoner. 

• 

Isabella, Sbter to Claudio. 
M arulNA, betrothed to An^lo. 
Julibt, beloved by Claudto. 
Fravcisca, a Nun. 
Mrs. OvER-DOir£, a Bawd. 

Lords, Gentlemen, Guards, Offioers, mod other 

Attendant. 

ScEVE, Vienna. 



ACT I. 

SCEJYE L^^n Apartment in the Dvkk's 

Palace. 

£nter Duke, Escalus, Lordi^ andAtttnianU, 

Dtike. Eicalus, — 

EteaL My lord. 

Dtdte. Of government the properties to un- 
fold, [course ; 
Would seem in me to affect speech and dis- 
Since I am put to know, that your own science, 
Exceeds, in that, the lists* of all advice 
My strength can give you : Then no more re- 
mains [able, 
But that to your sufficiency, as your worth is 
And let them work. The nature of our people, 
Our city's institutions, and the terms 
For common justice, you are as pregnantt in, 
As art and practice hath enriched any 
That we remember : There is our commission, 
From which we would not have you warp. — 

Call hither, 
J say, bid come before us Angelo. — 

[Exit an AUftndant. 
What figure of us think you he will bear ? 
For you must know, wc have with special squl 
Elected him our absence to supply ; 
Lent him our terror, drest him with our love ; 
And given his deputation all the organs 
Of our own power : What think you of it ? 

Efcal, If any in Vienna be of worth 
To undergo such ample grace and honour, 
It is lord Angelo. 

Enter Angelo. 

Duht. Look, where he comes. 
Ang» Alwajrs obedient to your grace^s will, 
I come to know your pleasure. 

Duke. An|;elo, 
There is a kmd of character in thy life, 
J"^^ to the obterver^ doth thy history 
^aJfy- unfold : Thyself and thy hdaopogi^. 



^andt. 



t Fuflof. 



% JBndowinents. 






Are not thine own so proper,* as to waste 
Th3rself ifpon thy virtues, them on thee. 
Heaven doth with us, as we with torches do ; 
Not light them for themselves : for if our vktim 
Did not go forth of us, twere all alike 
As if we had them not. Spirits arenot findj 

touched. 
But to fine issues :t nor nature never lends 
The smallest scruple of herexcellenee. 
But, like a thrifty goddess, she determines 
Herself the glory of a creditor, 
Both thanks and use.| But I do bend my speech 
To one that can my part in him advi^rtise ; 
Hold therefore, Angelo ; 
In our remove, be thou at full ourself ; 
Mortality and mercy in Vienna 
Live in Uiy tongue and heart : Old Eacaluf, 
Though first in question, is thy secondary : 
Take thy commission. 

Ang. Now, good my lord. 
Let there be some more test made of my metsl. 
Before so noble and so great a figure 
Be stamped upon it. 

Duke. No more evasion : 
We have with a leaven'd and prepared choice 
Proceeded to you ; therefore take your honour?. 
Our haste from hence is of so quick condition, 
Tlmt it prefers itself^ and leaves unquestioned 
Matters of needful value. We shall write to you* 
As time and our concemings shall imp6rtune. 
How it goes with us ; and do look to know 
What doth befall you here. So, fare you well : 
To the hopeful execution do I leave you 
Of your commissions. 

Ang. Yet, eive leave, my lord. 
That we may oring you something on the way. 

Duke. My haste may not admit it ; 
Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With any scruple : your scope} is as mine own i 
So to enforce, or qualify the laws. 
As to your soul seems good. Give me your 
Y\i prmky i.w«j *. Wove tacMa ^b«qi^ ^Iwd ; 

1 liilncA. % vMlSA^n. WMttV* 



SCEJiE //.] 

AvLi do notlike to itage me to their ejm: 
Thoui^ itdo wdl, I do not relish weQ 
Their load ^xpleuse, and aves* yehemoit ; 
Nor do I think the men of safe discretion, 
That does afbct it. Once more, &re you well. 

*4ng. The heayens g^ve safety to your pnr- 
poaes! 

EtcaL Lead forth, and bring you back in 
hairiness. 

Duke. I thank you : Fare you well. [Exit 

EteaL I shall doire you. Sir, to g^ive me leave 
To have free speech with you ; and it concerns 
To look into the bottom of my place : [me 
A power I have ; but of what strength and na* 
I am not yet instructed, [ture 

Ang. 'Tisso with me :— Let us withdraw to- 
gether. 
And we may soon our satisfaction have 
Touching that point. 

EscaU m wait uc 



MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 



96 



2 Qent, To three thousand dollars a year. 
1 Crmt, Ay, and more. 
l^ueio, A French crown* more. 

1 Gmt, Thou art always figuring diseases iu 
me : but thou art full of error; I am sound. 

Lucio, Nay, not as one would say, healthy • 
but so sound, as things that are hollow : thy 
bones are hollow ; impiety has made a fea'-t 
of thee. 



upon your honour. [Exeunt, 
SCEJ^E IL—A Street. 

Enterhxjcio and two Gentlkueit. 
Liteio. If the duke, with the other dukes, 
rome not to composition with the king of Hun- 
gary, why, then all the dukes fall upon the 
king. 

1 Gent. Heaven grant us its peace, but not 
the king of Hungary's ! 

2 Gent. Amen. 

Lucio. Thou concludest like the sanctimoni- 
ous pirate, that went to sea with the ten com- 
mandments, but scraped one out of the table. 

2 Gent. Thou shalt not steal? 
Lueio. Ay, that he razed. 

1 Gent, Why, 'twaa a commandment to com- 
mand the captain and all the rest from their I 
functions ; they put forth to steal : There's not 
a soldier of us all, that, in the thanksgiving 
before meat, doth relish the petition well that 
prays for peace. 

2 Gent. I never heard any soldier dislike it. 
Lucio. I believe thee; for, I think, thou 

never wast where grace was said. 

2 Gent. No? a dozen times at least. 

1 Gent. AVhat? in metre? 

Ltieio. In any^roportion,t or in any language. 

1 Gent. I think, or in any religion. 

Lucio. Ay ! why not ? Grace is grace, despite 
of all controversy : As for example ; Thou thy- 
lelf art a wicked villain, despite of all grace. 

I Gent. Well, there went but a pair of sheers 
between us.f 

Lutio. I grant ; as there may between the 
lists and the velvet : Thou art the list. 



1 Gent. And thou the velvet : thou art good 
velvet; thou art a thrce-pil'd piece, I warrant „ 
hee : I had as lief be a list of an English ker- ,. ^^, : 
ey, as be nil'd. as thou art oil'd. for » Fr^nnK "*® p.^^I, 

Cio. They shall stand for seed : they had 
gone down too, but that a wise burgher put in 



ey, as be pil'd, as thou art pil'd, for a French 
relvet.j Do I speak feelingly now? 

Lucio. I think thou dost ; and, indeed, with 
no0t painful feeling of thy speech : I will, out 
»f thine own confession, learn to begin thy 
lealth ; but, whilst I live, foi^t to drink after 
hee. 

1 Gent. I think, I have done myself wrong ; 
lave I not? 

2 Gent. Yes, that thou hast ; whether thou 
irt tainted, or free. 

Lutio. Behold, behold, where madam Miti- 
lation comes ! I have purchased as many dis- 
aaet oader her roof, as oooie 

2 Oemi. To what, I prmy ? 

1 Oemi. Jod^. 

/ ytf i^' ,/ y — WW' / AenCofthoniBeclodi. 



Enter Bawd. 

1 Gent. How now? Which of your hips has 
the most profound sciatica ? 

Bawd. Well, well ; there's one yonder ar- 
rested, and carried to prison, was worth t\e 
thousand of you all. 

1 Gent. Who's that. I pray thee? 

Bawd. Marry, Sir, that's Claudio, signior 
Claudio. 

1 Gent. Claudio to prison ! 'tis not so. 

Bawd. Nay, but I know, 'tisso: I saw him 
arrested ; saw him carried away ; and, which is 
more, within these three days his head's to be 
chopped off. 

Lucio, But, after all this fooling, I would not 
have it so : Art thou sure of this ? 

Bawd. I am too sure of it : and it is for get- 
ting madam Julietta with child. 

Lucio, Believe me, this may be : he promised 
to meet me two hours since : and he was ever 
precise in promise-keeping. 

2 Gent. Besides, you know, it draws some- 
thing near to the speech we had to such a 
purpose. 

1 Gent. But most of all, agreeing with the 
proclamation. 

Lucio. Away; let's go learn the truth of it. 
. [Exeunt Lucio am/ Gentlehew. 

Bawd. Thus, what with the war, what with 
the swcat,t what with the gallows, and what 
with poverty, I am custom-shrmik. How now: 
what's the news with you ? 

Enter Clown. 
Clo. Yonder man is carried to prison. 
Bawd. Well; what has he done ? 
Clo. A woman. 
Bawd. But what's his offence? 
Clo. Groping for trouts in a peculiar river. 
Bawd. What, is there a maid with child by 
him ? ^ 

Ch. No ; but there's a woman with maid by 
him : You have not heard of the proclamation, 
have you r 

Bawd. What proclamation, man. 
Clo. All houses in the suburbs of Vienna 
must be pluck'd down. 
Bawd. And what shall become of those in 



for them. 

Bawd. But shall all our houses of resort in 
the suburbs be pull'd down ? 

Clo. To the ground, mistress. 

Bawd. Why, here's a change, indeed, in Uio 
conmionwealth ! What shall become of me ? 

Clo. Come ; fear not you ; good counsellors 
lack no clients : though you change your place, 
you need not change your trade ; III be your 
tapster still. Courage; there will be pity taken 
on you : you that have worn your eves almo^l. 
oat in the mtvim, you ^\\Y»«caDBCini(cra\. 

Bated. Wbal'^i U> do \iyn«^TVtfiaMk*t%\Hfiu»:\ 
Let's withdn.ir. 

• Osrmit vengri: \ tV>a wnMan^wcauM 
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Cto. Here come? tij^ior Claudio, lad by the 
provost to prison : and there's madam Juliet. 

SCRyE IIL—The tame, 

En/fr Provost,* Claudio, JuLiBT,ai»^ Ofi- 

cert ; Lucio, and two Geiitleftutn, 

Claud, Fellow, why dosl thou show me thus 
to the world ? 
Bear me to priRon, where I am committed. 

Pror. I do it iiotiii evil disposition. 
But from lonl Angelo l)y si»ecial charge. 

Claud. Thus can the demi-god. Authority, 
Make us pay down lor our offence by weight. — 
The words of heaven ;— on whom it wilt, it will ; 
On whom it wdl iiot,ao; yet still His just. 

Lueio. Why, how now, Claudio r whence 
comes this restraint ? 

Claud. From too much liberty, my Lucio, 

liberty : 
As surfeit is the father of much fast. 
So every scope by tlie immoderate use 
Turns to restraint : Our natures do pursue, 
(Like rats that ravint down their proper bane,) 
A thirsty evil ; and when we drink, we die. 

Lueio. If I could speak so wisely under an 
arrest, 1 would send for certain of my creditors : 
And yet, to say the truth, I had as lief have 
the foppery of freedom, as the morality of im- 
prisonment. — What's thy offence, Claudio? 

Claud. What, but to speak of would offend 



again. 



Lutio. What is it ? murder ? 

Claud. No. 

hueio. Lechery? 

Claud. Call it so. 

Pror. Away, Sir ; you must go. 

Claud. One word, good friend -.—Lueio, a 
word with you. [Taka him oMide. 

Lucio. A hundred, if theylf do you any good. 
—Is lechery so lookM after? 

Claud. Thus stands it with me :— Upon a true 
I got possesion of Juliftta's bcil ; [contr&ct. 
You know the lady ; ^»lle is fast my wife. 
Save that we do the denunciation lack 
Of outwanl order : this we came not to. 
Only for propa^tion of a dower 
Remaining in the coffer of her friends ; 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our love. 
Till time had made them for us. But it chances, 
The stealth of our most mutual entcrtaiiunent. 
With character too grofs, is writ on Juliet. 

Lueio. With child, perhaps ? 

Claud. Unhappily, even bO. 
And the new deputy now for the duke, — 
Whether it be the fault and glimpse of newness ; 
Or whether that the body public be 
A horse whereon the governor doth ride. 
Who, newly in the seat, that it may know 
He can command, lets it straight feci the spur: 
Whether the tyranny be in his place, 
Or in his eminence that fills it up, ; 

I stagger in : — But this new g^overnor I 

Awakes me all the enrolled penalties. 
Which have, like unn^our^d armour, hung by 

the wall 
So long, that nineteen zoiliacsf have gone round. 
And none of them lieen worn ; and, for a name. 
Now puts the drowsy and neglected act 
Freshly on me : — 'tis surely, for a name. 

Lucio. I warrant, it is : and thy head stands 
so tickle} on thy shoulders, that a milk-maid, if ■ 
she be in love, may sigh it off. Send ailer the , 
c/ttke, and appeal to Hum, 
Cltntd. I hare done so, hut he's oot to be found. 



Oaolcr. 
y*tu-ty eircl*^. 



t Vormcioiudy devour. 
A Tirkhfih. 



I pr*ythee, Lucio, do me this kind 
This day my sister should the eloiitar cater. 
And there receive their approbation :* 
Acquaint her with the danger of my stale ; 
Implore her, in my voice, that she make fiiends 
To the strict deputy ; bid herself aaaay him; 
I have ffceai hope in that : for in her youth 
There is a pronet and speechless dialect. 
Such as moves men ; besides, she hath procper* 

ous art 
Wlien she will play with reason and diaooune, 
And well she can {lersuade. 

Lucio. I pray, she may ; as well lor the cd- 

j coiiragement of the like, which ebe would 

I stand imder grievous im)KMition ; ai for the 

I enjoying of thy life, who I would be sorry 

should be thus foolishly lost at a game of tick* 

Uck. ril to her. 

Claud. I thank you good friend Lucio. 

Lucio. Within two hours , 

Claud. Come, olHcer, away. {^Extunf. 

SCK^'K IK—Ji MonoMtery. 
Enter Duke and Friar Thomas. 

Duke, No; holy father; throw away that 
thought ; 
Believe not that the dribbling dart of love 
Can pierce a complete bosom :f why 1 desire thee 
■ To give me secret harbour, bath a purpose 
More grave and wrinkled than the aims and 
Of burning youth. [ends 

Fri. May your grace apeak of it.' 

Dtdce. My holy Sir, none better knows than 
you 
How I have ever lovM the life removM ;} 
And held in idle price to haunt anembliei, 
Where youth, and cost, and witlen bravery 
I have delivered to lonl Angelo [keeps.|| 

(A man of stricture,ir and firm abstinence,) 
My absolute power and place here in Vienna. 
And he sup(K>ses me travelKd to Poland ; 
For so 1 have strew'd it in the common ear. 
And so it is received: Now, pious Sir, 
You will demand of me, why 1 do this ? 

Fri. Gladly, my lord. 

Duke. We have strict 3tatutes,and mostbitinj; 

laws, [steeds) 

(The needful bits and curbs for headstroc^ 

Which ibr these fourteen years we have Irt 

sleep ; 
Even like an overgrown lion in a cave. 
That goes not out to prey : Now, as fond Others 
Having bound up the threatening twigs ofbirch. 
Only to stick it in their children's light, 
For terror, not to use ; in time the rod [crees. 
Becomes more mock'd, than feared : so our de- 
Dead to infliction, to themselves are dead ; 
And liberty plucks justice by the nose ; 
The baby beats the nurse, and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. 

Fri. It rested in your grace f pleas'd : 

To unloose this tied-up justice, when you 
And it in you more dreadful would have 8eem*d, 
Than in lord Angelo. 

Duke, I do fear, too dreadful : 
Sith * 'twas my foultto give the people scope, 
'Twould be my tyranny to strike, and gall them 
For what I bid them do : For we bid this be 

done, 
When evil deeds have their permissive pass. 
And not the punishment. Therefore, indeed, 

my fiither, 
I have on Angelo imposed the oflioe ; [home. 
Who may, in the ambosh of my name, strike 

1 CoBvibeKcIv wnacA. ^^JitatA. 
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And yet my nature never in the sight. 
To do itduider : And to behold his sway, 
I will, as twere a brother of your order. 
Visit both prince and people : therefore, I pri- 
thee. 
Supply me with the habit, and instruct me 
How I may formally in person bear me 
Like a true firiar. More reasons for this action. 
At our more leisure shall I render you ; 
Only, this one : — ^Lord Angelo is precise ; 
Stands at a guard* with envy ; scarce confesses 
That his blMxl flows, or that his appetite 
Is more to bread than stone : Hence shall we see. 
If power change purpose, what our seemers be. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEjYE V,—A J^unnery. 
Enter Isabella and Francisca. 

Isab. And have you nuns no further privi- 
leges? 

Fran. Arc not these large enough ? 

Jtab. Tes, truly : I speaknotaa desiring more ; 
But rather wishing a more strict restraint 
Upon the sisterhood, the votarists of saint Clare. 

Lueio. Ho I Peace be in this place ! [JVilhin,] 

laab. Who's that which calls f 

Fran. It is a man's voice : Gentle Isabella, 
Turn you the key, and know his business of him; 
You may, ( may not ; you are yet unsworn : 
When you have vow'd, you must not speak with 
But in the presence of the prioress : [men. 

Then, if you speak, you must not show your 

face; 
Or, if you show your face you must not speak. 
He calls again ; I pray you, answer him. 

[Exit Frajvcisca. 

hab. Peace and prosperity ! Who is't that 
calls f 

Enter Lucio. 

Lueio. Hail, virgin, if you be ; as tlioac cheek- 
ro£iCS 
Proclaim you are no less ! Can you so stead me. 
As bring me to the sight of Isabella, 
A novice of this place, and the fair sister 
To her unhappy brother, Claudio ? 

/tab. Why her unhappy brother ? let me ask ; 
The rather, for I now must make you know 
I am that Isabella, and his sister. 

Lucio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly 
greets you : 
Not to be weary with you, he's in prison. 

Isab. Wo me ! For what ? 

Lucio. For that, which, if myself might be 
his judge. 
He should receive his punishment in thanks : 
He hath got his friend with oiiikl. 

Isab. Sir, make me not your story.t 

Lucio, It is true. 
I would not — ^though 'tis my fiimiliar sin 
With maids to seem the lapwing, and to jest. 
Tongue far from heart,->play with all virgins so : 
I hold you as a thing enskied, and sainted ; 
By your renouncement, an immortal spirit ; 
And to be talk'd with in sincerity, 
At with a saint. 

Isab. You do blaspheme the good, in mock- 
ing me. 

Lueio. Do not believe it Fewness and truth,| 
tis thus : 
Your brother and his lover have embrac*d : 
As tboae that feed grow full ; as bloaKuning time, 
That from the ae^hiam the bare fellow hringi 
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To teemingfoison ;* evcnsoher plenteous womb 
E zpresses his full tiltht and husbandry. 

Isab. Some one with child by him ? My 
cousin Juliet? 

Lueio. Is she your cousin ? 

Isab. Adoptcdly; as school-maidfl change 
their names, 
By vain though apt aflection. 

Lueio, She it is. 

Isab. O, let him marry her ! 

Lueio, This is the point. 
The duke is very strangely gone from hence ; 
Bore many gentlemen, myself being one. 
In hand, and hope of action : but we do learn 
By those that know the very nerves of state. 
His givings out were of an infinite distance 
From his true-meant design. Ui>on his place, 
And with full line| of his authority. 
Governs lord Angelo; a man, whose blood 
Is very snow-broth ; one who never feels 
The wanton stings and motions of the sense ; 
But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, study and fest. 
He (to give fear to use and liberty. 
Which have, for long, run by the hideous law. 
As mice by lions,) hath pickM out an act. 
Under whose heavy sense your brother's life 
Falls into forfeit : he arrests him on it ; 
And follows close the rigour of the statute. 
To make him an example ; all hope is gone. 
Unless you have the grace} by your feir prayer 
To soften Angelo : And that's my pith 
Of business 'twixt you and your poor brother. 

Isab. Doth he so seek his life? 

Lueio. Has censur'd|| him 
Already ; and, as I hear, the provost hath 
A warrant for his execution. 

Isab. Alas ! what poor ability *s in me 
To do him good ? 

Liicio. Assay the power you have. 

Isab. My power ! Alas ! I doubt, — 

Lucio. Our doubts are traitors. 
And make us lose the good we oil might win, 
By fearing to attempt : Go to lord .Angelo, 
And let him learn to know, when maidens sue. 
Men give like gods ; but when they weep and 
All their petitions are as freely theirs [kneel. 
As they themselves would owelT them. 

Isab. ni see what I can do« 

Lueio, But speedily. 

Isab. I will about it straight ; 
No longer 8ta3ring but to give the mother' -"^ 
Notice of my afiair. I humbly thank you : 
Commend me to my brother : soon at night 
I'll send him certain word of my success. 

Lucio. I take my leave of you. 

Isab. Good Sir, adieu. [Exeunt. 

ACT II. 

SCEJiE L—A Hall in Akcblo'b House. 

Enter Angklo, Escalus, a Justice, Pro- 
vost, Offiecrsy and other Attendants. 

Ang. We must not make a scare-crow of the 
Setting it up to feartt the birds of prey, [law. 
And let it keep one shape, till custom make it 
Their perch and not their terror. 

Eseal. Ay, but yet 
Let us be keen, and rather cut a little. 
Than fell, and bruise to death : Alas ! this gen- 
tleman, 
Whom I would saw, had a moat noble fether. 
Let but your honoux \Knsv v^\ 
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(Whom I believe to be most strait in rirtue,) 
That, in the working of your own afiections, 
Had time coher'd* with place, or place with 

wishing, 
Or that the resolute acting of your blood 
Could have attained the effect of your own 

purpose, 
Whether you had not sometime in your life 
ErrM in tlus point which now you censure him, 
And pull*d the law upon you. 

Ang. 'Tis one thing to be tempted, Escalus, 
Another thing to &11. I not deny, 
The jury, paining on the prisoner's life. 
May in Uie sworn twelve, have a thief or two 
GuUtier than him they try : What*8 open made 

to justice, 
That justice seizes. What know the law s, 
That thieves do passt on thieves ? Tis very 

pregnantjj 
The jewel that we find, we stoop and take it. 
Because we see it ; but what we do not see. 
We tread upon, and never think of it. 
Tou may not so extenuate his offence. 
For} I have had such faults ; but rather tell me, 
When I, that censure|| him, do so offend. 
Let mine own judgment patteni out my death. 
And nothing come in partial. Sir, he must die. 
EicaL Be it as your wisdom will. 
•471^. Where is the provost ? 
Prm* Here, if it like your honour. 
Ang, 8ee that Claudio 
Be executed by nine to-morrow morning : 
Bring him his confessor, let him be prepared ; 
For that's the utmost of his pil<|;rimage. 

[^Exit Frovost. 
Eical, Well, heaven forgive him ; and for- 
give us all ! 
Some rise by sin, and some by virtue fall : 
Some run from brakes? of vice, and answer 

none; 
.\nd some condemned for a fault alone. 

Enter Elbow, Froth, Cloww, Officers^ ice. 

Elb. Come, bring them away : if thei^e bo 
good people in a common-weal,*''- that do no- 
thing but use their abuses in common houses, 
I know no law ; bring them away. 

Ang, How now. Sir ! What's your name ? 
and what's the matter f 

Elb, If it pl^sc your honour, I am the poor 
duke's coihtable, and my name is Klbow ; I do 
lean upqp justirr. Sir, and do bring in here 
before your good honour two notorious bene- 
factors. 

Ang. Benefactors? Well; what benefactors 
are they ? are they not malefactors ? 

Elb, If it please your honour, I know not 
well what they are : but precise villains they 
are, that I am sure of; and void of all profana- 
tion in the world, that good Christians ought to 
have. 

Eical. This comes off well ;tt here's a wise 
officer. 

Ang, Go to ; What quality are they of? El- 
bow is your name? Why dost thou not speak. 
Elbow? ^ ' 

Ch. He cannot. Sir ; he's out at elbow. 

Ang. What are you, Sir ? 

Elb. He, Sir? a Upster, Sir ; parcelff-bawd ; 
one that serves a bad woman ; whose house. 
Sir, WIS, as they say, pluck'd down in the su- 
bQrtM ; and now she professes}} a hot-house, 
whidli^ I tbinky is a very ill hooie too. 
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Eical. How know yoa that? 

Elb. My wife. Sir, whom I det«ft* beibre 
heaven and your honour, — 

Escal. How! thy wife? 

Elb. Ay, Sir ; whom, I thank 'heaTen« is u 
honest woman, — 

Escal. Dost thou detest her therefore ? 

Elb. I say. Sir, I will detest myaelf alKS as 
well as she, that this house, if it be not a bawd's 
house, it is pity of her life, for it ia a naugbtf 
house. 

Etcal, How dost thou know that, constable? 

Elb. Marry, Sir, by my wife ; who, if she 
had been a woman cardinally given, might 
have been accused in fornication, adultery, ind 
all undoanliness there. 

Etcal. By the woman's means .' 

Elb, Ay, Sir, by mistress Over-done^i meau : 
but as she spit in his face, so she defied him. 

Clo. Sir, if it please your honour, this is not 
so. 

Elb. Prove it before these varlets here, thou 
honourable man, prove it. 

Eieal. Do you hear how he misplaoes? 

JTto AVGUO. 

Clo. Sir, she came in great with child ; end 
longing (saving your honour's reverence,) for 
stew'd prunes ; Sir, we had but two in the 
house, which at that very distant time stood, 
as it were, in a fruit dish, a dish of some three- 
pence ; your honours have seen such dishes; 
they are not China dishes, but very good dishes. 

Etcal. Go to, go to : no matter rar the dish. 
Sir. 

Clo. No, indeed. Sir, not of a pin ; yon are 
therein in the right : but to the point ; As I say, 
this mistress Elbow, being, as I say, with child, 
ami being great belly'd, and longing, as I said, 
for prunes ; and having but two in the dish, as 
I said, master Froth here, this very man, hai^ 
ing eaten the rest, as 1 said, and, as 1 say, 
paying for them very honestly , — for, as you 
know, master Froth. I cou'dnot give you three- 
pence again. 

Froth, No, indeed. 

Clo. Very well : you being then, if you be 
rcmcmber'd, cracking the stoneit of the foresaid 
prune?. 

Froth. Ay, so I did, indeed. 

Clo. Why, very well : I, telling you then, H 
you be remember 'd, that such a one, and such 
a one, were past cure of the tiling yon wot of, 
unless they kept very good diet, as I told you. 

Froth. All this is true. 

Clo. Why, very well then. 

Escal. Come, you are a tedious fool : to the 
purpose.— What was done to Elbow^ wife, 
that he hath cause to complain of? Come me to 
what was done to her. 

Clo. Sir, your honour cannot come to that yet. 

Etcal. No, Sir, nor I mean it not. 

Clo, Sir, but you shall come to it, by your 
honour's leave : And, 1 beseech you, look into 
master Froth here. Sir ; a man of fourscore 
pound a year ; whose father died at Hallow- 
mas : — Was'tnotat Hallowmas master Froth ? 

Froth. All-hoUondt eve. 

Clo. Why, very well ; I hope here be truths : 
He, Sir, sitting, as I say, in a lowerf chair. 
Sir ;— twas in the Btme/i ^ Onmes^ where, in- 
deed, yon have a delight to sit : Have you not ? 

Froth, I have so; becaute it it an open rocmi, 
and good ibr winter. 

trntha. 
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^ng. Tbii will lut out a night, in Rnana, 
When nights are loogeit there i 111 take my 

fiare, 
And leave you to the hearing of the caase ! 
Hoping, jToall find good cause to whip them all. 
EscaL I think no lc99 : Good morrow to your 
lordship. [£rt/ Aitqelo. 

Now, Sir, come on : What was done to Elbow^s 
. "wife, once more P 

Ch. Once, Sir ? there was nothing done to 
her once. 

Elb, I beseech you. Sir, ask him what this 
man did to my wife. 

CU>. I beseech your honour, ask me. 

Eteal. WeU, Sir : What did this gentleman 
to her? 

Clo* I beseech you. Sir, look in this gentle- 
man's face: Good master Froth, look upon 
his honour ; 'tis for a good purpose : Doth your 
honour mark his fiuse ? 

Eteal, Ay, Sir, very well. 

Clo. Nay, I beseech you, mark it well. 

Eseal. Well, I do so. 

Clo, Doth your honour, see any harm in his 
face? 

EscaL Why, no. 

Clo, 1*11 be supposed* upon a book, his face 
is tlie worst thing about him : Good then ; if 
his &ce be the worst thing about him, how 
could master Froth do the coostable*s wife any 
harm? I would know that of your honour. 

Etcai, He's in the right : Constable, what 
say you to it ? 

Elb, First, and it like you, the house is a re- 
spected house ; next, this is a respected fellow; 
and his mistress is a respected Woman. 

Clo. By this hand, Sir, his wife is a more 
respected person than any of us all. 

EUf, Varlet, thou liest ; thou liest, wicked 
varlet : the time is yet to come, that she was 
ever respected with man, woman, or child. 

Clo. Sir, she was respected with him before 
he married with her. 

Escal. Which is the wiser here? Justice, or 
Iniquity ?t b this true? 

Elb, O thou caitiff! O thou varlet ! O thou 
wicked Hannibal !| I respected with her, be- 
fore I was married to her? If ever I was re- 
spected with her, or she with me^ let not your 
worship think me the poor duke's officer : — 
Prove this, thou wicked Hannibal, or I'U have 
mine action of battery on thee. 

EscaL If he took you a box o'ear, you might 
have your action of slander too. 

Elb. Marry, I thank your good worship for 
it : Wliat is't your worship's pleasure I should 
do with this wicked caitiff? 

Eteal, Truly, officer, because he hath some 
offences in him, that thou wouldst discover if 
t hou couldst, let him continue in his courses, 
till thou know*st what they are. 

Elb. Marry, I thank your worship for it :— - 
Thou seest, thou wicked varlet now, what's 
come upon thee ; thou art to continue now, 
Ihou varlet; thou art to continue. 

KscaL Where were you bom, friend ? 

[7b Froth. 

Frotk. Here in Vienna, Sir. 

Eseal, Are you of fourscore pounds a year ? 

Froih, Yes, and't please yon. Sir. 

Eseai, So.— >What trade are you of; Sir? 

[7b Ou Clowv. 

Clo, A tapster ; a poor widrnv^ tapster. 

Ejgmi.. Yoarmuint&^tmmB? 
C/9. Mmtna Ora>doae. 

ifwwB. fOmrfiMsarddini. ^ For eamiibal. 



i Eteal. Hath she had any more than one hus- 
band. 

Cht Nine, Sir ; Over-done by the last 

EscaL Nine!— -Come hither to me, master 
Froth. Master Froth, I would not have you 
acquainted with tapsters ; they will draw you, 
master Froth, and you will hang them : Get 
you gone, and let me hear no more of you. 

Froth. I thank your worship : For my own 
part, I never come into any room in a taphouse, 
but I am drawn in. 

Escal. Well ; no more of it, master Froth : 
farewell. [Exit Froth.] — Come you hither 
to me, master tapster ; what's your naoie« maSr 
ter tapster ? 

Clo. Pompey. 

Escai. What else? 

Clo. Bum, Sir. 

EscaL 'Troth, and your bum is the gteatest 
thing about you; so that, in the beastliest sense, 
you are Pompey the great. Pompey, you are 
partly a bawd, Pompey, howsoever yon colour 
it in being a tapster. Are you not ? come, tell 
me true ; it shall be the better for you. 

Clo. Truly, Sir, I am a poor fellow, that 
would live. « 

Escal. How would you live Pompey? fay 
being a bawd? What do you think of the trade, 
Pompey ? is it a lawful trade ? 

Clo, If the law would allow it. Sir. 

Escal. But the law will not allow it, Pompey ; 
nor it shall not be allowed in Vienna. 

Clo. Does your worship mean to geld and 
spay all the youth in the city ? 

Escal. No, Pompey. 

Clo. Truly, Sir, in my poor opinion, they wilt 
to't then : If your worship will take order* for 
the drabs and the knaves, you need not to Sulf 
the bawds. 

Fiscal. There are pretty orders beginning, I 
can tell you : It is but heading and hanging. 

Clo. If you head and hang all that ofend 
that way but fer ten year tc^ther, youll be 
glad to give out a commission for more heads. 
If this law hold in Vienna ten year. 111 rent 
the fairejf. house in it, afler threepence a bay : 
If you livfe, to see this come to pass, say, Pom- 
pey teld you so. 

Eseal, Thank you, good Pompey : and, in 
requital of yeur prophecy, hark joU|— I advise 
you, let me not nnd you befpfe me' again upon 
any complaint whatsoever, no, not for dwelhng 
where you do ; if I do, Pompey, I shall beat 
you to your tent, and prove a shrewd Csesar t4 
you ; in plain dealing, Pompey, I shall have 
you whipt : so, fortius time, Pompey, fare yon 
well. 

Clo. I thank your worship for your good 
couRs^ ; but I shall follow it, as the flesh and 
fortune shall better determine. 
Whip me ? No, no ; let carman whip his jade ; 
The valiant heart's not whipt out d* his trade. 

[ExiL 
EscaL Come liitlier to me, master Elbow ; 
come hither, master Constable. How long have 
you been in this place of constable ? 

Elh. Seven year and a half, Sur. 

Escal. I thought, by your readiness in the 
office, you had continued in it some time : Ton 
say, seven years together ? 

Elb. And a half; Sir. 

Eicai, Alaslith»ihYwwivwl\wm\ftiw^\ 

They do yoa wtoo|i\ov»*. T^^JJ^^^^'-L 
Are there unt wen m T«« '«**^ wSiawX ^«^ 

terra it? 
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Elk. Faith, Sir, few ofany wit in such mat^ 
ten: as thej are chosen, thej are glad to 
choofle me for them ; I do it fur some piece of 
money, and go through with all. 

Esial, Look you, bring me in the names of 
some six or seven, the most sufficient of your 
parish. 

Eib. To your worship^s houK, Sir ? 

£!fca/. To my house: Fare you well. [Exit, 
Elbow.] What*s oVlock, think you? 

Ju»l. Eleven, Sir. 

Eteal. I pray you home to dinner witli me. 

Jusi. I humbly thank you. 

£ff al. It grieves me for the death of Claudio ; 
But therc^s no rem nly. 

Juit. Lord Angrlo is severe. 

Eteal. It is but needful : 
Mercy is not itself, that oft look? to ; 
Pardon is still the nurse of second wo : 
But yet,— Poor Claudio '.—There's no remedy. 
Come, Sir. ' [Exeunt. 

SCE^TE Il.^Jinother Room in the same. 
Enter Provost and a Seuvant. 

Serv, He's hearing of a cause ; he will come | 
rU tell him of you. [straight. 

Proo, Pray you do. I'll know [JtVi/ S«Rv. 
HiB pleasure ; may be, he will relent : Alas, 
He hath but as offended in a dream ! 
All sects, aU ages, sniac^k of this vice ; and he 
To die for it !— 

Enter Aitgelo. 

wJfig. Now, what's the matter, provost ? 

Prov. Is it your will Claudio frliall die to- 
morrow ? 

Jtng. Did I not tell thee, yea ? hadst thou not 
Why dost thou ask again ? [order ? 

Prw. Lest I might be too rash : 
Under your good correction, I have seen. 
When, after execution, judgement hatli 
Repented oVr his doom. 

*kng. Go to ; let that be mine : 
Do you your office, or give up your place, 
And you shall well be sparM. 

Pnv. 1 crave your honour's pardon.^ — 
What shall be done, Sir, with thr groaning 
Sho^s very near her hour. [Juliet r 

•^ng. Dispose of her 
To some more fitter place ; and tliat with speed. 

Rft'tntcr Skrvawt. 

Serv. Here is the sister of the man condemn'd, 
Desires access to you. 

Ang. Hath he a sister? 

Proo. Ay, my good loi-d; a very virtuous maid, 
And to be shortly of a sisterhood, 
If not already. 

Ang. Well, let her be admitted. [Exit. Sbrv. 
See you, the fornicatress be remov d ; 
Let her have nce<lful, but not lavish, means ; 
There shall be order for it. 

Enter Lucio and Isabella. 

Pr9t. Save your honour ! [Offering to retire. 
Ang. Stay a little while. — [To Isab.] You 

are welcome : What's your will ? 
Isab. I am a woful suitor to your honour, 
Please but your honour hear mc. 
Ang. Well ; what's your suit? 
hob. There is a vice, that most I do abhor. 
And most desire should meet the blow of j ustice; 
i^or which J would not plead, but that 1 moat-, 
/Vm- which I must not plead, but that I am 
At wmr, HwixtwiU^and will not. 
^^V' W^eW; t/ie matter; 



liob. I have abrother is condwn*d to die: 
I do beseech yon, let it be his fimlt. 
And not my brother. 
Prov. Heaven give thee moving gneai ! 
Ang. Condemn the fiiult, and not the acUir 
of it! 
Why, every fault^s condemned, ere it be done: 
Mine were the very cipher of a funetiaD, 
To find the fiaults, whose fine stands m reooid. 
And let go by the actor. 

Isab. O Just, but severe law ! 
I had a brother then, — Heaven keep yoar hon- 
our! [Rttifimg. 
Lucio. [7*0 Isab.] GiveHnoto*erso: tohm 
again, entreat him ; 
Kneel duwn before him, hang upon his gown ; 
You are too cold : if you should need a pin, 
Y<iu could not with more tame a tongne deanre 
To him, I say. [it : 
Itab. Must he nceils die ? 
Ang. Maiden, nu remedy. 
Itab. Yes ; I do think that yon might pardon 
him, [merer. 
And neither heaven, nor man, grieve at the 
.^«». I will not do't. 
Isab. lUii can you, if you would ? 
Ang. Lnr»k, what I will not, that I cannot do. 
Isab. But might you do^ and do the world 
no wrong, 
If so your heart were touch'd with that remorce* 
As mine is to him ? 
Ang. He's sentenc'd ; 'tis too late. 
Lutio. You are too cold. [7b Isabella. 
Isab. Too late .' why, no ; I, that do speak a 
word. 
May call it baick again : Well believe t this ; 
No ceremony, that to great ones longs. 
Not the king's crown, nor the deputed sword. 
The marshal's truncheon, nor the judged robe. 
Become them with one half so good a grace. 
As mercy does. If he had been as you. 
And you as he, you would have slipt like him : 
But he, like you, would not have been so stem. 
Ang. Pray you, begone. 
Isab. I would to heaven I had yoar potencT« 
And you were Isabel ! should it then be thus! 
No ; I would tell what 'twere to be a judge. 
And what a prisoner. 
Lucio. Ay, touch him : there*s the vein. 

[AsUe. 
Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the law, 
And you but waste your words. 

Isab. Alas! alas! 
Why, all the souls that were, wore forfeit once ; 
And He that might the vantage best have took. 
Found out the remedy : How would you be. 
If He, which is the top of judgement, should 
But judge you as you arc f O, think on that; 
And raeroy tlien will breathe within your lip?. 
Like man new made. 

Ang, Be you content, fair maid ; 
I It is the law, not I, condemns your brotlicr : 
Were he my kinsman, brother, or my son. 
It stiould be tlius with him ; — ^he must die to- 
morrow. 
Isab. To-morrow ? O, that's sudden ! Spare 
him, spare him : 
He's not prepar'd for death I Even for our 
kitchens [heaven 

Wc kill tlie fowl of season ;( shall we sen-c 
With less respect than we do minister 
To our gross selves ? Good, good my lord, be- 

IhlTik you *. 
WY\o\a*\l \ba\.Vaii;h ^Veiltot Vk»a ^^SeoRft^ 
TViere^a maiKy \iA.va cpTMiwittfA t^^ 
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Luti0. Aj^ well nid. 

Aftg. The law hath not been dead, though it 
hathalept: 
Those many had not daFd to do that evil, 
If the first man that did the edict infringiB, 
Had answered for hia deed : now, ^tis awake ; 
Takes note of what is done; and, like a prophet, 
Looks in a glass, that shows what future evils, 
^Either now, or by remissness new-conceiv'd. 
And so in progress to be hatchM and bom,) 
Are now to have no successive degrees. 
But, where they live, to end. 

liob, Tet show some pity. 

Ang. I show it most of all, when I show 
justice ; 
For then I pity those I do not know. 
Which adismissM offence would after gall ; 
And do him right, that, answering one foul 

wrong, 
Lives not to act another. Be satisfied ; 
Your brother dies to-morrow; be content. 

Isab. So you must be the first, that gives this 
sentence; 
And he, that suffers : O, it is excellent 
To have a giant*s strength ; but it is tyrannous 
To use it like a g^ant. 

Lneio. That*s well said, 

isab. Could great men thunder 
As Jove himself does, Jove would ne*erbe quiet. 
For every pelting,* petty officer. 
Would use his heaven for thunder; nothing but 
Merciful heaven ! [thunder.— 

Thou rather, with thy sharp and sulphurous 

bolt, 
Split'st the unwedgeable and gnarledt oak, 
niian the soft myrtle : — 0,but man, proud man! 
Drest in a little brief authority ; 
Most ignorant of what he^s most assured. 
His glassy essence, — like an angry ape. 
Plays such fantastic tricks before high heaven, 
As make the angels weep; who, with our spleens. 
Would all themselves laugh mortal. 

Ltueio. O, to him, to him, wench : he will re- 
He*s coming, I perceive^t. [lent ; 

Prov, Pray heaven, she win him ! 

Isab. We cannot weigh our brother with 

ourself : [them ; 

Great men may jest with saints : 'tis wit in 

But, in the less, foul profanation. [o' that. 

LvLcio, Thou'rt in the right, girl; more 

/ja6.Thatinthecaptain*sbutacholericword, 
Which in the soldier b flat blasphemy. 

Lttcio. Art advis'd o' that? more on*(. 

<^ng. Why do you put these sayings upon me? 

Itab. Because autJiority, though it err like 
others, 
liath yet a kind of medicine in itself, 
That skins the vice o^ the top : Go to your 
bosom ; [know 

Knock there ; and ask your heart, what it doth 
That's like my brother's &uU : if it confess 
A natural guiltiness, such as is his, 
Let it not sound a thought upon your tongue 
Against my brother's life. 

w^ng". She speaks, and *tis 
Such sense, that my sense breeds with iU 
Fare you well. 

Itab. Gentle my lord, turn back. 

*^ng, I will bethink me : — Come again to- 
morrow. 

Isab. Hark, how I'll bribe you : Good my 
lord, turn back. 

Ang. How! bribe me.' 

/m£ Aj, with MuabgiAB, that heaven ihall 
Mbate witb ymi. 



* Vm^f^mJi 



Lucio, Too had marr'd all, else. 

itab. Not with fond shekeli of the tested* 
gold. 
Or stones, whose rates are either rich, or poor. 
As fancy values them : but with true prayers. 
That shall be up at heaven, and enter there. 
Ere sunrise ; prayers from preservedt souls. 
From fasting maids, whose minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporal. 

Ang. Well : come to mc 
To-morrow. 

Lucio. Go to ; it is well ; away. 

[Ande to Isabella. 

hab. Heaven keep your honour safe ! 

Ang. Amen : for I 
Am that way going to temptation, [Asid^. 
Where prayers cross. 

hob. At what hour to-morrow 
Shall I attend your lordship ? 

Ang. At any time 'fore noon. 

l$ab. Save your honour ! 
[Exeunt Lucio, Isabella, and Provost. 

Ang. From thee ; even from thy virtue ! — 
What^s this? what's this? Is this her fault, or 
mine ? [Ha ! 

The tempter, or the tempted, who sins most : 
Not she ; nor doth she tempt : but it is 1, 
That lying by the liolet, in the sun. 
Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower. 
Corrupt with virtuous season. Can it be, 
That modesty may more betray our sense 
Than woman s lightness ? Having waste ground 

enough, 
Shall we desire to raze the sanctuary. 
And pitch our evils there ?| O, fie, fie, fie ! 
What dost thou ? or what art thou, Angelo 
Dost thou desire her foully, for those things 
That make her good ? O, let her brother live r 
Thieves for their robbery have authority. 
When judges steal themselves. What ? do I 

love her, 
That I desire to hear her speak again. 
And feast upon her eyes ? What is't I dream on : 

cunning enemy, that, to catch a saint. 
With saints dost bait thy hook ! Most dangerous 
Is that temptation, that doth goad us on [pet r 
To sin in loving virtue : never could tlie strum- 
With all her doubled vigour, art, and nature. 
Once stir my temper ; bnt this virtuous maid 
Subdues me quite ; — Ever, till now. 

When men were fond, I smil'd, and wonder d 
how. [Erif. 

SCEJfE III, — A Room in a Prison. 
Enter D cke, habited like a Friar, and Pro v osi' 

Duke. Hail to you, provost ! so, I think you 

are. 
Prop. I am the provodt: What's your will, 

good friar ? 
Duke, Bound by my charity, and my bless'ri 

1 come to visit the affficted spirits [oi-der. 
Here in the prison : do me the common right 
To let me see them; and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes, that I may ministcv 

To them accordingly. 
Prov, I would do more than that, if more 
were needful. 

Enter Juliet. 
Look, here comes one ; a gentlewoman of minr. 
Who falling in the flamea oC \vn v«vk ^wi>&ci^ 
Hath blisUr'aVwaT Te^od. %\MaSa^\V>Ei ^So:!&^n 
And he thii c^il^ nN^bBnc^Ci -. % i^jraxv^xoatfi 

1 t Ptewsfved from iho «wi WV^vtm ot xVfe'* w\a . 
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More fit to do tnotliar radi oftnot, 

Than di« for this* 

Duke. Whan mttit he die ? 

Prw. Atldothmk,to^iiorro(w.— 
I have provided for yoa; lUy a while. 

And yea shall be conducted. 
DtJte. Repent you, foir one, of the am you 
carry? 
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AnddiipoMewingettthJ other parti 

Of neoenaryfitneM? 

So playthefooliA throng! with onettaUwoBi^ 

Come all to help him, and so itop the mr 
By which he should revive: and even ao 
the general,* subject to a weU-wiahM taM^ 
Quit their own part, and in obseqmoaa fondnM 
Crowd to his presence, where their «n<^!{^ 
Must needs appear offence. [low 

Enter Isabella. 



JuHet, I do ; and bear the shame most pa 

ticntly. ^„ . How now, foir maid? 

Duke. rU teach you how you shall arraign j^ ^ ^^ ^^^^ ^ Imow your pleuure. 

▼our conscience, amr. That vou mieht know it, w«Mildmi 



your conscience. 
And try your penitence, if it be sound. 
Or hollowly put on. 
JuHtt. rU gladly learn. 
Duke, Love you the man that wrong d you? 
Juliei, Yes, as I love the woman that wrong d 

him. 
Duke. So then, it seems, your most ofienceful 
Was mutually committed ? [»ct 

Juliet. Mutually. , 

Duke. Then was your sin of heavier Kma 
than his. . /. . I 

Juliet. I do confess it, and repent it, father. ' 
Duke. Tis meet so, daughter : But lest you 
do repent, 
\8 that the sin hath brought you to thisshame— 
Which sorrow is always toward ourselves, not 

heaven ; 
Showing, we'd not spare* heaven, as we love 
But as we stand in fear, — l*t, 

JiUitt. 1 do repent me, as it is an evil ; 
And take the shame with joy. 

Duke. There rest. 
Your partoer, as I hear, must die to-monrow. 
And lam going with instruction to him.— 



draoe go with you, Benedieitei 



[ExU. 



Juliet. Must die to-morrow ! O, injurious 
love. 
That respites me a life, whose very comlort 
Is stiU a dying horror ! r ^ . 

Prw. 'Tis pity of him. [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E /r.— ^ Room in Akcelo's House. 
Enter Angelo. 
Ang. When I would pray and think, I think 
and pray [^ords ; 

To several subjects : heaven hath my empty 
Whilst my invention, hearing not my tongue, 
Anchors on Isabel : Heaven in my mouth. 
As if I did but only chew his name ; 
And in my heart, the strong and swelling evil 
Of myconception : the state, whereon I studied, 
Is like a good thing, being often read, 
Grown fear'd and tedious ; yea, my gravity, 
Wherein (let no man hear mc) I take pndc, 
Could I, withboot,t change for an idle plume, 
AVhich the air beats for vain. O place ! O form I 
How often dost tliou with thy cascj thy habit, 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiser souls 
Totliy false seeming? Blood, thou still art 

blood: 
Let's write good angel on the devil's horn, 
'Tis not the devil's crest. 



Enter Servant. 

How now, who's there ? 

Serv. One Isabel, a sister. 
Desires access to you. 

Jing. Teach her theway. 
O heavens I 

iVAf does my blood thaa muster to my heart; 
Jllakiag both it unable far itself, 

*fipMr9iQonbnAbm,ym. tPh»«t. tOntsWe. 



[Exit Serv. 



Ang. That you might know it, would much 
better please me, [live. 

Than to demand what 'tis. Your brother camwt 
hob. Even so ?— Heaven keep your hoooor ! 

[IZeftrpv. 
^ng. Yet may he live s while ; and^ it may be 
As long as you, or I : Yet he must die. 
Itab. Under your sentence? 
Ang. Yea. . 

Itab. When, I beseech you? thatmhisre- 

prieve. 
Longer, or shorter, he may so be fitted. 
That his soul sicken not. 
Ang. Ha • Fie, these filthy vicei ! It were is 
good 
To pardon him, that hath from nature stolen 
A man already made, as to remit [image 

Their saucy sweetness, that do ooin httvoi** 
In stamps that are forbid : His all aa easy 
Falsely to take away a life true mnde« 
As to put mettle in restrained means* 
To make a false one. 
l$ab. Tis set down so in heaven, but not ui 

earth. 
Ang. Say you so? then I shall poae you 
quickly. 
Which had you rather. That the moat just law 
Now took your brother's life; or, to redeem him, 
Give up your body to such sweet undeannes*. 
As she that he hath stain'd ? 

liob. Sir, believe this, 
I had rather give my body than my souL 

Ang. I talk not of your soul : Our compell'«i 
Stand more for number than accompt. [sins 
Itab. How say you ' 

Ang. Nay, III not warrant that ; for I csn 
speak 
Against the thing I say. Answer to this ;— 
I, now the voice of the recorded law. 
Pronounce a sentence on your brother's life : 
Might tliore not be charity in sin, 
To save this brother's life ? 
Uttb. Please you to do't, 
ni take it as a peril to my soul. 
It is no sin at all, but charity. 

Ang. Plcas'd you to do't, at peril of your ioin. 
Were equal poise of sin and charity. 

hob. That I do beg hia life, if it be sin. 
Heaven, let me bear it I you granting of my 

suit. 
If that be sin, I'll make it my mom prayer 
To have it added to the faults of mine. 
And nothing of your answer. 

Ang. Nay, but hear mc : [ignorant 

Your sense pursues not mine : citlier you ar< 
Or seem so, craftily; and that's not^ood. 

Itab. Let me be ignorant, and m nothin< 

But graciously to know I am no better, [good 

Ang. Thus wisdom wishes to appear mos 

bright, 

WbeniXd(^\tt:L'\Xae\^' tt&\hiwe black mask 

?TOGlKaii«i«Qa^)i«^^: Vyfty^^™»>«^ 

*Pees^. ~ — »-* 
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Ttian beauty could displayed. — ^Bat mark me ; 
To be received plain. Ill speak more gross : 
Yoar brother is to die. 
laab. So. 

^ng. And his oilence is so, as it appears 
Accountant to the law upon that pain.* 
Jaab. True. 

Ang. Admit no other way to save his life, 
(As I subscribet not that, nor any other, 
Bat in the loss of question,^) that yon, his sister, 
Finding younelf desirM of such a person, 
IVhosc credit with the judge, or own great 

place. 
Could fetch your brother from the manacles 
Of the all-binding law ; and that there were 
No earthly mean to save him, but that either 
Tou must lay down the treasures of your body 
To this supposed, or else let him suffer ; 
What would you do ? 

Isab. As much for my poor brother, as myself: 
That is. Were I under the terms of death, 
The impression of keen whips Fd wear as 
And strip myself to death, as to a bed Frubics, 
That longing I have been sick for, ere Id yield 
My body up to shame. 

•^11^. Then must your brother die. 

hob. And Hwere the cheaper way : 
Better it were, a brother died at once, 
Than that a sister, by redeeming him, 
Should die for ever. 

Ang, Were not you then as cruel as the sen- 
That you have slandered so ^ [tence 

Isab, Ignomy} in ransom, and free paixlon, 
Are of two houses : lawful mercy is 
J^^othing akin to foul redemption. 

>^ng. You seem*d of late to make the law a 
tyrant; 
And rather provM the sliding of your brother 
A merriment than a vice. 

hab, O, pardon me, my lord; it oft falls out. 
To have what we'd have, we speak not what 

we mean: 
1 something do excuse the thing I hate, 
For Iiis advantage tliat I dearly love. 

^ng. We are all fhdl. 

Isah, Else let my brother die, 
If not a feodary,|| but only he, 
Owc,Y and succeed by weakness. 

Ang. Nay, women are frail too. 

Jsoi. Ay, OS the glasses where they view 
themselves ; 
Which are as easy broke as they make forms. 
Women ! — Help heaven ! men their creation 
mar [frail ; 

In profiting by them. Nay, call us ten times 
For we are soft as our complexions are. 
And credulous to fube prints.*'" 

*Ang. I tliink it well : 
And from this testimony of your own sex, 
(Since, I suppose, we are made to be no strcmger 
Than faults may shake our frames,) let me be 

bold;— 
I do arrest your words ; Be that you are. 
That is, a woman ; if you be more, you're none ; 
If you be one, (as you are well expressed 
By all external warrants,) show it now. 
By putting on the destined livery. [lord, 

iMab. I have no tongue but one : gentle my 
Let me entreat you sfwak the former language. 

Ang. Plainly conceive, I love you. 

Imo. My brother did love Juliet ; and you 
That be shall die for it. [teU me, 

Ang. He shall not, Isabel, if you give me love. 

Isw. I kaowtjoar rirtu^ Afttb alioeace m*t, 

/22!fc. --^4r~**.-^ t CamwonaiuHL, 



Which seems a little fouler than it is. 
To pluck on others. 

Ang. Believe me, oo mine honour, 
My words express my purpose. 

laab. Ha! little honour to be much believ'd. 
And most pernicious purpose ! — Seeming, seem- 
ing!*— 
I will proclaim thee, Angelo; look for*t : 
Sign me a present pardon for my brother. 
Or, with an outstretched throat, HI tell the 
Aloud, what man thou art. [world 

Ang, Who will believe thee, Isabel f 
My unsoiPd name, the austereness of my life. 
My voucht against you, and my place i' the 
Will so your accusation overweigh, [state. 
That you shall stifle in your own report, 
And smell of calumny. I have begun ; 
And now I give my sensual race the rein : 
Fit thy consent to my sharp appetite ; 
Lay by all nicety, and prolixious} blushes. 
That banish what they sue for; redeem thy 
By yielding up thy body to my will ; [brother 
Or else he must not only die the death. 
But thy unkindness shall his death draw out 
To lingering sufferance : answer me to-morrow. 
Or, by the affection that now guides me most, 
111 prove a tyrant to him : As for you. 
Say what you can, my false o'er weighs your 
true. [KxU. 

Isab. To wliom shall I complain ^ Did I tell 
this. 
Who would believe me ? O perilous mouth.«. 
That bear in them one and the self-some tongue. 
Either of condemnation or approof ! 
Bidding the law make court'sy to their will ; 
Hooking both right and wrong to the appetite, 
To follow as it draws ! Til to my brother : 
Though he hath fallen by prompture of the 

blood. 
Yet hath he in him such a mind of honour. 
That had he twenty heads to tender down 
On twenty bloody blocks, he'd yield them up, 
Before his sister should her body stoop 
To such abhorr'd pollution. 
Then, Isabel, live chaste, and, brother, die : 
More than our brother is our chastity. 
Ill tell him yet of Angelo^s request. 
And fit his mind to death, for his souPs rest. 

[Exit. 
ACT III. 
SCEJ^E I.-^A Room in the Prison, 
Enter Duks, Clavdio, and Provost. 

Duke. So then you hope of pardon from lord 

Angelo ? 
Claud, The miserable have no other medicine. 
But only hope : 

I have hope to live, and am prepar'd to die. 
Didie. Be absolute|| for death ; cither death, 

or life, [life,— 

Shall thereby be the sweeter. Reason thus with 
If I do lose Uiee, 1 do lose a thing 
That none but foob would keep: a breath thou 
(Servile to all the skiey influences,) [art . 

That dost this habitation, where thou kecp*st. 
Hourly afflict : merely, thou art death^s fool ; 
For him thou labour'st by thy flight to shun. 
And yet run'st toward him still : Thou art not 

noble ; 
For all the accommodations tl^t thou bear^st. 
Arc nursed by baseness : Thou artbynomeam 

valiant; 
For thoa doift fisKr thft wo&vid^ VmAkc toV 
Of a poor wfina ; 1 Vsy Vs^.^ ^""^ ^ ^^*^ -^ 

• Hyvochay. \ f 
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And thai thou oft provok'st ; yet granly fear*st 1 Itab. O, I do fear thee,Clandio ; u»d I ^^mki 
Thy death, which is no more. Thoa art not Lest thou a feveroub life ahould^it •ntBituB, 

thyself; ; And six or aeyen winters more fMpeot 

For thou eziat'st on many a thounmd g^na ; Than a perpetual honour. Dar'tt thou die? 
That issue out of dust : Happy thou art not ; The sense of death is most in apfMneheQsiiNi; 
For what thou hast not^ still thou striv^flt to get ; And the poor beetle, that we tread npon. 
And what thou hast, forg;et*st : Thou art not In cor}x>ral suflerance finds a pang; as gramt 

certain ; . As when a giant dies. 

For thy complexion shifts to strange efiecta,* | Claud, Why give you me this shame .' 
After the moon : if thou art rich, thou art poor ; Think you I can a resolution fetch 
For, like an ans, whose back with ingots bows, ' From flowery tenderness ? If I mutt die, 
1'hou bear^st thy heavy riches but a journey, I will encounter darkness as a bride. 
And death unloads thee : Friend hast thou none ; And hu^ it in mine arms. 
For thine own bowels, which do call thee sire, , Jsab, There spake my brother ; there my 
The mere effusion of thy proper loins, > father's grave 

Do curse the gout, serpigo,t and the rheum, ; Did utter forth a voice ! Yes, thoa muitdie: 
For ending thee no sooner : Thou hast nor youtli, Tliou art too noble to conserve a life 

nor age ; In base appliances. This outward-saiDted de- 



But, as it were, an after-dinner's sleep. 
Dreaming on both : for all thy blessed youtli 



puty,— 
Whose settled visage and deliberate word 



Becomes us aged, and doth beg the alms | Nips youth i^the h(^, and follies doth emsew.* 

Of palsied eld ;| and when thou art old, and As falcon doth the fowl, — is yet a devil ; 

rich, His filth within being cast, he would appear 

Thou hast neither heat, affection, limb, nor . A pond as deep as liell. 

beauty, [this, ! Claud. The princely Angelo ? 

To make thy riches pleasant. What^s yet in '■ Itab. O, *tis tlic cunning livery of hell. 
That bears the name of life ? Yet in this life . The damncd^t body to invest and cover 
Lie hid more thousand deaths : yet death we In princely guards !t Dost then think, Cltiidio, 
That makes these odds all even. [fear, • If 1 would yield him my virginity, 

Claud. I humbly thank you, i Thou nnghr!*t be freed. 

To sue to live, I find, I seek to die : i Claud. O, heavens ! it catmot be. 

And, seeking death, find life : Let it come on. = Itab. Yes, he would give it thee, from this 
Enter Isabeixa. i ^ J^^^ offence, 

Jsab What ho • Peace here • erace and ffood «° *° "'^^'"'^ ^*°* '^^^ ' '^^^ ""^ht'i the time 

n - 1X7U * lu D 11 : I s ! Or else thou diest to-morrow. 

Ivor. Who s there? come m: tliewish de- . r,, . «« i ,* , i •/ 

.^....^ .. «.«i«^».« Claud. J hou shalt nut do L 

serves u welcome. 



Duke. Dear Sir, cr« Ion? HI >-isit you again, '■ ,. /'"*• ^'..'^"« 'V?'"' "y 1/^! 
Claud. Met holy Sir, 1 thank you. ' '/ f^'Z ' '''"'" !"' >'°"' <Je>>^«™nce 

Itab. My biwiness is a word or two with 1 /,Tj ^1^ ", '"'V , u , 
Clauilio Clam. ThaiiK!, ilear Isabel. 

Pr«t. And very welcome. Look, signior, \ ''"^^ ^„^^^^^' Claudio, for your death to- 

/)ute.''rrovori H^Rl' with you. I ^S'.'lf ^'"— "f *"? .»ff'^."'»»» » ^i"^' 

P„^ . „, „ , •' . That thus can make him bile the law by the 

TOP. As many as you please. ; ,,., , ,,^ •, ac •*• "./»*• 

11 1. I, • -f , 1 _u f^ I when he woulU force It : Sure it u no sm; 

Dvkc. Brin^: them to speak, where I may be ' ^ r »i. i n •* • *u i * 

,*=*.. J ' ' -^ Or of the dramy seven it is the least. 

\-^i u ^*u ** r Vi ^ T* ji> I Itab. Which is tlie least? 

lot hoar them, f fJrcwn/ Duke anrf Provost. /-,. . ir ,. , n u v ■ 

Cland. Now, lister, what', tho comfort? „,f '^"^- 1[ 'twere damnable, he. being so wl^. 

hab. Why, as all comforts are; most good ^ ^^^^ ^ " V/^ J »«^\^^ '""r^? ^"^"^ 
in deed • ' ** '. Be perdurably|| fin d ? — O Isabel I 

Itab. What auys my brother ? 

Claud. Death is a fearful thing. 



Lord Angelo, having affairs to heaven. 
Intends you for a swill ambassador. 
Where you shall be an everlasting leiger :{ 
Therefore your best uppointmcnt|| make with 
To-morrow you set on. [speed ; 

Claud. Is there no remedy ? 

hab. None, but such remedy, as to fave a 
To cleave a heart in twain. [head, 



Itab. And sliamed life a hateful. [where : 
Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we laiow not 
To lie in cold obirt ruction, and to rot : 
This sensible warm motion to become 
A kneaded clod ; and the delighted spirit 
To bathe in fiery floods, or to reside 



Claud. But is there any.' ' ' j In thrilling region, of thick-ribbcd ice; 



Itab. Yes, broUier, you may live ; 
There is a devilish mercy in the judge. 
If youll implore it, that will free your life, 
But fetter you till death. 

Claud. Perpetual durance ? 

hab. Ay, just, perpetual durance ; a restraint. 
Though all the worUfs vastidityll you had. 
To a determine scope. 

Claud. But in what nature ! 

hab. In such a one as (you consenting toH) 
Would bark your honour from that trunk you 
A nd lea ve you naked. [bear, 

C/aud. I/etmeknow the point. 



To be imprison^ in the viewless? winds. 
And blown with restless violence round about 
I'he pendent world ; or to be worse than worst 
Of tliose, that lawless and incertain thou^ts 
Imagine, howling! — His too horrible \ 
The weariest and most loatlied worldly life. 
That age, ach, penur>', and imprisonment 
Can lay on nature, is a paradise 
To what we fear of death. 

Itab. Alas \ alas ! 

Claud. Sweet sister let me live: 
What sin you do to save a brother's life. 
Nature diipenses with the deed to far. 
Thai it \MAome« il VviVue. 



\ThaX it Decomeft il wtvae. 
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Itak, OiTOttbaut! 
O, &iUilMi coward ! O, dishoneit wretch ! 
Wilt thoa be nude a auin oat of my Yice ? 
IsH not a kinl of incMt, to take life 
From thine own lister's shame ? What should I 
think? ' [fiiir! 

Heaven shield, my mother play'd my £ilher 
For inch a warped slip of w^emess* 
Ne'er issu'd Irom his blood. Take my defiance:! 
Die ; perish i might but my bending down 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it should proceed : 
I pray a thousand prayers for thy death, 
No word to save thee. 

Claud. Nay, Hear me, Isabel. 

Isab. O, fie, fie, Ae ! 
Thy sin's not accidental, bnt a trade 4 
Mercy to thee would prove itself a bawd : 
'Tie best that thou diest quickly. [Gotn^. 

Ciaud. O bear me, babella. 
Re-tnter Duke, 

Duke, Vouchsafe a word, young sister, but 
one word. 

Isab. What is your will ? 

Duke. Might you dispense with your leisure, 
I would by and by have some spce^ with you : 
the satis&ction I wotdd require, is likewise your 
own benefit. 

hob, 1 have ng superfluous leisure ; my stay 
most be stolen out of other afhirs ; but I will 
attend you a while. 

Duke. [ To Clavdio, aside.] Son, 1 have over- 
heard what hath past between you and your 
sister. Angelo had never the purpose to cor- 
rupt her ; cmly he hath made an essay of her 
virtue, to practise his judgment with the dis- 
position of natures : she having the truth of 
honour in her, hath made him that gracious de- 
nial which he is most glad to receive : I am 
CMUiiessor to Angelo, and! know this to be true; 
therefore prepare yours^ to death : Do not 
satisfy your resolution with hopes that are fid- 
lible: to-morrow you must die; goto your 
knees, and make ready. 

Claud. Let me ask my sister pardon. I am 
so out of love with life, that I will sue to be 
rid of it. 

Duke. Hold{ you there: Farewell. 

[Exit Clavdio. 
Re-enter Provost. 
Provost, a word with you. 

Prov. What's your will, fiither ? 

Duke. That now you are come, you will be 
gone : Leave me a*while with the maid; my 
mind promises with my habit, no loss shaU 
touch her by my company. 

Prov. In good time. [Exit Provost. 

Duke. The hand that hath made you fair, 
hath made you good: the goodness, that is 
cheap in beauty, makes beauty brief in good- 
ness ; but grace, being the soul of your com- 
plexion, should keep Uie body of it ever fiur. 
The assault, that Angelo hath made to you, 
fortune hath convey'd to my understanding ; 
and, but that frailty hath examples for his fiill- 
ing, I should wonder at Angelo. How would 
you do to content this substitute, and to save 
your brother ? 

Itah. I am now going to resolve him : 1 had 
rather my brother die by the law, than my son 
should be unlawfully bom. But O* how much 
is the good duke deceived in Angelo ! If ever 
ha return, and 1 can speak to him, I will open 
my lipa in jH0te discover hii govenunent. 

^JB^^r^ . ^Ufafat j Aa sstabHshed hiririi 
VoE^ /. JY 



Dvkt. That shall not be much amiss : Yet, as 
the matter now stands, he will avoid your ac- 
cusation ; he made trial of you only. — ^There- 
fore, &sten your oar on my advisings ; to the 
love I liave in doing good, a remedy presents 
itself^ 1 do make myself believe, that yon may 
most upri^iteously do a poor wronged lady u 
merited b^efit ; redeem your brotlm* from the 
angry law ; do no stain to your own gracious 
person ; and mudi please the absent duke, il^ 
peradventure, he shall ever return to have 
hearing of this business. 

Uah. Let me hear you speak further ; I have 
spirit to do any thing that appears not foul in 
the truth of my spirit. 

JTtdbe. Virtue is bold, and goodnera never 
fearfuL Have you not heard speak of Mariana 
the sister of Frederick, the great soldier, who 
miscarried at sea? 

Itah. 1 have heard of the lady, and good 
words went with her name. 

Duke. Her should this Angelo have married, 
was afRanced to her by oath, and the nuptial 
appointed : between which time of the contract, 
and limit of the solemnity, iier brother Frede- 
rick was wrecked at sea, having in that perish'd 
vessel the dowry of his sister. But mark, how 
heavily this befel to the poor gentlewoman : 
there she lost a noble and renowned brother, 
in his love toward her ever most kind and na- 
tural ; with him the portion and sinew of her 
fortune, her marriage-dowry ; with both, her 
combinate* husband, this wdl-seeming Angelo. 

liob. Can this be so ? Did Angelo so leave hcijf 

Duke. Left her in her tears, and dry'd not 
one of them with his comfort ; swallowed his 
vows whole, pretending in her discoveries 
of dishonour : in few, iMstowedt her on her 
own lamentation, which she yet wears fi>r his 
sake ; and he, a marble to her tears, is washed 
with them, but relents not. 

/sa6. What a merit were it in death, to take 
this poor maid from the world ! What corrup- 
tion in this life, that it will let this man live !— 
But how out of this can she avail ? 

Duke. It is a rupture that you may easily 
heal : and the cure of it not only saves your 
brother, but keeps you from dishonour in doing 

Ueb. Show me how, good father. 

Dvke. This fore-nam^ maid hath yet in her 
the continuance of her first affection ; his un- 
just unkindness, that in all reason diould have 
quenched her love, hath, like an impediment 
in the current, made it more violent and unruly. 
Go you to Angelo ; answer his requiring witli 
a plausible ob^ence ; agree with his demands 
to the point : only referf yourself to this ad- 
vantage, — ^first, that your stay with him may 
not be long ; that the time may have all shadow 
and silence in it ; and the place answer to con- 
venienoe : this being granted in course, now 
follows all. We shall advise this wronged 
maid to stead up your appointment, go in^onr 
place; if the encounter acknowledge itielf 
hereafter, it may compel him to her recompense: 
and here, by this, is your brother saved, your 
honour untainted, the poor Mariana advan- 
taged, and the corrupt deputy scaled.} The 
maid will 1 frame, and make fit for his attempt. 
If you think well to earry this as yon may, the 
doublenesB of the b«ive&V deteoAa ^^ea ^kkse« 
from rceprooC YIY»\.VhM\Y'S««^'A\V> 

^ *Betna»ad. ^ ^"* ^t.^SCSi^SST' 
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■Ireadj; and, Itrost, it will grow to ■ mortiway^ It itina.Miafew'wcirdB? Orhtnr'lfc 



protperoui perfcction. 

IhtUrlt tin much in your holding yp : 
* HutC joa ipMdily la Angelo ; if Tor thit night 
he entreat you to hii bed, give him promine vf 
ntii&etiOD. I will proently to St. Lukc'a ; 
there, at the moated giBiige,* rcfidca this dr- 
jaeted Mariana'. At that place call upon me; 
and dnpatch with At^do, that it muy be 
quickly. 

/mA. I thank you for this comfort : Fare ynii 
WcU, good bther. [Exeunt iti-tratlg. 

SCEJfE 11.— Tht Street btfan the Priton. 

Eater DcxK, ai o Friar; to him Klbow, 

Clowm, and Qffieert. 

Elb. Nay, if there be no remeily lor it, but 
that yoa will needj buy and !cll men and n-o- 
nen like beaits. we thall have all th'' world 
drink brown and white biutard-t 

Duke, O, heaven) ! what ituff i> here ? 

Cla. 'Twainevermcrry world. iinre,uf two 
atnriei, the merriest was put down, and the 
woriar allow'd by order of law a furr'd gown 
to keep bin) warm ; and furr'd with fox and my 
Iamb4kiiutoo,tosignify,thBtcralt,beingric]icr | Z 
than innocency, standi for Ihc fKcing. i is r 

EB). Come your way, Sir. — Blc^i yan,gond crci 
bther friar. 



Duke. And you, good brother father: What | PompEy.- 



trirkofit 

Diiir. Stilt thus, and thnr! itillworM! 

Lveio, How doth my dear monel, thy bui- 
tref!.' rmcurvKfhrstilHHB? 

eta. Troth, Sir, she hath raten up all btr 
beef, nod she is hcnelf in the tub.* 

Liirio. Why. 'tis ^Dod ; itis the rigfat of it: 
it nlu^t be.io: Ever your fresh whore, and your 
powder'd b.iwd : An nnshunn'd conseqaence; 
ilmnstbesn: Art Roing to prison, Pompey'. 

Cle. Yes, faith. Sir. 

Lwio. Wliy*titnol amisa, Pompey: Fare- 
well: C;o;sHy, I srnttheethillier. For debt, 
I'ompry ? Or liow? 

Elb. Por being a hiwd, for being a bawd. 

Lurio. Wrll, then imprison him: ff inpri> 
sonmciil lie the due of a twwd, why, *tislris 
right : Bnwd is hc> doulitieis, and of Bcttqntty 
too; bawd-born. Far«w«ll, good Pompty: 
Commend me to the prisan, Pompey : You wiC 
turn good husband now, Pompey; you will 
keep the liouse.t 

Clo. I hope, Sir. your gooil worship will be 

ideed will I not, Pompey; it 

} 1 will pray. Pompey, to in- 

agc : if you lake it not patient- 

Iiy, your mettle Li the more; Adieu, truily 



offence bath this man made you, Si 

£tt. Marry, Sir, he hath oOeuded the law ; 
and. Sir, we take him to be a thief too. Sir ; 
for we have fonnd upon him. Sir, a slrange 
pick-lockj which we have sent to tbc deputy. 

D«ke. Fie, sirrah ; a bawd, a wicked bawd! 
The evil that thou causeit to be i)oDe, 
Tbat is thy means to live : Do tliou but think 
What tis to cram a maw, or clotlie a bach. 
From such a filthy vice : say to thyself. — 
From their alwniinablG and beastly louchos 
I drink, I eat, nrray myself, and live. 
Cunst thou believe thy living ia n lifp. 
So stinldngly depending P Go. mend, go, mend. 

Clo. Indeed, it doe< slink in some iorl, Sir; 
but yet. Sir, I would prove 

Duke. May, if the devil have given tliee proofs 

Thou wilt prove his. Take him to prison, olli- 
Correction and instruction must both work. 
Ere this rude bcnst will profit. 

Bib. He niustliefarc the deputy. Sir ; lie ho* 
given him warning : tlie deputy enniiot abide 
a whoremoster : if he be n whoremonger, and 
comes before him, he were as good go a mile 
on his ernind. 

Dakt. Thot w* were all. as fomc would 
seem to lie. [fr 

Free from our fault?, as faults from seeming, | 
Enlrr Lvcia, | 

Elb. His Deck will come to your waist. 



ssyou.l 



Duke. And you. 

Lutio. Dues Bridget paint itilLPompt^ Ht ? 

Elb. Come yuur ways, Sir ; come, 

Cto. You will not bail me, tben. Sir-' 

Lurio. Tlien, Pompey.' nor now.— What 
news abroad, friar ? What news ? 

KIb. Come yuur way^ Sir ; come. 

Lucio. Go, — to keiuiel. Pompay, go : 

[Exeunt Elbow, Clowh, andOSttn. 
What news, trlar, of the duke ! 

JhAe. 1 know none : Can you tell me of any' 

Lucio. Some say, lie is with the emperor of 
Ruisia ; other some, he is in Rome : But where 
is he, think you.' 

Dukt. I know not where ; But wheresoever, 
[ wish him well. 

Lvein. It was ii mnd fantastical trickof him, 
lo ileal from Uie slate, and usurp the beggary 
he was never born to. Lord Angelo duke* it 
well in his absence ; he puts transgression to't. 

Duke lie does well int. 

Lurio. A little more lenity to lechery wnulil 
dnno harm in him: something too crabbed 
that way. friar. 

Duke. It is too general a vice, am] MTerlty 
mustci— ■• 



.i Sir. 

Clo. I spy comfort; I cry, bail: Here's a 
gentleman, and n friend of mine. 

Lueio. How uow,noblc Pompey? What, at 
the heels of Csur? Art thou led in triumph? 
What is there none of Pygnuition's images, 
newly made woman, to he hud now, for putting 
the hand in the pocket and extracting it 
clutch'd? What reply? Ha? What lay'al thou 
' a this tune, matter, and method ~ ' * 



ifrown 'il iUe last n 



Yes, in gond sooth, the vie« is of a 

li^real kindred; il is well nllied ; but it b im- 

hlc to exlirp it quite, iHur, till eatingand 

iiriiiituig be put down. They say.this Angela 

was not made by mnn and woman, after the 

downrightwayofcrcution: Is it true, think Tou! 

Duke. How should he be miide tben? 

Lurio. Sump report, a sea-maid spawnM him: 
— Some, lliat he was begot between two stock- 
fishci : — But it is certain, Ihat when be makes 
water, his urine is congeal'd ice ; that I know 
lo be true : and he is a motion} ungenerative. 
that's infallible. 

/Jul-f. You are pleasant. Sir; and (peakapaca. 

Lueio. Why, what arulhlna thing is this in 
" '~~ for the rebellion of a eadrpiecc, to take 



trot.' b the world at it wai, man .' Which is the 



Wo^HiJglul 



Ha .' WiuilMjr'rt thou, i „ay (hettfe ^f a, ^ . 

_ .- -.1 - ' i, gl^jigj,^ ^yg i^g^^ ^^) ffS ^'^i(jd)A,^.I 



iSCEMS/i.l 

huw'd * DUB for the gettingkhundrwl buWnk, 
he would hiTBpud for the nundngi tbounod : 
He bad nne laeliiieo[theipoii;helEnawthe 
service, and that ioitmcted him to mercy. 

Dvkt. 1 nerer hewd the iboent Duke much 
detected* for women -, he was not inclineil thet 



Xveio. O, Sit, you ire deceived. 
i>«*e. 'Til not po»ible. 
Liaie. Who ? not the duke > yes, your beg- 
glr of fifty -,— and hit ate w«», to put a docat 
in ber cIsck-diBh : the duke had croli:het» 
him : He wouU be dfunk too ; that let roe i 
form you. 

Dute. Ton do him wrong, lurely. 
Lucia. Sir, 1 wai an inward of hii : A shy 
fellow wai the duke : and, 1 believe, I know 
tlie CBUie of his withdrawing. 

Duke. What, 1 pryhee, might be Iheoause? 

Lucia. No,— pu^on ;— 'lis » secret must be 

lock'd wiUiio the teeth and the lips : but this I 

ran let you unOeratandr-The greater filet of 

the iubject held the duke to be wiic, 

Dvkt. Wise ? why, oo queilion bul lie was. 
Lveio. A very BU per ficittl, ignorant, unweigh- 
iugl IcUow. 

DiAt. Either thii a enrj io you, fully, oi 
mistaking; Uie verf stresni of l.ii life, and thi 
business he hath helmed,} must, upon a war- 
ranted need, give him a better priHjlsnialioii 
Let him be but teilimonied in his owri bringing^ 
forth, and he shall appear to the eiiviou?, ii 
scholar, a sUtesman, and a soldier : Therefure, 
you speak unskilfully; or, if your knowleJgt 
'be more.it is much darken'd in your malii 
Lucia. 8ir,lknowhim,»iidllovehJai. 
Dakt. Love talks with better knowledge^ 
and knowledge with dearer love, 

Lvao. Come, Sir, 1 know what I know. 
Duie. 1 can hardly believe that, since you 
know not what you speak. But, if ever the 
duke return, (as our prayers are he may.) let 



IVIEABUHE FOB. MEASURE. 107 

Dvkt, No might nor graalnMS in moiUlilj 
_ ui eenture 'scape ; ba^-woundiog flompy 
Thewhiteettirtuestribei-. Wbatkii^ so strong. 
Can tie the gall up in the slanderoui tongne^ 
But who comas here i 

Enltr EscALri, Provobt, Bawd, oniO^ri. 
F.ieal. Go, away with her to prison. 
Baled. Good my lord, be good to me ; your 
mour is accounted a merciful mm : good my 









is Lucio; well k 



t^ounige to HI 

upon you ; and. I pray you, your 

Lucio. Sir, my name is Lucioj 
to the duke. 

Dvke. He shall know you better, Sir, 
may live to report you. 

Luiie. I fear you not. 

Duke. O, yott hope the duke will retur 

porite.ll But, indeed, 1 can do you little hi 
you'll forswear this again. 

Lueio. ni be hang'dflrst:lhon«rt deceived 
inme.friar. Butno more of this; CBn«lUiQii 
tell, if Claudio die to-morrow, or no? 

Ihikt. Why should he die. Sir '. 

Lueio. Why ? for filling a bottle with a lun- 
dish. I would, the duke, we talk of. 



Kieat. Double and treble admonition, and ttiU 
forfeit* in the sane kind ? This would make 

ercy swear, and play the tyrant. 

Pror. A bawd of eleven yean continuance, 

ay it please your honour. 

Bavd. My lord, this is one Lucio's informa- 
tion against me : mistress Kate Keep-down 
was with child by him in the duke's time, be 
promised her marriage ■, his child is a year and 
a quarter old, come Philip and Jacob : I have 
kept it myself j and see how he goes abotlt to 

ICiral- That fellow is a fellow of much li- 
fience;— let him be called before us.— Away 
with her to prison : Go to ; no more words. 
[Exainl BA»n andOffietrM.] Provort.mybro- 
iher Angelo will not be alter'd, CUndio must 
die to-morrow : let him be furnished with .di- 
vines, and have all charitable preparatioa ; if 
my brother wrought by my pity, it should not 
be so with him. 

ProK. So please yon, this friar hath been 
with him, and advised him for the enterlain- 
ment of death. 

Eieal. Good even, good father. 

Dvke. Bliss and goodness on you ! 

Eieal. Of whence are you? 

Dute. Notofthiscounlry.lhou^mTehtnce 

To use it for my lime : I am a brother 
Of gracious order, late come from the see. 
In SDCcial business fiom his holinM*. 

Eical. Whatnewsabroadi'lhe world.' 

Duke. None, but that there is so great a fever 
I goodness, that the dissolution of it must 
. jre it : novelty is only in request ; and it is as 
dangerous to be aged in any kind of eourte, aa 
itisvirtaoustobe constant in any undertaking. 
There is scarce truth enough alive, to make 
societies secure ; bulsecurity enough, to make 
fellowships accurs'd ; much upcn this riddle 
runs the wisdom of the world. This news in 
old enough, yet it is every day's news. I pray 
you. Sir, of what disposition was the duke ^ 

Eteal. One, Ihat. above all other strifes, con- 
tended especially to know himself. 

Dvlce. What pleasure was lie given to ? 

Eteat. Rather rejoicing to Ece another merry. 

tlwn merry at any thing which profcst'dtomakc 

liim rejoice : a gentleman of uU temperance. 

leiive we him tohia events, with a prayei 



wilhce 



agent will un- i ^^^ ^^j ^vove prosperous ; and let me desirt 



ineiicy ; iparroi 



flknow 



w you find Claudio prepared. I an 



■■■.,,...ot build in his housc-eavej, because ihcy , ^^j ,^ understand, that you have lent hiu 

are lecherous. The duke yet would have dark yisjintion. 

deeds darkly answer'd ; ho would neier bring Duke. He proferees to have received m 

them to light ; would he were retum'd '. Mar- [ ,1^],,,^ measure from his judge, but niort wil 

ry, this Claudio is eondenia'd for untnaung. , |jngly humbles himself to the determination o 

Farewell, good friar ; I pr'ythee, pray fiir me. .^^^^^^ . ^^j ,,,^ j„ framed to himself, by thi 

tbe duke, I say to thee again, would eat mut- ■■uutruction of his frailty, many deceiving pro 

famf on Fridays. He's now paslrt ; y«t, and ^^ ^ ^j^ . y,^^^^^^ ,_ ^. „, good lewu* 

1 aay to thee, be would nonth with a b^igar, haveiJiiete*A*4Vo\u»,«iwi*^*"»'*«"^"' 

IhoofhAa melt brown bread and gwlic: say,L^ji, 

ibrntlmiOm,^ /VeweJI.__^^^_^_^^ JJxtt. £«:.!. \wi\«t«^^>i«^«*'«^:^ 



frtowuorilr afPiii 
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tioD, Hid the prifcntr the very debt of four 
aSSng, 1 have hboar'd for the poor gentle- 
HMB, to the extramoit shore of my rnSUMtj ; 
bttt my brother Joftioe have I Ibmkl to Bovere, 
that he hath forced me to tdl him, he ia indeed 
— justice. 

Duftc. If his own life answer the straitness 
of his proceeding, it shall become him well ; 
wherein, if he chance to fail, he hath sentenced 
himself. 

Kical. I am going to visit the prisoner : Fare 
you well. 

Dykt. Peace be with you ! 

[Exe^nU EscaLcs and Pkovost. 

He, who the sword of heaven will bear. 

Should be as holy as severe ; 

Pattern in himself to know, 

Grace to stand and virtue go ; 

More nor less to others paying. 

Than by self-offences weighing. 

Shame to him, whose cruel striking 

Kills for faults of his own liking ! 

Twice treble shame on Angelo, 

To weed my vice, and let his grow ! 

O, what may man within him hide. 

Though an^l on the outward side ! 

How may likenen,'*' madet in crimes. 

Making practice on the times, 

Draw with idle spiders* strings 

Most pond'rous and substantial things ! 

Craft against vice I must apply : 

With Angelo to-night shall lie 

His old betrothed, but despis*d ; 

So disguise shall, by the disguised. 

Pay with fidsehood &lse exacting. 

And perform an old contracting. [Exit. 

ACT IV. 
SCENE L—A Room in Marian a*8 Home. 
Mariaha di$c€vered sitting ; a Bot singiiig'. 

SONO. 

Tb&e, oh take those lips away^ 

That so sweetljf were forstoom ; 
Jhid those eyes, du break of day ^ 

Lights that do mislead Uu mom : 
But n^ kisses bring againj 

bring again. 
Seals tf love<t but seaVd in vaint 

seaVd in vain, 

•Van'. Break off thy song, and haste thee 
quick away ; 
Here comes a man of comfort, whose advice 
Hath often still'd my brawling discontent. — 

[Exit BoT. 

Enter Duke. 

I cry you mercy. Sir ; and well could wish 
You had not found me here so musical : 
Let me excuse me, and believe me so, — 
My mirth it much displeas'd, but plcasM my 
wo. 

Duke, 'Tis good : though music oft hath such 
a charm, 
To make bod, good, and good provoke to harm. I 
1 pray you, tell me, hath any body inquired fur 
me here to day ? much upon this time have I 
promised here to meet 

Mari, You have not been inquired after : I 
have sat here all day. 

Enter Isabella. 

Jhike. I do constantly believe you :— The 
time h come^ even now, I shall crave your 



fortMaraaoe a Utile; ny be, I will odB 
you anon, for iobw advantage to yonndll 

JVM. I am always bound to you. [Eat, 

Dyke. Very well net, and wtlooaM. 
What is the news from this |;ood depatjr? 

Isab, He hath a garden curcnmBiiPd* with 
brick. 
Whose western side is with a vineyard bsKk^ ; 
And to that vineyard is a planchedt gale. 
That makes his opening with this bigger kej : 
This other doth command a little door. 
Which from the vineyard to the gmrdan leads; 
There have I made my promise to caU en 1bB| 
Upon the heavy middle of the nig^ 

Duke. Bot shall you on your knowledge find 
this way? 

Isab, I have ta^en a due and wary note Qpon'l ; 
With whispering and most guilty diligcnee, 
In action all of precept, he did show me 
The way twice o'er. 

Duke. Are there no other tokens 
Between you 'greed, concerning her obserr- 
ance? 

isab. No, none, but only a repair i* the dark ; 
And that 1 have possessed! him, my molt stay 
Can be but brief: for I have made him know. 
I have a ser>'ant comes with me alosig. 
That stays} upon me ; whose permasion is, 
I come about my brother. 

Duke. 'Tis well borne op. 
1 have not yet made known to Mariana 
A word of this :~What, ho I within! ccae 
forth! 

Re-enter Mariava. 

I pray you, be acquainted with thiiinaid : 
She comes to do you good. 
Isab. I do desve the like. 
Duke. Do you persuade yourself that I re- 
spect you ? 
Mari. Good friar, I know jon do ; and have 

found it. 
Duke. Take then this your companion by 
the hand. 
Who hath a story ready for your ear : 
I shall attend your leisure ; but make haste ; 
The vaporous night approaches. 
Mari, WilPt please you walk aside? 

i Exeunt Mariava enif Isabslla. 
> place and greatness. Bullions of 

false eyes 
Are struck upon thee ! volumes of report 
Run with these false and most contrarioQS 

quests II 
Upon thy doings ! thousand 'scaped of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dream. 
And rack thee in their fancies !^We]come ! 

How agreed ? 

Re-enter Mariana and Isabella. 

Isab. Shell take the enterprise upon her. 
If you advise- it. [lather, 

Duke. It is not my consent, 
But my entreaty too. 

Isab. Little have you to say. 
When you depart from him, but, soft and low. 
Remember now my brotfur, 

Mari. Fear me not. 

Duke. Nor, genUe daughter, fear yon not at 
He is your husband on a pre-contr&ct : [all : 
To bring you thus together, tis no sin ; 
Sith** that the justice of your title to him 
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Dothllraridi^tiMdMcit. Come, let «ig»; 
Oar corn's to reap, for yet our titheVt to mm, 

[EtemU. 

SCEJi'E IL-'^ Rom, in tlu Primu 
EnUr Provost and Clowit. • 

Prov. Come hither, sirrah : Can you cut off 
a man's head ? 

Ch, If the man be a bachelor. Sir, I can : 
but if he be a married man, he is his wifc^s 
head, and I can never cut off a woman's head. 

Pnv, Come, Sir, leave me your snatches, and 
yield me a direct answer. To-morrow morning 
are to die CUiudio and fiamardine : Here is in 
our prison a common executioner, who in his 
office lacks a helper : if you will take it on you 
to assist him, it shall redeem 3rou from your 
g^es \X if not, you shall have your full time 
of imprisonment, and your deliverance with an 
unpitied whipping ; for you have been a noto- 
rious bawd. 

Clo. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time 
out of mind ; but yet I will be content to be a 
lawful hangman. I would be glad to receive 
eome instruction firom my fellow-partner. 

Pnxv. What ho, Abhorson ! Where's Abhor- 
sou, there ? 

Enter AfiHOSfiOir. 

Abhor. Do yon call, Sir ? 

Prov. Sirrah, berets a fellow will help you 
to-morrow in your execution : if you tibunk it 
meeti compound with him by the year, and let 
him abide here with you ; if not, use him for 
the present, and dismiss him : He cannot plead 
his estimation with you ; he hath been a tniwd. 

AhkoT, A bawd. Sir ? Fie upon him, he will 
discredit our mystery.} 

Frov. Go to. Sir; you weigh equally; a 
feather will turn the scale. [Exit, 

Clo, Pray, Sir, by your good fiivoor, (for, 
surely. Sir, a good mvourT you have, but that 
you have a hanging look,^ do you call. Sir, 
your occupation a mystery r 

Abhor. Ay, Sir ; a mystery. 

Cio. Painting, Sir, 1 have heard say, is a 
mystery ; and ^our whores. Sir, being members 
of my occupation, using painting, do prove my 
occupation a mystery: but what mjrstery there 
should be in hanging, if 1 should be hang'd, I 
cannot imag^. 

Abhor, Sir, it is a myitery. 

Clo. ProoC 

Abhor. Every true*^* man^s apparel fits your 
thief: If it be too little for your thief, your true 
man thinks it big enough ; if it be too big for 
your thie^ your Uiief tUnks it little enough : so 
every true man's apparel fits your thief. 

Re-enier Provost. 

Pf09. Are you agreed f 

Clo. Sir, I will serve him ; for I do find, your 
hangman is a more penitent trade than your 
bawd ; he doth oftener ask forgiveness. 

Prov, You, sirrah, provide your block and 
• your aze, to-morrow four o'clock. 

Abhor, Come on, bawd; I will instruet thee 
in my trade ; follow. 

Clo, 1 do desire to leam. Sir; and, I kope, if 
yo|i have oocasion to use me for your own torn, 
yon afaall find me yare rtt for, truly Sir, for 
your kindnw, I owe yon a good turn. 



Pno. Call hither Barmuriine and Claudio: 
[Exeunt Clowv mti Asnoaioir. 

One has my pity ; not a jot the other. 

Being a murderer, though he were my brother. 

Enter Clavdio. 

Look, here's the warrant,Claudio, for thy death : 
'Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow 
Thou must be made immortal, Where's Bar- 

nardine ? 
Claud. As fost lock'd up in sleep, as guiltless 

labour 
When it lies starkly* in the traveller's bones : 
He will not wake. 

Prov. Who can do good on him ? 
Well, go, prepare yourself. But hark, what 

noise f [Knocking wiffiin* 

Heaven give your spirits comfort ! 

[Exit CULVDIO* 
By and by : — 

I hope it is some pardon, or reprieve, 
For the most gentle Claudio.— Welcome,iather. 

Enter Duks. 

Dvke, The best and wholesomest spirits of 
the night 
Envelope you, good Provost ! Who call'd here 
of late f 
Prov. None, since the curfew rung. 
Duke. Not Isabel? 
Prov. No. 

Duke. They will then, ereH be long. 
Prov. What comfort is for Claudio ? 
Duke. There's some in hope. 
Prov. It is a bitter deputy. 
Duke. Not so, not so ; his life is parallerd 
Even with the stroke and line of his great 

justice; 
He doth with holy abstinence subdue 
That in himseli^ which he spurs on his power 
To qualifyt in others : were he mealdf 
With that which he corrects, then were he ty- 
rannous ; [come. — 
But this being so, he's ju«t — Now are they 
[Knocking within. — Provost goes out. 
This is a gentle provost : Seldom, when 
The steel^ gaoler is the friend of men. — 
How now ? What noise ? That spirit^s pos- 
sessed with haste. 
That wounds the unsisting postern with these 
strokes. 

Provost returru^ speaking to one at the door, 

Prov. There he must stay, until the officer 
Arise to let him in ; he is caird up. 

Duke. Have you no countermand for Claudic 
But he must die to-morrow ? [yet, 

Pfor. None, Sir, none. 

Duke. As near the dawning, Provost, as it is, 
Tou shall hear more ere morning. 

Pror. Happily,} [comes 

Tou sometlung Imow; yet, I believe, there 
No countermand ; no such example have we : 
Besides, upon the very siegej| of justice. 
Lord Angelo hath to the public ear 
Profess'd the contrary. 

Enter a Mksseitoer. 

Duke, This is his lordship^s man. 

Prov. And here comes Claudio's.pardon. 

Jtfess. My lord hath sent ]rou this note; anu 
by me this further chai^ge, that you swerve not 
firom thesmaUeai«r^c\acAil,w?dBftt\Bi^esEa&K 
matter, or oOMTcircuTiuAuiCft. fi«w^xMiw«Pf 
far, Bi I take it^iiuaintfNl <^»i. 

^Vyihapt. ^ 
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Prao* I shall obey him. [Ezi/MsssKifOER. 

Duke. This is his pardon ; purchasM by such 
sill, [Aside. 

For which the pardoner himself is in : 
Hence hath offence his quick celerity, 
When it is borne in hig;h authority : 
When rice makes mercy, mercy *s so extended, 



Prov. A ngelo hath teen them both, And vifl 
discover the fiivour.* 

Duke. O, death's a great disg^oiBer : tfnd jm 
may add to it. Sliave the head, and tie the 
beard ; and say, it was the desire of ilie peni- 
tent to be so bared before his death : Tou Imow, 
the course is common. If any thing tall to yoi 



lliat for the fault's love, is the offender friend- upon tliis, more than thanks and good forlune. 
Now, Sir, what news ? [ed. — by the :»aiiit wiiom I profess, I will plead agaiut 

Prov. I told you : Lord Angelo, be-Iikc, it with my lite. 
thinking me remiss in mine office, awakeim mc Pror. Punlon mc, good father; it is against 
with this unwonted putting on :''' methinkf, my oath, 
strangely ; for he hath not used it before. Duk^. Were you sworn to the duke, or to the 

Duke. Pray you, let's hear. deputy? 

Prov. [Reads J Whalaoevtr jfou may hear to Pror. To him, and to his substitutes. 
the contrary^ lei Claudia be executed by fwtr ^ Duke, You wdl think you have mode bo oi- 
ihedoek; and^ in the ajttmoon^ Barnardine : fence, if the duke avouch the justice of your 
for my better satirfaetion^ lei mt have Claudio^t dealing? 

headteni me by Jive. Let this be duly performed ; Pror. But what likelihood is in that P 
with a thought^ Uutt more depends oh it than irr Duke. Not a resemblance, but a certainty. 
must yet deliver. TJius fail not to do your ofice. Vet since I see you fearful, that neither my 
QM you Ufill answer it at your peril. coat, integrity, nor my persuasion, can with 

What say you to this, Sir ? case attempt you, I will go further than 1 

Duke. What is that Barnardine, who b to be meant, to pluck all fears out of you. Look 
executed in the afternoon ? you, Sir, here is tlic hand and seal of thednkv. 

Prov. A Bohemian bom ; but here nursed up You know the character, I doubt not; and the 
and bred: one that is a prisoner nine years old.t signet is not strange to you. 

Duke. How came it, that the al»ent duke Prov. I know them both, 
had not either deliverM him to his liberty, or Duke. The contents of thif is the return of 
executed him ? I have heard, it was ever his the duke ; you shall anon over-read it at yoor 
manner to do so. pleasure ; where you shall find, within these 

Prop. His friends still wrought reprieves for two days he will be here. Thia u a thing, 
him : And, indeed, hu &ct, till now in the that Angelo knows not : for he tj^i* very day 
government of lord Angelo, came not to an receives letters of- strange tenor; pen:hance,of 
undoubtful proof. the duke's death ; percluuice, entering into some 

Duke, Is it now apparent ? monastery ; but, by chance, nothing of what 

Prov, Most manifest, and not denied by is writ. Look, the unfolding star calls up the 
himself. shepherd: Put not yourself into amazement. 

Duke. Hath he borne himself penitently in how these things should be : all difficulties are 
p'ison ? How seems he to be touched ? but easy when they are known. Call yonr 

Prov. A man that apprehends death no more executioner, and off with Bamardine's head: 
drmdfully, but as a drunken sleep ; careless, I will give him a present shrift, and adi'ise him 
reckless, and fearless of what's past, present, for a better place. Yet you are amazed; but 
or to come; insensible of mortality, and des- this shall absolutely resolve you. Come away; 
perately mortal. it is almost clear dawn. [Ezeuut. 

Duke. He wants advice. 

Prov. He will hear none : he hath evermore SCEJfE Ill.'-Another Room in the same. 
had the liberty of the prbon ; give him leave Enter Clown. 

to escape hence, he would not: drunk many r^t m h • * j i. . 

times a day, if not many days entirely drunk. . ^'^- J "" " ^^"^ acquamtcd here, as I ws^ 
We have very often awied him, as if to carry '" ^""^ ^P^"^ of profession : one would thmk, it 
him to execution, and showed him a seeming ^^'^ mistress Over-done s own house, for here 
warrant for it : it hath not moved him at all. ^ ^"y ""[ ^'"""^^ ^^^ customers. First, here :• 

Duke. More of him anon. There is written y?""^ ™^'*^'* '^^^^ * ^f « . "» ^o*" * commoditj; 
in your brow, Provost, honesty and constancy : ""^ *"'°^" P^P^'! *"*^, ^1^^. ^'^^^ nmescore and 
if I read it not truly, my ancient skill beguiles ««^^n^e«n P«>"n^s ; of which he made fi^-e mark?, 
me; but in the boldness of my cimning, I will f'^ntly money : marry, then, ginger was not mudi 
lay myself in hazard. Claudio, whom here you !?. request, for the old women were all dead, 
have a warrant to execute, is no greater forfeit Then is there here one master Caper, at the 
to the law than Angelo who hath sentenced '"^^ °*^ ™"*;?'" ^ »^fee-pile the mercer, for some 
hun : To make you understand this in a mani- ^^"^ suits of peach-colour dsaUn, which now 
fcsted effect, I crave but four days respite ; for P«aches him a beggar. Then have we here 
the which you are to do me both a present and y®?**^ ^^';,""^ y*'"^^ "^''^^^^ Deep-vow, 
a dangerous courtesy. = ^"" master Copper-spur, and master Star^-e- 

Prov. Pray, Sir. m what ? ! 1;'*^^V'?^^'P?^,?,'1^ da-ger-man, and young 

Duke. In the delaying death. ; P^'TH*' ^^^^ ^,'" '* l"»f 7 P"d'l»"ff' and master 

Prov. Alack! how may I do it? having the ' ,^°'^"8:htyietilter, and brave mas^^^^ 
hourlunited; and an express command, liider V^^^S:^,*'*^ V^^'^"';''' wild Half-can thai 

penalty, to.doliver his head in view of Angelo? ^^^\'] ^?^^.^ and, I tJimk, forty more ; all 
I may make my case as Claudio's, to cross this f ^at <Ioers in our trade, and are now for the 
i^ *ui -^-ii^.-* Lord s sake. 



in the smallest. 

Duke, By the vow of mine order, I warrant 
X^Of JfmjruutrucUonsmtiy be your guide. Let 



Entrr Abhorsow. 



tha Barnardine be this morning cxecaied, and \ Clo. MaiHeT BarwwJCuxiiX ^wimw^vue and 
A» head borne to Angelo. I Y>c Yttiig^CLi viaaXm B«ktn»daiMi \ 

* ^or, iaoitement, r V;n<i Mum ■■ nrwMi. \ % CcMUi\t.nanM. 
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Abhor. WlMt,lio,Baniardine! 

Bamar, [Wiifun.] A pox o* your throats ! 
Who makes that noise there ? \Vhat are you ? 

Clo. Your frieiids. Sir ; the hangman : You 
must be so eood, Sir, to rise and be put to death. 

Barnar.lWiihinJ] Away, you rogue, away; 
I am sleepy. 

Abhor. Tell him, he must awake, and that 
quickly too. 

Clo, Pray, master Bamardine, awake till you 
are'executed, and sleep allerward. 

Abhor. Go in to him, and fetch him out. 

Clo, He is coming. Sir, he is coming; I hear 
bis straw rustic. 

Enter Barnardine. 

Abhor, Is the axe upon the block, sirrah ? 

Clo, Very ready, Sir. 

Bamar, How now, Abhorson ? what^s the 
news with you ? 

Abhor, Xruly, Sir, I would desire you to clap 
into your prayers ; for, look you, the warrant's 
come. 

Bamar, You rogue, I have been drinking all 
night, 1 am not fitted for't. 

Clo. O, the better. Sir ; for he that drinks all 
night, and is hang'd betimes in the morning, 
may sleep the sounder all the next day. 

Enter Duke. 

Abhor, Look you. Sir, here comes your 
ghostly father ; Do we jest now, think you ? 

Duke, Sir, induced by my charity, and hear- 
ing how hastily you are to depart, I am come 
to advise you, comfort you, and pray with you. 

Bamar. Friar, not I ; I have been drinking 
hard all night, and I will have more time to 
prepare me, or they shall beat out my brains 
with billets : I will not consent to die this day, 
that's certain. 

Dvke, O, Sir, you must : and therefore, I 
beseech you, 
Look forward on the journey you shall go. 

Bamar, I swear, I will not die to-day for any 
man^s persuasion. 

Ihtke, But hear you, 

Bamar. Not a word ; if you have any thing 
to say to me, come to my ward; for thence will 
not I to-day. [Exit. 

Enter Provost. 

Duke, Unfit to live, or die : O, gravel heart! — 
After him fellows ; bring him to the block. 

[Exeunt Abhorsobt and Clown. 
. Prov. Now, Sir, how do you find the prisoner^ 
Duke. A creature unprepar'd, unmeet for 
death ; 
And, to transport him in the mind he is. 
Were damnable. 

Prov, Here in the prison, fiither. 
There died this morning of a cruel fever 
One Ragozine, a most notorious pirate, 
A man of Claudio-s years ; his beard, and head, 
Just of his colour ; What if we do omit 
This reprobate, till he were well inclined ; 
And satisfy the deputy witJi the visage 
Of Ragozine, more lUre to Claudio ? 
Duke. O, His an accident that heaven pro- 
vides ; 
Despatch it presently ; the hour draws on 
Prefixed by Angelo : See, this be done, 
And sent according to command ; while I 
Persuade this rude wretch willingly to die. 
Prop. This shall be done, good fitther, pre- 
sently. 
But Bumuidme mtut die thu attenuxm: 
Ami kawtimU we ooatinuie Clmudio, 



To save me from the danger that might come. 
If he were known alive ? 

Duke, Let this be done ; — Put them in secret 
holds. 
Both Bamardine and Claudio : Ere twice 
The sun hath made his journal greeting to 
The under generation,* you shall find 
Your safety manifested. 

Proi>. I am your free dependant. 

Duke. Quick, despatch. 
And send the head to Angelo. [Exit Provost. 
Now will 1 write letters to Angelo, — [tents 
The provost, he shall bear them, — ^whose eon- 
Shall witness t(% him, I am near at home ; 
And that, by great injunctions, I am bound 
To enter pubUcly : him Til desire 
To meet me at the consecrated fount, 
A league below the city ; and from thence, 
By cold gradation and weal-balanoed Ibnn, 
We shall proceed with Angelo. 

Re-enter Provost. 

Prov, Here is the head ; Til carry it myself. 

Duke, Convenient is it : Make a swift return ; 
For I would commune with you of such thingSt 
That want no ear but yours. 

Prov, ni make all speed. [Exit. 

Isab. [Within,] Peace, ho, be here! 

Duke. The tongue of Isabel : — She^s come to 
know. 
If yet her brother*s pardon be come hither : 
But I will keep her ignorant of her good, 
To make her heavenly comforts of despair. 
When it is least expected. 

Enter Isabella. 

Isab, Ho, by your leave. 

Duke. Good morning to you, idir and gra- 
cious daughter. 

Itab. The better, given me by so holy a man. 
Hath yet the deputy sent my brother's pardon? 

Duke. He hath released him, Isabel, from the 
His head is off, and sent to Angelo. [world ; 

Isab. Nay, but it is not so. 

Duke. It is no other : [patience. 

Show your wisdom, daughter, in your dose 

Itab, O, I will to Um, and pluck out his eyes. 

Duke, You shall not be admitted to hb sight. 

/ia6. Unhappy Claudio ! Wretched Isabel ! 
Injurious world ! Most damned Angelo ! 

Duke. This nor hurts him, nor profits yoaa 
jot: 
Forbear it therefore; give your cause to heaven. 
Mark what I say ; which you shall find 
By every syllable, a faithful verity : 
The duke comes home to morrow ; — ^nay , dry 

your eyes ; 
One of our convent, and his confessor. 
Gives me this instance: Already be hath carried 
Notice to Escalus and Angelo ; 
Who do prepare to meet him at the gates. 
There to give up their power. If you can, pace 

your wisdom 
In that good path that I would wish it go ; 
And you shall have your bosomt on this wretdi, 
Grace of the duke, revenges to your heart. 
And general honour. ^ 

hab. I am directed by you. 

Duke. This letter then to friar Peter give ; 
'Tis that he sent me of the duke's return : 
Say, by this token, I desire his company 
At Mariana's house to night. Hte oanae^ and 

youn, 
ni perfect Wminft»i-, «A Y« *flSL\frBsMj 
Before the dukia*, isyjL\DO»>i«»»^^ toqff* 
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AeeuA him home, and home. For my poor leli; 
1 am combined by a sacred vow, [ter : 

And shall be abunt. Wend* you with thii let- 
Command these frctUng waters from your eyes 
With a light heart; trust not mine holy order. 
If I pervert your course.— Who's here ? 

Enter Lucio. 

Lutio, Good even ! 
Friar, Where is the provost ? 

Duke. Not within. Sir. 

Lvcio, O, pretty IsabcUa, I am pale at mine 
heart, to see thine eyes so red : thou must be 
patient : 1 am fiun to dine and sup with water 
and bran ; I dare not for my head fill my belly, 
one fruitful meal would set me to't : But they 
say the duke will be here to-morrow. By my 
troth, Isabel, I lov'd thy brother : if the old 
iantastical duke of dark comers had been at 
home, he had lived. [Exit Ibabella. 

Duke. Sir, the duke is marvellous little be- 
holden to your reports ; but the best is, he lives 

not in them. 

Luao. Friar, thou knowest not the duke so 
well as 1 do: he's a better woodman than thou 
takest him for. 

Duke. Well, youll answer this one day. 

Fare ye well. 

JUwfio. Nay, tarry ; III go along with thee ; 
I can tell thee pretty tales of the duke. 

Duke. You have told me too many of him 
already, Sir, if they be true ; if not true, none 
were enough. 

Lueio. I was once before him for gettmg a 
wench with child. 

Duke. Did you such a thing ? 

Lueio. Yes, marry, did I : but was fiiin to 
fonwear it ; they would else have married me 
to the rotten medlar. 

Duke. Sir, your company is fairer than ho- 
nest: Rest you well. 

Lueio. By my troth, 111 go with thee to the 
lane's end : If bawdy talk offend you, we'll 



Will nM prodain a«dnst her widM Imi, 
Howmi^tiheioagaeme? Yetrca^andiic^ 

her ? — no : 
For my authority bears a credentt bulk. 
That no particular scandal once can toaefa, 
But it confounds the breather4 He ibQiiUliiii 

liv'd, _ [mw. 

Save that his riotous youth, with 
Might, in the times to come,have U'tn reraogt, 
By so receiving a dishonour'd life. 
With ransom of such shame. *Would yet ki 

had Uv'd ! 
Alack, when once our grace we baTe fi^rgot. 
Nothing goes right; we would, and w would 

not [Exit. 

SCEJ^E y.^FieUs withmt Hit Tdmfn. 

Enter DuKK inhiaownhehit^flndFTiarYKrEa^ 

Duke. These letters at fit time ddirer ac. 

[Gvring WkrL 
The provost knows our purpose, and oar pbt, 
The matter being afoot, keep your inatnictiaB, 
And hold you ever to our special drift ; 
Though sometimes you do blench} firom this to 

that, !!'*"**• 

As cause doth minister. Go, call at Flavins' 
And tell him where 1 stay : give the like notice, 
To Valentinus, Rowland, and to Craasus, 
And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate; 
But send me Flavins first. 
F. Peter. It shall be speeded well. 

[£stfFuAB. 

Enter Varrivs. 

Diiibf . I thank thee, Varrius ; then hait made 
good haste : 
Come, we will walk : There's other of our fiicods 
Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. 

I £!xeidM* 

SCEJ^E yi.— Street near th£ City Omte. 

Enter Isabella and Mariava. 
Itab. To speak so indirectly, I am loath ; 



have very little of it: Nay, friar, I am a kind 1 1 wou d say the truth ; but to accuse lum so, 



of burr, f shall stick. [Exeunt 

SCEJ^E IV.^A Room in Awoklo's House. 
Enter Anoelo and Escalur. 

EkqI. Every letter he hath writ hath dis- 
vouch'dt other. 

Ang. In most uneven and distracted maimer. 
His actions show much like to madness : pray 
heaven, his wisdom be not tainted 1 And wliy 
meet him at the gatca, and re-deliver our au- 
thorities there ? 

Eseal. I guess not. , 

Jlng. And why should we proclaim it iii an 
hour before his entering, tliat, if any crave 
redress of injustice, they should exhibit their 
petitions in the street? 

Etcal. He shows his reason for that : to have 
a despatch of complaints ; and to deliver us 
from devices hereafter, which shall then have 
no power to stand against us. 

Ang. Well, I beseech you,Iet it be proclaim'd: 
Betimes i' the mom. Ill call you at your house : 
Give notice to fiuch men of sort and suit,^ 
As are to meet him. 

Eteal. I shall. Sir : fare you well. [Exit. 

Ang. Goodnight. — 
This deed unshapes me quite, makes me un- 

pregnant. 
And dull to all proceedings. A deflower'd maid! 
Aad by an emmeni body, that enforced . 

lliB law against it/— But that her tender shame \ 

* On, f Confradirtcd. 1 Fieurc and tank. \ 



That is your part: vet Tm advised to doit; 
He t^ays, to veil full|| puriHMC. 

Mart Berurdbyhim. 

hab. Besides, he tells me,that,if peradren* 
ture 
He speak against me on the adverse fide, 
I should not think it strange ; for tia a physii\ 
That's bitter to sweet end. 

Mari. I would, friar Peter — 

Isab. O, peace ; the friar is come. 

Enter Friar Peter. 

F. Peter. Come, 1 have found you out a stand 
most fit, [duke, 

Where you may have such vantagef oo the 
He shall not pass you ; Twice have the trum- 
pets sounded ; 
The generous*^ ^d gravest citizens 
Have henttt the gatch, and very near upon 
The duke is enrring ; therefore hence, away. 

[Exeunt. 



ACT V. 
SCEJ^E L—A publicplaee near the City Gate. 

Mariana, (veiled^) Isabeli.a, and Peter, a< 
a distance. Enter at opposite doars^ Duke, 
Varrivb, Zionft; Angblo, EscALiig,Lc- 
cio. Provost, Ofieers^ and Citixmt. 

» Ctk\\», «;V^\M\^!»Vk»i \ft Aft V\. 
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Dufce. My very worthy couBin, ftiiiy m«t : — 
Our old wad fidthfiil friend^ we are gbid to lee 
you. 

Ang, and EtcaL Happy return be to your 
royal grace ! 

Duke. Many and hearty thankings to you 
both. 
We have made inquiry of you; and we hear 
Such goodness of your justice, that our soul 
Cannot but yield you forth to public thanks, 
Forerunning more requital. 

m^ng, Tou make my bonds still greater. 

Duke. O, your d^rt speaks loud; and I 
should wrong it. 
To lock it in the wards of covert bosom, 
When it deserves, with characters of brass, 
A fbrted residence Against the tooth of time. 
And razure of oblivion : Give me your hand. 
And let the subject see, to make them know 
That outward courtesies would fain proclaim 
Favours that keep within. — Come, Escalus ; 
You must walk by us on our other hand ^— 
And good supporters are you. 

Peter and Isabella come forward. 

F. Peter. Now is your time ; speak loud, and 
kneel before him. 

Isab. Justice, O royal duke! Vail* your 
regard 
Upon a wronged, Pd fain have said, a maid ! 
O worthy prince, dishonour not your eye 
By throwing it on any other object. 
Till you have heard me in my true complaint. 
And give me justice, justice, justice, justice ! 

Duke. Relate your wrongs: In what? By 
whom? Be brief: 
Here is lord Angelo shall give you justice ; 
Reveal yourself to him. 

Itab. O, worthy duke. 
You bid me seek redemption of the devil: 
Hear me yourself; for that which 1 must speak 
Must either punish me, not being believ'd. 
Or wring redress from you : hear me, O, hear 
me, here, 

^ng. My lord, her wits, I fear m%, are not 
firm: 
She hath been a suitor to me for her brother. 
Cut off by course of justice. 

Isab. By course of justice ! 

Aug. And bho will speak most bitterly and 
strange. 

hab. Most strange, but yet most truly, will 
I speak : 
That Angelo's forsworn ; is it not strange? 
That Angelo's a murderer; is't not strange? 
That Angelo is an adulterous thief. 
An hypocrite, a virgin-violator ; 
Is it not strange, and strange ? 

Duke, Nay, ten times strange. 

ftab. It is not truer he is Angcio, 
Than this is all as true as it is strange : 
Nay, it is ton times true ; for truth is truth 
To the end of reckoning. 

Duke. Away with her : — Poor soul, 
She speaks this in the infirmity of sense. 

Isab. O prince, I conjure thee, as thou be- 
licv'st 
There is another comfort than this world, 
l*hat thou neglect me not, with that opinion 
That I am touched with madness : make not 
impossible [ble, 

That which but seems unlike : 'tii not impotn- 
Batooe, the wickedest caitiff on the gronnd^ 
Maj mam as wbj^ aagrara^ ufiuU « absolate, 
AMAM^gi^; erm m max Aj^^, 



In all his dreflBin|;9,* charactf« titles^ ioraa. 

Be an arch-villam : believe it, royal prince, 

If he be less, he's nothing ; but he*8 more, 

Had I more name for badness. 

. Duke. By mine honesty. 

If she be mad, (as I believe no other,) 

Her madness hath the oddest frame of sense. 

Such a dependency of thing on thing. 

As e'er I heard in madness. 

Isab. O, gracious duke. 
Harp not on that ; nor do not banish reason 
For inequality : but let your reason serve 
To make the truth appear, where it seems hid ; 
And hide the false, seems true. 

Duke. Many that are not mad. 
Have, sure, more lack of reason. — What would 
you say ? 

Isab. I am the sister of one Claudio, 
Condemned, upon the act of fomication« 
To lose his head : condemned by Angelo : 
I, in probation of a sisterhood. 
Was sent to by my brother : One Ludo, 
As then the messenger ; — 

Lutio. That's I, an't like your grace : 
I came to her from Claudio, and desir'd her 
To try her gracious fortune with lord Angelo, 
For her poor brother's pardon. 

Isab. That's he, indeed. 

Duke. You were not bid to speak. 

Lueio. No, my good lord ; 
Nor wish'd to hold my peace. 

Duke. I wish you now then ; 
Pray you, take note of it; and when you have 
A business for yourself, pray heaven, you then 
Be perfect. 

Lueio. I warrant your honour. 

Duke. The warrant's for yourself; take heed 
to it. 

Isab. This gentleman told somewhat of my 
tale. 

Lueio. Right. [wrong 

Duke. It may be right ; but you are in the 
To speak before your time. — Proceed. 

Isab. I went 
To this pernicious caitiff deputy. 

Duke. That's somewhat madly spoken. 

Isab. Pardon it ; 
The phrase is to the matter. 

Duke. Mended again : the matter; — Proceed. 

Isab. In brief, — to set the needless process by. 
How I persuaded, how I pray'd, and kneel'd. 
How he refellMt me, and how I rep]y*d ; 
(For this was of much length,) the vile conclu- 
sion 
I now begin with g^ief and shame to utter : 
He would not, but by gift of my chaste body 
To his concupiscible intemperate lust, [ment. 
Release my brother ; and, after much debate- 
My sisterly remorse^ conftites mine honour, 
And I did yield to him : But the next mom 

betimes. 
His purpose surfeiting, he sends a warrant 
For my poor brother's head. 

Duke. This is most likely ! 

Isab. O, that it were as like, as it is. true ! 

Duke. By heaven, fond} wretch, thou know'st 
not what thou speak'st ; 
Or else thou art suborn'd against his honour. 
In hateful practice :|| First, his integrity 
Stands without blemish : — next it imporb no 

reason. 
That with such v«Vwein«GA;) Vifl^ ^ras<G^ yqxvqa. 
Faults prapatoYisiBgieMi Si\iiaYs^«>t«Mft« 

* HaUla«B&tkatai»«ta«K«a«a. 
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And not hftTe cut him off: Some one hath set 

you on; 
CooCni the truth, end my by whoee advice 
Thou cam'st here to conqplaiii. 

iiob. And is thii all.^ 
Then, oh, you blemed ministerB above, 
Keep me in patience ; and, with ripened time. 
Unfold the evil which ii here wrapt up 
In countenance! — Heaven shield your grace 

from wo, 
As I, thus wrong'd, hence unbelieved go! 
Duke. 1 know you*d &in be gone: — An 
officer! 
To prison with her : — Shall we thus permit 
A blasting and a scandalous breath to fall 
On him so near us? This needs must be a 

practice. 
•^Who knew of your intent, and coming hither ? 
Itab, One that I would were here, friar Lo- 

dowiok. 
Duke. A ghostly fiither belike : — ^Who knows 

thatLodowick? 
Lueio. My lord, I know him; 'tis a medling 
friar ; [lord, 

I do not like the man : had he been lay, my 
For eertain words he spake against your grace 
In your retirement, T had swingM* him soundly. 
Duke. Words against me f This' a good friar, 
belike! 
And to set on this wretched woman here 
Against our substitute! — Let this friar be found. 
Lueio, But yesternight, my lord, she and that 
friar, 
I taw them at the prison: a saucy friar, 
A very scurvy fellow. 

F, Peter. Blessed be your royal grace ! 
I have stood by, my lord, and I have heard 
Your ro]ral ear abused : First, hath this woman 
Most wrongfully accus'd your substitute ; 
Who 18 as free from touch or soil with her. 
As she from one ungot. 

Duke. We did believe no less. [of? 

Know you that friar Uxlowick, that she speaks 
F. Peter. I know him for a man divine and 
Not scurvy, nor a temporary medler, [holy ; 
As he^s reported by this gentleman ; 
And, on my trust, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, misreport your grace. 
Lueio. My lord, most villainously; believe it. 
F, Peter. Well, he in time may come to clear 
himself; 
But at this instant he is sick, my lord, 
Of a strange fever : Upon his meret request, 
(Being come to knowledge that tliere waa com- 
plaint 
Intended 'gainst lord Angclo,) came I hither, 
To speak, as from his mouth, what he doth 

know 
Is true and tilse. ; and what he, with his oath. 
And all probation, will make up full clear. 
Whensoever he's convcnted.J Firsts for this 
(To justify this worthy nobleman, [woman ; 
So vulgarly} and personally accus'd,) 
Her shall you hear disproved to her eyes, 
Till she herself confess it. 
Duke. Good friar, let's hear it. 

[Isabella is carried off guarded; and 
Mariana comes forward. 

Do you not smile at this, lord Angelo ? 

O heaven ! the vanity of wretch^d fools I— 
Give us some seats.— -Come, cousin Angelo ; 
In this III be impartial ; be you judge 
Of your own canae.^h this the witness friar ? 
lijvt^ Jet her show her Ace ; and after apeak. 

t fiiaple. 
<« PubUclv. 



^ Bear. 

♦ Coovcntfd. 



iJtcrr 



Pardoihmylord; I wfUnotdianrHi 
Until my hmbend bid me. [te, 

Duke. What, are yon married? 

Mori. No, my lord. 

Duke. Are you a maid? 

Mart. No, my lord. 

Duke. A widow, then? 

ATart. Neither, my lord. 

Duke. Why, you [wife: 

Are nothing then : — Neither maid, widow, nor 

Lueio. My lord, she may be a punk; fer maoj 
of them are neither maid, widow, nor wife. 

Duke. Silence that fellow : I would, he had 
some cause 
To prattle for himself. 

Lueio. Well, my lord. 

MarL My lord, I do confesi, I iM*cr wa: 
married; 
And, I confess, besides, I am no maid : 
I have known my husband; yet my hnibtiid 

knows not, 
That ever he knew me. 

Lueio. He was drunk then, my lord ; it cai 
be no better. 

Duke. For the benefit of silence, Srould thon 
wert so too. 

Lueio. Well, my lord. 

Duke. This is no witness for lord Angelo. 

Mari. Now I come to't, my lord : 
She, that accuses him of formcation. 
In self-same manner doth aocuw my hutbend; 
And charges him, my lord, with aucfa a time. 
When 111 depose I had him in mine aims. 
With all the effect of love. 

Ang. Charges she more than me ? 

Man. Not that I know. 

Duke. No ? you say, your husband. 

Mari. Why, just, my lord, and that ii Angdo, 
Who thinks he knows, that he ne'er knew my 

body. 
But knows he thinks, tliat he knows Isabel's. 

.^ng. This is a strange abuse :*-»Let^ see 
thy face. 

Mari. My husband bids me ; now I will nn- 
mAsk. [C^ivetfifig. 

This is that face, tliou cruel Angelo, [on : 

Which once thou swor'st was worth the looking 
This is the hand, which, with a vow'd contrfcd, 
Was fast bclockM in thine : this u the body 
That took away the match from Isabel, 
And did supply thee at thy garden-house. 
In her imagined person. 

Duke. Know you this woman ? 

Lueio, Carnally, she says. 

Duke. Sirrah, no more. 

Lueio. Enough, my lord. 

.>4ng. My lord, I must confess I know tliis 
woman [nmrriags 

And, five years since, there was some speech of 
Betwixt myself and her ; which was broke of, 
Partly, for that her promised proportions 
Came short of composition ;t but, in diiel^ 
For that her reputation was disvaliied 
In levity : since which time of Aye years, 
I never spake with her, saw her, nor heard firom 
Upon my faith and honour. [her, 

MarC Noble prince, 
As there comes light from heaven, and wordf 

from breath, 
As there is sense in truth, and truth in rirtne, 
I am affianc'd this man's wife, as ttroog^y 
As words oould make up vows : and, bit good 
lord, pwafe, 

Heknc(wmeaa%.wSiR*. Na^Qooaia^raia 



SCEJfE /.] 



MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 



115 



Let BU ia wkMj nue me from my knees ; 
Or ebe for ever be oonfixed here, 
A marble monument ! 

Ang. I did bat amile till now ; [tice ; 

Now, good my lord, give me the scope of jub- 
My patience here vb toachM : I do perceive. 
These poor informal* women are no more 
But instruments of some more mightier member 
That sets them on : Let me have way, my lord. 
To find this practicet out. 

Duke. Ay, with my heart ; [sure. — 

And punish them unto your height of plear 
Thou foolish friar ; and tfaiou pernicious woman, 
Comp&ct with her that's gone ! think'st thou, 

thy oaths. 
Though they would swear down each parti- 
cular saint. 
Were testimonies against his worth and credit, 
That's sc«l*d in approbation f — Tou, lord Es- 

calus. 
Sit with my cousin ; lend him your kind pains 
To find out this abuse, whence His derivM. — 
There is another friar that set them on ; 
Let him be sent for. 

F. Peter. Would he were here, my lord ; for 
he, indeed. 
Hath set the woman on to this complaint : 
Your provost knows the place where he abides, 
And he may fetch him. 

Duke, Go, do it instantly.— [Exit Provost. 
And you, my noble and well- warranted cousin, 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth,f 
Do with your injuries as seems you best, 
In any chastisement : I for a while 
Will leave you ; but stir not you, till you have ' 
Determined upon these slanderers. [well 

EtciU. My lord, we'll do it thoroughly.-fSxi/ 
DvKB.I Signior Lucio, did not you say, you 
knew tliat friar Lodowick to be a di^onest 
person ? 

Lucio. CucuUtunonfaeitmonaehum: honest 
in nothing, but in his clothes ; and one that 
hath spoke most villainous speeches of the duke. 

Etcal, We shall entreat 3rou to abide here 
till he come, and enforce them against him ; we 
shall find this firiar a notable fellow. 

Lucto. As any in Vienna, on my word. 

Eseal, Call that same Isabel here once again ; 
[Tb an Atiendani.'\ I would speak with her: 
Pray you, my lord, give me leave to question; 
you shall see how 111 handle her. 

Luno. Not better than he,by her own repoK. 

Escal. Say you ? 

Lucio, Marry, Sir, I think, if you handled her 
privately, she would sooner confess ; perchance, 
publicly shell be ashamed. 

Re-enter Officers^ vnth Isabella, Oie Duke, in 
the FriarU habit, and Provost. 

EicoL I will go darkly to work with her. 

Lucio, That's the way ; for women are light 
at midnight 

Eseal, Come on, mistress : [7b Isabella. 
here's a gentlewoman denies all that you have 
said. 

Lucio. Mj lord, here comes the rascal I spoke 
of; here with the provost. 9 

Eical. In very good time: speak not you to 
him* till we call upon you. 

Xiiceto. Mum. 

E$eal, Come, Sir: Did yon set these women 
on to sknder lord Ai^lo? they have oonfese'd 
yoadid. 

AmC Mow! kaawpmwhan^mian^ 



Duke, Respect to your great place ! and let 
the devil 
Be sometime honour'dfor his bumingthrone: — 
Where is the duke ? 'tis he should hear me 
speak : 

Eteal. The duke's in us; and we will hear you : 
Look, you speak justly. 

Duke, Boldly, at least: — But,0, poor souls* 
Come you to seek the Iamb here of the fox? 
Good night to your redress. Is the duke gone ^ 
Then is your cause gone too. The duke'i un- 
Thus to retort* your manifest appeal, [just. 
And put your trial in the villain s mouth. 
Which here you come to accuse. 

Lucio. This is the rascal ; this is he I spoke of. 

Etcal. Why, thou unreverend and unhallow'd 
friar ! 
Is't not enough, tliou hast subora'd these women 
To accuse this worthy man ; but, in foul mouth, 
And in the witness of his proper ear. 
To call him villain ? [self; 

And then to glance from him to the duke him- 
Totax him with injustice? — Take him hence; 
To the rack with him : — Well touze you joint 
by joint, [just ? 

But we wiU know this purpose : — What r un- 

Duke, Be not so hot : the duke 
Dare no more stretch this finger of mine, than he 
Dare rack his own ; his subject am I not. 
Nor here provincial :t My business in this state 
Made me a looker-on here in Vienna, 
Where I have seen corruption boil and bubble, 
Till it o'er-run the stew : laws, for all fiuilts; 
But faults so countenanc'd, that the strong 

statutes 
Stand like the forfeits in a barber's shop. 
As much in mock as mark. 

Escal. Slander to the state! Away with him 
to prison. 

<Ang, What can you vouch against him, sig- 
nior Lucio ? 
Is this the man that you did tell us of? 

Lucio, 'Tis he, my lord. Come hither, good- 
man bald-pate : Do you know me ? 

Duke. I remember you. Sir, by the sound of 
your voice : I met you at the prison, in the ab- 
sence of the duke. 

Lucio. O, did you so ? And do you remember 
what you said of the duke? 

DiAe. Most notedly, Sir. 

Lucio, Do you so, Sir? And was the du ke a 
flesh-monger, a fool, and a coward, as you then 
reported him to be ? 

Duke. You must, Sir, change persons with 
me, ere you make that my report : you, indeed, 
spoke so of him ; and much more, much worse. 

Lucio. O thou damnable fellow! Did not I 
pluck thee by the nose, for thy speeches? 

Duke. I j>rotest, I love the duke, as I love my- 
self. 

•^ng. Hark ! how the villain would close now, 
after his treasonable abuses. 

Escal. Such a fellow is not to be talk'd with- 
al : — Away with him to prison : — ^Where is the 
provost .' — Away with him to prison ; lay bolts 
enough upon bun : let him speak no more : — 
Away with those giglotsf too, and with the 
other confederate companion. 

[The Provost /o^ ktmdton ike Duke.] 

Duke, Stay, Sir; stay a while. 

Aug, What! resiitshe? Helo hims Lucia. 

yoomwtbtttacAttauv«*i«a> ?^«T 
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hce^ and be htag^ an hoar! 
Wmtnotoff? 

[Putts off the Friar's hood^ and discovert 

the DuKK. 

Dvke, Thou art the first kiiaTe,thate''er made 

adukew— ^• 

Fint, ProYOBt, let me bail these gentle three : — 

Sneak not away, Sir ; [To Lucio.] for the friar 

and you 
Mmthave a word anon : — lay hold on him. 
hueio, Thii may prove worse than hanging. 
Dyke. What you have spoke, I pardon ; sit 
you down.— [To Escalvs. 

Well borrow place of him :--€ir, by your 
leave : [To Aif gelo. 

Hast thou or word, or wit, or impudence, 
That yet can do thee office ^* If thou hast, 
Rdy upon it till my tale be heard, 
And hold no longer out. 

Ang, O my dread lord, 
I should be guiltier than my guiltiness. 
To think 1 can be undiscemible. 
When I perceive, your grace^ike power divine. 
Hath look'd upon my passes :t Then, good 

prince, 
No longer session hold upon my shame. 
But let my trial be mine own confession ; 
Immediate sentence then, and sequcntt death. 
Is all the grace 1 beg. 

Dyke, Come hither, Mariana : — 
Say, wast thou e*er contracted to this woman? 
Ai^. I was, my lord. 

Dvie. Go take her hence, and marry her in- 
stantly. — 
Do yon the office, friar ; which consummate, * 
Return him here again: — Go with him. Provost 
[Exeunt Angklo, Mariana, Pktkr, 
and Proyost. 
EseaL My lord, I am more amazM at hisdis- 
Than at the strangeness of it. [honour. 

Dyke, Come hither, Isabel : 
Tour friar is now your prince : As I was then 
Advertising,} and holy to your business. 
Not changing heart with habit, I am still 
Attorney^ at your service. 
Isab, O, give me pardon, 
That I, your vassal, have empIoyM and painM 
Your unknown sovereignty. 

Dyke, You are pardoned, Isabel : 
And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 
Your brother's death, I know, sits at your heart; 
And yo\x may marvel, why I obscured myself, 
Labouring to save his life; and would not 

rather 
Make rash remonstrance of my hidden power, 
Than let him so be lost : O, most kind maid, 
It was the swiil celerity of his death. 
Which I did think with slower foot came on, 
That brained my purpose : But, peace be with 

him! 
That life is better life, past fearing death. 
Than that which lives to fear: make it your 
So happy is your brother. [comfort, 

Re-enter Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and 

Provost. 

Isab, I do, my lord. 

Duke, For this new-married man, approach- 
ing here. 
Whose salt imagination yet hath wronged 
Your well-defended honour, you must pardon 
For Mariana's sake: but as he a(]|indg'd your 
(Bmgerimuul^ in double violatioiipnrothtt, 
Of mend ebaatity^ and of promiie-bnach. 



Thereon dependantt lor yonr brotlMr^ Kfe,) 
The very mercy of the law cries out 
Most audible, even fit>m his proper* toi^^, 
An Angehfwr Claudio^ death fir liealft. 
Haste still pays haste, and leisure suonwen 
leisure ; [nrt. 

Like doth quit like, and Measure stiliybr JKm- 
Then, Angelo, thy fiiult's thus manifested ; 
Which though thou would *st deny, denies the 

vantage : 
We do condemn thee to the very block 
Where Claudio stoopM to death, and with like 
Away with him. [luste;— 

Mart. O, my most gracious lord, 
I hope you will not mock me with a husband! 

Duke, It is your husband mock'd you with a 
husband : 
Consenting to the safeguard of your honour, 
I thought your marriage fit ; else imputation. 
For that he knew you, might reproach your life, 
And choke your good to come : for his posses- 
Although by confiscation they are ours, [sions, 
We do instate and widow you withal. 
To buy you a better husband. 

Mari, O, my dear lord, 
I crave no other, nor no better man. 

Duke, Never crave him ; we are definitive. 

Mart. Gentle, my liege,— [Kneeling. 

Duke, You do but lose your labour ; 
Away with him to death.^ — Now, Sir, to you. 

[Tb Lrcio. 

Mart, O, my good lord !-*SweetIiBab^ take 
my part: 
Lend me your knees, and all my life to come 
111 lend you, all my life to do you aervioe. 

Duke, Against all senset you do impdrtnne 
her: 
Should she kneel down, in mercy of this feet. 
Her brother's ghost his paved bed would break, 
And take her hence iu horror. 

Mari, Isabel, 
Sweet Isabel, do yet but kne^ by me; 
Hold up your hands, say nothing. 111 speak all. 
They say, best men are moulded out of feulb; 
And, for the most, become much mora the 

better 
For being a little bad : so may my husband. 
O, Isabel ! will you not lend a knee > 

Duke. He dies for Claudio^s death. 

liob. Most bounteous Sir, [Kneelinf^. 

Look, if it please you, on this man condemnM, 
As if my brother liv'd : I partly think, * 
A due sincerity govern 'd his deeds. 
Till he did look on me ; since it is so. 
Let him not die : My brother had but justice, 
In that he did the thing for which he died : 
For Angelo, 

His act did not overtake his bad intent ; 
And must be buried but as an intent 
That perish'd by the way : thoughts are no 
Intents but merely thoughts. [subjects : 

Mari, Merely, my lord. 

Duke, Your suit's unprofitable; stand up, I 
say. — 
I have bethought me of another fault : — 
ProvosL how came it, Claudio was beheaded 
At an Ausual hour P 

Prov. It was commanded so. 

Duke, Had you a special warrant for the deed: 

Prov, No, my good lord; it was by private 



you of 






Duke. ForwhichI 
Give up your keys. 

* fi 1 ftiiiiaUflMw X*^ '~' 
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Tet did repont me, mfter mcure adTioe :* Ton, nrrah, [7b Lvcio.] that knew me for a 

For testimony whereof^ one in the prison fool, a coward. 

That should by private order else have died. One all of luxury,* an ass, a madman ; 

I have reserved alive. Wherein have I so deserved of you, 

Duke, What's he? That you extol me thus? 

Prov, His name is Bamardine. Lueio. Taith, my lord, I spoke it but ac- 

Duke, I would thou had*st doneso by Claudio. cording^ to the trick :t If you will hang me for 

Go, fetch him hither; let me look upon him. it, you may, but I had rather it would please 

[Exit Protost. you, I misht be whippM. 

EtetU. I am sorry, one so learned and so wise Duke, WhippM first. Sir, and hang'd after.— 

As you, lord Angelo, have still appeared. Proclaim it. Provost, round about the dty ; 

Should slip so g^roesly, both in the heat of blood. If any woman^s wrong^M by this lewd fellow. 

And lack of temper^ judgement afterward. (As I have heard him swear himself, there^s one 

Ang, 1 am sorry, that such sorrow 1 pirocure : Whom he beg;ot with child,) let her appear. 

And so deep sticla it in my'penitent heart. And he shall marry her : the nuptial finish'd, 

That I crave death more willingly than mercy ; Let him be whippM and hangM. 

'Tis my deserving, and I do entreat it. Lueio, I beseech your highness, do not marry 

me to a whore ! Your highness said even now 
Re-enter Provost, Barvardivk, Claudio, i made you a duke ; go^ my lord, do not re- 
am/ JuLiKT. compense me, in making me a cuckold. 
Duke, Which is that Bamardine ? "^"*^- ^P°" °^® honour, thou shalt marry 
Prw. This, my lord. ''«''• 

Duke, There was a friar told me of this man :- Jhy slanders 1 forgive ; and therewithal 

Sirrah, thou art said to have a stubborn soul, ^«""t "'X o^f"" forfeits 4— Take him to prison : 

That apprehends no further than this world, And see our pleasure herem executed. 

And squar'st thy life according. Thou'rt con- t''^' Carrying a punk, mj lord, is pressing 

demnM * ^ death, whippuig, and hanging. 

But, for those earthly faults, I quit them all ; ^J^' SlandVing a prince deserves it.— 

And pray thee, take this mercy to provide She, Claudio, that you wrong d, look you re- 

For better times to come : Friar, advise him ; ^^^^V. • 

I leave him to your hand.— What muffled fel- i^J ^ y«"; Mariana !— love her Angelo ; 

low's that ? ' nBxe confessed her, and 1 know her virtue. — 

Prop. This is another prisoner, that I sav'd, Thanks, good friend Escalus, for thy much 

That should have died when CUudio lost his ^ , goodness : 

As like almost to Claudio, as himself, [head ; ™«'"« » ™°" behmd, that is more gratulate. J 

WnmuMe, CiiuDio. Thai^, Provost, for thy care, and secrecy ; 

Duke. Ifhebc like your brother, for his sake ^« shall employ thee in a worthier place:— 

[7b Isabella. J^J^ve hun. Angelo, that brought you home 

lovely sake, ^*** ^^^ ®^ Ragozme for Claudio*s ; 




Methinks, I see a quick'nin^ in his eye :— ^^^ ' "^ ^ y®«*"» "»^ ^^^ » JO"" " 

Well, Angelo, your evil quitst you well : o u • """^^ '"" , , «. . 

Look that you love your wife ; her worth, worth ^\rVS^ ?i!^J?'^ '^^^ ' ^^^"^ "^^^ ^, 

I find an apt remission in myself: [yours.- ^*^* ' y«^ ^«*^^' **»^ » °*««^ y°« all shonW 

And yet here's one in place I cannot pardon ;— know. [Eceim/. 

• Coniideration. t Beqnites. % Puaisbmentf . ^ To reward. 
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P£RBONS REPKESENTFJ). 



Dov Pkdro, Prince of Arrtgon. 

DoH JoHH, hk btitard Brot^ur. 

Clavdio, a youi^ Lord of Florence, &yourite 

to Don Pedro. 
BjursDiCK, a youngs Lord of Padua, &Toarite 

likAwife (? Don Pedro. 
Lbovato, Goyemor of Menina. 
AjrroHio, hit Brother. 
Baltmaiae, Servant to Don Pedro. 

VMWiijr*' I Two fooliah Officers. 



A SxxTOir. 
A Friar. 
ABoT. 

Hero, Daughter to Leonato. 
Bkatrick, Niece to Leonato. 
Maroarkt, } Gentlewomen atiendiii( oo 
Ursula. y Hero. 



Messenger^ Watch« and A 
S<9irK, Messina. 



ACT L 

SCEJ^E L-^Befirt Lboitato's Hetue. 

EnUr Lbohato, Hjbro, Beatrice amfolAerf, 
i0t<A a Mbisevgbr. 

Leatu I learn in this letter, that Don Pedro 
of Arragon comes this night to Messina. 

JHeif . He is very near by this ; he was not 
three leagues off when I left him. 

JLeen. How many gentlemen have yon lost in 
this action ? 

Jtfetf. But few of any sort,* and none of 
name. 

Xieon. A victory is twice itself, when the 
achiever brings home full numbers. I find here, 
that Don Pedro hath bestowed much honour 
on a young Florentine, called Claudio. 

Mat, Much deserved on his part, and equally 
remembered by Don Pedro : He haUi borne 
himself beyond the promise of his age ; doing, 
in the figure of a lamb, the feats of a lion : he 
hath, indeed, better bettered expectation, than 
yon must expect of me to tell you how. 

Leon. He haUi an uncle here in Messina will 
be very much glad of it. 

JHeif. I have already delivered him letters, 
and there appears much joy in him ; even so 
much, that joy could not show itself modest 
enough, without a badge of bitterness. 

Lton, Did he break out into tears i 

Mett, In great measure.t 

jLeon. A kind overflow of kindness : There 
are no faces truer than those that are so wasli- 
■ed. How much better is it to weep at joy, than 
to joy at weeping? 

Beat. I pray you, is signior Montanto re- 
turned firom the wan, or no ? 

Meu. I know none of that name, lady ; there 
was none such in the army of any sort. 

Leon, What is he that yon ask for, niece? 

Hero. My cousin means signior Benedick of 
Paduiff 

Meu. Oy he is retained; and as pleasant as 



Kiad. 



t AbandaMt. 



Beai. He set up his biUs here in Meain^ tnd 
challenged Cupid at the flight :*^ and mj imcle's 
fool, reading the cha l lenge, anbecnbed for 
Cupid, and challenged him at the bird-baft.— 
I pray yon, how many hath he kiUad and eaten 
in these wars ? But how many hath he killed? 
For, indeed, I promised to eat aU of hukillhig. 

Leon. Faith, niece, you tax sigiiior Benedick 
too much ; but hell be meett with yon, I doubt 
it not 

Jtfeff . He haih done good senrioe, la^, in 
these wars. 

Beat. You had musty viotuaL, and he hath 
holp to eat it : he is a very valiant trendier* 
man, he hath an excellent stomach. 

Meu. And a good solditor too, lady. 

Beat. And a good soldier to a lady ;— Bnt 
what is he to'a lord ? 

Mest. A lord to a lord, a man ton man; stuff- 
ed with all honourable virtues. 

Beat, It is so, indeed ; he is no leM than a 
stufied man :i but for the stuffing,— Well, we 
are all mortal. 

Leon, You must not. Sir, mistake my niece : 
there is a kind of merry war betwixt ngnior 
Benedick and her: they never meet, bnt there 
is a skirmish of wit between them. 

Beat, Alas, he gets nothing by that. In our 
last conflict, four of his five wits went halting 
ofi*, and now is the whole man governed with 
one : so that if he have wit enough to keep him- 
self warm, let him bear it for a dioerence 
between himself and his horse : for it is all the 
wealth that he hath left, to be known a reason- 
able creature. — Who is his companion i now? 
He hath every month a new sworn brother. 

MesM^M it possible ? 

B«aflVery easily possible: hewearshisfiuth 
but as the foshion of his hat, it ever chai^;ei 
with the next block. { 

Meu. I see, lady, the gentleman ii not in 
your bocdn. 

Beat. No: an he were, I would Imni mf 
«tu&f . Bnt|\ \(cv) "saa^-wbD iaUaQaaqitBiaBf 
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Is there no yoim^ iqaarer* now, that will make 
a voyage with him to the devil ? 

JtfeM. He ii mart in the company of the right 
noble Claadio. 

Beat, O Lord ! he will hang upon him like a 
disease : he is sooner caught than the pesti- 
lence, and the taker runs presently mad. God 
help tiie noble Claadio ! if he have caught the 
Benedick, it will cost him a thousand pound 
ere he be cured. 

Meu. I will hold friends with yon, lady. 

Beat. Do^ good friend. 

Leon, You will never run mad, niece. 

Beat. No, not till a hot January. 

Mest, Don Pedro is approached. 

Enter Don Pedro, attended 6y Balth aear, & 

others^ Don JoHif, Claudio, & Bjbwedick. 

D. Pedro. Good signior Leonato, you are 
come to meet your trouble : the fiuhion of the 
world is to avoid cost, and you encounter it. 

Leon. Never came trouble to my house in 
the likeness of your grace : for trouble being 
gone, comfort should remain ; but, when you 
depart from me, sorrow abides, and happiness 
takes his leave. 

D. Pedro. You embrace your charget too 
willingly. — I think, this is your daughter. 

Leon. Hermother hath many times told me so. 

Bene. Were you in doubt. Sir, that you ask- 
ed her? 

Leon. Signior Benedick, no ; for then were 
you a child. 

D. Pedro. You have it full, Benedick : we 
may guess by this what you are, being a man. 
Truly, the lady fiithers herself: — Be happy, 
lady ! for you are like an honourable fiither. 

Bene. If signior Leonato be her father, she 
would not have his head on her shoulders, for 
all Messina, as like him as she is. 

Beat. I wonder that you will still be talk- 
ing, signior Benedick ; nobody marks you. 

Bene, What, my dear lady Disdain ! are you 
yet living ? 

Beat. Is it possible, disdain should die, while 
she hath such meet food to feed it, as signior 
Benedick .' Courtesy itself must convert to dis- 
dain, if you come in her presence. 

Bene. Then is courtesy a torn-coat : — But it 
i<v certain, I am loved of all ladies, only you 
ezc4spted : and I would I could find in my heart 
that I had not ahard heart ; for,truly, I love none. 

Beat. A dear happiness to women; they 
would else have been troubled with a perni- 
cious suitor. I thank God, and my cold blood, 
I am of your humour for. that ; I had rather 
hear my dog bark at a crow, tlian a man swear 
he loves me. 

Bene. God keep your ladyship still in that 
mind \ so some gentleman or other shall 'scape 
a predestinate scratched face. 

Beat, Scratching could not make it worse, 
an Hwere such a face as yours were. 

Bene. Well, you arc a rare parrot-teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue, is better than a 
beast of yours. 

Bene. I would my horse had the^j>eed of 
your tongue; and so eood a continQr: But 
keep your way o* God s name ; I have done. 

Seat. You always end with a Jade's trick ; 
I know you of old. 

D, Pedro. This is the ram of all : Leonato,-^ 

■ignior Claudio, and signior Benedick* — ^my 

dear firieod Leonato* hath iovitod you oU. I 

ten JhiBi, wa Mball etafbgnat ieut a mooth ; 

* QoMowkome tUhw. | IVint. 



and he heartily prayi , lome occasion may de- 
tain us longer : I dare swear he ia no hypocrite^ 
bat prays from hit heart. 

Leon. If you swear, my lord, you shall not 
be fonwom.*«Let me bid you welcome, my 
lord : being reconciled to the prince your bro- 
ther, I owe you all duty. 

D.jJohn. I thank you : I am not of many 
words, but I thank you. 

Leon. Please it your grace lead on ? 

D. Pedro. Your hand, Leonato; we will go 
together. 

[Exeunt all but Besedics and Cijiudio. 

Claud. Benedick, did'st thou note the daugh- 
ter of signior Leonato ? 

Bene. I noted her not ; but I looked on her. 

Claud. Is she not a modest young lady .' 

Bene. Do you question me, as an honest man 
should do, for my simple true judgement ; or 
would you have me speak after my cuitom, as 
being a professed tyrant to their sex ? 

Claud. No, I pray thee, speak in sober judge- 
ment. 

Bene. Why, i'faith, methinks she is too low 
for a high praise, too brown for a fair praise, 
and too little for a great praise : only this com- 
mendation I can afford her ; that were she other 
than she is, she were unhandsome ; and being 
no other but as she it, 1 do not like her. 

Claud. Thou thinkest, I am in sport ; I pray 
thee, tell me truly how thou likest her. 

Bene. Would you buy her, that you inquire 
after her. 

Claud. Can the world buy such a jewel f 

Bene. Yea, and a case to put it into. But 
speak you this with a sad brow ? or do you play 
the flouting Jack ; to tell us Cupid is a good 
hare-finder, and Vulcan a rare carpenter? 
Come, in what key shall a man take you, to 
go in the songf 

Claud. In mine eye, she is the sweetest lady 
that ever I looked on. 

Bene. I can see yet without spectacles, and 
I see no such matter : there's her cousin, an she 
were not possessed with a fury, exceeds her as 
much in beauty, as the first of May doth the 
last of December. But I hope, you have no in- 
tent to turn husband ; have you ? 

Claud. I would scarce trust mjrself, though I 
had sworn the contrary, if Hero would be my 
wife. 

Bene. Is it come to tliis, i'faith ? Hath not 
the world one man, but he will wear his cap 
with suspicion ? Shall I never see a bachelor 
of three-score again? Go to, i'laith; an thou 
wilt needs thrust thy nock into a yoke, wear 
the print of it, and sigh away Sundays. Look, 
Don Pedro is returned to seek you. 

Re-enter Don Pedro. 

D. Pedro. What secret hath held you here, 
that Tou followed not to Leonato^s ? 

Aroe. I would, your grace would constrain 
me to tell. j^. 

D. Pedro. I chm^ thee on thy allegiance. 

Bene. You hear, count Claudio : I can be 
secret as a dumb man, I would have you think 
so; but on my allegiance, — mark you this, on 
my allegiance : — He is in love. With who ? — 
now that is year grace's part. — ^Mark, how 
short hlfr answer is • — With Hero, Leonalo*9 
short daughter. 

Ctattd. If tfaia "w ere m, lo ii«t« HN. "^^^Kt^. 

Ben/t. Lttte th<i <ML XaXfc^ mi Vk^-« '\^>» ^: 
■o, nor 'tWM not «o *, ^i^\/wii\w^^Gi^Ss«\« 

Bhould be «o. 
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CiMid. If my piaion chan^ not ihoitlj, 
God forbid K ihoidd be otherwua. 

D. Ptdrt. Amen, if you love hari for the 
lady is very well -worthy. 

Claad. You ipe&k thii to fetch me in, my 
lor-J. 

D. Prdn. By my troUi, I ipeah my thought. 

CUiad. AnJ, in foitb, my l«d, I spoke pme. 

Boat. AoJ by my two foithi and trotitt, my 
loni, a poke mine. 

Ctoud. That loveher, 1 feel. 

D.Pedro Thol Bheiswnrlli)-, Ikoow. 

Bent. 'That neither feel liow she altoald be 
loved, aol' know how ihe ahoitld be worthy, is 
the opinion that lire cannot melt out of me ; [ 
will die init»l the slRltp. 

D. Pu/rD. Thou wast ever an obMinate here- 
tia in the dopile of beauty. 

CUtud. Anil iierer could maintain his part, 
but in the foroe of hi* will. 

Bene. Thnt a woaianconceivpdme,! thank 
her; that ahe brought me 11 p. likewise givuhpr 
mnl iiumbk lliank;: but that 1 wiU linvc a 
n-chsat* winded in my forehead, or hang my 
bnglet in an inviiible baldrick,} all women 
shall pardon me. IJecaiise will viol do them 
the wron; to mistrust any, I will do myidlfthe 
right to trii't none; and the line i>, (for the 
w^ich I may go Ihe finer,) I will live a bachelor. 

D. Pedn. I ■hall see thee, ere I die, look 
pule with love. 

Bene. With anger, with Biclmen, or with 
hunger, my lonl i not with love ■ pnivo, that 
flvar ImeinoreblooJ wiOiIinp, tliiiiil will get 
again -with drinkiiiL:, ii- '. ■ii n ' ■■ ■ > - willm 
bikllad-maker*!pfii,.- . aie up at the door 

offlbrolhel-hoUH. ( . blind 

B Pedro. TV*!!, if ever . , ' 

Ihii tith, thou will prove a notahle ar 

Bene, in do, hung me in a bottle lil 

and ihoot at mc i and he that hits me, let him 

be clapped on the shoulder ami called Adam.} 

D. Pfdra. Well.(i~ time shall try: 
In lini' r'l' -■ '■ " dalk bear the i/okf. 

Bent. ! ■ ' ■ : > but ifeVerthi 

sensible ' ' . Iir"k<ilf die bull' 

honis, 1 ' i.ri-liead 



{ACTt 



Clavd. My liagtt, you hi 

D.Pedn. MyloreiithinetotMCh; taaAil 



ilely pun 



1 leLte 



1 tliey write, Here it goud hone 
them signify under my sign, — Uerr jiou '""ji >ee 
Benedick the married stan. 

Claud. If this should ever happen, thou 
would 'rt be horn -mad. 

D. Pedro. Nay, il'Cupid have not >|ient all 
hii quiver iu Venice, thuu wdt quuke liir Ihu 

Bene. 1 look for an earlhquukc loo Ihen. 
D. Pedro. Well, you will temporise with tin 
hours. In the mean lime, ^lud signior Bene- 
dick, repair loLconato'»:rommend roe to him. 
and lell him, will nut full liim at eupper ; fur, 
.jndeed, he hath made great prepamtion 
Bent. I have almost ^Bler enough 
for such an embaunc^ aJHolcommitjou — 

Claud. To the tuitiun of God : I''i 
house; (if 1 hud it,} — 

£>. Pedro. The sixth of July: Vau 
friend. Benedick. 

Bene. Nay, mock not, mock not : The body 
of your djscuiirw ia sometimca guanledj| with 
' fragments, uiid the guards are but sliglitty bas- 
ted on neither: ere you flout old ends liny fur- 
tber, ezamiae your cunscience and to I leave 
Jfwu- JCxU Bknkdice. 

.*''*•.''"» »iwJ«) lorall offihf 



fl Tbtamacori Famtcm arebi 



■^ 



D. Prdro. 
Dosl Ihou ajecl her, Claudio.' [bHr': 

Cla<iH. O my lord. 
"" ju went DDivard CO thia ended actiOB, 

upon her with a wldier'i eye. 
That lik'd. but hud fi rougher task in hud 
Than to drive jiking Iu the name of love: 

r I am retuni'd, Biiil (bat War-thoo^ 

' ronging soft and Jelicale desires, 
iptiiig me how fair yoiUi^ Hovis, 
Saying, I lik'd her ere went to -wan. 

D. Prdra. Thou wilt be like a lover prcsenllr, 
nd lire the hearer with a booli of Words : 
If thou dost love bur Hero, cheridi it ; 
Aud I will break with her and with her frthsr. 
And thou shalt have her Wai'l not tothjsod. 
Thai tho-u tiegaoVto Iwistao find a ilory.' 

Claiid. How aweeUy do you minister to lure, 
TImtknow love'.i ^ief by his complezioDl 
Bui lest ni; likiog might Inu sudden iBm, 
I would have salv'd it wilh a longer treatise. 

i>.P«fra. WliBlneedlbebridgemnchbrmd- 
erlhan theHoodf 
The fairest grant i; tlie necessity : 
Look, what will sen'e, is Gt : 'Us oner,* tliou 

lov'st ! 
And 1 will 111 thee with the remedy. 
1 know we sliall hove revelling to-night; 
I will aisumc thy part in some disgnite. 
And lell lair Hero um Claudio ; 
And in her bosom "11 unclasp my heart. 
And lake her hearing prisoner with the bm 
Anil strong encounter of mv amorous lal* : 
Then, after, Id he father will I break ; 
And the conclusion is, she shall be thine : 
In fvucticc let Uf jmt it pre^eolly. [Egnol- 

SCEXE II.— ,1 Room in Lsosato'< Him«. 
/filler Leonato ajtd AKtoHio. 

Leon. How now, brother ? Where is my cou- 
sin, you son lljiililip provided this music* 

.tnl. He is very busy about it. But, brother, 
I can tell you strange news that you yet dreim- 

Lron. Are tliey goal ? 

.lal. As the event ttanip!< them ; but they 
have Bgood*ovei',they show well outwaid. 
TIm prince and count Claudio, Walking in » 
thitk-plcachodt alley in my ori'linrd, were thus 
much overheard by a man 4>f mine The prince 
discuvercd to Claudio, thai he loved mv niece 
youF daughter, and meant to acknowledge it 
this night in a dnnce ; and, if ho found her ac- 
cordant, lie meant to take (he prerent time by 
the top,End ir?tunlly tireak with you of it. 

Z.ean. Hath the fellow any wit,thattold yon 
thi*;* 

.in'.^ good sharp fellow: I wiH send for 
)iim. anVjucsliori him yourself. 

Leon. Na, no we will hold it ti a dream, 
till it sppenM Itself-,— but J will acquaint my 
daughter withal, thiit she may be the belter 
prepared for nu aiwwer, if peradventnre this 
be true. Go yrtll, and lell her of it. [Set*rai 
periinu er«» iKe itng>,\ CflUiius, you know 
Iwbatyon^vr. *fl 4o.— 0,\ erj '^w&'ttamj, 
\ [fwtiOii joa gtt^VJa m«,«oiA^ifiSrt«*J^ 
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skiU: Good cousins have a care this busy 
time. [Exeunt. 

SCE^E IIL-^nother Room in Lsovato^s 

Hotue. 

Enter Dor^ John and Conrads. 

Con, What the goujere,* my lonl ! why are 
you thus out of measure sad ? 

D. John. There is no measure ia the occasion 
that breeds it, therefore the sadness is without 
limit 

Con, You should hear reason. 

D, John. And when I have heard it, what 
blessing bringeth it ? 

Con. If not a present remedy, yet a patient 
sufferance. 

D. John, I wonder, that thou being (as thou 
say^st thou art) bom under Saturn, goest about 
to apply a moral medicine to a mortifjring mis- 
chief. I cannot hide what I am : I must be 
sad when I have cause, and smile at no man^s 
jests ; eat when I have stomach, and wait for 
no man*s leisure ; sleep when I am drowsy, and 
tend to no man^s business ; laugh when I am 
merry, and clawt no man in his humour. 

Con. Yea, but you must not make the full 
show of this, till you may do it without con- 
trolment. You have of late stood out against 
your brother, and he hath ta*en you newly into 
his grace ; where it is impossible you should 
take true root, but by the &ir weather that jTOu 
make yourself: it is needful that you frame the 
season for fhur own harvest. 

D, John. I had rather be a canker! in a 
hedge, than a rose in his grace ; and it better 
\ fits my blood to be disdained of all than to fa- 
shion a carriage to rob love from any : in this, 
though I cannot be said to be a flattering honest 
man, it must not be denied that I am a plain- 
dealing villain. I am trusted with a muzzle, 
and enfranchised with a dog ; therefore I have 
decreed not to sing in my cage : If I had my 
mouth, I would bite ; if I had my liberty, I 
would do my liking : in the mean time, let me 
be that I am, and seek not to alter me. 

Con. Can you make no use of your discon- 
tent ? 

D. Jofin. I make all use of it, for I use it 
only. Who comes here ? What news Borachio ^ 
Enter Borachio. 

Bora. I came yonder from a great supper ; 
the prince, your brother, is royally entertained 
by Leonato ; and I can give you intelligence of 
an intended marriage. 

D. John, Will it serve for any model to build 
mischief on • What is he for a fool, that betroths 
himself to unquietness ? 

Bora. Marry, it is your brother's right hand. 

D. John. Who ? the most exquisite Claudio? 

Bora. Even he. 

D. John. A proper squire ! And who, and 
who ? which way looks he ? 

Bora. Marry, on Hero, the daughter and heir 
of Leonato. 

D. John, A very forward March chick ! How 
came you to this f 

Bora. Being entertained for a peril^Ber, as I 
was smoking a musty room, comes me the 
prince and Claudio, hand in hand, in.} sad con- 
ference: T whipt me behind the arras; and 
tliere heard it agreed upon, that the prince 
should woo U«o for himself, and having ob- 
tained her, gMilier to couot Claudio. 

f Flatter. 
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D. John. Come, come, let ns thither ; this 
may prove food to my displeasure : that youne 
start-up hath all the glory of my overthrow ; if 
I can cross him any way, I bless myself every 
way : ' You are both sure, and will assist me ? 

Con. To the death, my lord. 

D. John. Let us to the great supper ; their 
cheer is the greater that I am subdued : 'Would 
the cook were of my mind ! — Shall we go prove 
what's to be d9ne f 

Bora. Well wait upon your lordship. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT U. 

SCEJiE I.—A UaU in Lkonato's Houmc. 

£n/er Lxonato, Antoiho, Hkro, Beatrigk, 

andothen. 

Leon. Was not count John here at sapper. 

Ant. I saw him not. 

Beat. How tartly that gentleman looks ! I 
never can see him, but I am heart-burned au 
hour after. 

Hero. He is of a very melancholy disposition.. 

Beat. He were an excellent man, that were 
made just in the mid-way between him and 
Benedick : the one is too like an image, and 
says nothing ; and the other, too like my lady's 
eldest son, evermore tattling. 

Leon. Then half signior Benedick's tongue 
in count John's mouth, and half count John's 
melancholy in signior Benedick's fiice, — 

Beat, With a good leg, and a good foot« 
uncle, and money enough in his purse, such a 
man would win any woman in the world, — if 
he could get her good will. 

Leon. By my troth, niece, thou wilt never get 
thee a husband, if thou be so shrewd of Uiy 
tongue. 

Ant. In faith, she is too curst. 

Beat. Too curst is more than curst : I shall 
lessen God's sending that way : for it is said, 
God tends a euntcowihort horns s but to a cow 
too curst he sends none. 

Leon. So, by being too curst, God will send 
you no horns. 

Beat. Just, if he send me no husband; for 
the which blessing, I am at him upon my knees 
every morning and evening : Lord ! I could 
not endure a husband with a beard on his fiice ; 
I had rather lie in the woollen. 

Leon. You may li§^t upon a husband, that 
hath no beard. 

Beat. What should I do with him .' dress him 
in my apparel, and make him my waiting-gen- 
tlewoman? He that hath a beard, is more than 
a youth ; and he that hath no besird is less than 
a man : and he that is more than a youth, is not 
for me ; and he that is less than a man, I am 
not for him. Therefore 1 will even take six- 
pence in earnest, of the bear-herd, and lead his 
apes into hell. 

Leon. Well then, g^ you into hell ? 

Beat. No ; but to the gate ; and there will 
tlie devil meet me, like an old cuckold, with 
horns on his head, and say, Oet you to heaven^ 
Beatrice^ get you to heaven ; here*s no plaeejbr 
you maids : so deliver I up my apes, and away 
to Saint Peter for the heavens ; he shows me 
where the batehelors sit, and there live we as 
merry as the day is long. 

Ant. Well, niece, [7^ Hero.] I trust, you 
will be ruled by ^qot i»S(!!n«t. 

Beat. Y«^ faVtti; *\tVa mt «»K«aC'* ^^^2\' 
make couiUiy, aiA l«:J^ VaOiW^ ^JJ^^ 
you :-Jbul >^«ar «S\ ^%^^ «!tttiaB»A«V\siM^ 
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hMidaom> ieUow, or else make another gout- 
tesT, and aay, Faihcr^ o» ii pUate me. 

lAon, Well, nieoe, I hope to see joi\ one day 
fitted with a husband. 

Beat, Not till God make men of tome other 
metid than earth. Would it not ^eve a woinan 
to be over-mastered with a piece of valiant 
dust? to make an aeconnt of her life to a dod 
of wayward marl ? No, unde. 111 none : Adam's 
sons are my brethren ; and truly, I hold it a sin 
to match in my kindred. 

Leon, Daughter, remember, what I told you: 
if the prince do solicit you in that kind, you 
know your answer. 

BtU. The fault will be in the music, cousin, 
if you be not wooM in good time : if the prince 
be too important,* tell him, there u measure in 
every thing, and so dance out the answer. For 
hear me. Hero ; Wooing, wedding, and repent- 
ing* is as a Scotch jig, a measure, and a cinque- 
pace : the first suit is hot and hasty, like a 
Scotch jig, and full as fantastical ; the wed- 
'ding, mannerly-modest, as a measure full of 
state and ancientry ; and then comes repent- 
anee, and, with his bad legs, foils into the 
cinque-pace fiuter and faster, till he sink into 
bisgraye. 

J^n.Cou8in,you apprehend passing shrewd- 

Bi^t. I b^ve a good eye, uncle ; I can see a 
church l^day-hght. 

Leon. The revellers are entering ; brother, 
make good room. 

Enter Don Pbdro,Ci^vdio, B£VSDick,Bal- 

TKAMAK ; Don JoHir, BORACHIO, MaRGA- 

ILBT, URBUiiA, and others^ masked. 

D. Pedro. Lady, will you walk about with 
^nqr friend ft 

Hero. 80 you walk sofUy, and look sweetly, 
and lay nothing, I am yours for the walk ; 
and, especially, when 1 walk away. 

D. Pedro. With me in your company ? 

Htro. I may lay so, when I please. 

D. Pedro. And when please yon to say so ? 

Hero. When 1 like your fiivour ; for God de- 
G^aiiiX the lute should be like the case I 

D. Pedro. My visor is Philemon's roof ; with- 
in the house is Jove. 

Hero. Why ,then yourvisor should be thatch'd . 

D. Pedro. Speak low, if you speak love. 

[Taket her aside. 

Bene. Well, I would you did like me. 

Jlfaig. 80 would not I, for your own sake ; 
lor I have many ill qualities. 

Bene. Which is one ? 

Marg. I say my prayers aloud. 

Bene. I love you the better ; the hearers may 
cry. Amen. 

Mofg. God match me with a good dancer ! 

BalUi. Amen. 

Marg. And God keep him out of my sight, 
wh«i the dance is done ! — Answer, clerk. 

Baith* No more words; the clerk is an- 
swered. 

Urs, 1 know you well enough ; you are sig- 
nior Antonio. 

Ani. At a word, I am not. 

Urs. I know you by the waggling of your 
head. 

Jlnt. To tell you trae, I counterfeit him. 

Urs. Yoo could never do him so fll-well, un- 
^»rou wttre the very man: Here's hit dry 
^»o(iupeaddsfwn; jroa are he, yoa arc he. 
•«W. Ate. woid, Immnat, 
* faporruaare. f Lot cr. i FoTbid. 



Un. Conie« come ; do you think I do Mt 
know ynu by your excellent wit ? Can Tiitia 
hide itself? Go to, mom, yon an he : (noM 
will appear, and there^s an end. 

Beat. Will you not tell me who told yon mi 

Bene. No, yon shall pardon me. 

Beat. Nviirill you not tell me 1^10 yon aif ? 

Bene. Not now. 

Beat. Thi^l.was diidainluU — and that I hid 
my good wit out of the Hundred merrjf TWe^;^ 
Well, this was signior Benedick that snid to. 

Bene. What's he? 

Beat. I am sure, you know him well enon^. 

Bene. Not I, believe me. 

. Beat. Did he never make yon laug^h f 

Bene. I pray you, what is he ? 

Beat. Why, he is the prince's jester : a very 
dull fool ; only his gifl is in devising impoaiiUc* 
slanders ; none but libertines delight in him; 
and the commendation is not in hit irit, but in 
his villany ; for he both pleases men, and aa- 
gers them, and then they laugh at him, aad 
beat liim : I am sure, he is in the fleet ; I woiild 
he had boarded*^ me. 

Bene. When I know the gentlemen, IH tdl 
him what you say. 

Beat. Do, do : hell but break e oomparison 
or two on me ; which, peradventnre, not mark- 
ed, or not laughed at strikes him into melan- 
eholy ; and then there^ apartidfe' wing saved, 
for the fool will eat no supper that ni^it [JlhiMc 
within.] We must follow the leaden. 

Bene. In every good thing. 

Beat. Nay, if they lead to any iU« I will leave 
them at the next turning. 

[Dance. Then Exeunt all but Don Johv^ 
BoRACHio, end Clavdio. 

D. John. Sure, my brother ia amoroos en 
Hero, and hath withdrawn her father to break 
with him about it : The ladies follow her, and 
but one visor remains. 

Bora. And that is Claudio : I know him by 

hisbearing4 

D. John. Are you not signior Benediok ? 

Claud. You know me well ; I am he. 

D. John. Signior, you are very near my bro- 
ther in his love : he is enamoured on Hero ; i 
pray you, dissuade him from her, she is no 
equal for his birth : you may do the part of an 
honest man in it. 

Claud. How know you he lovea her ? 

Z>. John. I heard him swear his aflection. 

Bora. So did I too ; and he swore he would 
marry her to night. 

D. John. Come, let us to the banquet. 

[Exeuni Don John and Boeachio. 

Claud. Thus answer I in name of Beiiedick« 
But hear these ill news with the ears of Clau- 
dio. — 
'Tis certain so ; — the prince wooes for himself. 
Friendahip is constant in all other things. 
Save in the office and aflairs of love : 
Therefore, all hearts in love use their own 
Let every eye negotiate for itself^ [tongues ; 
And trust no agent : for beauty is a witch, 
Against whose charms faith melteth into blood.{ 
This is 9a accident of hourly proof^ [Hero ! 
Which I mistrusted not: Farewell therefore. 

Re-enter Bbkedigk. 

Bene. Co(mt Claudio f 
Claud. Yea, the same. 
Bene. Come, will you go wtti me P 

Claud. VnM!Cto> 

Bene. "Even Vn \i3ki<a n«iX wQQ«ni , ^iMraSt ^^wm 
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What luhioD will you 
rmrluid of f About your ne^, Uke 
an uraiw^ ditin? at under your aim, like 
lieqtenuit'i scuff Yon must mar it ont waj, 
fir th« prioM hath got your Haru. 

Claud. I wiih him joj of her. 

Bene. Why, that'i spoken lilnkn hone^ 
Urorer; *o they wll bullocks. But dtd yoi 
think the prince wonld have lerVed yoa thus 

Ckaid. I pray you, leave.me. 

ficne. Hoi cow you itrike like the "blind 
mtu ; 'tiras the bey that Hole your meat, a 
you'll beat the poit. 

Claud. If it wiU not be, lit leave yoa. [ Es 

Bttu. Alas, poor hurt fowl! Now will 

treep into ledgea. But, that my lady Bi 

trice ahoald know me, and not know me I T 
prince's fool ! — Ha ! it may be I go undei- tl 
title, becauaelam merry. — Yea; butao; i iim 
apt to clo mywlf wrong: I am not ao reputed 
it ii the bate, the bitter diipoaition sT Benlrirc 
that poll the world into hrr person, and st 
^'ires me out. Well, I'll be revenged ail may 
Re-enter Doir Pkdbo, Bebo, onif Leonato 

D. Pedn. Now, lignior, where'i tlia coiuit 
Did you «c him? 

Bent. Troth, my lord, I have played the purl 
of lady Fame. I found him here u melauchol^ 
ns a lodge in a warren; I told him, and, J 
think, I told him true, thai your grace hid ^ol 
the good will of (hii young lady ; and I oHcceii 
him my company to a willow tree, either Ic 
make him a garland, ai being forsaken, or tu 
bind him up a rod u being worthy to be 

D.Ped^. To be whipped! What'ihiafciiU? 

Btnt. TlMBattramgreaaionof BKhool-boy ; 
who, beine Dveijoy'd with finding a bird*! ucjl, 
sbowi it hu companion, and ha iteals it. 

D. Pedro. Wilt thou make a trust a (ran<- 
greasionf The tfuugrenion is in the itealtr. 

Bene. Yet it had not been amiss, the ro.J haJ 
heen made, and the garland too ; tor thp gur- 
lunJ he might have worn himself : and the rod 
iic might have bestowed on you, who, as I take 
il, have stolVi hi> binj's neit. 

D. Pein. I will but teach them to sing-, 
— ' — e them to the owner. 



Bent. If their singing answer your ■Dyiii^; 
by my bith, yon lay honesUv. 

D. Pedn. The kuly Beatrice hath a quurrel 
to you ; the gentleman, that danced with her. 
tolilher, that she is much wroiq^ by yon. 

Bene, O, thamisusedmepasttheeiuluriiucp 
ofnblirk; an oak, but withone green leaf on 
il, would hjve answered her; my very vi.-.or 
began to assume life and scold with her : Sjio 
Inld me, not thinking I had been myself, tlial 
I was the prince's Jester, that Iwai duller thnn 
a great thaw; huddling jeet upon Jest, with 
mch imposuble* conveyance, upon me, thai I 
stood like a man at a mark, with a whole army 
ihooting at me : She apeaks poniards, and 
every word stabs: if her breath were as terriMe 
- SI her terminations, there were no living nrut 
^ her, she would infect to the north star, Iwoiild 
n<rt marry her, thoi^ she were endowed with 
■U that Adam had left him before ha bans- 
grtmmi : ihe wonld have made Hercules have 
tnmd ipit ; ym, and har* deft bis club to 
nuka the fire too. CtaM,talkn()tof her; yon 
ahaH find ber the inlenal At«t in good apparel. 
I woold to Oal, maaa wcMar wonld conjure 
A»; fw, cKUhOf, wbUv'^b* n bare, n man 
■AmAWi. tTheOtiiaimatateati. 



may live ai quiet In hell, as in a 
and people sin upon purpose, because they 
would go thither; so, indeed, all diwiiuet. 
horror, and perturbation follow her. 
'Re-enter Claitdio and Bbatkick. 

D, Pedro. Look, here she comes. 

Bene. Willyourgracecommandmeanyaer- 
vica to the world's end.' I will go on the slight- 
est errand now to the Antipodes, that you cau 
devise to send me on ; 1 will fetch you a tooth- 

Cicker now from the larthest inch of Alia ; 
ring you the length of Frester John's foot; 
fetch you a hair off the great Cham's beard ; 
do you any embassage to the Pigmies, rather 
than hold three words' conferenea with this 
harpy ; You have no employment for aw ! 

D. Pedro. None, but to desire your good, 
company. 

Bene. O God, Sir. here's a dish I love not ; 
[ cannot endure my lady tongue. [Exit. 

D. Pedro. Come, lady, come ; you have lost 
the heart of signior Benedick. 

Beat. lndeed,mylord,helentitmeawbila-, 
and I give him use* for it, a double heart for 
his single one : merry, once before, lie won i I 
of rT3 with &ilse dice, Ihereliire yuur grace muy 
well say, I hai'e lost it. 

D. Pedro. You have put him down, lady,yau 
bave put him down. 

Beat. So I wonld not he should do me, my 
lord, lest I should prove the molher of (bols. I 
-ought count Claudio, whom you sent 



me to seek. 






D. Pedro. Why, how now, 
re arc you sad ! 
Claud. Not sad,mylord. 
D. Pedro. How then? Sick? 
Claud. Neither, my lord. 
Beat. The count is neither sad, nor sick, nor 
merry, nor well : but civil, count ; civil ai an 
>ran-c, and something of that jealous com' 

D. Pedro, riaith, lady, I think your blaion 
be true ; though, I'll be sworn, if he be so, 
his conceit is lalsc. Here, Ulaudio, I have 
wooed in lUy name, niid foir Ileroiswon; I 
broke with her bther, and his good will 
obtained: noma the day ofmarriage, and God 
five you joy! 

Leon. Count, take of me my daughter, and 
with her my lortuncs : hisgrace hathmaile thr 
match, and all grace say Amen to it ? 
Beat. Speak, count, 'tis your cue. f 
Claud. Silence is the perfectest herald of joy: 
were but little happy, if 1 could say how 

much Lady, ai you are mine, I am yonn : I 

five away myself for you, and dote upon the 
eachaoge. 
Beat. Speak, cousin ; or, if you Cannot, stop 
I month with a kiss, and let him not speak, 

D. Pedro. In laith, lady, you have a merry 

Beat. Yes, my lord ; I Uiauk it, poor fod, it 
keeps on the windy side of cara : — My cousin 
tells him in his ear, that he is in her heart. 

Claud. And so she doth, cousin. 

Beat. Good lord, for alliance !— Thus goes 
rery one to the world but I, and [ am lun- 
humed ; I may ril in a comer, and cry, heigh 
ho ! for a husband. 

pttini;: HaJliTotttpw***'** •■^'***"^ 
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joaf Tout iither ^ cTMUcot hoibudi, if ■ Bora. Yw,sij1<ikIi bat 1 can eroM it 

auid could come by them. D. Jslin. Anj bar, any crow, mny iupidi- 

D. Peira. Will joa hava me, tad^^ ment will be mediciiwble tome; 1 am o^ia 

Btml. No, my laid, unles 1 might have ui- diipleuure to him; and whatMMTer coaa 

other for working-days i your grace u too athwart hii affiectiwi, rangei evenly with mW. 

eoftly to wear every day; — Bui, I brtccch How caiut thou crou thii marriage? 

your grace, pardan me: 1 wai bom to fpeak fioro. Not honeilly, my lord ; but lo corertlj 

■11 mirth, and no matter. that no diihonnty iholl appear in me. 

D. Ptdrv. Tour ailence moat ofiendi me, anil JJ. John. Show me briefly how. 

to be merry beat becomea you; for. out of Bora. 1 think 1 loiA your lordihip, a ycv 

queMion, you were boni in a merry hour. gince. how much I am in the fovonr of Maiga- 

Beal. No, «ure, my lord, my mother ery'd-, rel, the waiting-gentlewoman to Hero, 

but then there wai a star danced, nnd under D. John, I remember, 

that wai I bom. — Couiiiu, God give you jay I flora. I can at any unieaioDaUe inrtaot a 

Lean. Niece, will you look to thovc thinga I the night, appoint her to look out at her l«]y'i 

told yon of? chaniber-window. 

Beat. I cry you mercy, uncle. — By your iJ..Ai)An. What life iaia that, to ba theikalk 

grace*! pardon. [£rif Beatrice, of this miirriagc^ 

D.Pedro. By my troth, a pleaiant-ipirited Bora. The poiion of that lies in you to tea- 
par. Go you to the prince your brother; 

I. There'i little of the melancholy ele- ipare not to tell him, that he hath wronged hit 

ment m her, my lord: the ii never tad, but honour in marrying the renowned Clandto 

^en ibe sleepa ; and not ever nd then ; for 1 (whoae olimaiion do yon mightily hold up) to 

have heard my dan^ter ny, abe hath oRen a contaminated itate, such a one ai Hero. 

dreamed of unhappineaa, and waked bcrnlf D.John. What proof ihall I make of that? 

with laughing. Bora. Prnof enough to nusuae the prince, tci 

D. Pedro. She cannot endure to bear IcV of vex Claudio, to undo Hero, and kill Lc«ntD : 

a huiband. Look you for any other inuc? 

Lten. O, by no neang; >he inocln all her D.John. Onlytodetpitethem,! willcndra- 

wooers ont of luit. Tour any thing, 

D. Pedro. She were an excellent wile for Bora. Go then, find me a meet hour to draw 

Benedick. Don Pedro and the count Cbudio, alone : tell 

/■eon. O Lord, my lord, if they were but a them that you know that Hero lovea ae; io- 

weekmarricd,they woiildtalklhemicivGimad. tend* a kind of zeal both to the prince and 

D. Pedro. Count Claudio, when mean you Clandio, as — in love of your brother^ hoDonr 

to go to church ! who hath made thii maluh ; and hk friend*! 

Claud. To-morrow, my lord: Timegoeson reputation, who ii thus like to b«caaened with 

ernlohn, till love have all hii rites. the temblance of a maid, — that yon have di^ 

LeoR. Not till Monday, my dear !on, which covered thus. I'hey will scarcely believe this 

i* hence a just leven.Qight; ami a time too without trial : oflerthem instance! ; which ihall 

brief too, to have all things answer my mind, bear no less likelihood, tlian to ace DM at bpr 

D.Pedro. Come, ynu shake the head at so chamber- window ; hear me rail Margaret, 

long ■ breathing; but, I warrant thee, Claudio, Hero; hear Margaret term me Borachio ; and 

the dmeihallnotgodully by us: 1 will, in the bringlhem losce this, the verynig-htbefbrethe 

interim, undertake one of Hercules' labours; intended wedding : for, in the mean time, I will 

which is, to bring signior Benedick and the sofaihion tliematter.that Herosball be absent; 

lady Beatrice into a mountain of alTeution, tiie and there i-hall nppeai such seeming truth of 

one with the other. 1 would fain have it a Hero's disloyalty, that jealousy shail be call'd 

match ; and I doubt not but to fashion it, if assurance, and ail the preparation orerlhrown. 

yon three will hut minister lueh assistance as D. John. Grow this to what adverie issue it 

1 ihall give you direction. can, I will put it in practice : Be cunning in 

£>cen. My lord, I am for you, thotigli it cost Ibe working this, and thy fee is a thousand ' 

me ten night'i watchings. ducats. 

Claud. And I, my lord. Bora. Be you constant in the accmation, and 

D, Ptdro, And you too, gentle Hero? my cunning shall not shame me. 

Hero. 1 will do any modeit office, my lord. D.John. 1 will presently go learn their day 

to help my cousin to a good huiband. of marriage. [Exeunl. 

D. Pidro. And Benedick is not (lie unliope- 
follett husband that I know : Ihu* &r can I 



praise him; he is ofa noble strain,* of approved 
valour, and confirmed honesty. 1 will teach 
■- ■- - ousin, that she shall 



Boy,- 

Ho<,. Signior. 



jw« uun w uuiuviii juuj \x,u?ju, Liiat sne snail r, w^ , . t - . ,- , . 

ftU in love with Benedick :-and, I. with your ' «";<■ '.'"°J •^'lamber-wmdow lies a book; 
two helps, will so practise on Benedick, that, *""^ " V'^^l '° '";' '" *" °"^'^- 
in dMpite of his quick wit and his queasyt ,,■''' ', ?„ ^'^"^'™y< '""■ 
ttoaaeb, he shall fell in love with Beatrice, k . u ^ = "', 1'°"^? *^7^ "^ 

If w. ^ do thi*, Cupid is no longer an arch^ *""?■ ""' '"" '^■''' [*^^ Bo,.]-! do 
hi> 1^07 ihldl be our., for we are the only ' """,^ '""'*^' """ ,°"'L°"^' Tf^ how mud. 
lov^pids. Go in with me, and 1 will tell you t,,JT^l\^^^^^^^J" 
mydnfL [Exeint h«viour» to love, wiU,afterhehathUnFh«I>t 



SC'EJVE tI.—jtnolhtr room in Leorato' 

Xfljtr Dow JoBa and Bokagsio. 
J>. JMn. It 13 10! the coout Claudio «h»ii 



will, after he hath laoghed at 
iich Fhallow follies in others, become the ar- 
iiuK^nt of his own scorn, by falling in lore : 
ind such a man ii Claudio. 1 have known, 
when then w*a no muwi with hiu bat (ha 
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he would hftTe w«lked ten mile afoot, to see 
a good annoar ; and now will he lie ten ni^ts 
awake carving the fashion of a new doublet. 
He was wont to speak plain, and to the pur- 
pose, like an honest man, and a soldier ; and 
now is he tum'd orthog^pher ; his words are 
a very fantastical banquet, just so many strange 
dishes. May I be so converted, and see with 
these eyes ? I cannot tell ; I think not : I will 
not be sworn, but love may transform me to an 
oyster; but I'll take my oath on it, till he have 
inade an oyster of me, he shall never make me 
such a fool. One woman is fiiir ; yet I am 
well : another is wise ; yet I am well : another 
virtuous ; yet I am well : but till all graces be 
in one woman, one woman shall not come in 
my grace. Rich she shall be, that's certain ; 
wise, or 111 none ; virtuous, or I'll never cheap- 
en her ; &.ir, or Til never look on her ; mild, 
or come not near me ; noble, or not 1 for an 
angel ; of good discourse, an excellent musi- 
cian, and her hair shall be of what colour it 
please God. Ha ! the prince and monsieur 
Love ! I will hide me in the arbour. 

[ fVithdrawt. 

Enter Don Pedro, Lxoitato, and Claudio. 

D, Pedro, Come, shall we hear this music? 
Claud. Yea, my good lord : — How still the 
evening is. 
As hushM on purpose to grace harmony ! 
D. Pedro, See you where Benedick hath 

hid himself? 
Claud. O, very well, my lord: the music 
ended, 
I Well fit the kid-fox* with a penny-worth. 

Enter Balthazar, with nmtie. 

D. Pedro. Come, Balthazar, well hear that 

song again. 
Balth. O g(^ my lord, tax not so bad a 
voice. 
To slander music any more than once. 

D. Pedro. It is the witness still of excellency, 
To put a strange face on his own perfection : — 
I pray thee, sing, and let me woo no more. 
Balth, Because you talk of wooing, I will 
sing: 
•Since many a wooer doth commence his suit 
To her he thinks not worthy ; yet he wooes ; 
Yet will he swear, he loves. 
• D. Pedro. Nay, pray thee, come : 
Or, if thou wilt hold longer argument. 
Do it in notes. 

Balth, Note this before my notes. 
There's not a note of mine that's worth the 
noting. 
D. Pedro, Why these are very crotchets that 
he speaks : 
Note, notes, forsooth, and noting ! [Mutic. 

Bent. Now, Divine air ! now is his soul ra- 
vished ! — Is it not strange, that sheep's guts 
should hale souls out of men*s bodies \ — Well, 
a horn (or my money, when all's done. 

Balthazar tingt, 

Balth. StgA no more, ladiet^ tigh no more^ 
Men were deeeivert ever ; 
Orufool in tea and one on thore ; 
To one thing eonttant never : 
Then tigh not tOj 
But Ut than gp^ 
And be 3^ bm mnd bonnjf f 
Comnrtuymiij^tMrMtrndi of wo 

*roui§oreoMSn. 



Sing no more dittiet, eing no mB* 

Of dun^t to dull and heavy i 
The fraud of men wat ever jo. 
Since tummerflrtt ioat leary. 
Then tigh not tOykc. 

D. Pedro, By my troth, a good song. 

Balth, And an ill singer, my lord. 

D, Pedro, Hn ? no ; no, i^th ; thou singest 
well enough for a shifl. 

Bene. [A tide.] An he had been a dog, that 
should have howled thus, they would have 
hanged him : and, I pray God, his bad voice 
bode no mischief! I had as lief have heard the 
night-raven, come what plague could have 
come after it. * 

D. Pedro. Yea, marry; [To Claudio.] 
— Dost thou hear, Balthazar ! 1 pray thee get us 
some excellent music ; for to-morrow night we 
would have it at the lady Hero's chamber- 
window. 

Balth, The best I can, my lord. 

D, Pedro, Do so: farewell. [Exeunt Bal- 
thazar and mtuie.l Come hither, Leonato : 
What was it you told me of to-day ? that your 
nieceBeatrice was in love with signior Benedick? 

Claud, O, ay : — Stalk on, stidk on ; the fowl 
sits. [Atide to Pedro.] I did never think that 
lady would have loved any man. 

Leon. No, nor I neither ; but most wonderful, 
that she should so dote on signior Benedick, 
whom she hath in all outward behaviours seem- 
ed ever to abhor. 

Bene, Is't possible? Sits the wind in that 
comer? ^ [Atide. 

Leon. By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell 
what to think of it ; but that she loves him 
with an enraged afiection, — it is past the in- 
finite of thought.t 

D. Pedro, May be, she doth but counterfeit. 

Claud, 'Faith, like enough. 

Leon. O God ! counterfeit ! There never was 
counterfeit of passion came so near the life of 
passion, as she discovers it. 

D, Pedro. Why, what effects of passion shows 
she ? 

Claud. Bait the hook well ; this fish wiU bite. 

[Atide. 

Leon. What effects, my lord ! She will at 
you,— 
You heard my daughter tell you how. 

Claud, She did, indeed. 

D, Pedro. How, how, I pray you ? You amaze 
me : I would have thought her spirit had been 
invincible against all assaults of affection. 

Leon, I would have sworn it had, my lord ; 
especially against Benedick. 

Bene. [Atide.] I should think this a gidl, but 
that the white-bearded fellow speaks it : knav- 
ery cannot, sure, hide itself in such reverence. 

Claud. He hath ta'en the infection ; hold it 

«P- [Atide. 

D. Pedro. Hath she made her affection 
known to Benedick ? 

Leon. No ; and swears she never will : that'd 
her torment. 

Claud. 'Tis true, indeed ; so your daughter 
says : Shall /, says she, that have to oft eneoun' 
ter^d him with teom^ write to him that I love him f 

Leon, This sajrs she now when she is begin- 
ning to write to him : for she'll be n^ twenty 
times a night : and there will she nt in her 
smock, till she have writ ashAdoC \fiB^ v— ^w^ 

^ daoifhteT ieAa ^oa %W. 
Qlmi/L Now ^oaliaikcli i^iAmX^ v^^w 
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Lean, O ! — ^whcn the had writ h, and wms 
readm; it over, ihe found Benedick and Beet- 
rice befireen the sheet ? — 

Cltnti. That. 

Leon. O \ the tore the letter into a thousand 
half-pence; railed at herself, that she should 
be so immodest to write to one that she knew 
would float her : / measure him^ says the, 6y my 
own tpirii; for I should Jlout him, if he %tritio 
me ; ffea^ though I hve him, I shmdd. 

Claud, Then down upon her knees she falls, 
weeps, sobs, beats her heart, tears her hair, 
prays, curses ; — O sweet Benedick ! Ood gixe 
mie patience ! 

Lean, She doth indeed ; my dau^ter says 
so : and the ecstasy* hath so much overborne 
her, that my daughter is sometime afraid she 
will do a dMperate outrage to herself; It is 
very true. 

D. Pedro, It were rood, that Benedick knew 
of it by some other, u she will not discover it. 

CloMf. To what end? He would but make a 
f port of it, and torment the poor lady worse. 

D. Pedro. An she should, it were an alms to 
hang ium : 8he*s an excellent sweet lady ; and, 
out ofall suspicion, she is virtuous. 

CImud. And she is exceeding wise. 

D. Pedro. In every thing, but in loving Bene- 
dick. 

Leon. O my lord, wisdom and blood combat- 
ing in so tender a body, we have ten proofii to 
one, that blood hath the victory. I am sorry 
for her, as I have just cause, being her uncle 
and her guardian. 

D. Pedro. I would, she had bestowed this 
dotage OD me ; I would have dafTdt all other 
respects, and made her half myself: I pray jrou, 
tell Benedick of it, and hear what he will say. 

Leon. Were it good, think you? 

Claud. Hero thinks surely, she will die : for 
she says, she will die if he love her not ; and 
she will die ere the makes her love known ; 
and she will die if he woo her, rather than she 
will *bote one breatli of her accustomed cross- 
ness. 

D. Pedro. She doth well, if she should make 
tender of her love, ^tis very possible hell scorn 
it ; for the man, as you know all, hath a con- 
tempt! blef spirit. 

Claud. He is a very pro|)er{ man. 

D. Pedro. He hntli, indeed, a good outward 
happiness. 

Claud. Tore God, and in my mind, very wise. 

D, Pedro. He doth, indeed, show some sparks 
that are like wit. 

Leon. And I take him to be valiant. 

D. Pedro. As Hector, 1 assure you : and in 
the managing of quarrels you may say he is 
wise ; for eiUier he avoids them with great dis- 
cretion, or undertakes them with a most Chris- 
tian-like fear. 

Leon. If he do fear God, he must necessarily 
keep peace ; if he break the peace, he ought 
to enter into a quarrel with fear and trembling. 

D. Pedro. And so will he do ; for the man 
doth fear God, howsoever it seems not in him, 
by tome large jests he will make. Well, I am 
sorry for your niece : Shall we go see Bene- 
dick, and tell him of her love ? 

Claud. Never tell him, my lord ; let her wear 
it out with good counsel, 

Leon. Nay,that^unpo9sible; she may wear 
her heart out first 
/>.Pedr9. IFel/, well hear further of it by 

t Thrown off. 
^ llomlsoBC. 



•AUmaiimt of mind. 
, Contemptnwn. 



your daughteri let it oool the whilt. I hii 
Benedick well; and I couia widi ht w« 
modestly examine himself, to aee hofw HMkb I 
is unworthy so good a lady. 

Leisn. My lord, will you walk ? dfaur 1 1 
ready. 

Claud. If he do not dote on her upon HUi 
will never trui*t my expectation. [Aik\ 

D. Pedro. Let there be the aame net qwtd 
for her ; and that must your daughter aid he 
gentlewoman carry, llie sport will bei,vlH 
Uiey hold one an opinion of enother^a dflhp^ 
and no such matter ; that^s the aoene ttit I 
would see, which will be merely a dnaib Aow. 
Let us send her to call him in to dinzMr. 

[JdiL 
Exeunt Don Pbdeo, Clavdio, and LsosAta 
Bkvkdice advances from the dr^omr. 

Bene. This can be no tnck ; The f ^wiltn i L i 
was sadly bome.^ — They have the tmth ef He 
from Hero. They seem to pity the la^; \ 
seems, her affections have their ftiU M. 
Love me ! why, it must be requited. I bar 
how I am censured : they say, I will bear a^f- 
self proudly, if 1 perceive the loTe oome firoa 
her ; they say too, that she will rather die tfan 
give any sign of affection. — I did never tkink 
to marry : — I must not seem proud :»Hap|7 
are they that hear their detiacCioni, and cu 
put them to mending. They «ay, the lady ii 
lair; 'tis a truth, I can bear them witaM: 
and virtuous ; — *ti8 so, I cannot reproTeit; aad 
wise, but for loving me : — ^By my trofli, it is no 
addition to her wit ; — nor no great aigimat 
of her folly, for I wUl be horribly in love with 
her. — I may chance have some odd quirfei and 
remnants of wit broken on me, beeauae I have 
railed so long against marriage :— Bat doth not 
the appetite alter? A manlovea the meat in 
his youth, that he cannot endure in his age : 
Shall quipji, and sentences, and these pi^pcr 
bullets of the brain, awe a man from the ctrcer 
of his humour? No: The world mtut be peo- 
pled. When I said, I would die a badielor, 
I did not think I should live till I were married. 
Here comes Beatrice : By tJiis day ahe's a &ir 
lady : I do spy some marks of love in her. 

Enter BsATiftcic. 

Beat. Against my will, 1 am sent to bid yoi 
come into dimier. 

Bene. Fair Beatrice, I thank you for year • 
pains. 

Beat. I took no more pains for those thaakN 
than you take pains to thank me ; if it had bwn 
painful, I would not have come. 

Bene. You take pleasure in the menage. 

Beat. Yea, just so much as you may take 
upon a knife's point, and choke a daw withal : 
— You have no stomach, signior ; iare yon well. 

[£rtf. 

Bine. Ha ! Against mji uill I am sent to kid 
jfou come to dinner — therc*s a double meaning 
in that. / took no more pains for those thmUtt% 
than you took pains to thank me — that^s as much 
. as to say, Any pains that I take for yon is as 
I easy as thanks : — If I do not take pity oi her, 
I am a villain ; if I do not love her, I am a 
Jew: I will go get her picture. [Exit. 

ACT III. 

SCEJfE /.— LKOVATo'k Oardm, 

Enter Hxao, Maegakjbt, and Uriola. 

. Hero. OooQLlAvqgix^ twdlOma iato the par- 

\ \o>xt\ 
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Then ihalt tbon find my oouno BMitriot 
FropoiiQg* with Uis Frmc« and Claudio : 
Whiip«r Imt Mr, and tell her, I and Unola 
Walk in the orchard, and our whole diwoorM 
b all of her ; say, that thou overheard'*flt us ; 
And bid her ateal into the pleached bower, 
Where honey-BUckles, ripen'd by the sun, 
Forbid the sun to enter ; — like ftivourites. 
Blade proud by princes, that advance their 

pride 
Against that power that bred it : — there will 

she hide her. 
To listen our purpose : This is thy office, 
Bear thee weU in it, and leave us alone. 
JUarg. ni make her come, I warrant you, 
presently. [Exit. 

, Hero, Now, Ursula, when Beatrice doth 

come, 
I Aa we do trace this alley up and down, 
I Our talk must only be of Benedick : 
^, When I do name him, let it be thy part 
^ To praise him more than ever man did merit : 

My talk to thee must be, how Benedick 
^ Is sick in love with Beatrice : Of this matter 

Is little Cupid*8 crafty arrow nuide, 
' That only wounds by hearsay. Now begin ; 
Enter Beatrice, behind. 
For look where Beatrice, like a lapwii^, runs 
Close bythe ground, to hear our confenince. 

Urs, The pleasant'st angling is to see the fish 
Cut with her golden oars the silver stream, 
And greedily devour the treacherous bait : 
So angle we for Beatrice ; who even now 
Is couched in the woodbine coverture. 
Fear you not my part of the dialozua. 
I Hero, Then go we near her, uiat her ear 
lose nothing 
Of the false sweet bait that we lay for it. — 

iThfif adwmee to the bower, 
Le is too disdainful ; 
I know, her spirits are as coy and wild 
As haggards of the rock.t 

Urs, But are you sure. 
That Benedick loves Beatrice so entirely ? 

Hero. So says the prince, and my new-trothed 
lord. 

Urs, And did they bid you tell her of it, 
madam? [it: 

Hero. They did intreat me to acquaint her of 
But I persuaded them, if they lov'd Benedick, 
To wish him wrestle with affection. 
And never to let Beatrice know of it. 

Urs. Why did you so? Doth not the gentle- 
man 
Deserve as full, as fortunate k bed. 
As ever Beatrice shall couch upon ? 

Hero. O God of love ! I know, he doth de- 
serve 
As much as may be yielded to a man : 
But nature never fram'd a woman's heart 
Of prouder stuff than that of Beatrice : 
Disdain and scorn ride sparkling in her eyes, 
Misprising^ what they look on ; and her wit 
Values itself so highly, that to her 
All matter else seems weak : she cannot love. 
Nor take no shape nor project of affection. 
She is so self-endeared. 

Un. Sure, I think so ; 
And therefore, certainly, it were not good 
She knew his love, lest she make sport at it. 

if«ro. Why, yon speak truth : I never yet 

lawman, [tnr'd. 

How wise, how noble, yoang*, how rarely Im- 

BjatAmwrnddtpeUhim Mcwwd : if iair-&oed, 

tAipodetofhawk. I UjiderrahiiBf . 



She'd swear, the geotlemanihottld be her sister ; 
If black, why, nature, drawii^ of an antick« 
Made a lool blot ; if tall, a laniDt iU-headid; 
If low, an agate very vilely out ; 
If speaking, why, a vane blown with all winds ; 
If nlent, why a block moved with none. 
So turns she every man the wrong side out ; 
And never gives to truth and virtue, that 
Which simpleneas and merit purchaseth. 

Urs. Sure, sure, such carping is not oom- 
mendable. 

Hero. No : not to be so odd, and from all 
fashions. 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable : 
But who dare tell her so? If I should speak. 
She'd mock me into air ; O, she would laugh me 
Out of myself, press me to death with wit. 
Therefore let Benedick, Hke coverM fire. 
Consume away in sighs, waste inwardly : 
It were a better death than die with inocks ; 
Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

Urs, Yet tell her of it ; hear wluit she will 
say. 

Hero. No ; rather I will go to Benedick, 
And counsel him to fight against his passion : 
And, truly, 111 devise some honest slanders 
To stain my cousin with : One doth not know. 
How much an ill word may empoison liking. 

Urs, O, do not do your cousin such a wrong. 
She caimot be so much without true judgement, 
THavin^ so swift*^ and excellent a wit. 
As she IS prized to have,) as to refuse 
So rare a gentleman as signior Benedick. 

Hero, He is the only man*of Italy, 
Always excepted my dear Claudio. 

Urs. I pray you, be not angry with me ma- 
Spealdng my fimcy ; signior Benedick, [dam. 
For shape, for bearing, argument,t and valooTf 
Goes fbremoat in report through Italy. 

Hiero. Indeed, he hath an excellent good 
name. 

Urs. His excellence did earn it, ere he had 
When are you married, madam ? J^^^^ 

Hero, Why, every day ; — to-morrow : Clbme,. 
go in ; [counsel, 

ni show thee some attires; and have thy 
Which is the best to funiish me to-morrow. 

Urs, She's lim'd^ I warrant you ; we have 
caught her, madam. 

Hero. If it proves so, then loving goes by haps ". 
SomeCapid kills witli arrows, some with traps. 

[Exeunt Hero and Urbula. 

Beatrice advances. 

Beat. What fire is in mine ears ? Can this 
be true ? [much ? 

Stand I condemned for pride and scorn so 
Contempt, farewell ! and maiden pride, adieu ! 

No glory lives behind the back of such. 
And, Benedick, love on, I will requite thee ; 

Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand ; 
If thou dost love, my kiwlness shall incite thee 

To bind our loves up in a holy band : 
For others say, thou dost deserve ; and I 
Believe it better than reportingly. [Exit. 






SCEJ^E II. — ^ room in Leonato*s House. 

Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, and 

Leonato. 

D. Pedro. I do but stay till your marriage 
be consummate, and then I go toward Arragon. 

CUnud. Ill bring you th\\h!n^ mi V»^ SS. 
youHvoudiMfiainft. 

D. PcdfQ. »«j,\taaJl^w\^>Jfc^^P«^^^«* 

* Heady. ^ Coiw*i«*^<»'^- X-EiwKw^A^TBi^^w*^ 
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iL 1 will onljr be bold with Bancdick ler bii ibta the two bean will not bita a 



coiipuif ; for, from the crown of hii head 
tba lole (rf^ hit foot, he ii ill mirth ; he luth 
twiceor thrice cut Cupkl'ibow-itring, and the 
little haogman dare not (hoot at bim : be hath 
a heart u wund u a bell, and hii toii^e ii 
the clapper t for what hii heart thinb, hi* 
tcnne ipealo. 

Beitt. Gallanb, I un not u I hare bern. 

Ijton. So uy T ; methinki, jou are Fadder. 

Clavd. I hope, he be ia love. 

D. Patro. Hang him, truant ; there'tnotrue 
drop of blood in him, to be truly touch'd willi 
love : if ba be gad, ha waoti mooey. 

Bait. I have the tooth-ach. 

D. Pfdn. Draw iL 

Bme. Hang it! 

Clmd. You muit hang it fint, and dnw it 
aftarwmrd. 

D. Ptdnt. What P sigh for the toolh-ach ? 

XufL Where ii but a humoar, or a worm '. 

Bait, Well, Every one can master a grief, 
but he that hai it. 

Ctmd. Yet lay 1, he ii in love. 

D. Ptdn. There ii no appearance of bncy 
in bim, unlen it be a fancy thai he hath to 
ftrange diiguiwi ; as, to be a Uutchnian to- 
day ; a Frenchman to-morrow i or in the shape 



whan they meet. 

EnlerDanJotiti. 

D.John. Mylotdaudbrother,GadMT«yM. 

D. Pfdre. Good den, brother. 

D. John. If your leisure Mrred, I wanli 
speak with you. 

D. Ptdro. Inprivitef 

D.John. If it please yon; — yet cmiDt Clan- 
.lio may hear; for what [ would apeak of^eoa- 



tbe waist down ward, all slops;* and a Spaniard 
from the hip upward, no doublet : Unlen he 
have a fancy to this foolery, as it appears he 
halh, he ii no fool tor iancy, a> you would 

Claud. Ifhe benotinlovewithiomowoman. 



D. Ptdn, Hath any man acen him at the 
barber's? 

Claud. No, but the barber's man hath been 
«e«n with him ; and the old ortiauent of his 
cheek hath already stuSed tennis-balls. 

Lam. indeed, he looks younger than he did, 
by the loa* ofa beard. 

D. Ptdn. Nay, he rubs himself with eivet: 
Can you smell him out by that? 

Clmid. That's OS much as to say. The sweet 
youth's in love. 

D. Pedn. The greatest note of it is his mc- 
laiichdy. 

ClutiJ. And when was be wont to wa.'>h his 



ordship to be maniEJ 
[Ta Cu»iD. 

D. Ptdro. You know he doe*. 
D. John. I know not that, whan ha know* 
what I knoir. 
Claud, If there be an; impalinuott, 1 pn; 

D.John, You maythink 1 love yoDnoli bt 
Ihat appear hereafter, and aim beUcr stole br 
rhst I now will manifest: For my brother,'! 
think he holds you well; andi in deuneM (f 
lieart, hath bolp to effect your cnming mar- 
riage : surely suit ill spent, and labour HI be- 

D. Pcdn. Why, what's the matter? 

D. John. I cime hither to tell you ; and,dr- 
''umstances shortened, (for she hath been too 
lonK a talking of,) the lady ii diiloyal. 

Claud. Who? Hero? 

D. John, Even she; Leonato'* Hera, par 
Hero, every man's Hero, 

Claud. Disloyal? 

D, John. The word is too good to paiot out 
lier wickedness ; 1 could say sbs were worse ; 
think you ofa wone title, and I will fit her ta 
it Wonder not till further warrant: go but 
frith me to night, you shall see her chamber- 
window entered, even the night before her 
«edding-day : if you love her then, to-motrow 
wed her; but itwould better fit your honour lo 
change your mind. 

Claad. May this be so ? 

D. Prdro. I will not think it. 

D. John. If you dare not trust that you tee. 
.lonfess not that you know : if yon will follow 
me, [ will show you enough ; and when yon 
bavc seen more, and heard more, proceed or- 
.:ordinf!ly. 

Claad. If I see any thing to ni^t why 1 
"d. Ptdro. Yea, or to paint himself? for the ^'""''^ "■" "I""? her to-morrow ,w the con- 
hL.h 1 h-., -hi. .!,-«-,» ..f hi™ u-repitiDii, where ] should wed, there will 1 



which, 1 hear what they say of him. 

Claud. Nay. buthis jesting B|iirit; which is 
now crept into a lutetrtring, and now governed 
by stop.. 

D, Ptdn. Indeed, that tells a Iteavy tale for 
him : Conclude, conclude, ha is in love. 

Claud. Nay, but 1 know who loves bim. 

D, Ptdn. That would I know too ; i war- 
rant, one that knows him uot. 

Claud. Yes, and his ill conditions; and, in 
despite of all, dies lor him. 

D. Pfdro. She shall be buried with her face 

Bate. Tet is this no charm lor the tooth- 
Bch. — Old Siguier, walk aside with me : ) have 
studied eight or nine wise words to speak to 
vou, whii^ these hobby-hones must not hear. 

[E^eutU Bkvsdkk and Li 



U, Ptdn. And, as T wooed for thee to ob- 
tain her, I will join with tlioe to disgrace her, 
D. John. I will disparage her no further, till 
vou are my witnesses : bear it coldly but till 
midnight, and let the issue show itaelf. 
D. Ptdn. O day untowardly lumed ! 
Claud. Omischief strangely thwarting! 
D. John, O plague ri>ht well preienled! 
do will you say when you have seen the leqDcl. 
[Examl. 
SCEJVE IlL—A Slml. 
BtUtr DoeBKBHV and Vkrobs, ^rUk At 
Watcb. 
Dqgt. Are you good men and true ? 



Ehould 



. Yea, 



a salvation, body ai 



J>.j>ejrB. For m/ lift, to break with hini\ Dogb.1!t*.i,tti>t.-«< 
'"out Beatrice. \ (or UMm,Vfl!M^«\wni^^)«"'u<l 
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Ferg, Well, ghra them their chai^, neigh- 
bour Dogbeirj. 

Dogb. First, who think you the most desart- 
less man to he constable ? 

1 fVaieh. Hugh Oatcake, Sir, or George 
Seacoal ; for they can write and read. 

Dogb. Comehither, neighbour Seacoal. God 
hath blessed you with a good name : to be a 
well-&voured man is the gift of fortune ; but 
to write and read comes by nature. 

2 Watch. Both which, master constable, 

Dogb. You have ; I knew it would be your 

answer. Well, for your favour, Sir, why, give 
God thanks, and make no boast of it; and for 
your writing and reading, let that appear when 
there is no need of such vanity. You are 
thought here to be the most senseless and fit 
man for the constable of the watch ; therefore 
bear you the lantern : This is your charge ; 
You shall comprehend all vagrom men : you 
are to bid any man stand, in the princess name. 

2 fVaieh. How if he will not stand ? 

Dogb. Why then, take no note of him, but let 
him go ; and presently call the rest of the watch 
togeUier, and thank God you are rid of a knave. 

Verg. If he will not stand when he is bidden, 
he is none of the prince's subjects. 

Dogb. True, and they are to meddle with 
none but the princess subjects : — You shall also 
make no noise in the streets ; for, for the watch 
to babble and tidk, is most tolerable and not to 
be endured. 

2 fValeh. We will rather sleep than talk ; we 
know what belongs tor ■ watch. 

Dogb. Why, you speak like an aqjj^nt and 
most quiet watchman; for I cannot see how 
sleeping should offend : only, have a care that 
your bills'" be not stolen : — Well, you are to 
call at all the ale-houses, and bid those that 
are drunk get them to bed. 

2 Watch. How if they will not? 

Dogb. Why then, let them alone till they are 
sober ; if they make you not then the better 
answer, you may say, they are not the men you 
took them for. 

2 Watch. WeU, Sir. 

Dogb. If you meet a thief, you may suspect 
him, by virtue of your office, to be no true 
man : and, for such kind of men, the less you 
meddle or make with them, why, the more is 
for your honesty. 

2 Watch. If we know him to be a thief, shall 
we not lay hands on him ? 

Dogb. Truly, by your office you may ; but, 
I think, they that touch pitch will be defiled : 
the most peaceable way for you, if you take a 
Vtixeit is, to let him show himself what he is, 
and steal out of your company. 

Verg. You have been always called a mer- 
ciful man, partner. 

Dogft, Truly, I would not hang a dog by my 
will ; much more a man who hath any honesty 
in him. 

Verg, If you hear a child cry in the night, 
you must call to the nurse, and bid her still it 

2 Watch. How if the nurse be asleep, and 
will no^ Itoar us. 

Do^^ViYiy then, depart in peace, and let the 
ofaild wake her with crying : for the ewe that 
will not hear her lamb when it baes, wiU never 
answer a calf when it Ueatt. 
Verg. Til very true. 

/M. Thiiif theeiidortli0fliiargi0. Toa, 
ctntShl^ m topnteat tbm pnnm^B own per- 
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son ; if you meet the prince in the night, you 
may stay him. 

Verg. Nay by V lady, that I think, he cannot. 

Dogb. Five shillings to one onY,with any 
man that knows the statues, he may stay him : 
marry, not without the prince be willing : im', 
indeed, the watch ought to ofiend no man; and 
it is an offence to stay a man against his wilL 

Verg. By V lady, I think, it be so. 

Dogb. Ha, ha, ha ! Well, masters, good night: 
an there be any matter of weight chances, call 
up me : keep your fellows* counsels and jronr 
own, and good iH||ht. — Come, neighbour. 

2 Watch. WA, masters, we hear our chai^ : 
let us go sit here upon the church-bench till 
two, and then all to bed. 

Dogb. One word more, honest neigfabouii : I. 
pray you, watch about signior Leonato'i door ; 
for the wedding being there to-monow, there 
is a great coil to-night: Adieu, batvitant, I 
beseeeh you. [Exeunt Dogberry St vbroxs. 

Enter Borachio and Covradk. 

Bora. What! Conrade, — 

Watch. Peace, stir not. [Atiie» 

Bora. Conrade, I say I 

Con. Here, man, I am at thy elbow. ' 

Bora. Mass, and my elbow itched ; I thought, 
there would a scab follow. 

Con. I will owe thee an answer for that ; and 
now forward with thy tale. 

Bora. Stand thee close then under this Mllr. 
house, for it drizzles rain ; and I will, like a 
true drunkard, utter all to thee. 

Watch. [Aside.] Some treason, matters ; yet 
stand close. . 

Bora. Therefore know, I have eiilied of Don 
John a thousand ducats. 

Con. Is it possible that any villa^ should be 
so dear ? 

Bora. Thou should*st rather ask, if it were 
possible any villany should be so rich; lor 
when rich villains have need of poor onet, 
poor ones may make what price they wUL 

Con. I wonder at it. 

Bora. That shows, thou art unconfiimed ^ 
Thou knowest, that the fashion of a doublet, 
or a hat, or a cloak, is nothing to a man. 

CoTi. Yes, it is apparel. 

Bora. I mean, the fashion. 

Con. Yes, the fiishion is the fiuhion. 

Bora. Tush ! I may as well say, the fool'i the 
fool. But see^st thou not what a deformed thief 
this fashion is ? 

Watch. I know that Deformed ; he has li««^ 
a vile thief this seven year ; he goes ap.,eilflP> 
down like a gentleman : 1 remember hit name. 

Bora. Didst thou not hear somebody.^ 

Con. No ; 'twas the vane on the house. 

J^ora. Seest thou not, I say, what a deformed 
thief this fashion is? how giddily he tuns 
about all the hot bloods, between fourteen rndT 
five and thirty? sometimes fluhionin^ them 
like Pliaraoh's soldiers in the reechyt pamtine ; 
sometime, like god BePs priests in the old 
church window; sometime, like the ibaTea 
Hercules in the smirched^ worm-eaten tapes- 
try, where the cod-piece seems as massy as his 
club? 

Con, All this 1 see; and see that the lashMn 
wean out moie apparel than the man: But art 
n^thonthyself i^y with theMuentM^thnl 
thou ha*t AS»»flLou\ ^«bEi \ji»«ft ^^Bw^^ 
of Omftiftikm^ 

•Ui 

t 
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Ban. Not M neither : but luuw, Ibtt I bare Marg. Of whatlidy? of ipaaldng; baagv- 
t04ii(ht vooed Marginl, Ihe lady Uero^ abtj M> not muTup bononrabla m « bemr* 
lIMiUawMun, br the DUue of Hero : ihe Irani Imot yoor UMdhanoimlilewiUMatvun^! 
Me out et her nutreu' chamber window, bid* I think, jrou wotdd hav« me i^, wing yoir 
sea Ibotuand tiniM good xA^U — I tell thii reTcrence, — aliiuba»4: anbadtlimkiagdaMt 
tali* vitelf :— I ihould Rm tell thw, haw the wrett true tpeaking. Ill offend nobody: b 
IlriDce, Claudio, and mjr maiter, planted, and (here anj hvm in — 1}te lumier fir m Kntbrnndf 
' " ' ' , Ndds, 1 think, an it be the right hiubipd, and 
the rig-htwifej otherwiw 'tu light, and not 
heavy : Aik mj Uilj BeatiJM clie, here At 



Con. And thought they, Mnrgiiret wai Hero : 
» flora. Twooflheind]d,thepriii«iindC'lau- 
dio; bnt the deTil, my ma>t«^kuew the «■■,■ 
Matpiret -, and partly by hia oUhf , which fir<l 
[iriiiiiiriil them, partly by the daik night which 
did dooeive them, but chiefly, by niy villnny, 
which did confirm any rlaniler that Don John 
had made, Bwuy went Clauilio enngpili sworo 
be would ■•el her ai he wa> Bp|»iiited, next 
normnf rt the (emplc, and (here, before tlie 
whcde eowgrngation, ilianie her with what he 
•aw over-iii^ht, otiiI tend lur home again with- 
out ■ huiband. 

1 Waldi. We L'hiir|;p yon in Uie {irinre's 
name, rtMd. 

3 Valih. Call uplhc right ni.-ulercon!<tnblei 
We hare here recovered the niiut danj^ciuus 
piece of lechery that ever Hit known in (he 
commonwealth. 

1 iVatth. And one Deformed iaoncof them; 
I Mp" him, he wears a lock. 
^flbk Maiteti, mailers. 

1 Walth. Yoa'll bo made bring Dcrurmcd 
forth, 1 warrant you. 

Cen. Hwten,~~ 

I KTailA^ Merer rpeak; we charge you, let 
Ul obey yon to go with ui. 

flora. We are like to prove a goodly com- 
modity, bei^taken up of theie nten'i billi. 

Cmi. a ctanmodity in question, I wamint 
you. Come, we'll obey you. \Exeu.nl. 

SCEJfE IK— J Roem tn Lkosato's Howe. 

Enttr Hbro, Mailcarkt, and Ukskla. 

Jfera. Good Unula, wake my couun Bea- 
trice, and dctire her lo riie. 

[7n. I will, lady. 

ifers. And bid her come hither. 

Un. Well. ifi./l.'Rsil.A. 

Jtfn;. TroUi, I Uiink, your other rabalu* 
were botler. 

Her*. Ho, pray thee, guod iMeg, I'll wear 
thia. 

Jfcfjr. By my Irotli, it's not so good ; and I 
ktflpant, your couiin wiil lay ao. 
W^ Xhrw. My cousin's a fml, and tliou art an- 
other; 111 wear none but this. 

JMarg. I like the new tiret within excellent- 
ly, if the hair were a thought browner; hiiiI 
yoorgown'i a most rare Gubion,i'raiIh. I taw 
theduchesi of .Milan's |DWn, that they praise so. 
' Hers. O, that exceeds, they ray. 

Xarg. By my troth it's but a night-piWD in 
retpect of youn : Cloth of gold, and 
laced with silver i set with ' ' 
■tde<«l«eves,^ and skirts 
with a Uueuh tinsel : but for a I 
graceful, and excellent fashiou, yoi 

JVero. God nve me joy to wear it, tor my 
heart is exceeding heavy ! 
Mtuf. "Twill be heavier soon, by the w«l||tf 

■*»• Fit upon Uiee ! ar 
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Eitlcr Bkatkick. 
Hfro. Good morrow, era. 
B<al. Gnod morrow, tweet Hero. 
Htro. A^'hy, how now '. Jo yon apeak in Ibe 

Btal, I nm out of all other tune, methiiiki. 

.Uarg. Clap ui into— L^^o' tore; that goo 

without burden ; do you ung it, and 111 dince 

BtBt, Ycu, Light o' lore, with jour heels '. — 
then if your hu>band have stablea aooiigh, 
you'll see he shall lack no bams. 

Mnrg. O tllcgilimale cuoitruction ! I scam 
that wltli my heel!!. 

Brat. Tit almost five o'clock cousin ; lii 
time ynu were ready. By my troth I am ex- 
ceeding ill : — hey ho I 

Marg. For a hBWk,a hone, or a hnihand^ 

Btal. Forthelctterlhatb^iDstbemallJ^* 

Marg. Well, an you be not tumed Tuil|no 
more sailing by the star. 

Bnt. What meani tlMfool, trow? 

JHorg^othing I ; b#Cad 
their heWi desire : 

HcTQ. These gloves the conat leot me, they 
are in excellent perftime. 

Btal. I am stuffed, cousin, I cannot amrll. 

Marg. A maid, and stuffed .' there'a |Dodty 
catching of cold. 

Btat. O, God help me '. God help me ! bow 
long have you prufesi'd appreheiuioa f 

Marg. Ever since you leA it : doth not my 
wit become me rarely i 

Btal. It ii notsecnenough.yoaihould wcw 
it in your cap. — By my troth, I am aick. 

Afa/]g'. Get you some of this distilled Cardnos 
Benedirtus, anil lay it to )'our heart ; it is the 
only thing- for a qualm. 

Htro. There thou prit-k'st her with athiille. 

Btal. Benedirtus! why Benedietui.' yon 
have some moralt in this Benedictna. 

.Varg. .Moral? no, by mylroth, I have no 
moral meaning; I meant, plain faoly-thistle. 
You may think, perchance, that I think you 
are in love : nay, byV lady, i am not inch i 
fotil to think whut I Hit ; nor I list not to think 
what I can; nor, indeed, I cannot think, if I 
would think my hiaR out of thiiikiog, that you 
are in love, or that you will bein loVB,or that 
you can be in love : yet Benedick was such 
another, oiij now is he become a man : he 

, J „ ^ I „„ „„„, ,^^ iwore he would never marry; and yet now, in 

laced wilhsilveri setwithpearts,duwnslecves ilespite of his heart, he eats his meat without 

-'- -' -'■ ■ - • rbome ST"*'6'"B= ""* ^"'^ y°" may bo converted, I 

luaint ''"ow not, but, methinlu, you look vUi yotir 
worth I "7" »■,■'«•" *<«"" ''"■ W 

Btal. What pace is this that thy tongue keape ? 

Marg. Not a false gallop. 

Rt-tnitr Ukhtla. 
Urt, Madam, witbdnwitbaprinaCiUMeannt, 
iniM B««dick,Daa Joka,nd all tha i^lula 
M tha t»m, ai« «(M* \B Mda 3a& te ttsK^ 

* I. s. Ta> in aLkaMfaia. \ 'QJMaKaiii^^. 
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Hero, Hdptodr«n me, good cot, good Meg:, 
good Unula. [Exeunt, 

SCEJfE V, — Another Room in Lkowato's 

House, 
Enter Lsovato, teith Dogberry and 

VSRG£8. 

Leon. What would you with me, honest 
neighbour ? 

Dogb, Many, sir, I would have some con- 
fidence with you, that decerns you nearly. 

Leon. Brief, I pray you; for you see, 'tis 
a busy time with me. 

Dogb, Marry, this it is. Sir. 

Verg, Yes, in truth it is. Sir. 

Leon, What is it, my good friends? 

Dogb, Goodman V^erges, Sir, speaks a little 
off the matter : an old man, Sir, and his wib 
are not so blunt, as, God help, I would desire 
they were ; but, in faith, honest, as tlic skin 
between his brows. 

f^erg. Yes, I thank God, I am as honest as 
any man living, that is an old man, and no 
honester than I. 

Dogb. Comparisons arc odorous: palabras^ 
neighbour Verges. 

Leon, Neighbours, you are tedious. 

Dogb, It pleases your worship to say so, but 
we are the poor duke's officers : but, truly, for 
mine own part, if I were as tedious as a king, 
1 aould find in my heart to bestow it all of 
your worship. 

Leon, All thy tediousness on me ! ha ! 

Dogb, Yea, and. -'twere a thousand times 
more than ^tis : for t Rear as good eiclamation 
on your worship, as of any man in the city ; 
and though I be but a poor man, I am glad to 
hear it. 

Verg. And so am I. 

Leon. I would fain know what you have to say. 

Verg, Marry, Sir, our watch to-night, ex- 
cepting your worahip^s presence, have ta^en a 
couple of as arrant knaves as any in Messina. 

Dogb. A good old man, Sir; he will be talk- 
ing ; as they say, When the age is in, the wit 
is out ; God help us ! it is a world to see !* — 
Well said, i'faith, neighbour Verges :— well, 
God^s a good man ; an two men ride of a horse, 
one must ride behind : — An honest soul, i'faith, 
Sir ; by my troth he is, as ever broke bread : 
but, GiMl is to be worshipped : All men are not 
alike ; alas, good neighbour I 

Leon, Indeed, neighbour, he comes too short 
of you. 

Dogb. Gifts that God gives. 

Leon, I must leave you. 

Dogb, One word. Sir : our watch, Sir, have, 
indeed, comprehended two aspicious pei'sons, 
and we would have them this morning exam- 
ined before your worship. 

Lwn. Take their examination yourself^ and 
bring it me ; I am now in great haste, as it 
may appear unto you. 

Dogb, It shall be suffigance. 
Leon, Drink some wine ere you go : fare you 
well. 

Enter a Mkssehger., 

Jtfetff. My lord, they stay for you to give 
your daughter to her husband. 
• Lemu 1 will wait upon them ; I am ready. 
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Verg, And we mu*t do it wisely. 

Dogb, We will spare for no wit^ I warrant 
you; here's that [Touching his forehead,] shall 
drive some of them to a non com: only get the 
learned writer to set down our excommunica- 
tion, and meet me at the gaol. [Exeunt, 

ACT IV. 

SCKJiE L—Thc inside of a Church, 
Enter Don Pedro, Don JoHvr, Lxohato, 
Friar, Claitoio, Benedick, Hero, an<| 
Beatrice, &c, 

Leon, Con^ friar Francis, be brief; only to 
the plain fornTof marriage, and you shall re- 
count their particular duties afterward. 

Friar, You oomc hither, my lord, to marry 
this lady ? 
Claud. So. 

Leon. I'o be married to her, friar ; you come 
to marry her. 

Friar, Lady, you come hither to be married 
to tikis count f 
Hero, I' do. 

Friar. If either of you know any iuward im- 
pediment why you should not be eo^joined, I 
charge you, on your souls, to utter it.' 
CUiud. Know you any. Hero.' 
Hero. None, my lord. 
Friar, Know you any, count .^ 
Leon. I dare make his answer, none. 
Claud. O, what men dare do! what^ 
may do ! what men daily do ! not 
what they do ! 

Bene, How now! Interjections.^ Why^then 
some be of laughing, as, ha ! ha ! IjB ! ^ 
Claud. Stand thee by, friar»^ather« by 
your leave! 
Will you with free and unconstrained soul 
Give me this maid, your daugl%f' 

Leon. As freely, son, as God did give her mc. 
Claud. And what have I to give you back, 
whose worth 
May counterpoise this rich and precious gift. 
D. Pedro. Nothing, unless you render her 

again. 
Claud. Sweet prince, you learn me noble 
thankfulness. — 
There, Leonato, take hrr back again ; 
Give not this rotten orange to your friend ; 
Shc^s but tlic sign and semblance of her ho- 



nour : — 
Behold, how like a^maid she blushes here : 
O, what authority and show of trutli 
Can cunning sin cover itaelf withal I 
Comes not that blood, as modest evidenee« "^ 
I To witness simple virtue? Would you noti^rear. 
All you that see her, that s«he were a maid. 
By these exterior shows ? But she is none : 
She knows the heat of a luxurious* bed: 
Her blush is guiltiness, not modesty, 

Leon, What do you mean, my lord.^ 

Claud, Not to be married. 
Not knit my soul to an approved wanton. 

Leon. Dear my lord, if you in your own proof 
Have vanquish'd the resistance of her youtJi, 
And made defeat of her virginity,—— 

Claud, I know what you would say ; If I 
have known her, 
Youll say, she did embrace me as a husband, 
And so extenuate the 'forehand sin : 



[Exew/U Lkovato emd Mbsbkhobr 
. Go, |pood partner, ^ ftt jou to Frui< 
ch Bekwl, bid Jiia hriagiuMpui and inMiom 
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CUnti. Oat on thy Meming ! I will write 
•guDstit: 
Tou Mem to me as Dien in her orb ; 
Af okMite as if the bad ere' it be blown ; 
Bat joa are more intemperate in your blood 
Than VenOs, or those pampered animals 
That rage in layage sensuality. 
Hero, b my lord well, that he doth speak 

■o wide?* 
Lemi. Sweet prince, why speak not you ? 
i>. Pedro, What should I speak? 
I itand dishonoured, that have gone about 
To link my dear friend to a common stale. 
Lmh. Are these things spolta ? or do I but 

dream? 
/>• John. Sir, they are spoken, and these 

things are true. 
Bene, Thu looks not like a nuptial. 
Hero. True, O God ! 
Clmtd, Leonato, stand I here? 
It fhif the prince ? Is this the princess brother ? 
Is this &ce Hero*s? Are our eyes our own? 
Leon, All this ii so ; but what of this, my lord ? 
CimuL Let me but move one question to 
your daughter ; 
And, bf that &therly and kindly power 
That yoo hare in her, bid her answer truly. 
Leon. I charge thee do so, as thou art my child. 
Hero. O God defend me ! how am I beset ! — 
What kind of catechizing call you this? 
CJUpMiCTo make you answer truly to your name. 
Jjb' b it not Hero? Who can blot that 
^W[ any just reproach ? [name 

Clmd. Marry, that can Hero ; 
Hai^ itself can blot out Heroes virtue. 
What ma ^ya s he talk'd with you yesternight 
Chit at yod^^dow, betwixt twelve and one ? 
Now, if you are a maid, answer to this. 
Hero, I t4|L*d with no man at that hour, my 

lord* ' 
D. Pedro, Why, then are you no maiden. — 
Leonato, 
I am sorry you must hear ; Upon mine honour, 
M^aeli^ ray brother, and this grieved count. 
Did tee her, hear her, at that hour last night, 
Talk with a ruffian at her chamber window ; 
Who hath, indeed, most like a liberalt villain, 
CodIibiiM the vile encounters they have had 
A thousand times in secret. 

D, John, Fie, fie ! they are 
Not to be nam*d my lord, not to be spoke of; 
There is not chastity enough in language. 
Without offence, to utter them : Thus, pretty 

lady, 
I $m florry for thy much misgovemment. 
f- dtmd, O Hero ! what a Hero hadst thou been. 
If half thy outward graces had been placed 
About thy thoughts, and counsels of thy heart ! 
But Cure thee well, most foul, most fair ! fare- 
well, 
Thoa pure impiety, and impious purity ! 
For thee. 111 lock up all the gates of love. 
And on my eye-lids shall conjecture hang. 
To tarn all beauty into thoughts of harm, 
And nerer shall it more be gracious.^ 
Leon, Hath no man*s dagger here a point for 
"■e? [Hkilo swoons, 

* Beat. Why, how now, cousm ? wherefore 
fink you down ? 
D.John. Come, let as go: these things, 
oone thoB to light, 
Baiother her ipiritB ap. 

[Exeimi Do9i PxDRo, Don Johv, and 
Claubio, 

**— *^* ^-' liahaad. 
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Bene, How doth the lady? 

BetU, Dead, I think; — help, uncle >— 
Hero! why. Hero!— UndeS—BBgnior Bm- 
dick! — friar! 

Leon. O fate, take not away thy heavy hni! 
Death is the fairest cover tor her ahame. 
That may be wished for. 

Beat, How now, cousin Hero ? 

Friar. Have comfort, lady. 

Leon. Dost thou look up ? 

Friar. Yea ; wherefore should ahe not? 

Leon, Wherefore? Why, doth not every 
earthly thing 
Cry shame upon her? Could she here deny 
The story that is printed in her Uood? 
Do not live. Hero ; do not ope thine eyes : 
For did I think thou would^st not qoieUy 

die. 
Thought I thy spirits were itronger than iSkj 

shames. 
Myself would, on the rearward of reproedo. 
Strike at thy life. GrievM I, I had bat one? 
Chid I for that at frugal nature's frame ?* 
O, one too much by thee ! Why had I one? 
Why ever waat thou lovely in my eyes? 
Why had I not, with charitable hand. 
Took up a beggar^s issue at my gates ; 
Who emirchedt thus, and mirM with infiuny, 
I might have said, J^o part of His mme, 
TTiis shame derives Usey'from unknown Mnsf 
But mine, and mine I lov'd, and mine I praMd, 
And mine that I was proud on ; mine so mobli, 
That I myself was to myself not mine. 
Valuing of her ; why, 8l|^— O, she is foUen 

tirwide 
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Into a pit of ink ! that 
Hath drops too few to wash her dean again; 
And salt too little, which may season gire 
To her foul tainted flesh ! 

Bene, Sir, Sir, be patient : 
For my part, 1 am so attired in wonder, 
I know not what to say. 

Beut, O, on my soul, my cousin is belied ! 

Bene. Lady, were you her bedfellow last 
night ? [nighU 

Beat, No, truly not; although, until last 
I have this twelvemonth been her bedfellow. 

Leon. Confirmed, confirm^ ! O, that is strong- 
er made, 
Which was before barrM up with ribs of iron ! 
Would the two princes lie? and Claudio lie? 
Who lov'd her so, that, speaking of her foul- 
ness, [die. 
Wash'd it with tears ? Hence from her ; let her 

Friar, Hfear me a little ; 
For I have only been silent so long. 
And given way unto this course of fortune. 
By noting of the lady : I have marked 
A thousand blushing apparitions start 
Into her face ; a thousand innocent shames 
In angel whiteness bear away those blushes ; 
And in her eye there hath appear-d a fire. 
To bum the errors that these princes hold 
Against her maiden truth : — Call me a fool; 
Trust not my reading, nor my observations. 
Which with experimental seal doth warrant 
The tenour of my book ; trust not my age. 
My reverence, calling, nor divinity, ^^ 
If this sweet lady lie not guiltless htilW^ 
Under some biting error. 

Leon, Friar» it cannot be : 
Thou seest, that all the grace that she hath left. 
Is, that she will not add to her damnation 
A sin of perjury; she not damei it : 
Why taJk^tbawL tihaai\ft qatet ^lilfc <iib«w 
Thai irtiUh WBfgaaxa in tlfctiBW wteAna^^ 
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Frimr. Lady, wfait man ii lie you are Aoeiu'd 
of? 

Hero. They know, tbatdo accuse me ; I know 
none: 
If I know more of any man aliye. 
Than that which maiden modesty doth warrant. 
Let all my dns lack mercy ! — O my father. 
Prove you that any man with me couversM 
At hours unmeet, or that 1 yesternight [ture. 
Maintained the change of words with any crea- 
Refuse me, hate me, torture me to death. 

Friar, There is some strange misprison'*' in 
the princes. 

Bene. Two of them have the very bent of 
honour; 
And if their wisdoms be misled in this. 
The practice of it lives in John the bastard, 
Whose spirits toil in firame of viUanies. 

Leon. 1 know not; If they speak but truth 
of her. 
These hands shall tear her ; if they wrong her 

honour, 
The proudest of them shall well hear of it. 
Time hath not yet so dried this blood of mine, 
Nor age so eat up my invention. 
Nor fortune made such havoc of my means. 
Nor my bad life reft me so much of friends. 
But they shall find, awaked in such a kind. 
Both strength of limb, and policy of mind. 
Ability in means, and choice of friends, 
To qait me of them throughly. 

Friar. Pause a while. 
And let my counsel sway you in this case. 
Your daughter here tiM princes left for dead ; 
Let her awhile be secretly kept in. 
And publish it, that she is dead indeed : 
Maintain a mourning ostentation ; 
And on your family^s old monument 
Hang mournful epitaphs, and do all rites 
That appertain unto a burial. 

Leon. What shall become of this .' What will 
this do? 

Friar. Marry, this, well carried, shall on 
her behalf 
Change slander to remorse ; that is some good : 
But not for that, dream I on this strange course, 
But on this travail look for greater birth. 
She dying, as it must be so maintained. 
Upon the instant that she was accus'd. 
Shall be lamented, pitied, and excused. 
Of every hearer : For it so falls out. 
That what we have we prize not to the worth. 
Whiles t we enjoy it ; but being lackM and lost. 
Why, then we rack} the value ; then we find 
The virtue, that possession would not show us 
Whiles it was ours : — So will it fare with Clau- 

dio: 
When he shall hear she died upon} his words. 
The idea of her life shall aweeUy creep 
Into his study of imagination ; 
And every lovely organ of her life 
Shall come appareird in more precious habit, 
More moving-delicate, and full of life. 
Into the eye and prospect of his soul. 
Than when she livM indeed : — then shall he 

mourn, 
nf ever love had interest in his liver,) 
And wish he had not so accused her ; 
No, thouefa he thought his accusation true. 
Let thia be so, and doubt not but success 
WUl ftihion the event in better shape 
Hmd I can lay it down in liMihood. 
BotifaU aim bat thia be Uvdl*d AJm, 
Tlw tmpptmtioB aftbelmiy*§ death 
WBqmmmt Om woadaraflmtiahmy: 



I 



And, if it sort not well, yon may conceal her 
(As best befits her wounded reputation,) 
In some reclusive and religious life, 
Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, and injuries. 

Bene. Siguier Lconato, let the firiar advise 
you : novc 

And though, you know, my inwardness* and 
Is very much unto the prince and Claudio, 
Yet, by mine honour, 1 will deal in this 
As secretly, and justly, as your soul 
Should with your body. 

Leon. Being that 1 flow in grief. 
The smallest twine may lead me. 

Friar. *Tis wMB consented ; presently away ; 

For to strange sores strangely they strain 
the cure. — 
Come lady, die to live : this wedding day. 

Perhaps, is but prolong^ ; have patience, 
and endure. 
[Exeunt Friar, Hero, and Lsoitato. 

Bene. Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this 
while ? 

Beat. Yea, and 1 will weep a while longer. 

Bene. I will not desire that. 

Beat. You have no reason, 1 do it freely. 

Bene. Surely, I do believe your friir cousin 
is wronged. 

Beat. Ah, how much might the man deserve 
of me, that would right her ! 

Bene. Is there any way to show such friend- 
ship? 

Beat. A very even way, but no such friend. 

Bene. May a man do it? 

Beat. It is a man's office, but not yours. 

Bene. I do love nothing in the world so well 
as you ; Is not that strange ? 

Beat. As strange as the thing I know not : 
It were as possible for me to say, I loved no- 
thins so well as you : but believe me not; and 
yet 1 lie not ; I confess nothing, nor I deny 
nothing : — I am sorry for my cousin. 

Bene. By my sword, Beatrice, thou lovestme. 

Beat. Do not swear by it, and eat it. 

Bene. I will swear by it, that you love me ; 
and I will make him eat it, that says I love 
not you. 

Beat. Will you not eat your word.^ 

Bene. With no sauce that can be devised to 
it : I protest, I love thee. 

Beat. Why then, God forgive me ! 

Bene. What oflfence, sweet Beatrice? 

Beat. You have staid me in a happy hour, 
I was about to protest, I loved you. 

Bene. And do it with all thy heart 

Beat. I love you with so much of my heart, 
that none is left to protest. 

Bene. Come, bid me do any thing for thee. 

Beat. Kill Claudio. 

Bene. Ha ! not for the wide world. 

Beat. You kill me to deny it : Farewell. 

Bene. Tarry, sweet Beatrice. 

Beat. I am gone, though I am here ; — There 
IB no love in you : — Nay, I pray you let me go. 

Betie. Beatrice, — 

Beat. In faith, I will go. 

Bene. We'U be friends first. 

Beat. You dare easier be friends with me, 
than fight with mine enemy. 

Bene, Is Claudio thine enemy ? 

Beat. Is he not approved in the height a 
villain, that hath slandered, sconied, diiho- 
nonred my kinswoman i — 0^\Sn^V'««t^^'vuKn^« 
—What \ Ywar Ym m YnndA ^qos^^mk^ cmeaNs^ 
take banda; anlth0[i^VLYi ^^Vu&%K»aags»As^ 
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God, that I were a man! I wouldeathiiliMil 
in the market-place. 

Bene. Hear me Beatrice ; — 

Beat, Talk with a man oat at a window? — a 
proper nying ! 

Bene, Nay but, Beatrice ;— • 

Beat. Sweet Hero ! — she is wronged, she is 
slandered, she is undone. 

Bene. Beat— 

Beat. Princes, and counties!* Surely, a 
princely testimony, a g^oodly count-confect ;t 
a sweet gallant surely ! O that I were a man 
for his s^e ! or that I had any friend would 
be a man for mv sake ! But mnhood is melted 
into courtesies^ valour into compliment, and 
men are only turned into tongue, and trim ones 
too : he ii now as valiant as Hercules, that only 
telli a lie, and swears it : — I cannot be a man 
with wishing, therefore I will die a woman 
with grieving. 

Bene. Tarry, good Beatrice : By this hand, 
I love theeu 

BeeU. Use it for my love some other way than 
swearing by it 

Bene, Think you in your soul the count 
Claudio hath wronged Hero ? 

Beat. Yea, as sure as I have a thought, or a 
tool. 

Bene. Enough, I am engaged, I will chal- 
lenge him ; I will kiss your huid, and so leave 
jou : By this hand, Claudio shall render me a 
dear account : As you hear of me, so think of 
me. Go, comfort your cousin : 1 must say, she 
is dead ; and so, fiirewell. [Exeunt. 

SCEJTE U."^ Prison. 
Enter Dqi^berrt, Vkroeb, and SKXTOv,tn 

gowiu ;' and the Watch, with Covradx and 

BORACHIO. 

Dogb. hour whole dissembly appeared ? 

Verg. O, a stool and a cushion for the sexton ! 

Sexton. Which be the maleloctors ? 

Dogb. Marry, that am I and my partner. 

Ferg. Nay, that^s certain ; we have the ex- 
hibition to examine. 

Sexton. But which are the oflenders that are 
to be examined? let them come before master 
constable. 

Dog6. Yea, marry, let them come before me.- 
What is your name, friend ? 

jBora. Borachio. 

Dogb. Pray write down— Borachio. — Yours, 
sirrah? 

Con. I am a gentleman. Sir, and my name is 
Conrade. 

Di^. Write down — master gentleman Con- 
rade. — ^Masters, do you serve God ? 

Con. Bora. Yea, Sir, we hope. 

Dogb. Write down — that they hope they 
serve God : — and write God first ; for God de- 
fend but God should go before such villains !— 
Masters, it is proved already that you are little 
better than fidse knaves ; and it will go near 
to be thought so shortly. How answer you 
foryourselves ? 

Con. Marry, Sir, we say we are none. 

Dogb. A marvellous witty fellow, I assure 
you ; but I will go about with him.^<]?ome you 
hither, sirrah ; a word in your ear. Sir ; I say to 
you, it is thought you are ftdse knaves. 

Bora. Sir, I say to you, we are none. 

Dogb. Well, stand aside.— ^Tore God, they 
are both in a tale ; Have you writ do wn««-that 

^«Am. Af After oonttmUe, yoa 90 not thia 

•"^btmuva, tAaaMmmnmaiaovX^vo^x. 



IdoHt 



? 



wmytoezamiM; ytMawtodllbilhtht 
that are their accusers. 

Dogb. Yea, marry, thsit's ttie «AMi 
Let the watch come forth : — M m e Uua, ! 
you, in the prince's name, aeouae 

1 Watch. This man said. Sir, thai Dob Jdft 
the princess brother, was a villAin. 

Dogb. Write down — prince John n Tillaii >- 
Why this is flat perjury, to call m prinee^ bn> 
ther — villain. 

Bora. Master constable,— 

Dogb. Pray thee, feUoW, 
like thy look, I promise thee. 

Sexton. What heard yon hii 

2 JVateh. Marry, that he had 
sand ducats of Don John, for ncicwsing tbefalf 
Hero wrongfully. 

Dogb. Flat burglary, ai ever was 
Ferg. Yea, by the maae, that it is. 
Sexton. What else, fellow? 

1 Watch. And that count Claudio did 
upon his words, to disgrace Hero before thi 
whole assembly, and not many bar. 

Dogb. O villain I thou wilt be i*tTiritrp*^ 
into everlasting redemption for thb. 
Sexton. What else? 

2 Watch. This is all. 

Sexton. And this is more, m aalara ,thsn yoa 
can deny. Prince John is this morain^ tecrefly 
stolen away; Hero was in this mameraeeased, 
in this very manner refused, and upoaHiegricf 
of this, suddenly died. — ^Master eomtible, lei 
these men be bound, and brought to Leonato^ ; 
I will go before, and shaw him thair aiamint- 
tion. [Exit. 

Dogb. Come, let them be opinionad. 

yerg. Let them be in band.* 

Con. Oflf, coxcomb ! 

Dogb. God*s my life! where's the sezten? 
let him write down — the prince's officer, cox- 
comb. — Come, bind them : ^Thou nsnghty 

varlet I 

Con. Away ! you are an asa, yoa are an ass. 

Dogb. Dost thou not suspect my place? 
Dost thou not suspect my years .'— O that he 
were here to write me down— en ass! — but, 
masters, remember, that I am an as ; thoogii 
it be not written down, yet forget not that f sb 
an ass : — No, thou villain, thou art fall of piety, 
as shall be proved upon thee by good witness. 
I am a wise fellow ; and, which is more, an oA 
fieer ; and, which is more, a housdiolder ; and, 
which is more, as pretty a piece of flesh as any 
is in Messina ; and one, that knows the law, 
go to ; and a rich fellow enough, go to ; and t 
fellow that hath had losses ; and one that bath 
two gowns, and every thing handsome about 
him : — Bring him away. O, that 1 had bean 
writ down — an ass. lExemi. 

ACTV. 

SCEJ^E I.—Btfore Leovato's HomMe. 

Enter Leoztato and AifTOHio. 

Ani. If you go on thus, you will kill jounelf: 
And *tis not wisdom, thus to second grief 
Against yourself. 

Xreon. I pray thee, cease thy connsal. 
Which folb into mine ears as prafitlaH 
As water m a sieve: give not me oouomI; 
Nor let no comforter delight mina ear* 
But such a one whose wronn do rait Willi aiBai 
Bring me a fiUherr that so ior*d h^ oliBdi 
VriMMr lay^ iMc « oTarwbalatVL lika 
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Meanm ids wo th« loigth and bretdth of 
mine, 
I ilnd let it uuwor ovory ttrain for ttrain; 

Ab thai for thai, and such a grief for sach, 
I In eyery lineament, branch, shape, and form : 
is If such a one will smile, and stroke his beard ; 
Cry — sorrow, wag; ! and hem, when he should 
i\ "• groan ; [drunk 

= Patch g;rief with proverbs ; make misfortune 
With candle-wasters ; bring; him yet to me, 
And I of him will gather patience. 
Bat there is no such man : For, brother, men 
Can counsel, and speak comibrt to that grief 
Which they themselves not feel ; but, tasting it, 
I Their counsel turns to passion, which before 
I Would give preceptial medicine to rage, 
Fetter strong ma^^s in a silken thread, 
Charm ach witJ^Hw^ agony with words ; 
No, no ; ^tis all^^^H^ice to speak patience 
To those that w^^^mder the load of sorrow ; 
But no man^s virtue, nor sufficiency. 
To be so moral, when he shall endure 
The like liimself : therefore give me no counsel. 
My griefs cry louder than advertisement.* 
Ant. Therein do men from children nothing 

differ. 
Jjeon. I pray thee, peace : I will be flesh and 
For there was never yet philosopher, [blood ; 
That could endure the tooth-ach patiently ; 
However they have writ the style of gods. 
And made a pish at chance and sufferance. 

Ani. Yet bend not all the harm upon yourself; 
Make those that do offend you, suffer too. 
Leon, There thou speak^st reason : nay, I 
will do so : 
My soul doth tell me. Hero is belied, [prince, 
And that shall Claudio know, so shall the 
And all of them, that thus dishonour her. 
Enter Don Psdro and Clavdio. 
Ant. Here comes the prince, and Claudio, 

hastily. 
D. Pedro. Good den, good den. 
Claud. Good day to both of you. 
Leon, Hear you, my lords, — 
/>. Pedro. We have some haste, Leonato. 
Leon. Some haste, my lord ! — well, fare you 
well, my lord : — 
Are you so hai>ty now ? — ^well, all is one. 
D. Pedro. Nay, do not quarrel with us, good 

old man. 
Ant. If he could righthimself with quarreling. 
Some of us would lie low. 
Claud. Who wrongs him ? 
Leon. Marry, 
Thou, thou dost wrong me : tliou dissembler, 

thou : — 
Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy sword, 
^ I fear thee not. 
^ Claud. Marry, beshrew ray hand. 

If it should give your age such cause of fear : 
In faith, my hand meant nothing to my sword. 
Leon. Tush, tush, man, never fleer and jest 
I speak not like a dotard, nor a fool ; [at me : 
Aa, under-^vilege of age, to brag [do, 

What I have done being young, or what would 
Were I not old : Slnow, Claudio, to thy head. 
Thou hast so wrongM mine innocent child and 
That 1 am forc'd to lay my reverence by ; [me. 
And with gray hairs, and bruise of many days. 
Do ohallenge thee to trial of a man. 
I niy thou hait balied mine innooant child ; 
Thy dander hath gone tfaroogh and throoch her 
And dM liei buried with ho* ■nowton : ^Mrtf 
O! iDataBl»ifteiviwfttrfouidalil6pty 



Sare thia of hers fram'd by thy villiny. 
Claud. My yiUany ! 
Leon. Thine, Claudio ; thine I say. 
D. Pedro. Ton say not right, old man. 
Leon, My lord, my lord, 
111 prove it on his body, if he dare ? 
Despite his nice fence, and his active practice,* 
His May of youtli, and bloom of lustihood. 
Claud. Away, I will not have to do with you. 
Leon. Canst thou so daff me ? Thou hast 
kilPd my child ; 
If thou kill'st me, boy, thou shalt kill a man. 

Ant. He shall kill two of us, and men indeed : 
But that's no matter ; let him kill one first ; — 
Win me and wear me,-^let him answer me, — 
Come, follow me, boy ; come, boy, follow me : 
Sir boy, 111 whip you from your foiningt fence ; 
Nay, as 1 am a gentleman, I will. 
Leon. Brother, — 

Ant, Content yourself: God knows, I lov'd 
my niece ; 
And she is dead, slandered to death by villains;. 
That dare as well answer a man, indeed. 
As I dare take a serpent by the tongue : 
Boys, apes, bra^^ts, Jacks, milksops ! — 
Leon. Brother Antony, — 
Ant. Hold you content; What, man! I know 
them, yea, 
AAd what they weigh, even to the utmo^tt 

scruple : 
Scambling, out-facing, fushion-mong^ring boy?. 
That lie, and cog, and flout, deprave, and 

slander. 
Go antickly, and show outward hideousness. 
And speak off half a dozen dangerous words, 
How they might hurt their en'emiei if they 
And this is all. [durst, 

Leon, But, brother Antony, — 
Ant. Come, tis no matter ; 
Do not yon meddle, let me deal in this. 
D. Pedro, Gentlemen both, we will not wake 
your patience. 
My heart is sorry for your daughter's death ; 
But, on my honour, she was charged with no- 
thing 
But what was true, and very full of proof. 
Leon. My lord, my lord, — 
D. Pedro. I will not hear you. 
Leon. No? 
Brother, away : — I will be heard ; — 

Ant. And shall. 
Or some of us will smart for it. 

[Elxeunt Leonato and Antok lo. 
Enter Benedick. 
D. Pedro. Sec, sec ; here comes the man wc 
went to seek. 

Claud. Now, signior ! what news 1 
Bene. Good day, my lord. 
D. Pedro. Welcome, signior : You arc almo»t 
come to part almost a fray. 

Claud. We had like to have had our two 
noses snapped off with two old men without 
teeth. 

D, Pedro, Leonato and his brother : What 
thiiik*st thou? Had we fought, I doubt, we 
should have been too young for them. 

Bene. In a folse quarrel there is no true va- 
lour. 1 came to seek you both. 

Claud. We have been up and down to seek 
thee ; for we are high-proof melancholy, and 
would &in have it beaten away : Wilt thou 
use thy wit? 
Bent. U u mnw ica36>>as^\«k«i^\^*««'^ 



MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTmNG. 



CUmi. Naver ■nrdidio.UioDffaveryuany 
Imtc bem baide tlwir wit.— 4 will bid tbec 



D. Ptdra. A> I un ID hoiiMt mu, be loot- 
p«]e : — Art thou lick, or uigr? ! 

Clmad. What iconnge.mu! What tbou^li 
emre killed ». cat, thou bait mettle eiMurh in 
thee to kiU cere. 

Amu. Sir, I ihall meet jrour wit in the career, 
■n you cfa&rge it a^iuit me :— I pray you. 
chonte another aubject. 

Claud. Nay, then gire him another itaff ^ 
thii lut wai broke croa. 

D. Pedm. By thii light, he rhangei morr 
and more ; 1 think, he be angry indeed. 

Claud. U he be, be knowi how to lum hi- 
' girdle.* 

Btne. Shall I ipeak a word in your ear? 

Clnd. God blen me rrom ■ challenge ! 

Bene. You are a villain ;— I jeit not ;— I wil I 
make it good how you dare, with whiil yo'i 
dare, and when you dnro : — Do me right, oi ' 
will proleit your cowudice. You have killi. . 
a iweet lady, and her death «haU Ml heavy oii 
piu : Let me hear from you. 

Claud. Well, I will meet you,N> I may have 



D. PtJn. And hatfa challeiqi^ tiMa* 
Clavd. Molt (incerely. 
D.Ptdro. What B pretty thing auDia,wte 
he goat in hi* doublet and hoae,uiil learatf 

En/n-DocaBBRT, Vrbcbi, wirfAB Watci, 
itilh CoHRaDB and Bokacbio. 

Claud. He i> then ■ giant to an ap«) bit 
then is an ape a doctor to (ucb a ' 

D. Fedrn. But, toa J 
niy heart, an " 
brother waa I 

JJogb. Come, you. Sir ; if jmticc cannot lUM 

balance : nay, an you be a eurdng hjpoctiU 
once, you muat be looked to. 

O. Pedrt. How now^^^^ mj brothw't 
men bound '. Borachio, ^^^B 

Dtaud. Hearken alier^i^neocc,Biylwd! 

D. Ptdro. O^cen, what ofinice luTe that 



you, let be i plnck mf 
• Did he not nj my 



Ifood cheer. 

D. PeJra. What, a feart .' a feart ? 

Claud. ITaith,! thank him; he hath bidt mp 
to a cair*-hesil and a capon i the which it I 
do not carve moit curiouily, aay. my knife'^ 
naittht.— Shall 1 not find a woodcock too' 

•iCTie. Sir, y»ur wit amblei weU; it goet 



D. Ptdn. Ill tell thee how Beatrice praiieil 
thy wit the othor day : \ .aid, thon bad'it a fine 
wit } Tnu, >ayi ihe, afint lUtU one : Jfo, laid 1 , 
egrtatimt; Right, ny ihe,a grral gna ane .- 
Aajr, taid I, a good irit ; Juti, aaid ihe, iJ hurtt 
mbody: Aoir, laid [, iht g-auleman it k-ut; 
Ctrlain. >aid she, a wite gentUman : Jfay, laid 
UltihaVithftongutt; Thai I btlifrr^ mH the 
fir/uitBOrt a thing to me ui Mondaj, night. 
laltvAke/iiraaoreon Tutidag nuimingi tkere't 
a doiJtU tongue ; there'i lico langurj. Thoidid 
■he, an hoar together, transshspe Lhy particular 
virtue) : yet, at lB9t, ihe concluded with a figh. 
thon want Ihe [w'opercHl man in Italy. 

C^ud. For the which (he wept heartily, aiiJ 
nid, ihe cired not. 

D. Ptdrt. Yea, that ihe did ; but yet, for all 
that, an if she did not hate him dcailly. the 
would love him dearly ; the old man's dauchtei 
told u- -" ^ 



Dogb. Marry, Sir, they have conmitttd Uk 

You'have'kill'ei ''^P°rtl moreover, they have ipoken iintrulta : 

' secondarily, they are slanden; listh and brt- 

ly, they hive belied a lady ; thirdly, tbey ban 
verified unjust tilings: and, to atncluda, tky 
are lying tmaves. 

D. Pedro. Fim, I ask thee What Otej ban 

done ; thirdly, I ask (hee what'* tbeir nttmet ; 

lizth and laitly, why they are committed ; ind, 

to concliide, what you lay to their chatn. 

Claud. Rightly reasoned, an] in hii own di- 

and, by my troth, Ibere'i ooe muniiii 



well suited. 

D. Pedro. Whom have you e 

ten, that you are thui bound ta janr ai . 

thii learned constable is loo eunniiw to be nn- 
deiMooit : What's your oflenee ! 

Bora. Sweet prince, let me go no fiirther to 
mine aiuwer ; do you hear me, and let thv 
jount kill me. I have deceived even yoorverj 
ayes : what your wisdoms could not diieover, 
iheie shallow fools have brought to light ; who, 
in the night, over-heard me confessing ta tho 
man, how Don John your brother incenudt 
me (o slander the lady Hero; how you were 
ttroug;ht into the oreliard, and nw me court 
Mai^ret in Hero's garment; bow you dii- 
jraeed her, when you should muTy her ; my 
villany they have uj>on record ; which I had 
rather pcal with my death, than repeat over to 
my shumc ; the lady ii dead upon mine and 
my master's false iiccusalion ; and, briedv, ^ 
desire nothing bot Uie reward of ■ villain. 

D. Pfdrv. Runs not Ihii speech like iron 
through your blood : 

C/jud.Ihave drunk poison, whiles hautlerM a 



Claad. All, all ; and moreover, Godiaw him 
vhen he teiw hid in Iht gardrn. 

D. Pedro. But when shnlj wo set the savage 
buU'i bonis on the sensible Benedick's bend > 

Claud. Yea, and teat underneath. Here 
duirlU Benedick Iht marrird man ? 

Bene. Fare you well, Imy : you know my 
mind;l will leave you now to your gossip-like 
humour ; you break jesla as braggarts do their 
blades, which, God be thanked, liurt not,— 
My lord, for your many courtesies I thank 
you: 1 must discontinue your company : your 
brother, the bastard, is fled from -Me-sina : you 
have, among you, killed a iweet and innocent 
lady ; For my lord Lack-beard, there, be and 1 

shall meet ; and till then, peace be with him. . - - 

[Exit BznxDiCK. ''"^* *^ '^'iJ^ whan time lod 
O. feire. He u in eameri. "^ ^^ Mn an am. 

«.£?*^ '" ««>« profound Minat; 1111,011 '^"I- ^»e,taE% <Mn«*Mften 



D. Pedro. But did my brother set thee on to 

^oro. Yea, and paid me richly for the prtc- 

D. Pedro. He is compos'd andL&am'd of 

And fled he is upon his villany, [trScfaery :— 

Claud. Sweet Hero! now thy imagv doth 

|ji the rare semblance that I loved it fint, 

Dogb. Come, bring away the plaintift; bj 
this time our Sextou hath reformad ngniiir 
Leonato oT the matter : And maitan, do Mt 
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lU-^nier LsovATO and Aettoiiio, wiih the 

S€xton, 

ZieofL Which is the villain? Let me see hit 
That when I note another man like him, [e jes ; 
I may avoidhim : Which of these is he/" 
Borpt» Ji. you would know your wroDg;er look 

on me. 
Lmm. Art thou the slave, that with thy breath 
hast killM 
Mine innocent child ? 
Bora. Yea, even I alone. [self ; 

Leon, No, not so, villain ; thou beli^st thy- 
Here stand a pair of honourable men, 
A third is fled, that had a hand in it : — 
I thank you, princes, for my daughter's death ; 
Record it with your high and worthy deeds ; 
'Twas bravely done, if you bethink you of it. 
Claud, I know not how to pray your patience, 
Yet I must speak : Choose your revenge your- 
self; 
Impose* me to what penance your invention 
Can lay upon my sin : yet sinnM 1 not. 
But in mistaking. 

D. Pedro, By my soul, nor I ; 
And yet, to satisfy this good old man, 
I would bend under any heavy weight 
That hell enjoin me to. 

Leon, I cannot bid you bid my daughter live, 
That were impossible ; but, I pray you both. 
Possess! the people in Messina here 
How innocent she died : and, if your love 
Can labour aught in sad invention, 
Hang her an epitaph upon her tomb. 
And sing it to her bones ; sing it to-night : — 
To-morrow morning come you to my house ; 
And since you could not be my son-in-law. 
Be yet my nephew : my brother hath u daugh- 
Almott the copy of my child that's dead, [ter. 
And she alone is heir to both of us ; 
Give her the right you should have given her 
And so dies my revenge. [cousin, 

Claud, O, noble Sir, 
Your over-kindness doth wring tears from me I 
I do embrace your ofier ; and dispose 
For henceforth of poor Claudio. 
Leon, To-morrow then I will expect your 
coming; 
To-night I take my leave.— This naughty man 
Shall face to face be brought to Margaret, 
Who, I believe, was pack*d^ in all this wrong, 
Hir'd to it by your brother. 

Bora, No, by my soul, she was not ; [me ; 
Nor knew not what she did, when she spoke to 
But always hath been just and virtuous. 
In any thing that I do know by her. 

Dogb. Moreover, Sir, (which, indeed, is not 
under white and black,) this plaintifl' here, the 
offender, did call me ass : I beseech you, let it 
be remembered in his punishment. And also, 
the watch heard them talk of one Deformed : 
they say, he wears a key in his ear, and a lock 
I>*nging by it ; and borrows money in God's 
name ; the which he hath used so long, and 
never paid, that now men grow hard-hearted, 
•nd will lend nothing for God's sake: Pray 
ytou, examine him upon that point. 
Leon, I thank thee for thy care and honest pains. 
/)qg6. Your worship speaks like a most 
thankful and reverend youth; and I praise God 
krjou. 

Lean* There's for thy paim. 

/IsjS*. Ood Mve the foundation ! 

1.JW. Oo^ I dtfchaigfie ilMe of thy prisoner. 



Dogb. I leave an arrant knave with youi 
worship; which, I beseech your worship, to 
correct yourself, for the example of othen). 
God keep your worship ; I wish your worship 
well ; God restore you to health : 1 humbly give 
you leave to depart ; and if a merry meeting 
may be wished, God prohibit it. — Come,neigh- 
bour. 
[Ezeuni Dogberry, Vergss, and Watch. 
Leon, Until to-morrow morning, lords, fare- 
well. 

Ant, Farewell, my lords ; we look for you 

to-morrow. 
D, Pedro, We will not fail. 
Claud, To-night HI mourn with Hero. 

[Exeunt Don Pkdro and Claudio. 

Leon, Bring you these fellows on ; well talk 

with Margaret, 

How her acquaintance grew with this lewd* 

fellow. ^ [Exeunt. 

SCEKE //.— Leonato's Garden. 
Enter Benedick am/ Margaret, mee/tng-. 

Bene, Pray thee, sweet mistress Margaret, 
dese.ve well at my hands, by helping me to 
the speech of Beatrice. 

Marg, Will you then write me a sonnet in 
praise of my beauty ? 

Bene, In so high a style, Margaret, that no 
man living shall come over it; for, in most 
comely truth, thou deservcst it. 

Marg, To have no man come over me ? why, 
shall I always keep below stairs? 

Bene, Thy wit is us quick as the greyhound's 
mouth, it catches. 

Marg. And yours as blunt as the fencer's 
foils, which hit, but hurt not. 

Bene, A most munly wit, Margaret, it will 
not hurt a woman; and so, I pray thee, call 
Beatrice : I give thee thee the bucklers. 

Marg, Give us the swonls, we have bucklen 
of our own. 

Betie. If you use them, Margaret, you must 
put in the pikes with a vice ; and tliey are dan- 
gerous weapons for maids. 

Marg, Well, I will call Beatrice to you, who, 
I think, hath legs. [ExU Majigaret. 

Bene. And therefore will come. 

TJie god of love, [Sinffing.l 

That tits above, 
And knows me, and knows me. 
How pitiful I deserve, — 

I mean, in singing ; but in loving, — Leander 
the good swimmer, Troilus the first cmiploycr 
of pandars, and a whole book full of these 
quondam carpet-mongers, whose names yet 
run smoothly in the even road of a blank verse, 
why, they were never so truly turned over antl 
over as my poor self, in love : Marry, I caimot 
show it in rhyme ; I have tried ; I can find out 
no rhyme to lady but bahjf, an innocent rhyme ; 
for scorn, horn, a hard rhyme ; for school, fool, 
a babbling rhyme ; very ominous endings : No, 
I was not bom under a rhyming planet, nor I 
cannot woo in festival terms.t 



ite./. 



/-iteHalBt. 



Enter Beatrice. 

Sweet Beatrice, would*st thou come when I 
called thee * 

me. 

Bene. 0,Afc7V»l\VV\\"^i«»\ 
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BmL 7%en^ u spoken ; hre you well now. — 
and jet, ere I p), let me go with that I came 
fer, which ii, with knowing what hath paned 
between you and Claudio. 

Bene. Only ibul words ; and thereupon I will 
kusthee. 

Beat, Foul words is but foul wind, and foul 
wind is but foul breath, and foul breath is noi- 
some; therefore I will depart unkissed. 

Bene, Thou hast frighted the word out of his 
right sense, so forcible is thy wit : But, I must 
tdU thee plainly, Claudio ndergoes''' my chal- 
lenge ; aiul either I must shortly hear from him, 
or f will subscribe him a coward. And, I pray 
thee now, tell me, for which of my bad parts 
didst thou first fall in love with me ? 

Beat. For them all together ; which main- 
tained so politic a state of evil, that they will 
not admit any good part to intermingle with 
them. But for whiciv of my good parts did 
yon first sufier love for me ? 

Bene. S^fflr love ; a good epithet ! I do sufier 
loTe, indeed, for I love thee against my will. 

Beat, In spite of your heart, I think ; alas ! 
poor heart ! If you spite it for my sake, I will 
spite it for jrours ; for I will never love that 
which my friend hates. 

Bene, Thou and I are too wise to woo peace- 
aWy. 

Beat, It appears not in this confession : there*s 
not one wise num among twenty that will praise 
himself. 

Bene, An old, an old instance, Beatrice, that 
liyed in the time of good neighbours : if a man 
do not erect in this age his own tomb ere he 
dies, he shall live no long«*r m monument, than 
the bell rings, and the widow weeps. 

Beat, And how long is that, think you ? 

Bene, Question f — Why, an hour in clamour, 
and a quarter in rheum : Therefore it is most 
expedient for the wise, (if Don Worm his con- 
■cience, find no impediment to the contrary,) 
to be the trumpet of his own virtues, as I am 



Solheltfe^thatiiedmihMkame^ 
Lives in deoA with glorvDus ft 



Hang IkBu then upon the tomtb^ [ AfiziagiL 
Praising her tchen I am dumb^^^ 
Now, music, sound, and sing your 
hymn. ^ ^ 

SOWG. 



to myself: So much for praising my<*elf, (who, 
I myself will bear witness, is praise- worthy,) 
and now tell me, How doth your cou*in ? 

Beat, Very iU. 

Bene, And how do you. 

Beat, Very ill too. 

Bene, Serve God, love me, and mend : there 
Willi leave you too, for here comes one in ha^te. 

Enter Ursvla. 

Urs. Madam, you must come to your uncle : 
yonder's old coilt at home : it is proved, my 
lady Hero hath been falsely accused, the prince 
and Claudio mightily abused ; and Don Juhn 



Pardon^ goddess of the nighi^ 
Those that slew thy virgin tnight, 
For the vhieh^ vith songs of ire. 
Round about her tomb they go. 

Midnighty assist our moan ; 

Help us to sigh and groan^ 
Heartly^ heavily : 

Graves^ yaim, and yield your ieU, 

Till death be uttered^ 
Heavily, heavily. 

Claud. Now, unto thy bones good night ! 

Yearly will I do this ntm. 
D, Pedro, Good morrow, masters ; put yoa 
torches out : 
The wolves have preyed ; and look, flie 
gentle day. 
Before the wheels of Phoebus, romid about 

Dapples the drowsy east with spots of gr^: 
Thanks to you all, and leave us ; Care you weO. 
Claud, Good morrow, masten ; each his se- 
veral way. 
D, Pedro. Come, let us hence, and pat on 
other weeds ; 
And then to Leonato's we will go. 
Claud. And, Hymen, now with luckier isne 
speeds. 
Than lUi:*, for whom we rendcrM up this wo ! 

[£feiffl/. 
SCEJ^E If, — A Room in LsoirATo^f House, 
Enter Leonato, Aktonio, BxifKDicK, Bea- 
trice, Ursula, Friar, and Hero. 
Friar, Did 1 not tell you she was innocent r 
Leon, So arc the prince and Claudio, who 
accused her. 
Upon the error that you heard debated : 
But Margaret was in some fault for this; 
I Althuiigh n^inst her will, as it appears 
j In the true course of all the question. 

„'int. Well, I am glad that all things sort » 

well. 
Bene. And !4o am I, being else by faith enibrc'il 
To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

Leon. Well, daughter, and you gentlewomen 
Witlidraw into a chamber by yourselves ; [all. 
And, when I send for you, come hither maskM: 
The prince and Claudio promised by this hour 
To visit me : — You know your office, brother; 
You must be father to your brother *8 daughter, 



is the author of Idl, who is fled and gone : will | ^""^ ^^® ****'' ^° y°"°5 Claudio. 
you come presently ? 

Beat, Will you go hear this news, signior ? 

Bene, I will live in thy heart, die in thy lap, 
and be buried in thy eyes : and, moreover, I 
will go with thee to thy uncle's. [Exeunt, 



SCEN'E X//.— TV ijuide of a Church, 

Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Sc Atte vdakts, 
with Music and Tapers. 

Claud, Is this the monument of Leonato ? 
.^tten. It is, my lord. 
Claud. [Reads from a scroll.] 

Done to death by slanderous tongues 
^as /he Hero that here lies : 
I^eath^ iheguerdonX ^ her wrongs 
Gives fur fame iMeh never dies : 
* J0 nhjcri tn. I fti,. ^ Eewatd. 



I 

\ 



[Exeitni Ladits, 
Ant, Which I will do with confirm^ coun- 
tenance. 
Bene. Friar, I must entreat your pains,! think. 
Friar, To do what, signior ? 
Bene, To bind me, or undo me, one of them.— 
Signior Leonato, truth it is, good signior. 
Your niece regards me with an eye of favonr. 
Leon, That eye my daughter lent her; Tis 

most true. 
Bene, And I do with an eye of love rcqnite 

her. 
jLeon. The sight whereof; I think, y«ra had 
frmn me, r 

From Clandio, and the prince ; But what^a 
Bene. Xwtt«uNi«t^^^ia«Bi(Mi 

May ^tanOL niSh eiQxv ^^^ ^ ^^ 



^^ 
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In the oUte of honourable marriage ; — 
In which, eood friar, I shall desire your help. 

Leon. My heart is with your lilong;. 

Friar. And my help. 
Here comes the prince and Clandio. 

EtUer Don Pkdro on^ Claddio, irt/A .Attend. 

D. Pedro, Good morrow to this fair assembly. 

Leon. Good morrow, prince ; g;ood morrow, 
Claudio ; 
We here attend you ; arc you yet determined 
To-day to marry with my broUier^s daughter? 

Claud. rU hold my mind, were she an Ethiope. 

Leon. Call her forth, brother, here^s the friar 
ready. [£jrt7 Antonio. 

D. Pedro. Good morrow. Benedick : Why, 
what's the matter, 
That you have such a February face. 
So full of frost, of storm and cloudiness? 

Claud. I think, he thinks upon the savage 
bull : — [gold. 

Tush, fear not, man, well tip thy horns with 
And all Europa shall rejoice at thee ; 
As once Europa did at lusty Jove, 
When he would play the noble beast in love. 

Bene. Bull Jove, Sir, had an amiable low ; 
And some such strange bull leapM your father's 
And got a calf in that same noble feat, [cow, 
Much like to you, for you have just his bleat. 

Re-enter Airroif lo, %Dilh the Ladiet masked. 

Claud. For this I owe you : here comes other 
reckonings. 
Which is the lady I must seize upon ? 
.4nt. Tin's same is she, and 1 do give you her. 
Claud. Why, then she's mine : Sweet, let me 

see your face. 
Leon. No, that you shall not, till you take 
her hand 
Before this friar, and swear to marry her. 

Claud. Give me your hand before this holy 
1 am your husband, if you like of me. [friar ; 
Hero. And when I liv'd, I was your otlier 
wife : [tfnmatking. 

And when you lov^d, you were my other hus- 
band. 
Claud. Another Her.* ? 
Hero. Nothing certainer : 
One Hero died defird ; but I do live. 
And, surely as I live, I am a maid. 

D. Pedro. The former Hero! Hero that is 

dead! 
Leon. She died, my lord, but whiles her 

slander lived. 
Friar. All this amazement can I qualify ; 
When, after that the holy rites are ended, 
ril tell you largely of fair Hero's death : 
Mean time, let wonder seem familiar. 
And to the chapel let us presently. 
Bene. Sofl and fair, friar. — ^Which is Bea- 
trice ? 
Beat. I answer to that name ; [Unmasking.] 

What is your will? 
Bene, Do not you love me ? 
Beat. No, no mure than reason. 
Bene. Why, then your uncle, and the prince, 
and Claudio, 
Have hern deceived ; for they swore yon did. 
Beat. Do not you love me ? 



Bene. No, no more than reason. 

Beat* Why, then my cousin, Margaret^ and 
Ursula, 
Are much deceived ; for they did sware you did. 

Bene. They swore that you were alinoat lick 
for me. 

Beat. They swore that you were well nigh 
dead for me. 

Bene. 'Tis no such matter : — Then, you do 
nut luve me ? 

Beat. No, truly, but in friendly recompense, 

Leon, Come, cousin, I am sure you love the 
gentleman. 

Claud. And V\\ be sworn upon't, that he loves 
For here's a paper, written in his hand, [her ; 
A lialting sonnet of his own pure brain, 
FashionM to Beatrice. 

Hero. And here's another, [pockety 

Writ in my cousin's hand, stolen from her 
Containing her affection unto Benedick. 

Bene. A miracle ! here's our own hands 
against our hearts ! — Come, I will have thee; 
but, by this light, I take thee for pity. 

Beat. I would not deny you ; but, by this 
good day, I yield upon great persuasion ; and, 
partly, to save your life, for I was told you 
were in a consumption. 

Bene. Peace, I will stop your mouth.— 

[Kissing her, 

D. Pedro. How dost thou, Benedick, the 
married man ? 

Bene. Ill tell thee what, prince ; a college of 
wit-crackers cannot flout me out of my humour: 
Dost thou think, I care for a satire, or an epi- 
gram ? No : if a man will be beaten with brains, 
he shall wear nothing liandsome about him ; 
In brief, since I do propose to marry, I will 
think nothing to any purpose that the world 
can say against it ; and therefore never flout at 
me for what I have said against it ; for man is 
a giddy thing, and this is my conclusion. — ^For 
thy part, Claudio, I did think to have beaten 
thee ; but in that* thou art like to be my kins- 
man, live unbruised, and love my cousin. 

Claud. I had well hoped, thou wouldst have 
denied Beatrice, that I might have cudgelled 
thee out of thy single life, to make thee a double 
dealer ; which, out of question, thou wilt be, i£ 
my cousin do not look exceeding narrowly to 
thee. 

Bene. Come, come, we are friends: — diet's 
have a dance ere we are married, that we may 
lighten our own hearts ami our wives' heels. 

Lf.on. We'll have dancing ailerward. 

Bene. First, o' my word; therefore, play, 
music. — 
Prince, thou art sad ; get thee a wife, get thee 
a^wife: there is no stafl* more reverend than 
one tipped with horn. 

* 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. My lord, your brother John is ta'en in 

flight. 

And brought with armed men buck to Mcs»na. 

Bene, Think not on him till to-morrow, I'll 

devise thee brave punishments for him. — Strike 

up, pipers. [Danee. 

[Kxeunt. 
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TrKSKVb, Duke of Athen*. 
Rgkvb, Father to Hermia. 

Ltbavder, } j^ ,^^^ ^i^j Hermia. 

Dkmxtrivb, ) 

Philostr ATKfMaster of the Revels to Thesew. 

QvurcK, the Carpenter. 

Snvo, the Joiner. 

Bottom, the Weaver. 

Flvts, The Bellows-mender. 

SvouT, the Tinker. 

Starvblihg, the Tailor. 

HiFPOLTTA, Queen of the Amazons, betrothed 

to Theseus. 
HxRMiA, Daughter to Eg^us, in love with 

Lysander. 
Hblxra, in love with Demetrius. 



Oberon, King of the Fairies, 

TiTANiA, Queen of the Fairies. 

Puck, or Robin-^oodfeUow, a Fairy. 

Pkabblobbom, 

Cobweb, 

Moth, 

MuBTARD6£ED, 

Pyramub, 




Fairies. 



Thibbe, 
Wall, 
Moovbhi5E, 
Lion, 



Characters in the Interlude, 
performed by the CIowub. 



Other Fairies attending their King^and Quceo. 
Attendants on Theseus and If ippolyta. 
Scezte, Athens, and a Wood not fiu- from it 



ACT I. 

SCEJfE L~^ihtm,—A Room in the Palace 

qfHieteut. 

Bnier Tbesevb, Hippoltta, Philobtratk, 
and Attendants. 

7%e. Now, fiur Hippolyta, our nuptial hour 
DrawB on apace ; four happy days bring in 
Another moon : but, oh, methinks, how slow 
This old moon wanes ! she lingers my desires. 
Like to a step-dame, or a dowager, 
Long withering out a young man's revenue. 

Hip. Four dajrs will quicldy steep themselves 
in nights ; 
Four nights will quickly dream away the time ; 
/ And then the moon, like to a silver bow 
New bent in heaven, shall behold the night 
Of our solemnities. 

The, Go, PhiloiCrate, 
Stir up the Athenian youtli to merriments ; 
Awake the pert and nimble spirit of mirth ; 
Turn melancholy forth to funerals. 
The pale companion is not for our pomp. 

[Exit Philobtrate. 
Hippolyta, I wooM thee with my sword. 
And won thy love, doing thee injuries; 
But I will wed thee in another key. 
With pomp, with triumph,* and with revelling. 

Enter Egevs, Hermia, Ltsaitdbr, anif 
Demetrius. 

Kge. Happy be Theseus, our renowned duke! 
7%e. Thanks, good Egeus : What's the news 

with thee? 
Ege. Full of vexation come I, with complaint 
.\gamst my child, my daughter Hermia. — 
Stand forth, Demetrius ; — My noble lord, 
This man hath my consent to marry her: — 
Stand fortli Lysander; — and, my gracious 

dvike. 
This bath bewitch'd the bosom of my child : 



Thou, thou, Lysander, thou hait pven her 

rhymes, 
And interchanged love-tokens with my child: 
Thou hast by moon-light at her window sung, 
With feigning voice, verses of feignii^ love; 
And stol% the impression of her Ikntaiy 
With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawdi,* eoo- 

ceits, [gen 

Knacks, trifles, nosegays, sweetmeats ; messen- 
Of strong prevailment in unhardenM youth: 
With cunning hast thou filch'd my dan^^iters 

heart; 
Tum'd her obedience, which is due to me. 
To stubborn harshness : — ^And, my gracioos 

duke. 
Be it so she will not here before year grace 
Consent to marry with Demetrius, 
I beg the ancient privilege of Athens ; 
As she is mine, I may dispose of her : 
Which shall be either to this gentleman. 
Or to her death ; according to our law. 
Immediately provided in Uiat case. 

The, What say you, Hermia? beadvis'd,&ir 

maid: 
To you your father should be as a god ; 
One that composed your beauties ; yea, and one 
To whom you are but as a form in wax. 
By him imprinted, and within his power 
To leave the figure, or disfigure it. 
Demetrius is a worthy gentleman. 
Her. So is Lysander. 
The. In himself he is : 
But, in this kind, wanting your father's Toiee, 
The other must be held the worthier. 
Her. I would my father look'd but with my 

eyes. 
7^. Rather your eyes must with his judge- 
ment look. 
Her. I do entreat your grace to pardon me. 
I know not by what power I em nude bold; 
I Not how \V uuvf owMceni m^ wmMk^ 
1 ^BiaAteft. 
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1 a prawnee here, to plead my thouj^ts : 
jeseeoh your g^race that I may know 
orat that may be&ll me in this caaef 
uie to wed DemetriuB. 

Either to die the death, or to abjure 
er the society of men. 
bre,fiLir Hermia, question your desires, 
af your youth, examine well your blood, 
er, if you yield not to your father^s 
n endure the livery of a nun ; [choice, 
e"^ to be in shady cloister mew*d, 
i a barren sister all your life, 
ng faint hymns to the cold fruitless moon, 
blessed they, that master so their blood, 
(ergo such maiden piig^rimage : 
rthlier happy is the rose distillM, 
hat, which withering on the virg^ thorn, 
, lives, and dies, in single blessedness. 

So will I grow, so live, so die, my lord, 
jvill yield my virgin patent up 
is lordship, whose unwished yoke 
il consents not to give sovereignty. 

Take time to pause : and by the next 

new moon, 
ealing-day betwixt my love and me, 
erlasting bond of fellowship,) 
hat day either prepare to die, 
iobedience to your father's will ; 
>, to wed Demetrius, as he would : 
Diana's altar to protest, 
e, austerity and single life. 
1. Relent, sweet Hermia ; — And, Lysan- 

der, yield 
-ozed title to my certain right 
You have her father's love, Demetrius ; 
i have Hermia's : do you marry him. 

Scornful Lysander ? true, he hatli my 

love; 
hat is mine my love shall render him ; 
e is mine ; and all my right of her 
tate unto Demetrius. 

1 am, my lord, as well derived as he, 
1 possess^ ; my love is more than his ; 
tunes every way as feirly rank'd, 
ivith vantage, as Demetrius' ; 
rhich is more than all these boasts can 
elov'd of beauteous Hermia : [be, 

liould not I then prosecute my right? 
J lus, III avonch it to his head, 
love to Nedar's daughter, Helena, 
on her soul ; and she, sweet lady, dotes, 
tly dotes, dotes in idolatry, 
Jiis spottedt and inconstant man. 
. I must confess, that I have heard so 

much, [thereof; 

ith Demetrius thought to have spoke 
eing over-full of self-afiairs, 
lid did lose it. — But, Demetrius, come ; 
»me, Egcus ; you shall go with me. 
some private schooling for you both. — 
u, fair Hormia, look you arm yourself 
your fancies to your father's will ; 
i the law of Athens yield you up 
h by no means we may extenuate,) 
Lth, or to a vow of single life. — 
my Hippolyta ; What cheer, my love ? — 
.rius, and Egcus, go alon^ : 
employ you in some busmess 
it our nuptial ; and confer with you 
lethiug nearly that concerns yourselves. 
. With duty, and desire we follow you. 
uni Trxs. Hir. Earn. Dek. and train. 
, How now, my love? Why ii your dieek 

lopale.' 
banoe the mes there do Adm §o &it ? 

•ITrer. f Wicked. 



Her. Belike fiir want of rain ; which I could 
weU 
Beteem them* from the tempest of mine eyes. 

Lys» Ah me ! for aughtthat ever I could read. 
Could ever hear by tale or history, 
The course of true love never did run smooth: 
But, either it was different in blood ; 

Her. O cross ! too high to be enthralled to 
low ! 

Lys. Or else misgraffed, in respect of years ; 

Her. O :»pite ! too old to be engagM to young ! 

Lys, Or else it stood upon the choice of 
friends : 

Her. O hell '. to choose love by another's eye ? 

Lys. Or, if there were a sympathy in choice, 
War, death, or sickness did lay siege to it ; 
Making it momentanyt as a sound, 
Swiil as a shadow, short as any dream ; 
Brief as the lightning in the coUiedf night. 
That, in a spleen, unfolds both heaven and 

earth. 
And ere a man hath power to say,-— Behold ! 
The jaws of darkness do devour it up : 
So quick bright things come to confusion. 

Her, If then true lovers have been ever cro8tM« 
It stands as an edict in destiny : 
Then let us teach our trial patience. 
Because it is a customary cross ; [sighs. 

As due to love, as thoughts, and dreams, and 
Wishes, and tears, poor foncy's} followers. 

Lys. A good persuasion ; therefore, hear me, 
Hermia. 
I have a widow aunt, a dowager 
Of great revenue, and she hath no child : 
From Athens is her house remote teveo 

leagues ; 
And she respects me as her only son. 
There, gentle Hermia, may I marry thee ; 
And to that place the sharp Athenian law 
Cannot pursue us : If thou lov'st me then, 
Steal forth thy father's house to-morrow night; 
And in the wood, a league without the town, 
Where I did meet thee once with Helena, 
To do observance to a mom of May, 
There will I stay for thee. 

Her. My good Lysander ! 
I swear to thee, by Cupid's strongest bow; 
By his best arrow with the golden head ; 
By the simplicity of Venus' doves ; [loves r 
By that which knittetli souls, and prospers 
And by that fire which burn'd the Cfarthage 

queen, 
When the false Trojan under sail was seen ; 
By all the vows that ever men have broke. 
In number more than ever woman spoke ; — 
In that same place thou hast appointed me. 
To-morrow truly will I meet with thee. 

Lys. Keep promise, love : Look, here cornea 
Helena. 

Enter Helsna. 
Her. God speed fair Helena ! Whither away ? 
Het. Call you me fair ? that fair again unsay. 
Demetrius loves your fair : O happy fair ! 
Your eyes are lode-stars ;|| and your tongue's 

sweet air. 
More tuneable than lark to shepherd's ear. 
When wheat is green, when hawthorn buds 

appear. 
Sickness is catching ; O, were favourT so ! 
Yours would I catch, fair Hennia, ere I go; 
My ear should catch your Yoioe, my eye your 



eye. 



^tu^nA^. 






Were the iraAiwn«»^\>wwifcx«a\»«^ 
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Th« r«t 111 give to be to yoa tniuUted. 
0,t«ach me how yoo look ; end wHh whet art 
Yoa flway the motioii of Demetrius* heart. 
Her. I firown upon him, yet he loves me still. 
Hel. O, that your frowns would teach my 

smiles such skill ! 
Her. I give him curses, yet he gives me love. 
HeL O, that my prayers could such affection 

move! 
Her. The more I hate, the more he foUowv me. 
Hel. The more I love, the more he hateth me. 
Her. His folly, Helena, is no fault of mine. 
HeL None, but your beauty; WoylJ that 

fault were mine ! 
Her. Take comibrt; he no more shall see 
my (ace; 
Lyiander and mjrself will fly this place. — 
Before the time I did Lysander see, 
Seem*d Athens as a paradise to me: 

then, what graces in my love do dwell. 
That he hath turned a heaven into hell ! 

Lifi. Helen, to you our minds we will unfold : 
To-morrow night when Phoebe doth behold 
Her silver visa^ in the wat*ry glass. 
Decking with liquid pearl the bladed grass, 
(A time that lovers' flights doth Atill conceal,) 
Through Athens* gates have we dcvis'd to steal. 

Her. And in the wood, where often you 
and I 
Upon &int primrose-beds were wont to lie, 
Emptying our bosoms of their counsel sweet : 
There my Lysander and mjrself shall meet : 
And thence, from Athens turn away our eyes, 
To seek new friends and stranger companies. 
Farewell, sweet playfellow ; pray thou for us. 
And good luck grant thee thy Demetrius ! 
Keep word, Lysander : we must starve our sight 
From lovers' food, till morrow deep midnight. 

\Exit Hermia. 

Ljft. I will, my Hermia. — Helena adieu : 
As jron on him, Demetrius dote on you ! 

\Exil Ltsandbr. 

Hei. How happy some, o er other some can 
be! 
Through Athens I am thought as fair as she. 
Bat what of that ? Demetrius thinks not bo ; 
He will not know what all but he do know. 
And as he errs, doting on Hcrmia's eyes. 
So I, admiring of his qualities. 
Things base and vile, holding no quantity. 
Love can traivpose to form and dignity. 
Love looks not with the eyes, but with the 

mind; 
And therefore is winged Cupid painted blind : 
Nor hath love's mind of any judgement taste; 
Wings, and no cyos, figure unheedy haste : 
And therefore is love said to be a child, 
Because in choice he is so oft beguil'd. [swear. 
As waggish boys in game" themselves for- 
80 the boy love is perjur'd every where : 
For ere Demetrius look'd on Hermia's eyne,t 
He hail'd down oaths, that he was only mine ; 
And when this hail some heat from Hermia felt. 
So he dissolved, and showers of oaths did melt. 

1 will go tell him of fair Hermia's flight: 
Then to the wood will he, to-morrow night, 
Punue her ; and for this intelligence 

If I have thanks, it is a dear ex|>ensc : 
But herein mean I to enrich my pain ; 
Tohavehissight thither, and back again. [Exit, 
SCE^TE IL — Thetame.'-.^ Room in a Cottage. 

£A/crSjruG,BoTTOH,FLUTE,SiroUT,QriKCE, 
ant/ Star velikg, 

Qu/n, Is all ovr company here ? 



Boi. Too were b«t to can them fHMnQjr, 
man by man, acoording to the tcrip. 
Qutn. Here is the scroll of evttrj mmS 

name, which is thought fit, through all 
. to play in our interlude before the duki 
I duchess, on his wedding-day at nig;ht. 
I Bot. First, good Peter Quince, aey whit ' 
' the play treats on ; then read the namea of thf 
i actors ; and so grow to a point. 
! ^uin. Marry, our play is — The moat hawi 
I table comedy, and most cruel death of P]ni> 
i mus and Thisby. 

Bot. A very good piece of work, I aimit 
you, and a merry. — Now, good Peter Qnioes, 
call forth your actors by the scroll : Maitai, 
spread yourselves. 

Q^tn. Answer as I call you. — Nick Botton, 
the weaver. 

Bot. Ready : Name what part I am for, nd 
proceed. 

Q 141)1. You, Nick Bottom, are set down ki 
Py ramus. 
Bot. What is P)Tamus ? a lover, or a tyruitf 
^uin, A lover, that kills himself most pi- 
lantly for love. 

Bot. That will ask some tears in the tne 
! performing of it : If I do it, let the audion 
i look to their eyes ; I wQl move storms, I will 
condole in some measure. To the rest : — Tct 
my chief humour is for a tyrant : I could play 
Ercles rarely, or a part to tear a cat in, to 
make all split. 

^ The raging rocks, 

** With shivering shocks, 

^ Shall break the loclu 

** Of prison-gates : 
'' And Phibbus^ car 
*' Shall shine from fUf 
'* And make and mar 
" The foolish fates.'* 
This was lofty ! — \ow name the rest of th^ 
players. — This is Ercles* vein, a tyrant's vein ; 
a lover is more condoling. 

^uin. Francis Flute, the bellows-mender. 
Flu, Here, Peter Quince. 
Qutn. You mii5t take Thisby on you. 
Hu. What is Thisby f a wandering knight? 
Qi/in. It 19 the lady that Py ramus must love. 
Flu. Nay, faith, let me not play a woman; 
I have a bcanl coming. 

Qnin. That*s all one; you shall play it in 

I a mojik, anil you may si)eak as small as you will. 

Bot. An I muy hide my face, let me pity 

Thisby too : Til 5pcak in a monstrous httle 

voice;— 7% itnk, Thimc^—Ah^ Pyrmma^my 

lovtr dear ; thy lliiiby dear I and lady dear ! 

Qnm. No, no ; you must play Pyramus, aod. 
Flute, you Tliisby. 
Bot. Well, proceed. 
Quin. Robin Starveling, the tailor. 
Star. Here, Peter Quince. 
Qwm. Robin Starveling, you must pUv 
Thisby's mother.— Tom Snout, the tinker. 
Snovt. Here, Peter Quince. 
Qtti'n. You, Pyramus' father; myself, This- 
by's father ; — Snug, the joiner, you, the lion's 
part : — and, I hope, here is a play fitted. 

Snug. Have you the lion's part written? 
pray you, if it be, give it me, for I am slow of 
study. 

Qutn. You may do it extempore, for it is 
nothing but roaring. 

Bot. Let me play the lion too : I will roar. 
l\\a\. \ w\\\ (Xo vn^ viAsOa beatl ^jpod to hear 
me ; \ wiOiX TeaT^\ba\.\^iiA\tB!i3kaiaMbMnw« ^ 
\ Let Kiia roar ogaim Ltl Kimnar 
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Qiiifk An yoa ihoold do it too terribly, you 
"Would fright the dutchets and the ladies, that 
they would shriek : and that were enough to 
hang us all. 

m^lL That would hang us every mother's son. 

BoL I grant you, friends, if that you should 
Inght the ladies out of their wits, they would 
have no more discretion but to hang us : but 
1 will aggravate my voice so, that I will roar 
you as gently as any sucking dove ; I will roar 
you an Hwcre any nightingale. 

Qum. You can play no part but Pyramus : 
Ibr Pyramus is a sweet-faced man ; a proper 
man, as one shall see in a summer's day ; a 
most lovely, gentleman-like man ; therefore 
you must needs play Pyramus. 

Bot. Well, i will undertake it. What beard 
were I best to play it in ? 

Qum. Why, what you wiU. 

Bot, I will discharge it in either your straw- 
coloured beard, your orange-tawny board, 
your purple-in-grain beard, or your French- 
crown-colour beard, your perfect yellow. 

Quin. Some of your French crowns have no 
hair at all, and Uien you will play bare-faced. 
— But, masters, here are your parts : and I 
am to entreat you, request you, and desire you, 
to con them by to-morrow night ; and meet me 
in the palace wood, a mile without tlie town, 
by moon-lifirht • f h^r-^ \'". r,-e roiieui..-.' ; ior U we 
meet in tnc city, we shall be dog'd with com- 
pany, and our devices known. In the mean 
time I will draw a bill of properties,t such as 
our play wants. I pray you, Ibil me not. 

Bot, Wc will meet ; and there we may re- 
hearse more obscenely, and courageously. 
Take pains ; be perfect ; adieu. 

Qum. At the duke^s oak we meet. 

Bot. Enough ; Hold, or cut bow-strmgs.^ 

[Exeuni. 

ACT II. 

SCE^TE I.-^A Wood near Athtnt. 

JEnteraFAiKX atone dooTyandVvcK at another. 

Puck. How now, spirit! whither wander you? 
yai. Over hill, over dale, 

Thorough bush, thorough brier, 
Over park, over pale. 

Thorough flood, thorough Hre, 
I do wander every where. 
Swifter than the mooues sphere ; 
And I serve the fairy queen, 
'J'o dew her orbs5 upon the green : 
The cowslips tall her pensioners be ; 
In their gold coats spots you see ; 
Those be rubbies, fiiiry favours, 
In those freckles live their savours : 
I must go seek some dew-drops here. 
And hang a i>earl in every cowslip's ear. 
Farewell, thoulob|| of spirits, VU be gone ; 
Our queen and all our elves come here anon. 
Puck. The king doth keep liis revels here 
to-night ; 
Take heed, the rjueen come not within his sight. 
For Oberon is passing fell and wrath. 
Because that she, as her attendant, hath 
A lovely boy, stol'n from an Indian king ; 
She never had so sweet a changeling : 
And Jealous Oberon would have the child 
Knight of his train, to trace the forests wild : 
But ilMt perforce, withholdi the loved boy, 
Croww him with fiowen, and makes him all 

iMTJoy: 
Aaa aifw they giermr m9at iu groy^or green, 

fAitf9imi». 9Cb9lm fAtanBofeSat«n|St. 



By fountain clear, or spangled star-light sheen,* 
But they do square ;t that all their elves, for 

fear. 
Creep into acorn cups, and hide them there.' 
Fai. Either I mistake your shape and making 

quite. 
Or else you are that shrewd and knavish sprite, 
Call d Robin Good-fellow : are you not he, 
That fright tlie maidens of the villagery ; 
Skim milk; and sometimes labour in the quem4 
And bootless make the breathless housewiie 

churn; rbarm;{ 

And sometime make the drink to pear no 
Mislead night-wanderers, laughing at their 

harm f 
Those that Hobgoblin call you, and sweet Puck, 
You do their work, and they shaU have good 
Are not you he.^ [luck: 

Ptiek, Thou speak*st aright ; 
I am that merry wanderer of the night« 
I jest to Oberon, and make him smile. 
When I a fat and bean-fed horse beguile, 
Neigliing in likeneM of a filly foal : 
And sometime lurk I in a gossip's bowl. 
In very likeness of a roast^ crab ;|| 
And, when she drinks, against her lips I bob. 
And on her withered dew-lap pour the ale. 
The wisest aunt, telling the saddest tale, 
Somttiuie for three-foot stool mistaketh me; 
1 lieu ali(> i fruni Iiv^r uviji, do^m topples ilhe. 
And tailor cries, and falls into a cough ; 
And then the whole quire hold their hips and 

loffe; 
And wnxen in their mirth, and neeze, and swear 
A merrier hour was never wasted there^— 
But room. Fairy, here comes Oberon. 
Fai. And here my mistress: — 'Would that 

he were gone ! 

SCEJ^E 11. 

Enter Oberon, at one door^ with his /rath, and 
TiTAMiA, at another y with tiert, 

Obe. ni meet by moon-light, proud Titania. 

Tita. What, jealous Oberon? Fairy, skip 
hence; 
I have forsworn his bed and company. 

Obe. Tarry, rash wanton ; Am not I thy lord? 

Tita. Then I must be thy lady : But I know 
When thou hast stol'n away from fairy land. 
And in the shape of Corin sat all day. 
Playing on pipes of com, and versing love 
To amorous Phillida. Why art thou here. 
Come from the farthest steep of India ? 
But that, forsooth, the bouncing Amazon, 
Your buskin'd mistress, and your warrior love 
To Theseus must be wedded ; and you come 
To give their bed joy and prosperity. 

Obe. How canst thou t>ius, for shame, Tita- 
Glance at my credit with Hippolyta, [nia. 
Knowing 1 know thy love to Tlieseus ? 
Did.?t thou not lead him through the glimmer- 
ing ni^ht 
From Pcrigcuin, whom he ravished ? 
And make him with fair JRgl4 break his fidth. 
With Ariadne, and Antiopa? 

Tita. These are the forgeries of jealousy : 
And never, since the middle summer *s spring, 
Met we on hill, in dale, forest, or mead. 
By paved fountain, or by rushy brook, . 
Or on the beached maigent of the tea. 
To dance our ringlets to the whistling wind, 
But with thy brawla \ho^ YaiX ^oricoo^^ ^^^ 

■potl. 
Therefore the VmOa^ ^n:|im% \o ^^ 
Ai in revenge, \»;f a «M2tfQ^^V ^s^^^^^^**"** 
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Contifioiu ibgs ; which fidlinr in the land. 
Have every {^ting^ river made to proud. 
That they have overborne their continents :t 
The oz hath therefore stretched his yoke in vain, 
The ploughman lost his sweat ; and the ^reen 

com 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attainM a beard : 
The fold stands empty in the drowned field. 
And crows are fatte*! with the murrain flock ; 
The nine men^s morris^ is fiU*d up with mud ; 
And the quaint mazes in the wanton green, 
For lack of tread, are undistinguishable : 
The human mortals want their winter here ; 
No night is now with hynm or carol blest : — 
Therefore the moon, the governess of floods. 
Pale in her an^, washes all the air. 
That rheumatic diseases do abound : 
And thorough this distemperature, we see 
The seasons alter : hoary-headed frosts 
Fall in the fresh lap of the crimson rose ; 
And on old Hyems* chin, and icy crown, 
An oderous duiplet of^weet summer buds 
Ii, as in mockery, set : The spring, the summer, 
liie childingA autumn, angry wmter, change 
Their wonted liveries ; and the *mazed world. 
By their increase,|| now knows not which is 

which: 
And this same progeny of evils comes 
From our debate, from our dissention ; 
We are their parents and original. 

06e. Do you amend it then ; it lies in you : 
Why should Titania cross her Oberon ? 
I do but beg a little changeling boy, 
To be my henohman.T 

TVfo. Set your heart at rest. 
The lairy land buys not the child of me. 
His mother was a votaress of my order : 
And in the spiced Indian air, by night. 
Full often hath she gossipM by my side ; 
And sat with me on Neptune's yeUow sands. 
Marking the embarked traders on the flood ; 
When we have laughed to see the sails conceive. 
And grow big-bellied, with the wanton wind : 
Whidi she, with pretty and with swimming gait, 
(Following her womb, then rich with my young 

'squire,) 
Would imitate ; and sail upon the land. 
To fetch me trifles, and return again. 
As from a voyage, rich with merchandise. 
But she, being mortal, of that boy did die ; 
And, for her sake, I do rear up her boy : 
And for her sake, I will not part with him. 
Obe. How long within this wood intend you 

stay? 
Tita. Percliance, till after Theseus' wedding- 
day. 
If you will patiently dance in our round. 
And see our moon-light revels, go with us ; 
If not, ihun me, and I will spare your haunts. 
Obe, Give me that boy, and 1 will go with 

thee. 
Tiia, Not for thy kingdom. — Fairies, away : 
We shall chide down-ri^ht, if I longer stay. 

[Exeunt Titania, and her train. 
Obe. Well, go thy way : thou shalt not from 
this grove, 
Till I torment thee for this injury. — 
My gentlePuck, come hither:Thou remember'st 
Since once I sat upon a promontory, 
And heard a mermaid, on a dolphin's back. 
Uttering such dnlcet and harmonious breath, 
That the rude sea grew civil at her song ; 
Ajid certaia steivihot madly from their spherei, 
f^ity, fBaiiks which eoniaw them. 

tPtSSSSt '^'^"^ Howmt uiweasonably . 



To hear the tea-maid^s moaie. 

Puck. I remember. 

Obe. That very time I saw, (bat tboa eaiMi \ 
not,) 
Flying between the cold moon and ttMcntk. 
Cupid all arm'd : a certain aim he took 
At a fair vestal, throned by the west ; 
And loos'd his love-shaft smartly from hit hsi, 
As it should pierce a hundred thocsaDdheaib; 
But I might see young Cupid's fiery abaft 
Quench'd in the chaste beams of the wit^ 

moon; 
And the imperial vot'ress passed on. 
In maiden meditation, fancy-free.* 
Yet mark*d I where the bolt of Cupid fell : 
It fell upon a little western flower. — 
Before, milk-white ; now purple with kfi) 

wound, — 
And maidens call it, love-in-idleneas. 
Fetch me that flower ; the herb I ahow'd ftit 

once: 
The juice of it on sleeping eye-lids laid. 
Will make or man or woman madly dote 
Upon the next live creature that it aeet. 
Fetch me this herb : and be thou here agiioi 
Ere the leviathan can swim a leag^oe. 

Puck. 111 put a girdle round about the euth 
In forty minutes. [£xii ?va. 

Obe. Having once this juice, 
111 watch Titania when she is asleep. 
And drop the liquor of it in her eyes : 
The next thing Uien she waking looks npoe, 
(Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or bull. 
On meddling monkey, or on busy ape,) 
She shall pursue it with the soul of love. 
And ere I take this charm oiT from her sight, 
(As I can take it, with another herb,} 
1*11 make her render up her page to me. 
But who comes here ? I am invisible ; 
And I will over-hear their conference. 

Enter Demetrius, Helejta foUtnen^ kirn. 

Dem, I love thee not, therefore pursue me not 
Where is Lysander, and fair Hermia? 
The one I'll «lay, the other slayeth me. 
Thou told*8t me, they were stoKn into this wood, 
Aud here am I, and woodt within this wood. 
Because I cannot meet with Hermia. 
Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 

Hel. You draw me, you hard-hearted ada- 
mant ; 
But yet you draw not iron, for my heart 
Is true as steel : Leave you your power to draw, 
And I shall have no power to follow you. 

Dem. Do 1 entice you ? Do I speak yon (air? 
Or, rather, do I not in plainest truth 
Tell you — I do not, nor 1 cannot love you .' 

Hel. And even for that do I love you the 
I am your spaniel ; and, Demetrius, [more. 
The more you beat me, I will fawn on you : 
Use me but as your spaniel, spurn me, strike 

me. 
Neglect me, lose me ; only give me leave. 
Unworthy as I am, to follow you. 
What worser place can I beg in your love, 
(And yet a place of high respect with me,) 
Than to be used as you use your do^ ? 

Dem. Tempt not too much the hatred of my 
spirit ; 
For I am sick, when I do look on thee. 

Hel. And 1 am sick, when I look not on yov. 

Z>eiii.Tou do impeachfyour modeitytoo muefa, 
To leave the city» and commit yoaraalf 
InUk Vha\kanAa <A oua ^&wk\wi«a mi mts 
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And the ill coonsei of a desert place. 
With the rioh worth of your virginity. 

Hei. Your virtue is my privilege for that. 
It is not night, when I do see your face, 
Therefore I think I am not in the night : 
Nor doth this wood lack worlds of company ; 
For you, in my respect, are all the world : 
Then how can it be said, I am alone, 
IVhen all the world is here to look on me ? 

Deau 111 run from thee, and hide me in the 
brakes. 
And leave thee to the mercy of wild beasts. 

Hel, The wildest hath not such a heart as 
you. 
Run when you will, the story shall be changed; 
Apollo flies, and Daphne holds tlie chase ; 
The dove pursues the gritin ; the mild hind 
Makes speed to catch the tiger : Bootless speed ! 
When cowardice pursues, and valour flies. 

Dem, I will not stay thy questions ; let me 
Or, if thou follow me, do not believe [go : 
But I shall do thee mischief in the wood. 

Hd, Ay, in the temple, in tlie town, the field, 
You do me mischief. Fie, Demetrius ! 
Your wrongs do set a scandal on my sex : 
We cannot fight for love, as men may do ; 
We should be woo^d, and were not made to woo. 
lUl follow thee, and make a heaven of hell. 
To die upon^ the hand I love so well. 

[Exeuni Dem. and Hsl. 

Obe. Fare thee well, nymph : ere he do leave 
tliis grove, 
Thou shalt fly him, and he shall seek thy love. — 

Re-enter Puck. 
Uast thou the flower there ^ Welcome, wan- 
derer. 

Puck, Ay, there it is. 

Obe. I pray thee, give it me. 
I know a bank whereon the wild thyme blows, 
Where ox-lipst and the noddin? violet grows ; 
Quite over-canopied with lush^ woodbine, 
With sweet musk-roses, and with eglantine : 
There sleeps Titania, some time of the night, 
Ijull*d in these flowers with dances and delight; 
And there the snake throws her enamell'd skin, 
Weed wide enough to wrap a fairy in : 
And with the juice of this VU streak her eyes, 
And make her full of hateful fantasies. 
Take thou some of it, and seek through this 
A sweet Athenian lady is in love [grove ; 

With a disdainful youth : anoint his eyes ; 
But do it, when the next thing he espies. 
May be the lady : Thou shalt know the man 
By the Athenian garments he hath on. 
Kflcct it with some care ; that he may prove 
More fond on her, than she upim her love : 
And look thou meet me ere the first cock crow. 

Puck, Fear not, my lord, your servant shall 
do so. [Exetmt 

SCENE in. 

•Another part of the Wood, 

Enter Titaitia, v?Uh her train. 

Tiia. Come, now a roundel,} and a fairy song ; 
Then, for the third part of a minute hence ; 
Some, to kill cankers in the musk-rose buds : 
Some, war with rear-mice|| for their leathern 

wingss 
To make my small elves coats ; and some, keep 

back 
The cUmoroui owl« that nightly hoots* and 

wonden 
At oar quaint mirit»:f Suymaiiowuleep; 
Tbm to jmiroaceg, wad Ut we rmL 



Soifo. 

1 Fai. You tpotted snakes^ with double tongue^ 

Thorny hedge-hogSy be not seen ; 
Neufti^* and blind-worms^f do no wrong; 
Come not near ourfairj^fueen : 

Chorus. 

Philomely with meiody^ 
Sing in our tweet lullaby : 
Lulla^ luUa^ lullaby : lulla^ lulla^ luUaby : 
Netrr hamiy nor tpell nor charm% 
Come our lorcly lady nigh : 
SOy good nighty with luUaby. 

II. 

2 Fai. Weaving spiders, come not here ; 

Htnce^ you long-legg^d spinners^ henee ; 
Beetles blacky approach not ruar; 
Wormy nor snaily do no offence. 

Chorus. 
Philomely with melodyy Ice. 

1 Fai. Hence, away ; now all is well : 
One, aloof, stand sentinel. 

[Exeunt Fairies. — Titaivia steeps.. 

Enter Oberon. 

Obe. What thou seest, when thou dost wake 
^Squeezes the flower on TiTAiriA^S eyt-His, 
Do it for thy true love take ; 
Love, and languish for his sake : 
Be it ounce,f or cat, or bear, 
Pard, or boar with bristled hair, 
In thy eye that shall appear J 

When thou wak'st, it is thy dear ; \ 
Wake, when some vile thing is near. ) ExU*^ 

Enter Ltsavd£R and Hxrmia. 

Lys, Fair love, you faint with wandering in 
the wood ; 

And to speak troth, I have forgot our way ; 
Well rest us, Hermia, if you think it good. 

And tarry for the comfort of the day. 

Her. Be it so, Lysander : find you out a bedr 
Foi* I upon this bank will rest my head. 

Lys. One turf shall serve as pillow for us 
both; 
One heart, one bed, two bosoms, and one troth. 

Her. Nay, good Lysander ; for my sake, my 
dear. 
Lie further ofl* yet, do not lie so near. 

Lys. O, take the sense, sweet, of my iuio- 
cence ; 
Love, take the meaning in lovers conference. 
I mean, that my heart unto yours is knit ; 
So that but one heart we can make of it : 
Two bosoms interchained with an oath ; 
So then, two bosoms, and a single troth. 
Then, by your side no bed-room me deny; 
For, lying so, Ilermia, I do not lie. 

Her. Lysander riddles very prettily : — 
Now much beshrew my manners and my pride. 
If Hermia meant to say Lysander lied. 
But, gentle friend, for love and courtesy 
Lie further ofl*; in human modesty 
Such separation, as, may well be said, 
Becomes a virtuous bachelor and a maid : 
So far be distant ; and good night, sweet friend : 
Thy love ne'er alter till thy sweet life end ! 

Lys. Amen, amen, to that fiiir prayer, say 1 1 
And then end life, when I end lo^alt^ \ 
Her« u mv \)C^*. «^e«^ €^v* ^^ ^CWat«*0. 

Her. V}iVh\»\[ ViMi!LNf\AiNi»^^^^^ 
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Pnefc. Throof h the ibrMt ha,y I goae, 
But Athenian found I none, 
On whose evei I mi^t approTe 
Thi^fowers force in ttining love. 
Night and silence ! who is here ? 
Weeds of Athens he doth wear : 
This is he, mj master said« 
Despised the Athenian maid : 
And here the maiden, sleeping^ sound, 
On the dank and dirty g;round. 
Pretty soul ! she durst not lie 
Near this lack-love, kill-courtesy. 
Churl, upon thy eyes I throw 
All the power tiiis charm doth owe i* 
When thou wak*st, let love forbid 
Sleep his seat on thy eye-lid. 
So awake, when I am g^ne ; 
For I must now to Oberon. [Exit, 

Enter Dxmetriub and Helena, running. 

Hd. Stay, though thou kill me, sweet De- 
metrius. 
Don. I charge thee, hence, and do not haunt 

me thus. 
Htl. O, wilt thou darklingt leave me? do 

not so. 
Dem, Stay, on thy peril ; I alone will go. 

[Exit Demetrius. 
He/. O, I am out of breath in this fond chase ! 
The more my prayer, the lesser u my grace. 
Happy is Hermia, wheresoever she lies; 
For she hath blessed and attractive eyes. 
How came her eyes so bright ? Not with salt 

tears: 
If so, my eyes are oftener wash'd than hen. 
No, no, I am as ugly af a bear ; 
For beasts that meet me, run away ibr fear : 
Therefore, no marvel, though Demetrius 
Do, as a monster, fly my presence thus. 
What wicked and dissembling glass of mine 
Made me compare with f/ermia's sphery 

eyne ? — 
But who is here ? — Lysander ! on the ground ! 
Dead ? or asleep ? I see no blood, no wound : — 
Lysander, if you live, good Sir, awake. 
ZrjFf. And run through fire I will, for thy 
sweet sake. [ Waking. 

Transparent Helena ! Nature here shows art. 
That through thy bosom makes me see thy heart 
Where is Demetrius ? O, how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to perish on my sword ! 

Hd. Do not say so, Lysander ! say not so : 
What though he love your Hermia? Lord, 

what though? 
Yet Hermia still loves you : then be content. 

Lyi. Content with Hermia ? No: I do repent 
The tedious minutes I with her have spent. 
Not Hermia, but Helena I love : 
MHio will not change a raven for a dove ? 
The will of man is by his reason sway'd ; 
And reason says you are the worthier maid. 
Thinn ^wing are not ripe until their season : 
So I, being young, till now ripe not to reason ; 
And touching now the point of human skill, 
Reason becomes the marshal to my will, 
And leads me to your eyes ; where I overlook ; 
Lore*B stories written in love's richest book. 
HtL Wherefore was I to this keen mockery 
bom? 
When, at your hands, did I deserve this scorn ? 
W*t not enough, is^t not enough, young man, 
2!he// dttf oerer, no, mur never cao, 
£»«'»T» • Bweet look from Demetrius* «y©, 
nttjoa muwt Sont my iosuflicieiicy ? 



Good troth, yon do me wrong, good tooth. 
In such disdainful manner me to wi 
But fiure you wdl : perforce I must 



s 



I thought you lord of more true rrmtlwirM! 

O, that a lUy, of one man refua'd. 

Should, of another, therefore, be abos'd ! [Exik* 

Lyt, She sees not Hermia : — Henaim, alon 
thou there ; ■" 

And never may'st thou come Lysander 
For^ as a surfeit of the sweetest thinga 
The deepest loathing to the stomach b. 
Or, as the heresies, that men do leave. 
Are hated most of those they did deoerve ; 
So thou, my surfeit, and my heresy. 
Of all be hated ; but the most c^me ! 
And all my powers, address your love and 

might. 
To honour Helen, and to be her knight ! [Drt/. 

Utr. [5/ar/in^.] Help me, Lyiander, hdp' 
nic ! do tliy best, 
To pluck this crawling serpent firom my braast \ 
Ah me, for pity ! — what a dream was here? 
Lysaiidcr, look, how I do quake with fear :' 
Metho'jght a serpent eat my heart away, ' 

And you sat smiling at his cruel prey : 

Ljrsaiider ! what, removM ? Lysander ! loid ! 
What, out of hearing? gone? no sound, no 

word? 
Alack, where are you ? speak, an if you hear; 
Speak, of all loves ;* I swoon almost with fear. 
No?— then I well perceive you are not nigh: 
Either death, or you, 1*11 fiikl immediatelyr 

\Exik. 

ACT m. 

SCENE L-^Tht tame,^Tht Queen ifFnrUs 

lying atleep. 

Enter QvijfCE, Svvo, Bottom, Flvte, 
SwouT, and Starveujto. 

Bot. Are we all met? 

Qutn. Pat, pat; and here's a marvdlous 
convenient place for our rehearsal : This gieen 
plot shall be our stage, this hawthorn bfmkc 
our tyring-house ; and we wiU do it in action, 
as we will do it before the duke. 

Bot. Peter Quince, — 

^uin. What say^st thou, bully Bottom ? 

Bot. There are things in this oomedj of 
Pyramui and 7%u«y, that iU never please. 
First, Pyramus must draw his sword to kill 
himself; which the ladies cannot abide. How 
answer you that? 

Snout. ByVlakin,t a parlous) fear. 

Star. I believe, we must leave the WlitHr 
out, when all is done. 

Bot, Not a whit : I have a device to make 
all well. Write me a prologue : and let the 
prologue seem to say, we wUl do no harm with 
our swords: and that Pyramus is not killed 
mdecd : and, for the more better assurance, 
tell them, that I Pyramus am not Pyramus, 
but Bottom, the weaver : This will put them 
out of fear. 

Qutn. Well, we will have such a pndone ; 
and it shall be written in eight and s&J--^ 

Bot. No, make it two more ; let it be written 
in eight and eight 

Snout. Win not the ladies be efeeid of the 
lion? 

Star. I feer it, I promise yon« 

Bot. Masters, you ought to oonsider with 
yourselves: to bring in, God shidld us I n lion 
among UdM^ ie ^ td«\ draMifal tU«t ibr 
there lanOt^inoce fmxfs^ ^wilAAnil 
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yovr lioDfUnnf ; and we ought to look to it. 

Snmii. Tharabrot another prolog^oe muBt 
telUbeiBDOtalioii. 

Boi, Nay, you muit name his name, and 
half hii free muit be seen through the lion's 
neck; and he himselfmust speak trough, say- 
inr thus, or to the same defect, — ^Ladies, or 
fiur ladies, I would wish you, or, I would re- 
quest you, or, I would entreat you, not to fear, 
not to tremble : my life for yours. If you think 
I come hither as a lion, it were pity of my life : 
No, I am no such thine ; I am a man as other 
men are :— and there, mdeed, let him name his 
name ; and tell them plainly, he is Snug the 
joiner. 

QutTi. Well, it shall be so. Butthereistwo 
hard things ; that is, to bring the moon-light 
into a chsimber : for you know, Pyramus and 
Thisby meet by moon-light. 

•Sntig. Doth the moon shine, that night we 
play our play ? 

6ot. A calendar, a calendar! look in the 
almanack ; find out moon-shine, find, out moon- 
shine. 

Qiitn. Tes, it doth shine that night 

Bot. Why, then you may leave a casement 
of the great chamber window, where we play, 
open ; and the moon may shine in at the case- 
ment. 

Quin, Ay; or else one must come in with a 
bush of thorns and a lanthom, and say, be 
comes to disfigure, or to present, the person of 
moon-shine. Then, there is anotlier thing : we 
must have a wall in the gpreat chamber ; for 
Pyramus and Thisby, toys the story, did talk 
through the chinks of a wall. 

Snug. You never can bring in a wall. — What 
say you. Bottom P 

Bot. Some man or other must pres«at wall : 
and let him have some plaster, or some lome, 
or some rough-cast about him, to signify wall ; 
or let him hold his fingers thus, ai^ through 
that cranny shall Pyramus and Thisby whisper. 

Qutn. If that may be, then all is well. Come, 
sit down, every mother's son, and rehearse 
your parts. Pyramus, you begin : when you 
have spoken your speech, enter into that brake;* 
and so every one according to his cue. 

Enter PvcK behind. 
Puck. What hempen home-spuns have we 
swaggering here. 
So near the cradle of the feiry queen ? 
l^hat, a play toward Mil be an auditor ; 
An actor too, perhaps, if I see cause. 

Quin. Speak, Pyramus : — Thisby, stand 

forth. 
Pyr. Thisby, the JUnoert rf odious savours 

sweet, — 
Qutn. Odours, odours. 
Pyr. ^ o dowrs savours sweet : 
So doth thy breath^n^ dearest Thubydear. — 
Bui hark% a voiee ! stay thou but here a while. 
And by and by JwUl to thee tapear. [Exit. 
Puek. A stranger Pyramus than e'er play'd 
here! [Aside.^ExU. 

This. Must I speak now ? 
Qmn. Ay, marry, must yon : for you must 
imdmland, he goes but to see a noise that he 
hewd, and is to oome igun. 
Hub. Most ruditmi Pyrmmit^ tno&i Hfy-white 

€fftthmt Uksiksnd rm% ii IriifmahtuU hfinr^ 
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As tnte as truest horse, that yet would never 
PU meet thee, Pyramits, at Jfinny''s tomb, [tire, 

Qutn. Ninus' tomb, man : Why you must not 
speak that yet ; that you answer to Pyramus : 
you speak all your part at once, foes^ and all. 
— Pyramus enter; your cue is past; it is never 
tire. 

Re-enter Puck, and Bottom loiih an ass* head. 

This. O, — As true as truest horse, that yet 

fcould never tire. 
Pyr. If I were fair, Thisby,! were only thine :^ 
Quin. O monstrous ! O strange ! we are 
Pray, masters ! fly, masters ! help ! [haunted. 

[Exeunt Clowns. 

Puek. ni follow you, 111 lead you about a 

round, [through briar ; 

Through bog, through bush, through brake, 

Sometime a horse 111 be, sometimes a hound, 

A hog, a headless bear, sometime a fire ; 
And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar and 

bum. 
Like horse, hound, hog, bear, fire, at every 
turn. [Essit. 

Bot. Why do they run away .' this is a kna- 
very of them, to mike me afeard.t 

lU'enter Snovt. 

Snout. O Bottom, thou art changed ! what 
do I see on thee .' 

Bot. What do you see ? you see an ass' head 
of your own ; Do you? 

Re-enter QuiircE. 

Quf'n. Bless thee. Bottom ! bless thee ! thou 
art translated. [Exit. 

Bot. I see their knavery : this is to make an 
ass of me ; to fright me, if they could. But I 
will not stir from tliis place, do what they can : ' 
I will walk up and down here, and I will sing, 
that they shall hear I am not sXraid. [Sings, 

T%e ousel-eoek, so black of hue. 

With orange^tawney bill. 
The throstle with his note so true. 
The wren with little quiU ; 
Tita. What angel wakes me irom my flowery 
bed ? [fVaking. 

Bot Thefindi, the sparrow, and the lark^ 
The plainsong euekooX gray. 
Whose note full many a man doth moHt, 
And darts not answer, nay ; — 

for, indeed, who would set his wit to so foolish 
a bird.^ who would give a bird the lie, though 
he cry, c%u:koo, never so ? 

Tita. I pray thee, gentle mortal, sing again; 
Mine ear is much enamour'd of thy note, 
So is mine eye enthralled to thy shape ; [me, 
And thy fair virtuous force perforce doth move 
On the first view, to say, to swear, I love thee. 

Bot. Methinks, mistress, you should have 
little reason for that : And yet, to say the truth, 
reason and love keep little company together 
now-a-davs : The more the pity, that some 
honest neighbours will not make them firiends. 
Ninr. I can gleek} upon occasion. 

Tita. Thou art as wise as thou art beautiful. 

Bot. Not so, neither: but ifl had wit enough 
to get out of this wood, T have enough to serra 
mine own turn. 

Tita. Oat of this wood do not dsnte tA ^\ 

laUifttal 
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1) btrt, wfaetlwr thou wilt or 



Thonthtlt: 

I ua ipirit, ofuo eommoo rats; [no. 

71m uunmer ftiU doth tend upon mrttate, 

And I do lore tlue : therefore, go with me ; 

nin*etfae^dhirie> to •ttenJ on thee; 

And Ibe7 il^ fetch thee jewela rrom the deep : 

And aii^, while thou on presed flowen doit 

And I will purge th; mortel grownen go, 
That thou (halt like an urj ipirit go. — 
Peu-bloBom 1 Cobweb ! Moth I andMuitard- 
■ecd! 

Enter /our Faibieb. 
1 Fat. Reeily. 
Z Fai. And I. 

3 fat. And 1. 

4 Fai. Where >hell we go ? 

TUo. Be Idnd vail courteoui to thia gentle- 
Hop in his walki, sjid i^ambol in bin ejea; 
Feed him with apricockB and dewberrita,* 
With purple grapes, green hgt, and mulberriee ; 
Ilia hmiey be^ steal from the humble-beei, 
And, lor night tepen.crop their waxen Ihigha, 
And light fliem at the fiery glow-worm'i eyei. 
To hare m; Bore to bed, and to ariie ; 
And pluck the wingi from painted butterflJea, 
To bn the moon-beaou from hia ileeping eyei : 



Nod to him, elrea, and do hi 
1 Fai. HaU, mortal: 
3 FaL HaU I 

3 Fai. Hail ! 

4 Fai. Hail ! 
Btt. 1 cry your wonhipi mercy, heartily. — 

I beaeeeh, your wonhipV name. 

Cat. Cobweb. 

Bol. 1 ihall deiira you of more acquaintance, 
good master Cobweb : If I cut my finger, 1 
■hall make bold with you. — Tour name, ho- 
neitgenUeman? 

Feai. PeaB-b!os«om. 

Bol. 1 prey you coounend me to miitres 
Squaih, your molher, and to matter PeaMod, 
your &ther. Good master Pou-blouom, I 
ihall desire yoii of more arquaintanf 
Toot name I beseech you, Sir ! 

JVut. Mustard-wed. 

Bet. Good master Muttard^aeed,! know your 
patience well : that same cowardly giant-like 
•s-becf hath devoured many a gentleman of 
yourhouie: 1 promise you, your kindred hath 
made my eyes water ere now. I desire you 
more acquaintance, good master Huatard-aeed. 

TUo. Come, wait upon him ; lead him to my 
bower. [eye ; 

The moon, methinks, looks with a watery 
And when she weeps, weeps every little Hower, 

Lamenting tome enforced chastity. 

Tie up my love's tongue, bring him silently. 
[Ei^ni. 

SCBJfE Il.—AnothtrpaTl vflht Wood. 
Enter Oberoh. 

Obt. I wonder, if Titania be awak'd ; 
Tbao, what it was that next came in her eye. 
Which iberoust dote on in extremity. 

Er^tr Puck. 
Here cornea my neaienger. — How now, mad 

What Dight-ralet now about thii hanntad 

grore f I 
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Near to ho- cloae and MMeerated bower. 
While she waa in her doll and deeping hav, 
A crew of palchet,* rude machanieala. 
That work for bread upon Athenian atalb, 
Were met together to rehearse * {day. 
Intended for great Theseus' nuptial day. 
The shallowest thick-skin of that barren aorttt 
Who Pyramus presented, in their sport 
Forsook bis scene, aiid enter'd in a brake : 
When I did him at this advantage taikc, 
An a>g' nowlf I fiied on his head ; 
Anon, his Thisbe must be answered. 
And forth my mimickj comes: Wbentliarliia 

»i'y. 

As wild geese that the creepin|; fowler eye. 
Or rusEet-(>ated choughs, many in sort. 
Riling ami mwiiig st the gun s report 
Sever themselves, and madly sweep the tkj ; 
So, at his sight, away his fellows fly : 
And, at our stamp, here o'er and o'er otte Ub; 
He murder cries, and help from Atbeni calk 
Their sense, thus weak, lost with their fwi. 

thiu strong. 
Made senseless things begin to do them Wn;i<: 
For briers and thorns at their apparel aiatd ; 
Some, sleeves ; some, hats : from jidden ill 

things catch. 
I led them on in this distracted fear. 
And left sweet Pyramus liaiulated there: 
When in that moment (lo it CMBe la ^tm^ 
Titania wak'd, and stiaightwny loy'd an aa. 
Obt. ThisfallioulbellerthanlcoulddeTJM. 
But hast thou yet latch'd|| the Athaniali^na 
With the love-Juice, ai I did bid thee da> 
Putt, I took him sleeping, — that i* finirii'd 

And the Athenian woman by his tide ; [eyU 

That, vrben he wak'd, of force she miist be 

Enter DkmeThkfb undHlRHU. 

Obe. Stand close ; this is the same Athenian. 

P ucJc. This is the woman, but not thn lb« 

Dan. O, whyrebuke you him that lovesjou 

Lay breath so bitter on your bitter ibe. [so ! 

tfrr. Nowl but chide, but I should nsethee 

I For thou, I fear, hast given me cause to cune. 

' If thou hast slain Lyunder h his sleep, 

' Being o'er shoes in blood, plunge in the deep, 

And kill me loo. 
I The sun was not to true unto the day, 
I As he to me : Would he have itol'n away 

From sleeping Hermia > 111 believe as toon. 

Thia whole earth may be bor'd ; and that the 

May through the center creep and ao displesie 
Her brother's noon-tide with the Antipodea. 
It cannot be, but thou hast murdered hmi; 
So should a murderer look ; to dead, so grim. 

Dan. So should the tnurder'd took ; and so 

should I, [cruelty: 

Pierc'd through the heart with your stern 

Yet you, the murderer, look as bright, bi dear. 

As yonder Venus in her glimmering sphere. 

Htr. What's this to my Lynnder .' where is 



be.> 

Ah,good Demetrius, wilt thou give hia ne. 
Dbm. I had rather give his earoan to my 

houndi. 
Aer.pnt,dog! oat,cnr! tbovdrirHtmepait 
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O ! once tell trae, tell trae, eren for my take ; 
Dunt thoa have looked upon him, beings awake. 
And hast thou kiU*d him sleeping f O brave 

touch !* 
Could not a worm, an adder, do so much ? 
An adder did it ; for with doubler tongue 
Than thine, thou serpent, never adder stung. 

Dem, You spend your passion on a misprisMt 

I am not guilty of L3r!<ander^s blood ; [mood : 

Nor is he dcad« for aught that 1 can tell. 

Her. 1 pray thee, tell me then that he is well. 

Dem. And if 1 could, what should I get 

therefore ? 
Her. A privilege, never to see me more. — 
And from thy hated presence part I so ; 
See me no more, whether he be dead or no. 

[Exit, 
Dem. There is no following her in this fierce 
vein : 
Here, therefore, for a while I wil] remain. 
So sorrow's heaviness doth heavier grow 
For debt that bankrupt sleep doth sorrow owe ; 
Which now, in some slight measure it will pay. 
If for his tender here 1 make some stay. 

[Lies down. 
Obe. What hast thou done ? thou hast mis- 
taken quite, [sight : 
And laid the love-juice on some true-lovers 
Of thy misprison must perforce ensue [true. 
Some true-love turned, and not a false tum*d 
Puck. Then fate o^er-rules ; that, one man 
holding troth, 
A million fail, confounding oath on oath. 

Obe. About the wood go swifter than the 
And Helena of Athens look thou find : [wind, 
All fancy-sickf she is, and pale of cheery 
With sighs of love, that cost the fresh blood 

dear; 
By some illusion see thou bring her here ; 
111 charm his eyes, against she do appear. 

Piick. I go, [ go; look, how [ go; 
Swifter than arrow from the Tartar's bow. 

[Exit. 

Obe. Flower of this purple die, 
Hit with Cupid's archery, 
Sink in apple of his eye ! 
When his love he doth espy, 
Let her shine as gloriously 
As the Venus of the sky. — 
When thou wak'st if she be by, 
Beg of her for remedy. 

Re-enter Puck. 

■ 

Puck. Captain of our fairy band, 
Helena is here at hand ; 
And the youth, mistook by me, 
Pleading for a lover's fee ; 
Shall wc their fond pageant see? 
Lord, what fools these mortals be ! 

Obe. Stand aside : the noise they make, 
Will cause Demetrius to awake. 

Puck. Then will two at once, woo one ; 
That must needs be sport alone ; 
And those things do best please me. 
That befal preposterously. 

Enter Ltsander and Heleita. 

Xjftf. Why should you think, that I should 
woo in scorn f 

Soom and derision never come in tears : 
Lookf when I vow, I weep ; and vows so bom, 

In tbeir nativity all truth appean. 
How can theie thuigi in me Mem icom to yon, 
Beeriiyihe badgfe of Aitb, to prors them troa .' 
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HeL You do advance your ctmning more and 
more. 

When truth kilk truth, O devilish holy fray. 

These vows are Hermia's ; Will you eive her 

o'er ? [weigh : 

Weigh oath with oath, and you will notlung 
Tour vows, to her and me, put in two scales. 
Will even weigh ; and both as light as tales. 
Lys. I had no judgement, when to her I swore. 

Hel, Nor none, in my mind, now you give 
her o'er. ' 

Lys. Demetrius loves her, and he loves not 
you. 

Dan. [/lwaking.'\ O Helen, goddess, njrmpfa, 
perfect, divine ! 
To what, my love, shall I compare thine eyne? 
Crystal is muddy. O, how ripe in show 
Thylii>s, those kissing cherries, temptinggrow ! 
That pure congealed white, high Taurus* snow, 
Fami'd with the eastern wind, turns to a crow. 
When thou boldest up thy hand: O let me kin 
This princess of pure white, this seal of blin ! 

Hel. O spite ! O hell ! I see you all are bent 
To set againi«t me, for your merriment. 
If you were civil, and knew courtesy. 
You would not do me thus much injury. 
Can you not hate me, as I know you do, 
But you must join in souls,* to mock me too? 
If you were men, as men you are in show. 
You would not use a gentle lady so ; 
To vow, and swear, and superpraise my parts, 
When, I am sure, you hate me with your hearts. 
You botli are rivals, and love Hermia; 
And now both rivals, to mock Helena : 
A trim exploit, a manly enterprize. 
To conjure tears up in a poor maid's eyes. 
With your derision ! none, of noble sort,t 
Would so ofiend a virgin ; and extort 
A poor soul's patience, all to make you sport. 

Lys. You are unkind, Demetrius ; be not so; 
For you love Hermia; this, you know, I know : 
And here, with all good will, with all my heart, 
In Hermia's love I yield you up my part ; 
And yours of Helena to me bequeath. 
Whom I do love, and will do to my death. 

HeL Never did mockers waste more idle 
breath. 

Dem. Lysander, keep thy Hermia; I will 
If e'er I lov'd her, all that love is gone, [none : 
My heart with her, but, as guest-wise, so- 
journed ; 
And now to Helen is it home return'd. 
There to remain. 

Lys. Helen, it is not so. 

Dem. Disparage not the faith thou dost not 
Lest to thy peril, thou aby it dear.f — [know. 
Look where thy love comes ; yonder is thy 
dear. 

Enter Hermia. 
Her. Dark night, that from the eye his func- 
tion takes. 
The ear more quitk of apprehension makes ; 
Wherein it doth impair the seeing sense, 
It pays the hearing double recompense : — 
Thou art not by mine eye, Lysander found ; 
Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy sound. 
But why unkindly didst thou leave me so f 
Lys. Why should he stay, whom love doth 

press to go ' 
Her. What love could press Lysander from 

my fide? 
Lyi, Lynnta'«\!Q^«^1&»SL^cf«^^«!^^^>Bmk 

Fair HeUtta.; iiYiotd0v« 
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Than all yon fiery oe»'* and eyes of li^ht. 
V^hy seek'st thou me? could not this make 

thee know, 
The hate I bear thee made me leave thee so ? 

Her. You speak not as you think ; it cannot be. 

HeL Lo, she is one of this confederacy ! 
Now I i)erccive they have conjoiird, all three. 
To fiuhion this false 9|)ort in spite of me. 
Injurious Hermia ! mtK unicratcful maid ! 
Have you con^pirM, hiivo you with thc^e con- ! 
To bait me with this foul dt rision r f trivM ' 
Is all the counsel that we two have .xhar d, 
The sisters' vows, the hours tliat we have spent, \ 
When we have chid the ha«ty-footei.l time 
For ]>artin^ us, — O, and is all forgot ? 
All school-days* friendship, childhood, innn- 
We, Hermia, like two artificinlt ^ods, [cence ' 
Have with our neelds^ created both one llower, '■ 
Both on one snmpler, sitting on one cushion. 
Both warbling^ uf one sons^, both in one key ; 
As if our hands, our sides, voices and minds. 
Had been incorporate. So we grew together. 
Like to a double cherry, seemhig parted, 
Bat yet a union in (tartition : 
Two lovely berries moulded on one stem : 
So, with two seeming bodies, but one heart; 
Two of the first, like roats in heraldry. 
Due but to one, and crowned witli one crest. 
And will you rent our ancient love asunder. 
To join with men in scorning your poor friend r 
It is not friendly, *tis not maidenly : 
Our sex, as well as 1, may chide you for it ; 
Though I alone do feci the injury. 

Her, 1 am amazM at your })assionate words : 
I scorn you not ; it seems that you sconi me. 

Hei, Have you not set Lysandcr as in seoni, 
To follow me, and praise my eyes and face .' 
And made your other love, Demetrius, 
(Who even but now did spurn me with his foot,) 
To call me goddess, nymph, divine, and rare. 
Precious, celestial : Wherefore speaks he thb 
To her he hates f ami wherefore doth Lysauder 
Deny your love, so rich within his soul. 
And tender me, forsooth affection ; 
But by your setting on, by your consent ? 
What though 1 be not so in grac;e as you. 
So hung upon with love, so tbrtunate ; 
But miserable most, to love unlovM ? 
This you should pity rather than despise. 

Her. I understand not what you mean by this. 

Hel. Ay, do, persevere, counterfeit sad looks. 
Make mows} upon me when I turn my back ; 
Wink at each other ; hold the sweet jest up : 
This si>ort, well carried, shall be chronicled. 
If you have any pity, grace, or manners, 
You would not make me such an argument. 
But, fare ye well : His partly mine own fault; 
Which death, or absence, soon ^•hall remedy. 

Li/s. Stay, geutle Helena ; hear my excuse; 
My love, my life, my soul, fair Helena ! 

Hel. O excellent! 

Her. Sweet, do not scorn her so. 

Dem. If Aic cannot entreat, 1 can compel. 

Liys. Thou canst compel no more than she 
entreat; 
Tliy threats have no more strength, than her 

weak prayers. — 
Helen, I love thee; by my life, 1 do ; 
I swear by that which I will lose for thee. 
To prove him false, that says I love thee not. 

Dem. I say, I love thee more than he can do. 

l^. If thou say so, withdraw, and prove it 
too. 
^«i. Qujclr, come, — 
«/•. Lyaander, whereto tends all tluB? 

^"^' f Jagvaiow. t Nc«Uw. ♦ Wiy faces. 
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Lyi. Away, you Ethiop ! 
Dem. No, no. Sir — he will flow: 

Seem to break loose ; take on, as you would fat 
But yet come not : You are a tame man, go* 
Lis. Hang off, thou cat, thou burr: t2i 
thing let looiv ; 
Or I will iihake thee from me like a terpenL 
Her. Why are you grown »o rude .* nht I 
change is this. 
Sweet love? 

Lifs. Thy love ? out, tawny Tartar, out ! 
Out^ huithcil medicine ! liated potion, henccl 
Hfr. Do you not jest ? 
Hrl. Yes, j'ooth ; and so do you. 
Jjt/». Demetrius, I will keep my word witit 

thee. 
Dem. I would, 1 had your bond ; for, I per- 
ceive, [void 
A weak bond holds you ; 111 not trust your 
Lys. What should! hurt her, strike her, kill 
her dead ? 
Although 1 hute her. 111 not harm h^r«D. 
Her. What, can you do me jgfreater han 
than hate? [lore: 
Hate me ! wherefore r O me ! what news.B7 
Am not I Hermia? Are not you Lysander? 
I am a*' fair now, as I was ere while. 
Since night, you lov*d me ; yet, since night joi 

left mc : 
Why, then you left me, — O, the gods forbid 1— 
In earnest shall I say ? 

Lyj. Ay, by my life; 
And never diil desire to see thee more. 
Therefore, be out of hoi)e, of question, doabt, 
Be certain, nothing truer ; His no jest, 
That 1 do hute thee, and love Helena. 

Her. Ome! you juggler! you canker^UM- 
som !* [ni^ 

You thief of love ! what, have you come by 
And stoVn my love's heart from him? 

Hel. Fine,iYaith! 
Have you no modesty, no maiden shame, 
No touch of bnshfulneis ? What, will you tear 
Impatient answers from my gentle tongue? 
j Fie, lie I you counterfeit, you puppet you 1 
Her. Puppet! why so? Ay, ILhat way got* 
the game. 
Now I perceive that she liath made compare 
Between our !>taturcs,she hath urg'dherLei^t; 
. And with her personage, her tall personage, 
Her height forsooth, she hath prevailed with 

him. — 
And are you ^^rown so high in his esteem. 
Because I am so dwarfi<>h and so low ? 
How low am 1, thoti painted maypole ? speak ; 
How low am 1 ? I am not yet so low. 
But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 
Hel. 1 pray you, though you mock me. gen- 
tlemen. 
Let her not hurt me : I was never curst;! 
I have no gift at all in shrcwishnen; 
I am a right maid for my cowanlice ; [think. 
Let her not strike me : You, perhaps, may 
Because she :< something lower than myself, 
That I can match her. 

Her. Lower ! hark, again. 
Hel. Good Hermia, do not be so bitter with 
I evermore did love you, Hermia, [me. 

Did ever keep your couuseli, never wroqgM 
Save, that, in love unto Demetrius, [you ; 
I told him of your stealth unto this wood : 
He foUowM you ; for love I followed him. 
B\il\>!fclMAKcKid me hence ; and throatenVI bm 
To iltnkjamie^v^nxmmit^va'f^V&^SfiL'VMk ioe : 
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, so you will let me quiet go, 

II will I beer my folly back, 

w you no further : Let me go : 

low limple and how fond''' 1 am. 

^hy, get you gone : Who is^t that 

inders you ? 

foolub heart, that I leave here behind!* 

Vhat, with Lysander? 

i^ith DemetriuB. 

G not afraid : she aliall not harm thee, 

lelena. 

f o, Sir ; she shall not, though you take 

ler part. 

', when she^s angry, she is keen and 

hrewd : 

i vixen, when she went to school ; 

igh she be but little, she is fierce. 

!jittle again? nothing but low and 

itUe ?— 

1 you suffer her to flout me thus ? 

ome to her. 

ret you gone, yoa dwarf; 

imus, of hindVing knot grasst made; 

1, you acorn. 

^ou are too officious, 

half that scorns your services. 

lone ; speak not of Helena ; 

her part : for if tliou dost intend^ 

little show of love to her, 

ilt aby it. 

iow she holds me not ; 

)w, if thou dar'st, to try whose right, 

or mine, is most in Helena. 

Follow? nay, Til go with thee, cheek 

»y jole. [Exeunt Lt8. and Dkm . 

''ou, mistress, all this coil is 'long of 

lot back. [you : 

will not trust you, I ; 

IT stay in your curst company. 

ids, than mine, are quicker for a fray ; 

ire longer though, to run away. [ExU, 

am amazM, and know not what to 

iay. [ Exit^ pursuing Hxleji a. 

""his is thy negligence : still thou mis- 

ak'st, 

ommit'st thy knaveries wilfully. 

Believe me, king of shadows, I mis- 

ook. 

rou tell me, I should know the man 

.thenian garments he had on ? 

ir blameless proves my enterprise, 

ive ^nointed an Athenian's eyes : 

ir am I glad it so did sort,} 

leir jangling I esteem a sport, [fight : 

!^hou secst, these lovers seek a place to 

efore, Robin, overcast the night ; 

ry welkin cover thou anon 

>oping fog, as black as Acheron ; 

. these testy rivals so astray, 

)me not within another s way. 

liyaander sometime frame thy tongue, 

r Demetrius up with bitter wrong ; 

itime rail thou like Demetrius ; 

1 each other look thou lead them thus, 

their brows death-counterfeiting sleep 

den legs and batty wings doth creep : 

ish this herb into Lysander^s eye ; 

quor hath this virtuous property,!! 

from thence all error, with his might, 

» his eye-balls roll with wonted sight. 

By next wake, all this derision 

m adream, and firahlMi vision ; 

k to Athens shall the lovers wead,T 

b. f AmekmOy kaot-mm As btBevad to 
gnwAcfeUUm. trmmd. (Happen. 
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With league, whose date till death shall never 

end. 
Whiles I in this affair do thee employ, 
III to my queen, and beg her Indian boy ; 
And then I will her charmed eye release 
From monster*8 view, and all things shall be 
peace. 
Puck, My fairy lord, this must be done with 
haste ; [fest. 

For night's swiil dragons cut the clouds full 
And yonder shines Aurora^s harbinger ; 
At whose approach, ghosts, wandering here 
and there, [all. 

Troop home to church-yards : damned spirits 
That in cross-ways and floods have burial. 
Already to their wormy beds are gone ; 
For fear lest day should look their shames upon. 
They wilfuly themselves exile from light. 
And must for aye consort with blaek-brow'd 
night. 
Oht, But we are spirits of another sort : 
I with tht: Morning's Love'*' have oft made sport ; 
And, like a forester, the grove« may tread, 
Even till the eastern gate, all fiery red. 
Opening on Neptune with fair blessed beams, 
Turns into yellow gold his salt-green streams. 
But, notwiUistanding, haste ; make no delay : 
We may effect this business yet ere day. 

[Exit Obkroit.. 
Puck, Up and down, up and down ; 
I will lead them up and down : 
I am fearM in field and town ; 
Goblin, lead them up and down. 
Here comes one. 

Enter LTSAiroBR. 

Lys, Where art thou, proud Demetrius ? speak 

thou now. 
Puck. Here villain ; drawn and ready. Where 

art thou ? 
Lys, I will be with thee strai^t. 
Puck, Follow me then 
To plainer ground. 

[Exit Lts. as foUovaing tht voice 
Enter Dkmbtrivi. 
Dem, Lysander ! speak aeain. 
Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fied ? 
Speak. In some bush ? Where dost thou hide 
thy head ? 
Puck, Thou coward, art thou bragging to the 
stars. 
Telling the bushes that thou looks for wars. 
And wilt not come? Come, recreant; come, 

thou child ; 
I'll whip thee with a rod : He is defil'd. 
That draws a sword on thee. 
Dem. Yea; art thou there? 
Puck. Follow my voice ; well try no man- 
hood here. [Exeunt. 

Re-enter Ltsaitsbr. 

Lys, He goes before me, and still dares m<t 
on; 
When I come where he calls, then he isjg^one. 
The villain is much lighter heel*d than I : 
I followed fast, but foster he did fly ; 
That fidlen am I in dark uneven way. 
And here will rest me. Come, thou gentle day i 

[Lies down. 
For if but once thou show me thy gray Ught, 
111 find Demetrius, and revenge this spite. 

i2e-enler Fucil omdiyBWKVBcnv 
Pi4cfc. Ho,Ymi\ bRs\io\ CcwM^-i^lwwS^ 
thou not? 
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Dm. Abide me^if thou dar'rt; ibr well I 
wot. 
Thou runn'it before me, shifting eveiy place ; 
Anid dmr'it not itand, nor look me in the &ce. 
Where art thou f 

Puek. Come hither ; I am here. 
Dem. Nay, then thou mock'st me. Thou 
shalt buy this dear. 
If ever I thy face by day-light see : 
Now, go thy way. Faintness constraineth me 
To measure out my length on this cold bed. — 
By day's approach look to be visited. 

[Ltei doivn and sleeps. 

Enter Heleha. 
Hel, O weary night, O, long and tedious 
night, [east; 
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Abate thy hours : shine comforts, from the | scratch. 
That I may back to Athens, by day-light, ~ 

From these that my poor company detest : — 
And, sleep, that sometimes shuts up sorrow's 

eye. 
Steal me awhile from mine own company. 

[Sleeps, 

Puek. Tet but three P Come one more ; 
Two of both kinds makes up four. 
Here she comes, curst and sad : — 
Cupid is a knavish lad. 
Thus to make poor females mad. 

Enter Hbrmia. 

Her. Never so weary, never so in wo ; 
Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with 
briers, 
I can no further crawl, no further go ; 

My legs can keep no pace with my desires. 
Here will I rest me, till the break of day. 
Heaveni shield Lysander, if they mean a fray ! 

[lAesdofcn. 
Puek, On the ground 
Sleep sound : 
' 111 apply 

To your eye. 
Gentle lover, remedy. 
[Squeexisig the juice on Ltsaitder's eye. 
When thou wak'st. 
Thou tak^st 
True delight 
In the sight 
Of thy former lady's eye : 
And the country proverb known. 
That every man Bholiid take his own. 
In your waking shall be shown : 
Jack shall have Jill; 
Nought shall go ill ; 
The man shall have his mare again, and all 
shall be well. 
[Exit Puck. — Dem. Hel. kc. sleep. 

ACT IV. 

SCEJ^E L^Thesame, 

Enter TiTAif ia and Bottom, Fairies attend- 
ing; OBEKOfi behind unseen, 

Tita, Come, sit thee down upon this flowery 

While I thy amiable cheeks do coy,* [bed. 

And stick musk-roses in thy sleek smooth head. 

And kiss thy fair large cars, my gentle joy. 

Bot, Where's Peas-blossom P 

Peat. Ready. 

Bot. Scratch my head. Peas-blossom.— 
Where's monsieur Cobweb.' 
Co6. Ready. 

Saf. MoDMiear Cobweb ; good monsieur^ get 
TOOT westpooB in your hand, and kill me a red- 

♦ Stroke. 



hipped humble-bee on the top of a tfaigO* ; «il 
good monsieur, bring me the honey-bag. Ihi 
not fret yourself too much in the eetien, ■» 
sieur; and, good monsieur, have a cave tti{ 
honey-bag break not ; 1 would be loath to km 
you overflown with a honey-bag, ngniar^ 
Where's monsieur Mustard-eeed ? 

MiuL Ready. 

BoL Give me your neif, monsieur Mmtai 
•leed. Pray you, leave your courtesj, gori 
muusieur. 

M\ut. What's your will i 

Bot, Nothmg, good monsieur, but to hdp 
cavalero Cobweb to scratch. I mutt te fk 
barber's, monsieur; for, methinks, I an ■B^ 
vellous hairy about the face : and I am such • 
tender ass, if my hair do but tickle me, I msA 



Tita, What, wilt thou hear some miiBB,a7 
sweet love ? 

Bot, I have a reasonable good ear in 
let us have the tongs jnd the bones. 

Tita, O, say, sweet love, what thou 
to eat. 

Bot, Truly, a peck of provender; I eoaM 
munch your good dry oats. Methinki, I have 
a great desire to a bottle of hay : good haj. 
sweet hay, hath no fellow. 

Tita, I have a venturous fiury that shall seek 
The squirrers hoard, and fetch thee new initi. 

Bot, 1 had rather have a handful, or two, of 
dried peas. But, I pray you, let none of your 
people stir me ; I have an exposition of deep 
come upon me. 

Tita, Sleep thou, and I will wind ttieeiD my 
arms. 
Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away. 
So doth the woodbine, the sweet hooeysockk, 
Gently entwist, — the female ivy so 
Enrings the barky fingers of the elm. 
O, how I love thee ! how I dote on thee ! 

[Tht^skep. 

Oberon advanees. Enter Puck. 

06e. Welcome, good Robin. See*st thoa 
this sweet sight ? 
Her dotage now I do beg^n to pity. 
For meeting her of late, behind Uie wood. 
Seeking sweet savours for this hateful fool, 
I did upbraid her, and fall out with her : 
For she his hairy temples then had rounded 
With coronet of fresh and fragrant flowers ; 
And that same dew, which sometime on the 
buds [pearUr 

Was wont to swell, like round and orient 
Stood now within the pretty flourets' eyes. 
Like tears, that did their own disgrace bewail. 
When I had, at my pleasure, taunted her. 
And she, in mild terms, begg*d my patience, 
I then did ask of her her changeling child ; 
Which straight she gave me, and her ftity sent 
To bear him to my bower in fairy land. 
And now I have the boy, I will undo * 
This hateful imi>erfection of her eyes. 
And, gentle Puck, take this transformed scalp 
From oflT the head of this Athenian swain ; 
That he awaking when the other do, 
May all to Athens back again repair ; 
And think no more of this night's acci d entu 
But as the fierce vexation of a dream. 
But first I will release the fiury queen. 
Be, as thou wast wont to be ; 

[TbucAsng her ^et wihtmktr^ 
^«a^ia%iJV3Lwa9i^waii!L\i^iaa *. 
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Dian^i bud o*er Cttpid^s flower 
Hath inch force and blessed power. 
Now,myTitaiiia; wake you, my sweet queen. 
Tiia. My Oberon I what visions have I seen ! 
Methoug^ht 1 was enamour'tl of an ass. 
Obe, There lies your love. 
Tita, How came these things to pass ? 
O, how mine eyes do loath his visage now ! 
Obe, Silence, a while.— Robin, take off this 
head. — 
Titania, music call ; and strike more dead 
Than common sleep, of aU these five the sense. 
Tiia, Music, ho ! music ; such as charmeth 

sleep. 
Puck, Now, when thou wak st, with thine 

own fooPs eyes peep. 
06c. Sound, music. [SiUl music.] Come, my 
queen, take hands with me, [be. 

And rock the ground whereon those sleepers 
Now thou and 1 are new in amity ; 
And will, to-morrow midnight, solemnly, 
I>ance in Duke Theseus* house triumphantly, 
And bless ii to all fair posterity : 
There shall the pairs of faithful lovers be 
Wedded, with Theseus, all in jollity. 

Puck, Fairy king, attend, and mark ; 
I do hear the morning lark. 

Obe. Then, my queen, in silence sad, 
Trip we after the night *s shade : 
We the globe can compass soon, 
Swifter than the wandVing moon. 

Tita. Come, my lord ; and, in our flight, 
Tell me how it came this night. 
That I sleeping here was found. 
With these mortals on the ground. [Krncn/. 

[Horns sound within. 

Enter Thesbus, Hippoltta, E^kub, and 

train. 
Tfu. Go, one of you, find out the forester ;— 
For now our observation is performed : 
And since we have the vaward* of tlie day, 
My love shall hear the music of my hounds. — 
Uncouple in the western valley ; go : 
Despatch, I say, and find the forester.-— 
We will, fair queen, up to the mountain's top. 
And mark the musical confusion 
Of hounds and echo in conjunction. 

Hip. I was with Hercules, and Cadmus, 
once, 
When in a wood of Crete they bay'd the bear 
With hounds of Sparta : never did I hear 
Such gallant chiding ;t fon besides the groves. 
The skiei, the fountains, every region near, 
SeemM all one mutual cry : I never heard 
So musical a discord, such sweet thunder. 
The. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan 
kind, [hung 

So flew'd,^ so sanded; and their lieads are 
With ears that sweep away the morning dew ; 
Crook-kneed, and dew-lap'd like Thessalian 
buUs ; [bells, 

Slow in pursuit, but matched in mouth like 
Each under cacli. A cry more tunable 
Was never holla'd to, nor cheered with horn, 
In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Thessnly : 
Judge, when you hear. — But, soft; what 
nymphs are these .' [asleep : 

Ege. My lord, this is my daughter here 
And this, Lysander ; this Demetrius is ; 
This Helena, old Nedar^s Helena : 
1 wonder of their being hero together. 

7\e. No doubt, they row op early to obwnre 
Thfl rite of May; and, hevuy oar intent, 
Cnme lMtr» io ^noe oToiir MloAitf .--- 



But, speak, Egeus; is not this the day 

That Hermia should give answer of her choice ? 

Egt. It is my lord. 

The. Go, bid the huntsmen wake them with 
their horns. 



/ 7W Jnv «f» dbt iBi|0 fl&^^ of a JkoiiBd 
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Homs^ and shout within. Demetrius, Lt- 
BAKDER, Hermia, and Helkh a, teake and 
start up. 

The. Good-morrow, friends. Saint Valen- 
tine is past ; 
Begin these wood-bird« but to couple now . 
Lys. Pardon, my lord. 

[Ue and the rest kneel to ThE8Xi:i. 
Tlie. I pray you all stand up. 
I know, you are two rival enemies j 
How comes this gentle concord in the world. 
That hatred is so far from jealousy, 
To sleep by hate, and fear no enmity ? 

Ljft. My lord, I shall reply amazedly, 
Half 'sleep, half waking : But as yet, I swear, 
I cannot truly say how I came here : 
But, as I think, (for truly would I speak, — 
And now I do bethink me, so it is ;) 
I came with Hermia hither : our intent [be 
Was, to be gone from Athens, where we might 
Without the peril of the Athenian law. 
Ege. Enough, enough, my lord; you have 
enough : 
I beg the law, the law upon his head. — 
They would have stoVn away, they would., 

Demetrius, 
Thereby to have defeated you and me : 
You, of your wife ; and me, of my consent ; 
Of ray consent that she shouki be your wife. 
Dem. My lord, fair Helen told me of their 
stealth. 
Of this their purpose hither to this wood ; 
And I in fury hither follow'd them ; 
Fair Helena in fancy* following me : 
But, my good lord, I wot not by what power, 
(But by some power it is,) my love to Hermia 
Melted as doth tlie snow, seems to me now 
As the remembrance of an idle gawd,t 
Which in my childhood I did dote upon : 
And all the faith, the virtue of my heart. 
The object, and tlie pleasure of mine eye. 
Is only Helena. To her, my lord, 
Was I betroth'd ere I saw Hermia : 
But, like in sickness, did I loath this food: 
But, as in health, come to my natural taste. 
Now do I wisj? it, love it, long for it. 
And will for evermore be true to it. 

7%«. Fair lovers, you are fortunately met : 
Of this discourse we more will hear anon. — 
Egeus, I will overbear your will ; 
For in the Umple, by and by, with us, 
These couples shall eternally be knit. 
And, for the morning now is something worn. 
Our purposed hunting shall be set aside. — 
Away, with us, to Athens : Three and three, 
We'll hold a feast in great solemnity.— 
Come, Hippolyta. 

[Exeunt The. Hip. Eoe. and tram. 
Dem. The^e things seem small, and undis- 
tinguishable. 
Like far-off" mountains turned into clouds. 
Her. Methinks 1 see these things with parted 
eye. 
When every thing seems double. 

Hel. So, methinks: 
And 1 have found Demetrius like a. saw«^ 
Mine oiwn, ini i»^. miaft «wia. -^^ 

Th«t 5«l if« ^i««5,^* as«i^X^^««^ 

•liO^. 
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The dake wu here, and bid va follow him f 
Her, Yea ; and my father. 
Hel. And Hippol^. 

Lyt, And he did bid us follow to the temple. 
Dem. Why then, we are awake : let's follow 
him; 
And, by the way, let us recount our dreams. 

[Extwit. \ 

As th(jf go out. Bottom awakes. \ 

Hot. When my cuo coni«.»«, call me, and I 
will answer : — my text is, Most fair Pyramns. — 
Hey, hoi — Prter Qiiiiire I (Mute, the bellows- 
mender ! Snout, thp tinker I Starveling I God's 
my life ! stolen hrnro, iiiid lolt me u^lecp ! 1 



apparel together ; good ttringi to your 1imi4 
new ribbons to your pumpa ; meet pfet mfl] 
at the palace ; every man look o'er His p«t; 
for, the short and the long ia, our play is p» 
fcrred. In any case, let Thiaby have eka 
linen ; and let not him, that pUiyi the ba^ 
pare his nails, for they shall hang out fat tk 
lion's claws. And, most dear actors, cat ■ 
onions, nur garlick, for we are to utter swuc 
hrrHth ; and I do not doubt, but to bear Um 
«<ay. it is a sweet comedy. No more wordi: 
awuy ; go, away. [Ezevtf. 

ACT V. 



have had a mo:^t rare vision. 1 havo had sl , SCE^TE L — The same. — Jln^partmenim^ 

Palace of Tbbskui. 

Entrr Theseus, Hippoltta, Philosteitl 
Lordsy and AUendanU. 



dream, — past the wit of man to ^ay what dream I 
it was : Man is but an asis, if he go about to , 
expound this dream. Molhought 1 was — there | 
is no man can tell what. Mcthouglit I wab, ! 
and methought I had. — Hut man is but a ' 
patched fool, if he will oflcr to say what me- 
thought I had. The eye of man hath not heard, 
the ear of man hath not seen ; man\s hand is 
not able to taste, hi? tongue to conceive, nor 
his heart to report, what my dreajn was. I 
will get Peter Quince to write a ballad of tliis 
dream: it shall be called Bottom's Dream, 
because it hath no bottom ; and I will sing it 
in the latter end of a play, before the duke : 
Peradventure, to make it the more gracious, 
I shall sing it at her death. [Exit. 

SCEJfE I/.—Jithens.-^A Room in Quince's 

House. 

Enter Qvincs, Flute, Snout, aru/ Starve- 
ling. 

Qta'fi. Have you sent to Bottonfs house .' is 
he come home yet? 

Star. He caimot be heard of. Out of doubt, 
he is transpoiled. 

Fht. If he come not, then the play is mar- 
red : It goes not forward, doth it ? 

Qum. It is not possible ; you have not a man 
in all Athens, able to discliarge Pyramus, but 
he. 

Flu. No ; he hatli simply the best wit of any 
handycraft man in Athens. 

Quin. Yea, and the best person too : and he 
is a very paramour, for a sweet voice. 

Flu. You mu:«t ?ay, paragon: a paramour 
is, God bless us, a thing of nought. 

Enter Snfo. 

Snug. Masters, the duke is coming from the 
temple, and there is two or tJiree lords and 
ladies more married : if our sport had gone 
forward, we had all been made men. 

Flu. O sweet Bully Bottom ! Thus hath he 
lost sixpence a-day during his life ; he could 
not have 'scaped sixpence a-day : an the duke 
had not given him sixpence a-^ay for playing 
Pyramus, Til be hang'd; he would have de- 
served it : sixpence a-day, in Pyramus, or no- 
thing. 

Enter Bottom. 

Bot. Where are tliese lads? where are these 
hearts ? 

Qvm. Bottom! O most courageous day! 
O most happy hour ! 

Bot. Masters, 1 am to discourse wonders: 
but ask me not what ; for, if I tell yon, I am 
no true Athenian . I will tell you every thing, 
r/ffbt as it fell out 
9vin, Let us hetir^ sweet Bottom. 
^o/. Not a trord of me. All that I witt leU 
.'<>". w, that the duke hath dined: Gelyoux 



Hip. Tis strange, my Theseus, that fta( 

lovers speak of. 
The. More strange than true. I never bij 

believe 
These antique fables, nor the^e iairy toyi. 
Lovers, and madmen, have such seetluf 

brains. 
Such shaping fantasies, that apprehend 
More than cool reason ever comprehonde. 
The lunatic, the lover, and the poet. 
Arc of imagination all compact ^ 
One sees more devils than vast hell can hold: 
That is, tlie madman : the lover, all as frantic, 
Sees Helenas beauty in a brow of E^ypt: 
The |>oet's eye, in a fine frenzy rolling, 
Doth glance from heaven to earth, bma earth 

to heaven ; 
And, as imagination bodies forth 
The forms of things unknown, the poet's peo 
Turns them to shajHis, and gives to airyno- 
A local habitation, and a name. [diis^ 

Such tricks hath strong imagination ; 
That, if it would but apprehend some joy. 
It comprehends some bringer of that joy ; 
Or, in the night, imagining some fear. 
How easy is a bush supposed a bear.^ 

Hip. But all the story of the night told ofn. 
And all their minds transfigurM so t<^ther. 
More witnesseth than fancy's images. 
And grows to something of great constancy ("^ 
But, howsoever, strange and admirable. 

Enter Lysander, Demxtrius, HermiIi 
and Helena. 

7%c. Here come tlie lovers, full of joy and 
mirth. — 
Joy, gentle friends ! joy, and fresh days of love 
Accompany your hearts ! 

Lys. More than to us [bed! 

Wait on your royal walks, your board, yoor 

77i(. Come now ; what masks, what dancer 
shall we have, 
To wear away this long age of three hours. 
Between our a(ler-9upper, and bed-time f 
Where is our usual manager of mirth ? 
What revels are in handr Is there no play. 
To ease the anguish of a torturing hour ? 
Call Philo!!trate. 

Philost. Here, mighty Theseus. 

Tfte. Say, what abridgment]: have you lor 
this evening ? Iff^ 

What mask.' what music' How shall we be- 
The lazy time, if not with some de^ght? 

Philott. There is a brief,{ how many •porls 
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Make ohoiee of trliieh yovr higfanan will lee 
first [Owing a ptqter. 

The. [Readi.] The baItU with the Centaurs^ 
tobeiungt 

By an Athenian eunuch to the harp. 
We'll none of that : that have I told my love, 
In glory of my kinsman Hercules. 

The riot of the tipsy Bacchanals^ 

Tearing the TTiracian singer in their rage. 
That is an old device ; and it was playM 
"When I from Thebes came last a conqueror. 

The thrice three Muses mourning/or the death 

Of learnings late deceas''d in beggary. 
That is some satire, keen, and critical^ 
Not sorting with a nuptial ceremony. 

A tedious brief scene of young Pyramus^ 

And his love Thisbt ; very tragical mirth. 
Merry and tragical P Tedious and brief? 
That is, hot ice, and wondrous strange snow. 
How shall we find the concord of this discord ? 

PhUost, A play there is, my lord, some ten 
words long ; 
Which is as brief as [ have known a play ; 
But by ten words, my lord, it is too long ; 
Which makes it tedious : for in all the play 
There is not one word apt, one player fitted. 
And tragical, my noble lord, it is ; 
For Pyramus therein doth kill himself. 
Which, when I saw rehears'd, I must confess. 
Made mine eyes water; but more merry tears 
The passion of loud laughter never shed. 

The, What are they, that do play it ' 

Philost, Hard-handed men, that work in 
Athens here. 
Which never laboured in their minds till now ; 
And now have toird their unbreath'd"^' memories 
With this same play, against your nuptial. 

The. And we will hear it. 

Philost, No, my noble lord^ 
It is not for you : I have heard it over. 
And it is nothing, nothing in the world ; 
Unless you can find sport in (heir intents, 
Extremely stretched, and conn'd with cruel 
To do you service. [p^in, 

7Vk«. I will hear that play ; 
For never any thing can be amiss. 
When simpleness and duty tender it. 
Go, bring them in; — and take your places, 
ladies. [Exit Philostrate. 

Hip. I love not to see wretchedness o^er- 
And duty in his service perishing. [chargM, 

Tlu, .Why, gentle sweet, you shall see no 
such thing. 

Hip. He says, they can do nothing in this 
kind. 

The. The kinder we, to give them thanks for 
nothing. 
Oar sport shall be, to take what they mistake : 
And what poor diyty cannot do, 
Noble respect takes it in might, not merit. 
Where I have come, great rlerks have purposed 
To greet me with premeditated welcomes ; 
Where 1 have seen them shiver and look pale, 
Make periods in the midst of sentences. 
Throttle their practised accent in their fears. 
And, in conclusion, dumbly have broke off, 
Not paying me a welcome : Trust me, sweet, 
Out of this silence, yet, I picked a welcome ; 
And in the modesty of fearful duty 
I rtad as much, as firom the ratfling tongue ' 
Of Moey and aodaeioiis eloqaenoe. 
hofwmf tlienfore, and tongii^^itied nmplidty, 
blMiti ^cftk moft to my eapmtj, 
AAr FmiLotrRATM, 

-'^fcfj.f^FlMw Jbor^woi^ tha pnil^ga« ii 
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7%e. Liet him approach. 

[Flourish of trumpets. 
Enter Prologue. 

Prol. If we offend^ it is tcith our good will^ 

That you should thinks tee come not to offend^ 
Bui with good will. To shoic our simple skilly 

That is the true beginning of our end. 
Consider then^ we come but in despite^ 

We do not come as minding to content you^ 
Our true intent is. All for your deltghty [yMi, 

fVe are not here, l^hat you should here repeni 
The actors are at hand ; and^ by their show^ 
You shall know all^ that you are hike to know. 

The, This fellow doth not stand upon points. 

Lys, He hath rid his prologue, like a rough 
colt, he knows not tlie stop. A good moral, my 
lord : It is not enough to speak, but to speak 
true. 

Hip, Indeed, he hath played on this prologue, 
like a child on a recorder '^ a sound, but not 
in government. 

The. Hi* speech was like a tangled chain ; 
nothing impaired, but all disorder^. Who is 
next ? 

Enter Ptramus and Thisbk, Wall, Moon- 
SHINE, and Lion, as in dumb slww. 

Prol, ** Gentles, perchance, you wonder eX 
this show ; [plain* 

^^ But wonder on, till truth make all things 
^^ This man is Pyramus, if yoQ would know ; 

**• This beauteous lady Thisby is, cert&in. 
*'*' This man, with lime and rough-cast, doth 
present 
" Wall, that vile wall which did these lovers 
sunder : 
'^ And through walPs chink, poor souls they are 
content 
^^To whisper; at the which let no man 
wonder. [thorn, 

^^Thb man with lantern, dog, And bush of 
^ Presenteth moonshine : for, if you will 
know, 
" By moonshine did these lovers think no scorn 
(« To meet at Ninus' tomb, there, there to 
woo. 
** This g^risly beast, which by name lion hight,t 
^* The trusty Thisby, coming first by night, 
^* Did scare away, or rather did affru^ht : 
" And, as she fled, her mantle she did &U ; 
^^ Which lion vile with bloody mouth did 
stain : 
*' Anon comes Pyramus, sweet youth, and tall, 
" And finds his trusty Thisby^s mantle dain : 
*^ Whereat with blade, with bloody blameful 
blade, [breast ; 

" He bravely broachM his boiling bloody 
" And, Thisby tarrying in mulberry diade, 

*^ His dagger drew, and died. For all the rest, 
*^ Let lion, moonshine, wall, and lovers twain, 
" At large discourse, while here they do re- 
main.^' 
[Exeunt Prologue, Thisbe, LioN, and 
Moonshine. 
The, I wonder, if the lion be to speak. 
Dem, No wonder, my lord , one lion may, 
when many asses do. 

WaU. '' In this same interlude, it doth befell, 
^* That I, one Snout by name, present a wall : 
** And such a wall, as 1 would luive yon think, 
^^ That had in it a cranny 'd hole, or chink« 
"^ Through which the Iotccv ?Tca»wk ^&& 
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♦• That I am that same wall ; the truth is so : 
•• And this the cranny is, right and sinister, 
'•Through which the fearful lovers are to 
whisper. 
The, Would you desire lime and hair to speak 

better • 
Dem. It is the wittiest partition that ever I 
heard discourse, my lord. 

The. Pyramus draws near the wall : sUcnce ! 

Enter Ptramfb. 
Pyr. " O grim-look'd night ! O night with 

* hue so black! . 

*• O night, which ever art, when day is not S 
« o night, O night, alack, alack, alack, 

•• I fear my Thisby's promise is forgot ! — 
" And thou, O wall, O sweet, O lovely wall, 
M That stand'st between her fcther's ground 
and mine; 
<' Thou wall, O wall, O sweet and lovely waU, 



[jicrr. 



men. Here oome two noWe bMito in, « BM 
and a lioo. 

Enier Liov tmd MoowtHurs. 
Lion. " You. ladies, you, whow gentle heuli 

do fear 
^* The smallest monstrous monie that creep 
on floor, 
" May now, perchance, both quake and tns- 
ble here, 
" V^hen lion rough in wildest rage doth row. 
" Then know, that I, one Snug the joiner, U 
** A lion fell, nor else no lion's dam :^ 
'* For if I should as lion come in stiiie 
^ Into this place, 'twere pity on my lUis." 
The. A very gentle beast and of a good «o- 

science. .... 

Dem. Theverybestatabeaat»mykrf,tliat 

fi'cr I saWa 
Lys, This lion is a very fox for hit vakar. 



•• Show me thy chink, to blink through witn y,^^ r^Tue ; and a goose for his 

mine eyne, [Wall holds up hit fingert. jy^^ ^^^ ^^ n,y i^^ . for his valour caimat 
"« Thanks, courteous wall: Jove shield thee - . - 

well for this! 
•• But what see I ? No Thisby do I see. 
*• O wicked waU, through whom I see no bl« ; 
•• Curst be thy stones for thus deceiving me ! 
The. The waU, methinks, being sensible, 

should curse again. ^. ^ , ,, . j.^ 

Pvr No, in truth, Sir, he should not. l;e- 
cfM^ me, is Thisby's cue : she is to enter now, 
and I am to spy her through the waU. You 
shall see, it wUl fiOl pat as I told you -.—Yon- 
der she <;omes. 

Enier Thisbb. 

7\it. M o wall, full often hast thou heard 
my moans, 

•♦ For parting my fair Pyramus and me : 
« My cherry lips have often kiss'd thy stones ; 

•* Thy stones with lime and hair knit up m 
thee." 

Pur. " I see a voice : now will I to the chink, 

4* To spy an I can hear my Thisby's face. 

"Thisby!" , , .. . „ 

Thit. *' My love ! thou art my love, I thmfc. 
Pjfr. " Think what thou wilt, I am thy lov- 
er's grace ; 
•• And like Limander am 1 trusty stiU. 

ThiM. ** And I like Helen, tiU the fetes me 

kill." 
Pvr. " Not Shafelus to Procrus was so true. 
Thu. " As Shafelus to Procrus, I to you." 
Pvr, " O, kiss me though the hole of this 

' vile wall." 
Thu. '* I kiss the wall's hole, not your lips 

at all." 
pur. •* Wilt thoa at Ninny's tomb meet me 

straightway?" 
Thit. ^* Tide life, tide death, I come without 

delay." 
WaU. *' Thus have I, wall, my part discharg- 
ed so; ■ 
*• And, being done, thus wall away doth go." 
\Exeunt Wall, Ptramus, and Thisbe. 



carry his discretion ; and the fiiz carries ths 

goose. 

The. His discretion, I am sore cannot carry 
his valour ; for the goose carries not the fox. 
It is well : leave it to his discretion, and let us 
listen to the moon. 

Moon. ^^ This lantern doth the homed mooo 
present :" 

Dem. He should have worn the horns on his 

head. 

The. He is no crescent, and his boms are in- 
visible within the circumference. 
Moon. ^^ This lantern doth the homedmooo 
present ; 
*^ Myself the man ithe moon do seem to be." 

The. This is the greatest error of all the rest ; 
the man should be put into the lantern : HofW 
is it else the man i'the moon : 

Dem. He dares not come there for the can- 
dle ; for, you see, it is already in snuff.* 

Uip. I am weary of this moon : Would, he 
would change ! 

The. It appears, by his small light of discre- 
tion, that he is in the wane : but yet, in cour- 
tesy, in all reason, we must stay the time. 

Li/t. Proceed, moon. 

Moon. All that I have to say, is, to tell yoo, 
that the lantern is the moon ; I, the man in the 
moon ; this thorn-bush, my thorn bush ; sad 
this dog, my dog. 

Dem. Why, all these should be in the Isn- 
tem ; for they are in the moon. But, sileace, 
here comes Thisbe. 

Enter Thisbx. 

TJiis. ^^ This is old Ninny's tomb: Where b 
my love V* 

Lion "Oh " 

[The Lioir roars. — Thibbk rmu ^' 
Dem. Well roared, lion. 
The. Well run, Thisbe. 
Hip. Well shone, moon.— Truly, the moon 



T%e. Now is the mural down between the shines with a good grace. 



two neighbours. 

Dem. No remedy, my lord, when walls are 
so wilful to hear without warning. 

Hip. This is the silUest stuff that ever I heard. 

Jfu. The best in this kind -are but shadows : 
and the worst are no worse, if imagination 

amend them. 
Hip. It molt be your imagination then, and 

nottbrnra. , . > 

T7U. // we imagine BO worse of thM&,uiiA\ 

thejr afUmmadreB, they may FM te «Mi!toit \ 



The. Well moused, lion. 

\The Lioff tears Thisbe's mantU^mdexil' 

Dem. And so comes Pyramus. 

Ljfs. And then the moon %'anishes. 

Enier Ptrakvs. 

Pyr. " Sweet moon, I thank thee for thy 

iumy beams; [brigfat: 

^^ I ♦^^n^ thaa^ moon, ibr ihiiiiiif asm m 
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** For, by thj gndom, golden, gUttering^ 

itreams, 
«* I trust to tatte of traest Thisby*! ng^t. 
«' But stay ;^-0 8pite! 
*^ But mark; — Poor knig^ht, 
«• Wbat druadful dole u here? 
*^ Eyes, do you seef 
" How can it be ? 
^* O dainty duck ! O dear ! 
^* Thy mantle g:ood, 
'« What, stainM with blood? 
^ Approach, ye furies fell ! 
^^ O fates ! come, come ; 
** Cut thread and thrum ;'*' 
*' Quail, crush, conclude, and quell */^t 

7%e. This passion, and the death of a dear 

fiiend, would go near to make a man look sad. 

Hip. Beshrew my heart, but 1 pity the man. 

Pyr. ^^ O, wherefore, nature, didst thou lions 

frame.' 

** Since lion vil.' hath here deflour'd my dear : 

**' Which is — no, no— which was the fairest 

dame, 
^' That liv'd, that lov'd, that lik'd, that looked 
with cheer.f ^ 

" Come, tears, confound ; 
<^ Out, sword, and wound 
•' The pap of Pyramus : 
" Ay, that left pap, 
*• Where heart doth hop : 
" Thus die I, thus, thus, thus. 
"Now am I dead, 
" Now am I fled ; 
''My soul is in the sky : 

" Tongue, lose thy light ! 
" Moon, take thy flight ! 
** Now die, die, die, di», die. 

[Diet, — Exit MoonSHiffK. 
Dem. No die, but an ace, for him ; for he is 
but one. 

Li/8. Less than an ace, man ; for he is dead ; 
he is nothing. 

TJu, With the help of a surgeon, he might 
yet recover, and prove an ass. 

Hip. How chance mqi^nshinc is gone, before 
Thisbe comes back and finds her lover f 

The, She wiU find him by star-lighL — Here 
she comes ; and her passion ends the play* 

Enter Thisbk. 

Hif. Methinks, she should not use a long 
one, lor such a Pyramus : 1 hope, she will be 
brief. 

Dem. A mote will torn the balance, which 
Pyramus, which Thisbe, is the better. 

Lys, She hath spied him already with those 
sweet eyes. 
Dem, And thus she moans, videHeeU'^^^ 

Thia, ^' Asleep, my love ? 

" What, dead, my dove ? 
" O Pyramus, arise, 

'* Speak, speak. Quite dumb ? 

"Dead, dead? A tomb 
^ Most cover thy sweet eyes. 

" These lily brows, 

** This cherry nose, 
** These yellow cowslip cheeks, 

" Are gone, are gone : 

*' Lovers, make moan ! 
*' Hb eyes were green aa letki. 

** O siiten uree, 

M Come, comei to me, 
•> With han& u ^ u mflk; 

^ Ltj thm m goi% 



^ Since ywi have ihore 
*' With shears his thread of silk. 
M Tongue, not a word *.^- 
^ Come, trusty sword : 
«( Come, blade, my breast imbrue : 
^^ And farewell, friends ;~- 
^« Thus Thisby ends : 
^* Adieu, adieu, adieu.'* [Dtct. 

The, Moonshine and lion are leil to bury 
the dead. 
Dem, Ay, and wall too. 
Boi, No, I assure you ; the wall is down that 
parted their fathers. Will it please you to see 
the epilogue, or to hear a Bergomask dance, 
between two of our comimny ? 

The, No epilogue I pray you ; for your play 
needs no excuse. Never excuse ; for when the 
players are all dead, there need none to be 
blamed. Marry, if he that writ it, had play'd 
Pyramus, and hang'd himself in Thisbe^s gar- 
ter, it would have been a fine tragedy : and so 
it is, truly ; and very notably discharged. But 
come, your Bergomask: let your epilogue 
alone. [Here a dance tf Clowns. 

The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve : — 
Lovers, to bed ; His almost fairy time. 
I fear we shall outsleep the coming mom. 
As much as we this night have overwatch'd. 
This palpable-gross play hath well beguiled 
The heavy gait* of night — Sweet friendi, to 

bed.— 
A fortnight hold we this solemnity. 
In nightly revels, and new jollity. [ExeunU 

SCENE IL^Enter Puck. 

Puck, Now the hungry lion roars. 

And the wolf behowls the moon ; 
Whilst the heavy ploughman snores. 

All with weary task fordone.t 
Now the wasted brands do glow, 
' Whilst the scritch-owl, scritching loud. 
Puts the wretch that lies in wo. 

In remembrance of a shroud. 
Now it is the time of night. 

That the graven, all gaping wide, 
Every one lets forth his sprite. 

In the church- way paths to glide : 
And we fairies that do run 

By the triple Hecat^s team. 
From the presence of the sun. 

Following darkness like a dream, 
Now are frolic ; not a mouse 
Shall disturb this hallowM house : 
I am sent, with broom, before, 
To sweep the dust behind the door. 

Enter Obsrov and Trr ania, teith their TVotn. 

Obe. Through this house give glimmering 
By the d^ and drowsy nre : [light, 

Every elf, and fairy sprite. 

Hop as light as bird from brier ; 

And this ditty after me. 

Sing and dance it trippingly. 

Tita, First, rehearse this song by rote ; 

To each word a warbling note. 

Hand in hand, with ^ry grace, 

WiU we ting, and bless this place. 

Sovo and Davcx. 
06e. Now, until the break of day. 

Through thii hoQM eafih fiun ^^^'l* 
To tlM \Miil>Mni9»-YMaL^rODL^«^ 
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And the isfoa, tlitre oreate. 

Ever shftll be fbrtanate. 

So shall all the oouplMthria 

Ever tnie in loving be : 

And the blots of natare*> hand 

Shall not in their iaue stand ; 

Never mole, hare-lip, nor sear. 

Nor mark prodig^ioos,* such as are 

Despised in nativity. 

Shall upon their cluldren be.— 

With this field-dew consecrate. 

Every &iry take his g^t ;t 

And each several chamber bless, 

Through this palace with sweet peace : 

£*er slwll it in safety rest. 

And the owner of it bUaL 

Trip away; 

Make DO stay; 

TWsy. 



Meet me all l^ an by break of daj. 
[ExewU Obxeov, Titavia, mmd TV 
Pack, if we ahadaw kawe o/fended. 

Think but thia, (tmdaU is memde^] 

Thaiyouhaoe but ^umber'd htrt^ 

While these friaiont did mmpaar. 

And thu weak and idie themes 

JVo more yielding bui a drtmn^ 

OentleM. do not reprehend ; 

If you pardon^ we will mend. 

And, aa Vm an honui Puekf 

If we have unearned ludt 

Now to ^acape the amenta tengue. 

We will make aanenda ere Umg : 

Elae the Puck a liareaU. 

Se, goodnight unto you all, 

Oioe me your handa, if we be fnad 

And Ii$bin ahaU nature mwciifi, [i 
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Fbrdivavs, Kinf of NaTsm. 

Bnov, i 

LovoAviLLX, >Lordi, attending OB the King. 

DVMAIV, ) 

BoTST, ) L<Mrds attendinf oa the Princess 

Mercads, ) of France. 

Dov Adriajtdo db Armado, a fiudtastical 

Spaniard. 
Sir Nathajtisl, a Curate. 
HoLOPSRjrms, a Schoolmaster. 
Dull, a Constable. 
Costard, a Clown. 



Moth, Page to Armado. 
A Forester. 

Privcrsb of Frajtcb, 

RoiALivR, i La^^ attending on the Prin- 

Katharivk, ) 

Ja^v xvsTTA, a Country Wench. 

Officers, and others. Attendants on the 

and Princess. 

Scene, Navarre. 



ACT!. 



SCENE /.—Navarre.—^ Park^ wUh a Pa- 
lace in it. 

Enter Ihe Kiiro, Birov, Lovoavillx, and 

DUMAIV. 

King. Let fame, that all hunt after in their 
lives. 
Live registered upon our brazen tombs. 
And then grace us in the disgrace of death ; 
When, spite of cormorant devouring time. 
The endeavour of this present breaui may buy 
That honour, which shall bate his scythe's 

keen edffe. 
And make us heirs of all eternity. 
Therefore, brave conquerors l-^ar so you are. 
That war against your own affections. 
And the huee army of the world's desires, — 
Our late edict shall strongly stand in force: 
Navarre shall be the woMer of the world; 
Our court shall be a little Academe, 
Still and contemplative in living art. 
You three, Bir6n, Dumain, and Longaville, 
Have sworn for three years' term to live with 

me. 
My fellow-scholars, and to keep those statutes. 
That are recorded in this schedule here : 
Your oaths are past, and now subscribe your 

names; 
That his own hand may strike his honour down. 
That violates the smaUest branch herein: 
If you are arm'd to do, as sworn to do, 
Snbecribe to your deep oath, and keep it too. 
Long. I am resolv'd : 'tis but a three years' 
fast; 
The mind shall banquet, though the body pine : 
Fat paunches have lean pates; and dainty bits 
Make rich the ribs, but bankVout quite the 
wits. 
Dum. My loving lord, Dumain is mortified; 
The grosser manner of these world's delights 
He throws upon the gross world's baser slaves : 
To lore, to wealth, to ponm, I pine and die ; 
With all these living in phuoMphy. 

BtTMi. IcaabatsRTdMirpratcelatiODOf«r, 
8d mnclif dmrUega, flmwa ahaadf fwom, 
ThUitk Td tfm aad tMf bitn Uum jmn. 



But there are other strict observanoes : 
As, not to see a woman in that term ; 
Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there : 
And, one day in a week to touch no food ; 
And but one meal on every day beside ; 
The which, I hope, is not enrolled there : 
And then, to sleep but three hours in the nig^t. 
And not be seen to wink of all the day; 
^Wheii I was wont to think no harm all night. 
And make a dark night too of half the day :) 
Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there : 
O, these are barren tasks, too hard to keep ; 
Not to see ladies, study, ftist, not sleep. 
King. Your oath is pass'd to pass away 

from these. 

Btron. Let me say no, my liege, an if yon 

I only swore to study with your grace, [please ; 

And stay here in your court for three yean* 

space. 

Long. You swore to that, Biron, and to the 

rest. 
Biron. By yea and nay. Sir, then I swore 
in jest. • 

What is the end of study? let me know. 
King. Why, that to know, which else we 

should not know. 
Btron. Things hid and barr'd, you mean, 

from common sense ? 
King. Ay, that is study's god-like recom- 
pense. 
Biron, Come on then, I will swear to study 
To know the thing I am forbid to know : [so 
As thus — To study where I well may dine. 

When I to feast expressly am forbid ; 
Or, study where to meet some mistress fine. 

When mistresses from common sense are hUl : 
Or, having sworn too hard-a-keeping oath. 
Study to break it, and not break my troth. 
If study's gain be thus, and this be so. 
Study knows that, which yet it doth not know: 
Swear me to this, and I will ne>r say, no. 
King. These be the stops that hinder study 
quite. 
And train oar intaUMte \n "^ivHa ^idBuifi^ 
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All punfnnjto pora apon a book, [while 

To seek the lijj^t of truth ; whQe truth the 
Doth fitbely '^ blmd the eyesight of hii look : 

Light, teekiiig light, doth light of light be- 
guile: 
So, ere you find #here light in durknen lies. 
Tour light grows derk by losing of your eyes. 
Study me how to plee«e the eye indeed, 

By fixing it upon a fairer eye ; 
Who daziliiig so, that eye shall be his heed, 

Aadgiye him light that was it blinded by. 
Study M like the heaven's glorious sun. 

That will not be deep-search*d with saucy 
looks; ^ 

Small have continual plodders ever won, 

Save base authority from others* books. 
These earthly godfathers of heaven*s lights, 

That give a name to every fixed star, 
Hmve no more profit of their shining nights. 

Than those that walk, and wot not what 
they are. [fame ; 

Too much to know, is to know nought but 
And every godfather can give a name. 

JTtfi^. How well he*8 raid, to reason against 
reading! 

Ihtm. Proceeded well, to stop all, gmd - yc ^ 
ceeding ! 

£ofig. He weeds the com, and still lets grow 
the weeding. 

Btnm. The spring is near, when green geese 
are a breeding. 

Dum, How follows that? 

Biron, Fit in his place and time. 

Dvm. In reason nothing. 

'Biron. Something then in rhyme. 

Long. Biron is Uke an envious sneapingt 
frost. 

That bites the first-bom infiuits of the spring. 

Biron. Well, say I am ; why should proud 
summer boast. 

Before the birds have any cause to sing? 
IVhy should I joy in an abortive birth ? 
At Christmas I no more desire a rose [shows \X i 
Than wish a snow in May^s new fangled > 
But like of each thing that in season grows. ) 
So you, to study now it is too late. 
Climb oVr the house to unlock the little gate. 

King, Well, set you out: go home, Biron; 
adieu ! 

Biron, No, my good lord ; I have sworn to 
stay with you : 
And, though I have fbrbarbarism spoke more. 

Than for that angel knowledge you can say, 
Yet confident Til keep what I have swore. 
And bide the penance of each three years' day. 
Give me the paper, let me read the same : 
And to the strict *st decrees 1*11 write my name. 

King, How well this yielding rescues thee 
from shame ! 

Biron. [Rtads] Item, That no woman shtUl 
eome wUhin a mile of my court. ^ 
And hath this been proclaimed ? 

Long. Four days ago. 

Biron, Let's see the penalty. 
[Reads] — On pain of toting her tongue, — 
Who devisM this? 

Long, Marry, that did I. 

Biron. Sweet lord, and why ? 

Long. To fright them hence with that dread 
penalty. 

Biron. A dangerous law against gentility. 



This article, my liflga, yoandf niifi bnak; 

For, wail you know, here comes in wbiiy 
The Freneh king^s danghter, with yonridf tt 
speakt— 
A maid of grace, and c6mplete m^jasty^— 
About surrender-up of Aquitain 

To her decrepit, sick, and bed-rid fiitlicr: 
Therefore this article is made in vain. 
Or vainly comes the admired princess hither. 
King, What say you, lords ? why, this wis 

quite forgot. 
Biron. So study evermore is OTerthot; 
While it doth study to have what it woiild, 
It doth forget to do the thine it should : 
And when it hath the thing it hunteth most, 
'Tis won, as towns with fins ; so won, so lost 
King. We must, of force, dispense with this 
decree; 
She must lie* here on mere necessity. 
Biron, Necessity will make as all forswore 
Three thousand times within this tfarse 
years* s]Mice : 
For every man with his afi*eets is bom ; 

Not by might mastered, but by special graee: 
If 1 break faith, this word shall speak for me, 
I am forsworn on mere necessity.— 
So to the laws at large I write my name : 

[Sn&scriks. 
And he, that breaks them in the leastdegrce, 
Stands in attainder of eternal shame : 

Suggestioiist are to others, as to me; 
But, I believe, although I seem so loath, 
I am the last that will last keep his oath. 
But is there no quickf recreation granted? 
King, Ay, that there is: oar coart, you 
know, is haunted 
With a refined traveller of Spain ; 
A man in all the world's new fashion planted. 

That hath a mint of phrases in his brain : 
One, whom the music of his own vain tongue 

Doth ravish, like enchanting harmony ; 
A man of complements, whom right and wroog 

Have chose as umpire of their mutiny : 
This child of fancy, that Armado hight,{ 

For interim to our studies, shall relate. 
In high-bom words, the worth of many a knight 
From tawny Spain, lost in the world's de- 
bate. 
How you delight, my lords, I know not, I; 
But, I protest, 1 love to hear him lie, 
And I will use him for my minstrelsy. 

Biron. Armado is a most illustrious wight, 
A man of fire-new words, fashion's own kiught. 
Long. Costard, the swain, and he, shall be 
our sport ; 
And, so to study, three years is but short. 

Enter Dull, vnth a letter^ and Costard. 

DuU. Which is the duke*8 own person ? 

Biron. This, fellow; What would'st? 

DuU, I myself reprehend his own person, 
for I am his grace's tharborough :|| but I would 
see his own person in flesh and blood. 

Biron. This is he. 

Dull, Signior Arme — Arme — commends you. 
There's villany abroad; this letter will tell 
you more. 

Cost. Sir, the contempts thereof are astoodi- 



ing me. 
King. A letter fi^m the magnificent Aniiado. 
._,_, -,, -,- BtfOfs. How low soever fjSb matter, I hope 

[ReadM] Item, If any man be seen lo latt in God for high wonls. 
^ilCjk a teaman uMinihetermof thru jftar$^h€ i^^^g. Ahigh hope for alow hftvinr: God 

^-^^>H«rt»^S^- lKnBiaiv«»«^^ 
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Binn. Tohetr? or forbear hearing? 

Lang. To hear meekly. Sir, and to Uug;h 
moderately ; or to forbear both. 

Biron, Well, Sir, be it as the style ihall give 
us cause to climb to the merriness. 

Cost. The matter is to me. Sir, as concerning 
Jaquenetta. The manner of it is, I was taken 
with the manner.'^ 

Biron. In what manner ? 

Cost. In manner and form following, Sir ; all 
those three : I was seen with her in the manor 
house, sitting with her upon the form, and taken 
following her into the park; which, put toge- 
ther, is, in manner and form following. Now, 
Sir, for the manner, — ^itis the manner of a man to 
apeak to a woman : for the form, — in some form . 

Biron. For the following. Sir ? 

Cost. As it shall follow in my correction ; 
And God defend the right ! 

King, Will you hear this letter with atten- 
tion ? 

Biron. As we would hear an oracle. 

Cost, Such is the simplicity of man to hearken 
after the flesh. 

King. [Reads.'] Great deputy^ the iDelkih*s 
vieegerentn and sole dominator of JWicarre, iny 
souTs eartiCs Ood^ and body* s fostering patror^ — 

Cost. Not a word of Costard yet. 

King. So it t#, — 

Cost. It may be so : but if he say it is so, he 
is, in telling true, but so, so. 

King. Peace. 

Cost, — be to me, and every man that dares 
not fight ! 

King, No words. 

Cost. — of other men^s secrets, I beseech you. 

King. So itis^ besieged with sable-coloured 
meiancholy^ I did commend the black-oppressing 
humour to the most wholesome physic rf thy 
Jiealth'giving air ; and, as I am a gentleman, be- 
took myself to walk. The time when ? About 
the sixth hour ; when beasts most grane, birds 
best peek, and men sit down to that nourishment 
which is called supper. So much for the time 
when: Mnofor the ground which; which, I mean, 
I walked upon: it is ycleped thy park. Then for 
the place where ; where, l mean, I did encounter 
thai obscene and most preposterous event, that 
drawethfrom my snow white pen the ebon-coloured 
ink, which here thou viewest, beholdest, surceyest, 
or seest : But to the place, where, — It standeth 
north-north-east and by east from the west comer 
of thy curiotu-knotted garden. There did I see 
that low-spirited swain,that b€ue minnow of thy 
mirth. 

Cost. Me. 

King. — that unletter'^d small-knowing soul. 

Cost. Me. 

King. — that shallow vassal. 

Cost, Still me. 

King. — which, as I remember, hight Costard, 

Cost. O me ! 

King. — sorted and consorted, contrary to thy 
established proclaimed edict and continent canon, 
with'-with, — O with — but with this I passion to 
say wherewith. 

Cost. With a wench. 

King. — with a child of our grandmother Ere, 
a female; or, for thy more tweet understanding, 
« woman. Him I {at my ever-etteemed duty 
pridl» me on) have tent to thee^ to receive the 
tnud of punishment, by thy tweet grace" t f^Seer, 
Ami»njfDvM; a man tf good repute^ earriagen 
ktaring^ and ettiwuUimi. 

*tnfhelkrt. 

Vois. A V 



Dull. Me, an*t shall please yon ; I am Anto- 
ny Dull. 

King. For Jaquenetta, (so is the weaker vessel 
called, which I apprehended with the aforesaid 
swain,) I keep her as a vessel of thy law^sfury ; 
and s/iall, at the least of thy tweet notice, bring 
her to trial. Thine, in all compliments of devo- 
ted and heart-burning heat of duty, 

Don Adriaho de Armaoo. 

Biron, This is not so well as I looked for, 
but the best that ever I heard. 

King. Ay, the best for the worst. Bnt^rirrah, 
what say you to this ? 

Cost. Sir, I confess the wench. 

King. Did you hear the proclamation ? 

Cost. 1 do confess much of the hearing it, but 
little of the marking of it. 

King. It was proclaimed a year's imprison- 
ment, to be taken with a wendi. 

Cost. I was taken with none, Sir, 1 was taken 
with a damoscl. 

King. Well, it was proclaimed damosel. 

Cost. This was no damosel neither. Sir ; she 
was a virgin. 

King. It is so varied too ; for it was pro- 
claimed, virgin. 

Cost. If it were, I deny her virginity ; I was 
taken with a maid. 

King. This maid will not serve your turn. Sir. 

Cost. This maid will serve my turn. Sir. 

King. Sir, I will pronounce your sentence ; 
You shall fast a week with bran and water. 

Cost. I had rather pray a month with mutton 
and porridge. 

King. And Don Armado shall be your keeper. 
— My lord Biron see him delivered e'er. 
And go we, lords, to put in practice that 

Which each to other hath so strongly 
sworn. — 
[Exeunt King, Lonoaville, and DuMAiif. 

Biron. Ill lay my head to any good maii*s 
hat, [scora.^ — 

These oaths and laws will prove an idle 
Sirrah, come on. 

Cost, I sufier for the truth. Sir : for true.it 
is, I was taken with Jaquenetta, and Jaquenet- 
ta is a true girl ; and therefore, Welcome the 
sour cup of prosperity ! Affliction may one day 
smile again, and till then. Sit thee down, sorrow ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E IL'-^inother part of the same^^An- 
MADo's House. 

Enter Armado arui Moth. 

Arm. Boy, what sign is it, when a man of 
great spirit grows melancholy ? 

Moth. A great sign. Sir, that he will look sad. 

Arm. Why, sadness is one and the self-same 
thing, dear imp. 

Moth. No, no ; O lord. Sir, no. 

Arm. How canst thou part sadness and me- 
lancholy, my tender Juvenal.^* 

Moth. By a familiar demonstration of the 
working, my tough senior. 

Arm, Why tough senior? why tough senior ? 

Moth. Why tender Juvenal? why tender ju* 
venal? 

Arm. 1 spoke it, tender juvenal, as a eoo- 
gruent epitheton, appertaining to thy young 
days, which we may nominate tender. 

Moth. And I, tough senior, as an apperta- 
nent title to your old tiisvA^ -^YoRfc^ '^^ ^a^^ 

I Arm, frtUbf^ «&& «a^. 
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JML HoWBMo yoa, Sir? I jpratty, wad my 
nying ajA? or I apt, and my layuif^ pretty? 

ArwL Tboa pretty, became littk. 

JMb. Little pretty, becauae little : Where- 
fore apt? 

Arm. Andtherefinre apt, because quick. 

MbUL Speak you thii in my praise, matter ? 

Arvu In thy condign praise. 

JIML I w& praise an eel with the same 



Afm What ? that an eel is ingenious ? 

JImL That an eel is quick. 

Arm. I do say, thou art quick in answers : 
Thou heateat my blood. 

JtfolA. I am answered. Sir. 

Arm, I lore not to be crossed. 

Moiih. He speaks the mere contrary, crosses* 
leve not him. [Aside. 

Arm. 1 have promised to study three years 
wHh the duke. 

Moth. Tou may do it in an hour. Sir. 

ArwL Impossible. 

JVM. How many is one thrice told? 

Arm, I am ill at reckoning, it fitteth the spirit 
•fatapfter. 

Mom. Tou are a gentleman, and a gamester. 
Sir. 

Arm. leonfess both; they are both the Tar- 
nish of a complete man. 

Moih. Then, I am sure, you know how much 
the gross sum of deuoe-ace amounts to. 

Arm, It doth amount to one more than two. 

JiUtk, Which the base Tulgar do call, three. 

Arm. True. 

MM. Why, Sir, is this such apiece of study? 
Now here is tluree studied, ere youll thrice 
wink : and how easy it is to put years to the 
word three, and stud^ three years in two words, 
the dancing horse will tell you. 

Arm, A most fine figure ! 

Moth. To prove you a cipher. [Aiide, 

Arm. I will hereupon confess, I am in love : 
and, as it is base for a soldier to love, so am I 
in love with a base wench. If drawing my 
iword against the humour of affection would 
deliver me fi'om the reprobate thought of it, I 
would take desire prisoner, and ransom him to 
any French courtier for a new devised cour- 
te^. I think scorn to sigh ; methinks, I should 
out-swear Cupid. Comfort me, boy : What 
great men have been in love ? 

Moth. Hercules, master. 

Arm. Most sweet Hercules ! — ^More autho- 
rity, dear boy, name more ; and, sweet my child, 
let than be men of good repute and carriage. 

Moth, Samson, master : he was a man of 
good carriage, great carriage ; for he carried 
the town-gates on his back, like a porter : and 
he was in love. 

Arm. O well-knit Samson I strong-jointed 
Samson ! I do excel thee in my rapier, as much 
•B thou didst me in carrying gates. I am in 
love too, — Who was Simison^s love, my dear 
Moth? 

Moth. A woman, master. 

Arm, Of what complexion? 

i¥e^ Of all the four, or the three, or the 
two ; or one of the four. 

Arm, Tell me precisely of what complexion ? 

Moth, Of the sea-water green. Sir. 

Arm. Is that one of the four complexions ? 

Moth. As I have read* Sir; and the best of 
them too. 



-«^M GrvoD, indeed, if the ooloar of kfTerB:\\|^^\oQB^ 

^otiohmrmm iove of tiuit colour, iiMthuik»,\ Vor^MdkM 

*'WauM^eoueiicecan«Btb ) 1 Ti ss tu si w i 



Samson had snaU mton for it. Ho« 
affected te for her wit 

^o<4. l«iiO,Sir; for shehadm _ 

Arm. mf love it meitimmaf.ql«t«~ 
red. 

Moth. Most maculate thouglita, 
masked under such ooloars. 

Arm. Define, define, well-edncatedinial 

Moth. My fother's wit, and my notiM^ 
tongue, assist me ! 

Arm. Sweet invocation of a chfld; mii 
pretty and pathetical ! 

Moth. If she be made of white and red. 
Her fiuilts will ne^er be known ; 
For blushing cheeks by fiuilta are bred. 

And fears by pale-white ahcywn : 
Then, if she fear, or be to blame. 

By this you shall not know ; 
For still her cheeks possess the aamie. 
Which native she doth owe.* 
A dangerous rhyme, master, againat the r«M 
of white and red. 

i^rm. Is there not a ballad, boy, of the Cf 
and the fieggar? 

Moth. The world was very guilty of ndii 
ballad some three ages since : but, 1 tkioki 
now *tis not to be found; or,if itwere,itWBikl 
neither serve for the writing, nor the tune. 

Arm. I will have the subject newly writ oVr, 
that I may example my digresaiont by mm 
mighty precedent Boy, I do love that camtj 
girl, that I took in the park with tbe ratioBd 
hind Costard ; she deserves weU. 

Moth. To be whipped; and yet a better kft 
than my master. [Amk. 

Arm, Sing, boy; my spirit grows heavy ii 
love. 

Moth. And that's great marvel, lorii^al^fat 
wench. 

Arm. I say, sing. 

Moth. Forbear, till this company be past* 

Enter Dull, Costard, attd JAavjurxTTA. 

Dtdl. Sir, the duke's pleasure ia that joo 
keep Costard safe : and you moat let taia 
take no delight, nor no penance; but a* mvt 
fast three dayn a week : for this damael, I mart 
keep her at the park ; she is allowed for tlie 
day-woman.f Fare you well. 

Arm. I do betray myself with blushingw— 
Maid. 

Jaq. Man. 

Arm. I will visit thee at the lodge. 

Jaq. That's hereby. 

Arm. 1 know where it is situate. 

Jaq. Lord, how wise you are ! 

Arm. I will tell thee wonders. 

Jaq. With that face? 

Arm. I love thee. 

Jaq. So 1 heard you say. 

Arm. And so farewell. 

Jaq. Fair weather after you ! 

Dull. Come, Jaquenetta, away. 

[Exeunt Dull and JAavKjrSTTA. 

Arm. Villain, thou shalt fiat for thy oftnoes, 
ere thou be pardoned. 

Cost. WeU, Sir, I hope, when I do it, I shall 
do it on a fuU stomach. 

Arm. Thou shalt be heavily punished. 

Cost. I am more bound to you, thui your 
feUowi, for they are but ligl^y rewarded. 

Arm, Take away this villain ; riiBt hua op* 

Moth. Come, yoa tramgresifay dava s away. 

OmI. LetnwnotbepentaisSir;! wffliNt, 
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Molh. No, Sir; that were ftat and looee: 
thou shalt to prison. 

Cofl. Well, if ever I do see tlwiHrry dajrs 
of desolatioa that I have seen, some shall see 

^0^ What shall some see ? 

Cost, Naj, nothing;, master Moth, bat what 
they look upon. It is not for prisoners to be 
too silent in their words ; and, therefore, I 
will saj nothing : 1 thank God, I have as litUe 
patience as another man ; and, therefore, I can 
be quiet 

[Exeunt Moth and Cobtard. 

Arm, I do aoeot* the verj ground, which is 
base, where her shoe, which is baser, guided 
bj her foot, which is basest, doth tr^d. 1 
shall be forsworn, (which is a great argument 
of fidsehood,) if I love : And ^w can that be 
true love, which is ftdsely attempted? Love is 
a familiar : love is a devil : there is no evil 
angel but love. Tet Samson was so tempt- 
ed : and he had an excellent strong^ : yet was 
Solomon so seduced : and he had a very good 
wit. Cupid*8 butt-shaftt is too hard for Her- 
cules' club, and therefore too much odds for a 
Spaniard's rapier. The first and second cause 
will not serve my turn; the passado he re- 
spects not, the duello he regards not : his dis- 
g^race is to be called boy ; but his glory is, to 
subdue men. Adieu, valour ! rust, rapier ! be 
still, drum I for your manager is in love ; yea, 
he loveth. Assist me, someeztemporal god of 
rhyme, for, I am sure, I shall turn sonneteer. 
Devise, wit ; write, pen ; for I am for whole 
resumes in folio. [Exit, 

ACT 11. 

SCEJfE L— Another par$ of the uane,"^ Pa- 
ffilion and Tentt at a dittanee. 

Enter the Princkss of France, Rosaline, 
Maria, Katharine, Bo tet, Lordt^ and 
other Attendants, 

Boyet. Now, madam, summon up your dear- 
estf spirits : 
Consider who the king your father sends; 
To whom he sends ; wad what's his embassy : 
Yourself, held precious in the world's esteem; 
To parly with the sole inheritor 
Of all perfections that a man may owe. 
Matchless Navarre ; the plea of no less weight 
Than Aquitain ; a dowry for a queen. 
Be now as prodigal of aU dear grace. 
As nature was in making graces dear. 
When she did starve the general world beside, 
And prodigally gave them all to you. 

JPrtn. Good lord Boyet, my beauty, though 
but mean. 
Needs not the painted flourish of your praise ; 
Beauty is bought by judgement of the eye. 
Not utter 'd by base sale of chapmen's tongues : 
I am less proud to hear you tell my worth. 
Than you much willing to be counted wise 
In spending your wit in the praise of mine. 
But now to task the tasker,— Good Boyet, 
You are not ignorant, all-telling fame 
Doth noise abroad, Navarre haUi made a vow, 
Till painful study shall out-wear three years. 
No woman may approach his silent court : 
Therefore to us seemeth it a needful course. 
Before we enter his forbidden gates. 
To know his pleasure ; and in that behali; 
Bold of your worthineM, we lini^you 
At onrbiMt-moviiig foir iiAioitior: 
Tell hmi, the danghter of the kH9 of Fmioa, 
Op ■ewoB i hminamtjcnwmg qnkk deepateh^ 
b^^MaamptHmtrntctmAnaeB with hM graM. 
'4ev« fAnmmakmtBibatmwIlk, i 



Haste, aigniiy so much; while we attend. 
Like humbly-visag'd suitors, his high will. 
Bosfet, Proud of employment, wmingly I go, 

[Exit. 

Prin. All pride is willing pride, and yours 
is so. — 
Who are the votaries, my loving lords. 
That are vow-fellows with tlus virtuous doke ? 

1 Lord. Longaville is one. 

Prin. Know you the man .' [feast, 

.Afar. I know him, madam ; at a OHixiage 
Between lord Perigort and the beauteom heur 
Of Jaques Falconbridge, solemnized 
In Normandy, saw I this Longaville : 
A man of sovereign parts he is esteem'd ; 
Well fitted in the arts, glorious in anns : 
Nothing becomes him Ul, that he would wdU 
The only soil of his feir virtue's gloss, 
(If virtue's gloss will stain with any soil,) 
Is a sharp wit match'd with too blunt a will } 
Whose edge hath power to cut, whose will 
still wills [power. 

It should none spare that come within his 

Prin, Some merry mocking lord, belike ; is't 



so? 



Jtfar. They say so most, that most hit hu- 
mours Imow. 

Prin, Such short-liv'd wits do wither as they 
grow. 
Who are the rest.' 

Katk. The young Dumain, a well*acoom- 
plish'd youUi, 
Of all that virtue love for virtue lov'd : [ill ; 
Most power to do most harm, least knowing 
For he hath wit to make an ill shape good. 
And shape to win grace though he lu^ no wit. 
I saw him at the duke Alenqon's once ; 
And much too little of that good I saw. 
Is my report, to his great w^lhiness. 

Rot, Another of these studenti at that time«, 
Was there with him : if I have heard a tnith> 
Biron they call him ; but a merrier man« 
Within the limit of becoming mirth, 
I never spent an hour's talk withal : 
His e3re begets occasion for his wit ; 
For every object that the one doth caioh« 
The other turns to a mirth-moving jest ; 
Which his feir tongue (conceit's expositor J 
Delivers in such apt ana gracious words, 
That aged ears play truant at his tales. 
And younger hearings are quite ravished ; 
So sweet and voluble ii his discourse. 
Prin, God bless my ladies ! are they all in love ; 
That every one her own hath garnished 
With such bedecking ornaments of praise .* 

JIfar. Here comes Boyet. 

Re-enter Bo tet. 

Prin, Now, what admittance, lord ? 

Boyet, Navarre had notice of your fair ap- 
proach; 
And ho, and his competitors* in oath. 
Were ail address'dt to meet you, gentle lady, 
Before I came. Marry, thus much I have 
learnt, * 

He rather means to lodge you in the field, 
(Like one that comes here to besi^;e his court J 
Than seek a dispensation for hie oath. 
To let you enter his unpeopled house. 
Here comes Navarre. [7^ LmiiM» mtak. 

Enter Kuo, LoiraATiLLE, Dumain, Bulok^ 
and AUcaMtonto. 

King. Twt ^r««Bia^^iaw«» Vi^ ^^» «« 
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Prin. Fair, I pTe yon back again; and, 
welcome I have not yet : the roof oi thia court 
is too high to be yours ; and welcome to the 
wild fields too base to be mine. 

King. You shall be welcome, majlam, to my 
court. 

Prin* I will be welcome then ; conduct me 
thither. 

King. Hear me, dear lady; I have sworn 
an oath. 

Pfm> Our Lady help my lord ! hell be for- 
sworn. 

King. Not for the world, fair madam, by my 
will. 

Prin. Whj, will shall break it ; will, and 
nothing else. 

King. Your ladjrship is ignorant what it is. 

Prin. Were my lord so, his ignorance were 
wise. [ranee. 

'Where* now his knowledge must prove igno- 
I hear, your grace hath sworn outhouse-keep- 
ing: 
'Tis deadly sin to keep that oath, my lord. 
And sin to break it : 
But pardon me, I am too sudden-bold ; 
To teach a teacher ill beseemeth me. 
Vooehsafe to read the purpose of my coming. 
And suddenly resolve me in my suit. 

[Oipes a paptr. 

King, Madam, I will, if suddenly I may. 

Prin. You will the sooner, that I were away ; 
For youll prove perjured, if you make me stay. 

Biron. Did not I dance with you in Brabant 
oncef 

Rot. Did not I dance with yoa in Brabant 
once? 

Biron. I know, you did. 

Rot. How needless was it then 
To ask the question ! 

Biron. You must not be so quick. 

Hot. 'Tis long of you that spur me with such 
questions. 

Biron. Your wit's too hot, it speeds too fiist, 
twill tire. 

Rot. Not till it leave the rider in the mire. 

Biron. What time o' day .' 

jRof. The hour that fools should ask. 

Biron. Now fair be&ll your mask ! 

Rot. Fair fall the face it covers ! 

Biron. And send you many lovers ! 

jRor. Amen, so you be none. 

Biron. Nay, then will I be gone. 

King. Madam, your father here doth intimate 
The payment of a hundred thousand crowns; 
Being but the one half of an entire sum, 
Disbursed by my father in his wars. 
But say, that he, or we, (as neither have,) 
Received that sum ; yet there remains unpaid 
A hundred thousand more ; in surety of the 
One part of Aquitain is bound to us, [which, 
Although not valued to the money's worth. 
If then the king your father will restore 
But that one half which is unsatisfied, 
We will give up our right in Aquitain, 
And hold fair friendship with his majesty. 
But Uiat, it seems, he little purpoeeth. 
For here he doth demand to have repaid 
An hundred thousand crowns; and not de- 
mands. 
On payment of a hundred thousand crowns, 
To have his title live in Aquitain ; 
Which we much rather had departt withal, 
And have the money by our father lent, 
Than Aquitain to gelded as it is. 
I^ear pnnceat, were not hi» requests so (ar 



From reason^ yieUBqg, your frir eelf 



A yieldiqfi *giinst some reeson, in ny btsMl, 
And go well satisfied to France ag;ain. 

Prin. Youdotheldiig,myfiithar,to»BBd 
wrong. 
And wrong the reputation of your naae. 
In so unseeming to confess receipt 
Of that which hath so iaithfiiUy been paid. 

King. I do protest, I never heaoxl of it. 
And, if you prove it, 111 repay it back. 
Or yield up Aquitain. 

Prin. We arrest your word : — 
Boyet, you can produce aoquittanees, 
For such a sum, from special officers 
Of Charles, his fiither. 

King. Satisfy me so. 

Bojfet. So please your grace, the packet if 
not come. 
Where that and other specialties are bound; 
To-morrow you shall have a sight of thcuL 

King. It shall suffice me: at whieb inter' 
All liberal reason I will yield onto. [view. 
Mean time, receive such welcome at my hand. 
As honour, without breach of honour, may 
Make tender of to thy true worthincB: 
You may not come, fair princess, in my gates: 
But here without you shall be so rece i ved, 
As you shall deem yourself lodg'd in my heart. 
Though so denied fiiir harbour in my house. 
Your own good thoughts ezease me, and fart* 

weU: 
To-morrow shall we visit you again. 

Prin. Sweet health and fiur desnas eooivt 
your grace ! 

King. Thy own wish, wish I thee in ewmj 
place! [EreimlKuoonilAisTVaiB. 

Biron. Lady, fwill commend you to my ovn 
heart. 

Rot. 'Pray you, do my eommendatioot ; 1 
would be glad to see it. 

Biron. I would, you heard it groan. 

Rot! Is the fool sick ? 

Biron, Sick at heart. 

Rot. Alack, let it blood. 

Biron. Would that do it good ? 

.Rot. My physic says, I.* 

Biron. Will you prickt with your eye ? 

Rot. No /loynf, t with my knile. 

Biron. Now, God save thy life ! 

i2of . And yours from long living ! 

Biron. I cannot stay thanksgiving. [ReHriag. 

Dum. Sir, I pray you, a word : WhtX lady 
is that same ? 

Boyet. The heir of Alengon, Rosaline her 
name. 

Dwn. A gallant lady! Monsieur, fare you 
well. [ExU. 

Long. I beseech you a word ; What is riiein 
the white ? 

Boyet. A woman sometimes, an yon saw her 
in the light. 

XfOng. Perchance, light in the light : I de- 
sire her name. 

Boyet. She hath but one for herself; to de- 
sire that, were a shame. 

Xrong. Pray you. Sir, whose dau^tar ? 

Boyet, Her mother's, I have heanl. 

Long. God*s blessing on your beard ! 

Boyet. Good Sir, be not ofloided : 
She is an heir of Falconbridge. 

Long. Nay, my choler is ended. 
She is amoit sweet lady. 

Boyet. lSl«lt v^te^te\ >aDalvKs\M« 
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ftron. What*! her name, in the cap? 
Bayet. Katharine, by good hap. 
Binm. I> she wedd^, or no? 
BoytL To her will, Sir, or so. 
J^tron. Ton are welcome. Sir, adieu ! 
Bojftt, Farewell to me. Sir, and welcome to 
you. [£«i/ BiRON. — Ladies unmatk. 
Mar. That last is Biron, the merry mad-cap I 
X9ot a word with him but a jest. [lord ; 

Boytt. And every jest but a word. 
Prtn. It was well done of you to take him at 

his word. 
BoytU I was as willing to grapple, as he was 

to board. 
Mar, Two hot sheeps, marry ! 
Boytt, And wherefore not ships ? [lip«. 

No sheep, sweet lamb, unless we feed on your 
Mar, You sheep, and I pasture ; Shall that 

finish the jest? 
Boyei. So you grant pasture for me. 

[Offering to kiu her. 
Mar. Not so, gentle beast ; [be. 

My lips are no common, though several* they 
Boyet. Belonging to whom r 
Mar, To my fortunes and me. 
Prin, Good wits will be jangling: but, gen- 
tles, agree : 
The civil war of wits were much better used 
On Navarre and his book-men ; for here 'tis 
abused. 
Boyet, If my observation, (which y&ej sel- 
dom lies,) [«yos. 
By the heart's still rhetoric, disclosed with 
Deceive me not now, Navarre is infected. 
Prin. With what? 
Boyei, With that which we lovers entitle, 

affected. 
Prin. Your reason? 

Boytt, Why, all his behaviours did make 
their retire [sire : 

To the court of his eye, peeping thorough de- 
His heart, like an agate, with your print im- 
pressed. 
Proud with his form, in his eye pride expressed : 
His tongue all impatient to speak and not see, 
Did stumble with haste in his eye-sight to be ; 
All senses to that sense did make their repair. 
To feel only looking on fairest of &ir : L^yf « 
Methought all his senses were lock'd in his 
As jewels in crystal for some prince to buy ; 
Who, tendering their own worth, from where 

they were glassed. 
Did point you to buy them, along as you pass'd. 
His face's own margent did court such amazes, 
That all eyes saw his eyes enchanted with gazes : 
ni give you Aquitain, and all that is his. 
An you g^ve him, for my sake, but one loving 
kiss. 
Prin, Come to our pavilion : Boyet is dis- 
posed — 
Boyet. But to speak that in words, which 
his eye hath disclosed : 
I only have made a mouth of his eye, 
By adding a tongue, which I know will not lie. 
Rm, Thou art an old love-monger, and 

speak^st skilfully. 
Mar, He is Cupid's grandflBLther, and learns 

news of him. 
Aof. Then was Venui like her mother ; for 

her father is but grim. 
Boi/ei. Do you hear my mad wenches? 
JtfSir. No. 

Bpjfei. What then do 70a ace? 
Hat. A/y our way to 69 gone. 



ACT lU. 



SCE^E J. — Another part of the iome. 

Enter Arm ado and Moth. 

Arm, Warble, child; make passionate my 

sense of hearing. 

Moth. Concolinei — :- [Singing. 

Arm. Sweet air I — Go, tenderness of years ; 

take this key, give enlargement to the swain^ 

bring him fcstinately"' hither ; I must employ 

him in a letter to my love. 

Moth, Master, will you win your love with a 
French brawl ?t 

Arm, How mcan'st thou ? brawling in French ? 
Moth. No, my complete master ; but to jig 
off a tune at the tongue*s end, canary^ to it 
with your feet, humour it with turning up your 
eye-lids ; sigh a note, and sing a note ; some- 
time through the throat, as if you swallowed 
love with singing love ; sometime through the 
nose, as if you snuffed up love by smelling love ; 
with your hat penthouse-like, o'er the shop of 
your eyes; with your arms crossed on your 
thin belly-doublet, like a rabbit on a spit; or 
your hands in your pocket, like a man after 
the old painting ; and keep not too long in one 
tune, but a snip and away : These are comple- 
ments, these are humours ; these betray nice 
wenches — that would be betrayed without 
these ; and make them men of note, (do you 
note, men ?) that most are affected to these. 
Arm. How hast thou purchased this expe^ 

rience ? 
Moth. By my penny of observation. 
Arm. ButO,— butO,— 
Moth. — the hobby-horse is forgot. 

Arm. Callest thou my love, hobby-horse? 
Moth. No, master ; the hobby-horse is but a 
colt, and your love, perhaps, a hackney. But 
have you forgot your love ? 
Arm. Almost 1 had. 

Moth. Negligent student I learn her by heart. 
Arm. By heart, and in heart, boy. 
Moth. And out of heart, master : all those 
three I will prove. 

Arm. What wilt thou prove? 
Moth. A man, if I live ; and this, by, in, and 
without, upon the instant : By heart you love 
her, because your heaK cannot come by her : 
in heart you love her, because your heart is in 
love with her ; and out of heart you love her, 
being out of heart that you cannot enjoy her. 
Arm, I am all these three. 
Moth. And three times as much more, and 
yet nothing at all. 

Arm. Fetch hither the swain ; he must carry 
me a letter. 

Moth. A message well sympathised ; a horse 
to be ambassador for an ass ! 

Arm. Ha, ha I what sayest thou ? 
Moth. Marry, Sir,you must send the ass upon 
tlie horse, for he is very slow-gaited : But I go. 
Arm, The way is but short; away. 
Moth, As swift as lead. Sir. 
Arm. Thy meaning, pretty ingenious ? 
Is not lead a metal heavy, dull, and slow ? 
Moth. Minimi^ honest master; or rather, 

master, no. 
Arm. I say, lead is slow. 
Moth. You are too swifU Sir, to say so: 
b that lead alow iiVncatiSais'dL^svai^^Q;^?. 
Arm. Elf«tillBjcABa^TVM^»^lfe^ 
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Hercpntesmeaciiinoa; and the bullet, that*! 

I ahoot thee at the swain. [he : — 

JMM. Thump then, and I flee. [Exii. 

Arm* A most acute juvenal; voluUe, axid free 

of puce! 

By thy fiivour, sweet welkin, I must sigh io 

thy fiice: 
Most rude melancholy, valour gives thee place. 
My herald is returned. 

Re'-enier Moth and Costasd. 

JHbfA. A wonder, master ; here^s a Costard* 

broken in a shin. 
Jirm, Some eoigfma, some riddle : come, — thy 

Penooy ;t — begin. 
Coti, No egma, no riddle, no Vtnomf; no 
salve in the mail. Sir : O, Sir, plantain, a plain 

glantain ; no Vennnnf^ no Venvojf^ oo salve. Sir, 
Qt a plantain ! 

Arm, By virtue, thou enforcest laughter ; thy 
•illy thought, my spleen; the heaving of my 
lungs provokes me to ridiculous smiling: O, 
pardon me, my stars! Doth the inconsiderate 
take salve for Vewooy^ and the word, Venvoy^ 
ibr a salve ? 

Math, Do the wise think them other? is not 
temo^ a salve ? 
Arm, No, page : it is an epilogue, or discourse, 
to make plain 
Some obscure precedence that hath tofore been 
I will example it : [sain. 

The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee, 
Were still at odds, being but three. 
There's the moral : Now the Cenvoy, 

Moth. I will add the Venooy: Say the moral 
again. 

Arm, The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee. 

Were still at odds, being but three : 
MqHu Until the goose came out of door. 
And stayM the odds by adding four. 
Now will I begin your moral, and do you fol- 
low with my V envoy. 

The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee. 
Were still at odds, being but three : 
Arm, Until the goose came out of door. 

Staying the odds by adding four. 
Moth, A good Venvoy^ endiiig in the goose; 
Would you desire more ? 

Cm/. The boy hath sold him a bai^gain, a 

goose, that's flat : [fat. — 

Sir, your pennyworth is good, an your goose be 

To sell a bargain well, is as cunning as fast and 

loose; 
Let me see a ftit V envoy; ay, that's a fat goose. 
Arm. Come hither, come hither : How did 

this argument beg^n ? 
Moth. By saying that a Cottard was broken 
in a shin. 
Then call'd you for the Venvoy, 

Cott, True, and I for a plantain ; Thus came 
your argument in ; 
Then the boy's fat Venvoy^ the goose that you 
And he ended the market. [bought; 

Arm, But tell me; how was there a Costard 
broken in a shin ? 
Moth, I will tell you sensibly. 
Cost, Thou hast no feeling of it. Moth ; I will 
speak that Venxoy: 

I, Costard, running out, that was safely within. 
Fell over the threshold, and broke my shin. 
Arm. We will talk no more of this matter. 
Cott. Till there be more matter in the shin. 
•^rm. Sirrah, Costard, I will enfranchise thee. 

^^cjW Aaodi torn tor eoDcIadinc ▼««, ^iIMb 
nSZH"^^^ awBwral,ortottfMite 



Cojf . O, marry ■• to out ', 
some Cenwy^ aome gooae, in tfaia. 

.^rm. By my aweetaouU I BMSi 
at liberty, enfr«edomiiig thy peraoa ; tbaawft 
immured, restrained, captivated, booad. 

Cott. True, true; and now yon will ha ^ 
purgation, and let me looae. 

Arm. I give thee thy liberty, aet thaa tm 
durance ; and, in lieu thereol^ impoea ente 
nothing but this: Bear thia aigiuficanttetki 
country maid Jaquenetta : there is reHBOflV 
tion ; [Giving him money,] for the boat wudtf 
mine honour, is, rewarding mj dapmidmfk 
Moth, follow. [Ill 

Moth, Like the aequel, I. — Signior Cortaii 
adieu. 

Cott. Mysweetoonoeofman'afleihlByii- 
cony* Jew !— {£ctl Hon. 

Now will I look to his remuneration. Raan- 
neration *. O, that's the Latin word §k thm 
fartliings : three ferthings — remuneratian^ 
IVhaCs the price of (hit inikU? a penngf .*— JVt, n 
give you a reinunenUion : why, it carries iL— 
Remuneration ! — ^why, it is a ikirer naoM thu 
French crown. I wiU never buy and adl oA 
of this word. 

Enter BiKov. 

Biron. O, my good knave Costard ! exeasd- 
in^y well met. 

Cost. Pray you. Sir, how much caroatkn 
ribbon may a man buy for a remoneratioD? 

Biron. What is a remuneration ? 

Coff . Marry, Sir, halfpenny ftrthing. 

Biron. O, why then, three-£urthiiiga-wcfftk 
of silk. 

Coff . 1 thank your worship : God be with 
you! 

Biron. O, stay, slave ; I moat employ thee: 
As thou wilt win my fiivour, good my Imare, 
Do one thing for me that I shall entreat. 

Cott, When would you have it done, Sir.' 

Biron. O, this afternoon. 

Cost. Well, I will do it. Sir : Fare joa well 

Biron, O, thou knowest not what it it. 

Cott, I shall know. Sir, when I have done it 

Biron, Why, villain, thou must know first 

Cost, I will come to your worship to-morrow 
morning. 

Biron. It must be done this afternoon. Hark, 
slave, it is but this ; — 

The princess comos to hunt here in the parkt 
And in her train there is a gentle lady ; 
When tongues speak sweetly, then they name 

her name. 
And Rosaline they call her : ask for her; 
And to her white hand see thou do commend 
This seal'd-up counsel. There's thy guerdon r* 
go. [Gives him msmty. 

Cost. Guenlon, — O sweet guerdon! better 
than remuneration : elevenpence jhrthiw bet- 
ter : Most sweet guerdon ! — I wiU do it. Sir, in 
print.f — Guerdon — remuneration. [Eseii. 

Biron. O I — And I, forsooth, in lore ! i, that 
have been love's whip ; 
A very beadle to a humorous sigh ; 
A critic ; nay, a night-watch constable ; 
A domineering pedbint o'er the boy, 
Than whom no mortal so magnificent! 
This wimpled,} whining, purblind, waywaid 

boy; 
Thia aenior-junior, giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid ; 
Regent of love-rhymes, lord of Jbldad mHi 
T\ie anmotod w^fKc&c^ ^ iii|^ and fro^^ 
lAace <]tia\\Mtotwi%iaBflL>MVnwftwtj » 

ywtf <MaiiMa>a» aiaHaasa V 
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I>rMd prinee of pladnti,* king of codpnett, 
Sole impermtor, uid great general 
Of trotting peritort.t — O my little heart ! — 
And I to ^ a oorporal of his field, 
I And wear hit colours like a tumb]er*i hoop ! 
What.' I! I love ! I sue ! 1 seek a wife! 
A woman, that is like a German clock, 
Still a repairing; ever out of frame ; 
And never going aright, being a watch, 
But being wati£*d Uiat it may still go right, 
Nay, to be peijur*d, which is worst of all ; 
And, among three, to love the worst of all ; 
A whitely wanton with a velvet brow. 
With two pitch balls stuck in her face for eyes ; 
Ay, and, by heaven, one that will do the deed, 
TboQgh Argus were her eunuch and her guard : 
And 1 to sigh for her ! to watch for her ! 
To pray for her ! Go to ; it is a plague 
That Cupid will impose for my neglect 
Of his almighty dreadful little might 
Well, I wiU love, write, sigh, pray, sue, and 

groan; 
Some men must love my lady, and some Joan. 

[Exa. 
ACT IV. 

SCEJ^E L~^nother part of the tame, 

£nttr the Priitckss, Rosalins, Maria, Ka- 
THARiiTB, BoTKT, Lords, Attendants, and a 

FORKBTKR. 

Prin. Was that the king, that spurrM his 
horse so hard 
Against the steep uprising of the hill ? 

Boyet, I know not ; but, I think, it was not 

he. 
Prin, Whoever he was, he show'd a mount- 
ing mind. 
Well, lords, to day we shall have our despatch ; 
On Saturday we will return to France. — 
Then, forester, my friend, where is the bush. 
That we must stand and play the murderer in? 
For, Here by, upon the edge of yonder cop- 
pice; 
A stand, where you may make the fairest shoot. 
Prin. I thank my beauty, I am &ir that shoot. 
And thereupon thou speak 'st, the fairest shoot. 
For. Pardon me, madam, for I meant not so. 
Prin. What, what ? first praise me, and again 
say, no ? 
O short-liv^d pride ! Not fair .' alack for wo ! 
For. Yes, madam, fidr. 
Prin. Nay, never paint me now ; [brow. 
W^erc fair is not, praise cannot mend the 
Here, good my glass, take this for telling true ; 

[Giving him money. 
Fair payment for foul words is more than due. 
For. Nothing but fair is that which you in- 
herit. 
Prin. See, see, my beauty will be sav'd by 
O heresy in fair, fit for tliesc dtLys ! [merit. 
A giving hand, though foul, shall have fair 

praise. — 
But come, the bow : — Now mercy goes to kill, 
And shooting well is then accounted ill. 
Thus will I save my credit in the shoot : 
Not wounding, pitv would not let me do*t ; 
If wounding, then it was to show my skill. 
That more for praise, than purpose, meant to 

IdU. 
And, oQt of quefltion, lo it is •ometimet ; 
CHory grows guilty of detested crimes; [part, 
WhMi, for fome's sake, for praiie, an outward 
W» bMd to that the working of the heart : 
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As I, for praise alone, nowteek to spill [ill. 
The poor deer's blood, that my heart moans no 

Bojfei. Do not curst wives hold that sell- 
sovereignty 
Only for praise' sake, when they strive to be 
Lords o'er their lords. 

Prin. Only for praise : and praise we may 
To any lady that subdues a lord. [afford 

Enter Costard. 

Prin. Here comes a member of the common- 
wealth. 

Cott. God dig-you-den^ all ! Pray you, which 
is the head lady f 

Prin. Thou shalt know her, fellow, by the 
rest that have no heads. 

Co9t. Which is the greatest lady, the highest? 

Prin. The thickest and the tallest. 

Cost. The thickest, and the tallest ! it is so ; 

truth is truth. [^t. 

An your wai8t,mistre8s, were as slender as my 

One of these maids* girdles for your waist 

should be fit. 
Are not you the chief woman ? you are the 
thickest here. 

Prin. What's your will, Sir? what's your will? 

Cost. I have a letttcr from monsieur Biron, 
to one lady Rosaline. 

Prtn. O, thy letter, thy letter ; he's a good 
friend of mine ; [carve ; 

Stand aside, good bearer. — Boyet^ you can 
Break up this capon.t 

Boyet. I am bound to serve. — 
This letter is mistook, it importeth none here; 
It is writ to Jaquenetta. 

Prtn. We will read it, I swear : [ear. 

Break the neck of the wax, and every one give 

Boyet. [Reads.] By heaven^ that thou art/air^ 
is most injfdllible ; true^ that thou art beauteous; 
truth itself, ttiat thou art lovely : More fairer than 
fair^ beautiful than beauteous ; truer than truth 
itself have commiseration on thy heroiealvassal ! 
The magnanimous and most illustrate'^ king 
Cophetua«f/ eye upon t/ie pernicious and indu^ 
bitaie beggar Zenelophon ; and he it was thai 
might rightly say^ veni, vidi, vici \ which to ana- 
tomite in the vulgar^(0 base afui obscure vulgar!) 
videlicet, he came, saw, and overcame: he eame^ 
one ; saw, two ; overcame^ three. Who came / the 
king ; ff'hy did he come ? to see ; Why did he 
see / to overcome : To whom came he ? to the beg' 
gar ; What saw he ? the beggar ; Who overcame 
he ? the beggar : Tlie conclusion is victory ; On 
whose side? the king's: the captive is enriched; 
On whose side ? the beggar's ; The catastrophe is 
a nuptial ; On whose site ? tht king*s ? — no, on 
both in one, or one in both. lam the king ;for so 
stands the comparison : tliou the beggar; for so 
witneueth thy lowliness. Shall 1 command thy 
love ? I may : Shall I enforce thy loi:e ? I could : 
Shall I entreat thy Inve ? I will. 'Wfiat shalt thou 
exchange for rags .? robes ; For tittles, titles ; For 
thyself, me. Thus, expecting thy reply^ I profane 
my lips on thy foot, my eyes on thy picture^ and 
my heart on thy every part. 

Thine, in the dearest design of industry^ 

DoBT Adriavo de Armaoo. 
Thus dost thou hear the Nemean lion roar 

'Gainst thee, thou lamb, that standost as his 
prey; 
Submissive foil his princely feet before, 

And he from forage will incline to play : 
Bat if thou itnYe^^oot io^\^^\»Xy\.>3Gi.w9^^^«G3L 
Food far ^ T«^^ T«{MfOax« ta>^^«^ 

•QodmTeyo«t«QAvi«a. \OvsaSk>aV!«« 
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Prtn. What plume of feathers is he, that in- 
dited this letter? 
What vane ? what weathercock ? did you ever 
hear better ? 
BoifcL I am much deceived, but I remember 

the style. 
Prin. Else your memory is bad, going o'er 

it erewhile.* 
Boyet. This Armado is a Spaniard, that keeps 
here in court ; , ., [sport 

A phantasm, a Muiiarcho, and one that makes 
To the prince and his book*mates. 

Prtn. Thou, fellow, a word : 
Who gave thee this letter ? 
Cost. -1 told you ; my lord. 
Prin, To whom shouldst thou give it ? 
Coit, From my lord to my lady. 
Prtn. From which lord, to which lady ? 
Cott. From my lord Biron, a good master of 
mine. 
To a lady of France, that he calFd Rosaline. 
Prin, Thou hast mistaken his letter. Come, 
lords, away. 
Here, sweet, put up this ; 'twill be thine another 
day. [Exit Frinckss and Train, 

Boyet, Who is the suitor ? who is the suitor f 
Bos, Shall I teach you to know ^ 
Bmftt, Ajt my continent of beauty. 
Rot, Why, »he that bears the bow. 
Finely put off! 

Bojfet. My lady goes to kill horns ; but, if 
thou marry, [carry. 

Hang me by the neck, if horns that year mis- 
Finely put on ! 

Rot. Well then, I am the shooter. 
Boytt, And who is your deer P 
Rot, If we choose by the horns, yourself: 
come near. 
Finely put on, indeed ! — 



Mar, You still wrangle with her, Boyet, and 

she strikes at &e brow. 
Boyet. But she herself is hit lower : Have I 

hit her now f 

Rot, Shall I come upon thee with an old 

saying, that was a man when king Pepin of 

France was a little boy, as touching the hit it ? 

Biron, So I may answer thee with one as 

old, that was a woman when queen Guinever 

of Britain was a little wench, as touching the 

hit it 

Ros. Thou canst not hit itjiit itMt Uy [Singing. 

Tliou canst not hit i/, my good man, 
Boyet. J^n / cannot^ cannot^ cannot. 

An I cannot, another can, 

[Exeunt Ros. and Kath. 
Cott, By my troth, most pleasant ! how both 

did fit it ! 
Mar. A mark marvellous well shot ; for they 

both did hit it. 
Boyet, A mark ! O, mark but that mark ; 

A mark, says my lady ! 
Let the mark have a prick inH, to mete at, if 

it may be. 
Mar. Wide o** the bow hand ! F&ith your 

hand is out. 
Cost. Indeed, a' must shoot nearer, or hell 

ne'er hit the clout. 
Boyet, An if my hand be out, then belike 

your hand is in. 
Cost, Then will she get the upshot by cleav- 
ing the pin. 
Mar. Come, come, you talk greasily, yoor 

lipB grow foul. 
^>M 8he''a too hard for you at prickly Sir ;\ 



JBoyel. Ifeartoo modi rabbing; Goodid||^ 

my good owl. 

[E%€unt BoTXT and Bfasu 
Cost. By my soul, a swain ! a most nm^ 

clown! 
Lord, lord ! how the ladies and I have pK 

him down ! 
0' my troth, most sweet jests ! moit uiOHj 

vulgar wit ! 
When it comes so smoothly ofi; so obaceotly, 

as it were, so fit. [idbb! 

Armatho o* the one side, — O, a most ooatf 
To sec him walk before a lady, and to bearhs 

&n! 
To see him kiss his hand ! and how mA 

sweetly a" will swesu' ! — fwitl 

And his page o' t* other side, that handtol tf 
Ah, heavens, it is a most pathetical hit! 
Sola, sola ! [SkouHng wilkm. 

[Exit Costard nouMf. 

SCEJ^E //.— 7^ tasne. 
Enter HoLOFXBjrxs, Sir Natbajtixl, md 

DVLL. 

Jiath. Very reverent sport, truly ; and done 
in the testimony of a good conacienoe. 

Hot. The deer was, as yoa know, in san- 
guis, — ^blood ; ripe as a pomewater,* who now 
hangeth like a jewel in the ear of mbIs^— the 
sky, the welkin, the heaven ; and anon ftlletfa 
like a crab, on the fiuse of lerra, — the soil, the 
land, the earth. 

Jiath, Truly, master Holofemea, the tpt- 
thets are sweetly varied, like a scholar at the 
least : But, Sir, I assure ye, it was a buck of 
the first head. 

Hot. Sir Nathaniel, haud credo. 

Dull, 'T was not a Jiaud credo, Itwrna a priekft 

Hoi, Most barbarous intimation ! yet a kind 



of insinuation, as it were, in via, in way, of 



chnJJenge her to bowl. 



explication ; faeere, as it were, replication, or 
rather, ostentare, to show, as it were, his incli- 
nation, — after his undressed, unpolished, mi- 
educated, unpruned, untrained, or rather ua- 
lettered, or, ratherest, unconfirmed fiuhion,'* 
to insert again my haud credo for a deer. 

Dull. I said, the deer was not a kaudcreis; 
^twas a pricket. 

Hoi, Twice sod simplicity, bis eoetusl-^ 
O thou monster igpiorance, how deformed dost 
thou look ! 

Jiath, Sir, he hath never fed of the dainties 
that are bred in a book ; he hath not eat paper, 
as it were ; he hath not drunk ink; his intel- 
lect is not replenished ; he is only an animsl, 
only sensible in the duller parts ; 
And such barren plants are set before us, that 

we thankful should be 
(Which we of taste and feeling are) for those 
parts that do fructify in us more than he. 
For as it would ill become me to be vain, in- 
discreet, or a fool. 
So, were there a patcht set on learning, to see 
him in a school : jmind. 

But, omne bene, say I ; being of an old mther^ 
Many can brook the weather, that love not Ike 
wind. 
DuU. You too are book-men : Can you tdl 
by your wit. 
What was a month old at Cain's birth, that*! 
not &ve weeks old as yet ? 
Hoi. Dictynna, snod man DuU ; DtBtyima, 
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IhiU. What is Dietynna ? 

Ji'aih. A title to Pbaebe, to Luna, to themooo. 

Hoi. The moon wai a moDth old, when 
Adam was no more ; 
And raughtt not to Ave weeks, when lie came 

to five-score. 
The allusion holds in the exchange. 

DulL 'Tis true indeed ; the collusion holds 
in the exchange. 

Hoi. God comfort thy capacity ! I say, the 
allusion holds in the exchange. 

Ihdl. And I say the pollution holds in the 
exchange ; for the moon is never but a month 
old: and I say beside, that 'twas a pricket 
that the princess kiird. 

HoL Sir Nathaniel, will you hear an extem- 
poral epitaph on the death of the deer ? and, 
to humour the irnorant, 1 have called the deer 
the princess kill d, a pricket. 

Nath. P«^e, good master Holofemes, ;7«r- 
ge ; so it shall please you to abrogate scurrility. 

Hoi. I will something affect the letter ; for 
it argues ^ility. 

The praiseful princess pierced mnd pricked a pret- 
ty pleasing pricket : 

Some say^ a sore ; hut not a sore^ till now made 
sore with shooting. 
7T\e dogs did yell ; put I to sore^ then sorel jumps 
from thicket: 

Orprickety sore^ or else sorel; the people fall 
a hooting. 
J f sore be sore, then L to sore makes Jifty sores ; 

O sore L ! 
Of one sore I an hundred make, by adding but 
■one more L. 

Mith. A rare talent. 

Dull. If a talent be a claw, look how he 
claws him with a talent. 

Hoi. This is a gill tliat I have, simple, sim- 
ple ; a foolish extravagant spirit, full of forms, 
figures, shapes, objects, ideas, apprehensions, 
motions, revolutions : these are begot in the 
ventricle of memory, nourished in the womb 
ofpia mater; and delivered upon the mellow- 
ing of occasion : But the gift is good in those 
in whom it is acute, and I am UiankTul for it. 

JS''ath. Sir, I praise the Lord for you ; and 
so may my parishioners; for their sons are 
well tutorM by you, and their daughters profit 
very greatly under you : you are a good mem- 
ber of the commonwealth. 

Hoi. Mehcrclc, if their sons be ingenious, 
they shall want no instruction : if their daugh- 
ters be capable, I will put it to them : But vir 
sapit, qui pauca loquUer: a soul feminine sa- 
Inteth us. 

Enter Jaciuenetta and Costard. 

Jaq. God give you good morrow, master 
persoQ. 

Hoi. Master person, — quasi pers-on. And 
if one should be pierced, which is the one f 

Cost, Marry, master schoolmaster, he that 
is Hkest to a hogshead. 

Hoi. Of piercing a hogshead ! a good lustre 
of conceit in a turf of earth ; fire enough for 
a flint, pearl enough for a swine : 'tis pretty ; 
it is well. 

Jaq» Good master panon, be so rood as read 
Be this letter ; it was given me hy Costard, 
and tmt me firom Don Armatho: I boeech 
yon, read it. 

HoL FauMle^pr e t^ gd UA qmniopecui owne 
sybumM 
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Aumtna/,— and so forth. Ah* good old Man- 
tuan ! I may speak of thee as the traveller doth 
of Venice : 

Vinegia, Vinegia^ 

Chi non te vede, ei non le pregia. 
Old Mantuan ! old Mantuan ! Who under- 
standeth thee not, loves tliee not. — C//, re, so/, 
to, mi, fa. — Under pardon. Sir, what are the 
contents ? or, rather, as Horace says in his — 
What, my soul, verses ? 
Jiath. Ay, Sir, and very learned. 
Hoi. Let me hear a stafi*, a stanza, a verse ; 
Lege, domine. 
J^ath. If love make me forsworn, how shall 
I swear to love ? 
Ah, never faith could hold, if not to beau- 
ty vowed ! 
Though to myself forsworn, to thee 111 
iaithful prove ; 
Those thoughts to me wore oaks, to thee 
like osiers bowed. 
Study his bias leaves, and makes his book 
thine eyes ; 
Where all those pleasures live, that art 
would comprehend : 
If knowledge be the mark, to know thee 
shall suffice ; 
Well learned is that tongue, that well can 
thee commend : 
All ignorant that soul, that sees thee with- 
out wonder ; 
(Which is to me some praise, that I thy 
parts admire ;) 
Thy eye Jove's lightning bears, thy voice his 
dreadful thunder. 
Which, not to anger bent, is music, and 
sweet fire. [wrong, 

Celestial, as thou aK, oh pardon, love, this 
That sings heaven's praise with such an 

earthly tongue ! 
Hoi. You find not the apostrophes, and so 
miss the accent : let me supervise the canzonet. 
Here are only numbers ratified ; but for the 
elegancy, facility, and golden cadence of poesy, 
caret. Ovidius Nmo was the man : and why 
indeed, Naso ; but for smelling out the odori- 
ferous flowers of fancy, the jerks of invention f 
Imitari, is nothing: su doth the hound hb 
master, the ape his keeper, tlie tired horse* his 
rider. But, damosella virgin, was this directed 
to you ? 

Jaq. Ay, Sir, from one monsieur Biron, one 
of the strange queen's lords. 

Hoi. I will overglance the superscript. To 
the snow-white hand of thcmost beauteous Lady 
Rosaline. I will look again on the intellect of 
the letter, for the nomination of the party 
writing to the person written unto : 

Your Ladyship* s in all desired employment, 
BiROir. Sir Natlianiel, this Biron is one of 
the votaries with the king ; and here he hath 
framed a letter to a sequent of the stranger 
queen's, which, accidently, or by the way of 
progression, hath miscarried. — Trip and go, 
my sweet ; deliver this paper into the royal 
hand of the king ; it may concern much : Stay 
not thy compliment ; I forgive thy duty ; adien. 
Jaq. Good Costard go with me. — Sir, God 
save your life ! 

Cotl. Have with thee, my girl. 

[Exeunt Cost, and Ja«. 
AVOft. Sir, j€U have done this in the fear of 
God, verj reli^nA^ \ %n\^ aa a.\s«i\3ik>a\V^^vc 
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Hal. Sir, t<>Il not mc of tlie &thw, 1 do feoi 
colounble foloun. But, to retum to the ver- 
Ha ; Did thry pleaie fou. Sir Nklhaniel ! 

^alk. Mirvelloim well for thr pen. 

Hal. I do dine lo-day at the lather') of a 
rertain pupil of mine ; where if. brtbre re)ia9t 
it iluiU ple«M you to fnitify the table with a 
grace, I will, on my privilpfte i ha%'e with the 
parents of tlie f(>rc!:iiJ child or pupil, uuder- 
take your btn rcnuto ; where I will pnivc Ihoat 
venes to bo very iiiilciinicd, iicilher favouring 
of poetry, wil, nor iiiveutimi : I licicech your 

Jtalk. And llinnit ynu (no : for lociety, (Jailh 
the text.) in the lii>|>|iiuc!i! uf tile. 

Hoi. And, wrlM,* Ihc Icxl miet infallibly 
condudcs it— <^ir, \To Dull.] 1 do iin itr you 
too i Jou 'liall not jny me, nay : paura rtrlia. 
Away; the s^^utlei nre at their fumc, and we 
will to our rofrcalion. [Extiml. 

SCE.VE !n.~-.iiMlitr pari ef Ihr unnf. 
Enter BlRosi Kith a jmptr, 

Bimi. The king he >■ himling the deer ; T 
am cunning myMlf: thej liave pitch'd a (oil ; 
t am toiling in n pilch; pili'h lliat defiles; de- 
tile ! a foul wunl. Well, !?Gt (liee doWD, Hir- 
row '. lor ro, they say, the Ibul laid, and hi my 
I, and 1 the fiiol. Well proved, wit! By (he 
lord, this love is as mad as Ajnx: it kill) 
aheep j it kills mc, 1 ■ »hcep ; Well proved 
■gain on my side! 1 will not love: if 1 do, 
hang me ; i'&itli, I will not. O, but her eye, 
— by this ligh(, but for her eye, I would not 
love hori yn, for her two eyes. Well, I do 
nothing iu (he world bu( lie, and lie in my 
throat. By heaven, I do love: and it hu(h 
taught me to rhyme, and tu be melBDcholy ; 
and here is pari uf my rhyme, and here my 
melancholy. Well, she liath one o' my son- 
nets already ; tlic cluwu liorr i(. the funl gent 
it, and the lady hath it: swoel rlown, sweeter 
fool, sweetest Indy ! By the world, I would 
not care a pin if the other three were in: Here 
coniei oue with a p;ipcr i (rod give him grace 
to groan .' [Gc/i up into a Iter. 

Bnltr the KiBn, ndlh a paper. 

King. Ah mc 1 

Biron. [.4»(dr.] Shot, bv heaven I— I'nicecd, 
Hwest Ciipid ; (hou ha.st tliump'd liim with thy 

biiil-bult under (hi- lelt |ih]i : — I'fiiitli secrelr. 

King. [R€iiil>.]Soncril nkiit l/ie/roldentan 

To Ihon/rah morning drops »;ion thr roie, 
.Itlluirjie-biamitw/utiineir/rtih rai/i have iinoi 

The niglitifdeit Ihal on nty cluikt davnjiuiri 
y^T Ainu Ike tilver moan one hay to lirigld 

Thnugk Ike Iratupartnt botom u/the deep. 



Xi drop tut IU a euach dolh carry Ihrr, 

So ridesi Ihiiu IriumpliiHg inmj/ uo/ 
Do Iml bthold III/ trari that nrell in me, 

^ndthrjillisiglorj/tltrouglilhy grief will thotr: 
But io not lore llii/itlf; Ihrn thou aitl keep 
My lean/or glatici, and ilUI make Hincirp. 
O jueen ofqvetiu, hoip/ar doil thou ereel! 

.yolhottghlcanthink,)iorloH^Hrefi!iortallell.~ „ , , , - .' ■ 

How shoU she know my griefs ? ClI drop the | ''"■ ■no"'*"'' f ""h <J"ld. [.4nA. 

paper; i Wiun. As fair us day. 

Sweet leaves, ihade follv. Who is liocnmesj Biron. Ay, ai some di;ii but then 
Acre ,' [Slept aiidt. 1 - "■.""' »■"'"•■ 



Enltr LoKOAViLLK, via m P^tr. 

What, Loi^ville ! and reading ! t)it«a, «r. 

Bi'rsn. Now, in thy iikenen, «m man U, 

appear ! [MIl 

Long. Ah me ! I am fonworn. 
Biron. Why, he comes in Iika,a p«Q«^ 

wearing papen. \jliit. 

King, In love, I hope ; Sweet feUowship ■ 

■home ; [Aiiit 

Biron, One drunkard loves another cftk 

name. [Andt 

Long. Am IthefintthathaTe been perjDr'i 

Biron. [.Iiide.] 1 conld put thee in mm&it: 

not by two, Ihal I know : 

Thou mak'st Ihc triumviry, the cnmer-ciFil 

society, [plitil;- 

The shape of love's Tybum that hangs up lis- 

Long. I fear these stubborn linea lack powrr 

O rweet Maria, empress of my love t 
These numbers will I l*ar, and write in pnt. 

Uiron. [.Htidc.] O. rhymes are guaids la 
wanton Cupid's hose : 
Disfigure not hi; slop. 

Long. This same shall go. — 

[He readi the SHUtf. 
Diinot the hearenly Hitlorie oflkiiu eye 

('Gaiait vhom Ihe vrorld cannot hald argu- 
Periaadems heart to Ihitfalte perjury? [mai.) 

f-'oicitfor thee broke, deterve not ptaiuhmenl. 
A wonvm Ifortteort; but, I vilt prore. 

Thou being a goddea, Ifornrerenot thet: 
.Vv rou' iret earthly, Ihou a htmtrUy bee ; [me. 

Thygraee being gain'd, niret all tUgrate » 
Vou-i are but breath, and brealh a rapovr it : 

ITteK lhou,/air tun, vhieh tm n^ eorfh M 

EihaCtt this rapojirvotei f'n Iheeilu: 
If broken then, il ii no fault qfrntne; 

If by me broke, Whal/oolie not to mie, 

'Ih /nil nil nof A to vin a paradiae .' 
Uiron. [..^aide.] ThisisUietirer Teiii,whicb 
makes f[c»h a dei(y ; 

A green goose, o goddess : pure, pare idoUtrr. 

"od amend u*, God amend 1 'we are much out 

Entir Du.MAin.trifA a paper. 
Long. Ilywhom shall I send this.'— Cma- 
[■any I stoy. [Stepping aiidr, 

Biron. [Aiidr.] All hid. all hid, an old in- 
f«nt play. 
Like a demi-god here iiit ) in the sky. 
And wretched fools' secrets hecdAilljo'er-eje. 
Morcparks to thpmill '. O heavens, I hare my 
wish ; [iijih I 

Dumaiii transform'd: four noodcocki in a 
D«m. O moit divine Kate ! 
£iron. O most profane coxcomb t [Atidi. 
Vum. By heaven, the wonder of m mortal 



By earth, she is but corporal ; there 
jOU lie. l^nde. 

Dum. Her amber hairs fur foul have amber 

Biron. An umbcr-eoloured n 

noted. 
Dum. As upright as the cedar 
Biron. Stoop, 1 say ; 



[AiUe. 
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Zofig. Andlhadmine! f^iide. 

King. And I mine too, g^ood Lord ! [^tide. 
Biron. Amen, so I had mine : Is not that a 
g;ood word? [Aside, 

Dum. I would forget hor ; but a fever she 
Reigns in my blood, and will remembered be. 
Biron, A fever in your blood, why, then in- 
cision 
Would let her out in saucers ; Sweet mispri- 
sion ! [Aside. 
Dum. Once more Til read the ode that I 

have writ. 
Biron. Once more HI mark how love can 
vary wit. [Aside. 

Dum. On a day^ (alack the day !) 

Ijove^ whose month is ever May, 
Spied a blossom^ passing fair, 
Playing in the wanton air : 
Tlirough Uie velvet leaves the wind, 
All utiseen, *gan ptusagejind ; 
Thai the lover, sick to death, 
TVish^d himself the heavens breath. 
Air, quoth he, tfty cheeks may blow ; 
Air, would I might triumph so ! 
Rut alack, myfiand is sworn, 
Jie^er to pluck thee from thy thorn : 
f^ow, alack, for youth unmeet ; 
Youth so apt to pluck a sweet. 
Do not call it sin in me. 
That I am forsworn for thee : 
Tlioufor whom even Jove would swear, 
Juno but an Ethiop were ; 
And deny himselffor Jove, 
Turning mortal for thy love. 
This will I send; and something else more 

plaia, 
That shall express my true love's fasting pain. 
O, would the King, Biron, and Longaville, 
Were lovers too ! Ill, to example ill. 
Would from my forehead wipe a perjur*d note ; 
For none offend, where all alike do dote. 
Long. Dumaiu, [Advancing.] thy love is far 
from charity,. 
That in love*s grief dcsirM society : 
You may look pale, but I should blush, I know. 
To be overheard, and taken napping no. 

King. Come, Sir, [AdtHincing.] you blush ; 
as his your case is such ; 
You chide at him, offending twice as much : 
You do not love Maria ; Longaville 
Did never sonnet for her sake compile ; 
Nor never lay his wreathed arms atliwart 
His loving bosom to keep down his heart. 
I have been closely shroudod in this bush. 
And mark'd you both, and fur you both did 
blush. [(iishion ; 

I heard your guilty rhymes, observM your 
Saw sighs reek from you, noted well your 

passion : 
Ah me I says one ; O Jove ! the otlicr cries : 
One, her hairs were gold, crj'stal the other * 

eyes : 
You would for paradise break iailli and troUi ; 

[To LOKG. 

And Jove, for your love, would infringe an 
oath. [7b DvMAiiv. 

What will Biron say, when that he shall hear 
A &ith infringed, which such a zeal did swear ? 
■ How will he scorn ? how will he spend his wit f 
How will he triumph, leap, and laugh at it ? 
For all tho wealth tliat ever I did see, 
I would not have him know lo much by me. 

'Bitvn, Now step I forth to whip hypocriiy. 

Ah^goodmyliegB, i^rmj tfaee pardon me : 

,^_. . . ^ ^ [^eKmitJnm the tree. 

ejooaamrt, wiuLt mce hmat ffimi »kii. ««« ««. 



These worms for loving, tliat art most in love ? 
Your eyes do make no coaches : in your tears, 
There is no certain princess that appears : 
You*ll not be perjur'd, 'tis a hateful thing ; 
Tush, none but minstrels like of sonneting. 
But are you not ashamed ? nay, are you not. 
All three of you, to be thus much o'ershot i 
You found his mote ; the king your mote did 
But I a beam do find in each of three. [see ; 

0, what a scene of foolery 1 have seen. 

Of sighs, of groans, of sorrow, and of teen I"^ 

me, with what strict patience have I sat. 
To see a king transformed to a gnat ! 

To see great Hercules whipping a gigg. 
And profound Solomon to tune a jigg. 
And Nestor play at push-pin virith the boys, 
And critict Tim on laugh at idle toys ! 
Where lies thy grief, O tell me, good Dumain ? 
And, gentle Longaville, where lies thy pain ? 
And where my liegc^s ? all about the breast : — 
A caudle, ho T 

King. Too bitter is thy jest. 
Are we betray M tlms to thy over-view ? 

Biron. Not you by me, but I betrayed to you, 

1, that am honest ; I, that hold it sin 
To break the vow 1 am engaged in ; 

1 am betray'd, by keeping company 

With moon-like men, ot'strauge inconstancy. 
When sliall you see me write a tiling in rhyme ? 
Or groan for Joan f or sjiend a minute *s time 
In pruning^ me? When shall you hear that I 
Will praise a hand, a foot, a face, an eye, 
A gait, a state, a brow, a breast, a waist, 
A leg, a limb f* 

King. Sotl ; Whither away so fast ? 
A true man, or a thief, that gallops so f 

Biron. I post from love; good lover, let me 

Enter J ActvENETTA and Costard. 

Jaq. God bless the king ! 
King. "What present hast thou there? 
Cost. Some certain treason. 
King, What make? treason here ? 
Cost. Nay, it makes notliing. Sir. 
Ki7tg. If it mar nothing neither, [gether. 
The treason, and you, go In peace away to- 
Jaq. 1 beseech your grace, let this letter be 
read; 
Our parson misdoubts it ; 'twas reason, he said. 
King. Biron, read it (Tver. 

[Giving him the letter. 
Where hadst thou it ? 
Jaq. Of Costard. 
Kinsf. Where hadst thou it ? 
Cost. Of Dun Adramadio, Dun Adramadio. 
King. How now ! what is in you^ why dost 

thou tear it ? 
Biron. A toy, my liege, a toy ; your grace 

needs not fear it. 
Long. It dill move liim to passion, and there- 
fore let's hear it. 
Dum. It is Biron's writing, and here is his 
name. [Pirks vp the pieces. 

Biron. Ah, you whorcon loggerhead, [7b 
Costard.] you were bom to do me 
shame. — 
j Guilty, my lord, guilty; I confess, I coirfess. 
King. What? 

Biron. That you three fools lacked me fool 
to make up tlie mess : 
< He, he, and you, my liege, and I, 
Arc pick-^T«e«Vii\ove^vQ^^«<V«t»x^^V^^\^ 
O, dismin ttu* wm\jlci«»^ wflL\ ^fiwKi \je\ -^t 
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Binm, True, true ; we are four : — 
Will these turtles be gone .' 
King. Hence, Sirs ; awty. 
Ceif. Walk aside the true folk, and let the 
traitors staj. [Exeunt Cost. andJA^, 
Bwm. Sweet lords, sweet lovers, O let us 
embrace! 
As true we are, as flesh and blood can be : 
The sea will ebb and flow, heaven show his face; 
Toung blood will not obey an old decree : 
We cannot cross the cause why we were bom ; 
Therefore, of all hands must we be forsworn. 
King. What did these rent lines show some 

lore of thine .^ 
Btron. Did they, quoth you ? Who sees the 
heavenly Rosaline, 
That, like a rude and savage man of Inde, 

At the first openings of the g^rg;eous east. 
Bows not his vassal head ; and, strucken blind. 
Kisses the base ground with obedient 
What peremptory eagle-sighted eye [breast ? 
Dares look upon the heaven of her brow, 
That is not blinded by her majesty ? 
King. What zeal, what fury hath inspirM 
thee now ? 
My love, her mistress, is a gracious moon ; 
She, an attending star, scarce seen a light. 
Birtm. My eyes are then no eyes, nor I Bir6n : 
O, but for my love, day would turn to night ! 
Of all complexions the cuUM sovereignty 

Do meet, as at a fair, in her fair cheek ; 
Where several worthies make one dignity ; 
Where nothing wants, that want itself 
doth seek. 
Lend me the flourish of all gentle tongues, — 

Fie, painted rhetoric ! O, she ne^ it not : 
To things of sale a seller's praise belongs ; 
She passes praise ; then praise too short 
■ doth blot. 
A wither'd hermit, five-score winters worn, 

Might shake off fifty, looking in her eye : 
Beauty doth varnish age, as if new-bom. 

And gives the crutch the cradle^s infancy. 

O, 'tis the sun, that maketh all things shine ! 

King. By heaven, thy love is black as ebony. 

Biron. Is ebony like her f O wood divine ! 

A wife of such wood were felicitv. 

O, who can give an oath ? where is a book ? 

That I may swear, beauty doth beauty lack, 
If that she Icam not of4ier eye to look : 
No face is fair, that is not full so black. 
King. O paradox ! Black is the badge of hell. 
The hue of dungeons, and the scowl of 
night; 
And beauty's crest becomes t)ic heavens well. 
Biron. Devils soonest tempt, resembling 
spirits of light<i. 
O, if in black my ludy's brows be deckt. 

It mourns that, painting, and usurping hair, 
Should ravish doters with a false asi)^ct ; 

And therefore is she born to make black 
fair. 
Her favour turns the fashion of the days ; 

For native blood is counted painting now ; 
And therefore red, that would avoid dispraise. 
Paints itself black, to imitate her brow. 
Dum. To look like her, are chimney-sweep- 
ers black. 
Itong. And, since her time, are colliers count- 
ed bright. 
King, And Ethiops of their sweet complexion 
crack. [is lu^t 

Amv. Dark needs no candles now, for wk \ \ 
^iran, KcHir ntftresies dare never come \s\ , 
V* ^^ l»waiy.\ 

''or fear their coIonrB should be wuVd^ 




Kimg. Twere good, yoan did ; for, 8ir,l» 
tell you plaiB, 
ni find a&irerfoce not wruh'd to-day. 
Biren. Ill prove her fiiir, or talk till doMii> 

day here. 
Kieng. No devil will fright thee then ao mad 

as she. 
Dvm . 1 never knew man hold Tile stnf » 

dear. 

Long. Look, here*s thy love : my foot od 

her face see. [Showing hu Jm. 

Binm. O, if the streets were paved witfa 

thine eyes, Jtresd! 

Her feet were much too dainty for sock 

Dum. O vile ! then as she goca, wrhat q 

lies 

The street should see aa she walkV 

King. But what of thisf Are wre not all ii 

love ? 
Bir9n. O, nothing to sure ; and thereby iD 

forsworn. 
King. Then leave this chat ; and, good fiirde. 
now prove 
Our loviiig lawful, and our &ith not tonL 
Dum, Ay, marry, there ; — some fliattery i* 

this evil. 
Long. O, some authority how to proceed : 
Some tricks, some quillets,* how to cheat the 
devil. 
Dum. Some salve for peijnry. 
Btron. O, ^tis more than need ? — 
Have at you then, affection's men at arms: 
Consider, what you first did swear unto ; — 
To fast, — ^to study, — and to see no woman ;— 
Flat treason *g^nst the kingly atate of youth. 
Say, can you fast' your stomachs are too yoan^ ; 
And abstinence engenders maladica. 
And where that you have vow*d to study, lordi, 
In that each of you hath fonwom his book : 
Can you still dream, and pore, and thereoo 

look? 
For when would you, my lord, or you, or you. 
Have found the ground of study's eseellence, 
Without the beauty of a woman*s £ace ? 
From women's eyes this doctrine I derive: 
I'hey are the ground, the books, the academei, 
From whence doth spring the true Promethean 
Why, universal plodding prisons up [fire. 

The nimble spirits in the arteries ; 
As motion, and long during action, tires- 
The sinewy vigour of the traveller. 
Now, for not looking on a woman's face. 
You have in that forsworn the use of eyes ; 
And study too, the causer of your vow : 
For where is any author in the world. 
Teaches such beauty as a woman's eye ? 
Learning is but an adjunct to oursell^ 
And where we are, our learning likewise is. 
Then, when ourselves we see in ladies' eyes. 
Do we not likewise see our learning there f 
O, we have made a vow to study, lords ; 
And in that vow we have forsworn our books; 
For when would you, my liege, or you, or you. 
In leaden contemplation, have found out 
Such fiery numbers, as the prompting eyes 
Of beauteous tutors have enrich'd you with: 
Other slow arts entirely keep the brain ; 
And therefore finding barren practisera. 
Scarce show a harvest of their heavy tml : 
But love first learned in a lady's eyes. 
Lives not alone immured in the brain ; 
But with the motion of all dementi, 
CoxiTwt aa vwiftaa thouf^ in eveiy power ; 
AnA ^T«a U> «vm Y<sw«t aL^iwdAa^^npirar^ 
A\>ove \)beff tawdMina«DflL 1&UBS Acm. 
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it adds a preetom tteing to the «y« ; 
A lorer^B eyM will gue an ea|;le blind ; 
A loT0r*ft ear will hear the lowest sound, 
IVhen the aospidous head of theft is stopped ; 
Love^ fMling is more soft, and sensible. 
Than are the tender horns of cockled snails ; 
Love*9 tongue proves dainty Bacchus gross in 
For valour, is not love a Hercules, [taste : 

Still climbing trees in the HespeaiAes ? 
Subtle as sphinx ; as sweet and musical, 
As bright Apollo*s lute, strung with his hair; 
And, when love speaks, the voice of all tlie 

gods 
Makes heaven drowsy with the harmony. 
Never durst poet touch a pen to write. 
Until his ink were temperM with love's sighs ; 
O, then his lines would ravish savage ears, 
And plant in tyrants mild humility. 
From women's eyes this doctrine I derive : 
They sparkle still the right Promethean fire ; 
They are the books, the arts, the academes, 
That show, contain, and nourish all the world ; 
Else, none at all in aught proves excellent : 
Then fools you were these women to forswear ; 
Or keeping what is sworn, you will prove 

fools. 
For wisdom^B sake, a word that all men love ; 
Or for lovers sake, a word that loves all men ; 
Or for men's sake, the authors of these women ; 
Or women^s sake, by whom we men are men ; 
Let us once lose our oaths, to find ourselves. 
Or else we lose ourselves to keep our oaths : 
It is religion to be thus forsworn : 
For charity itself fulfils the law ; 
And who can sever love from charity ? 
King, 8aint Cupid, then I and, soldiers, to 

the field ! 
Biron. Advance your standards, and upon 

them, lords ; 
Pell-mell, down with them ! but be first advised. 
In conflict that you get the sun of them. 
Ltmg, Now to plain-dealing ; lay these glozes 

by: 
Shall we resolve to woo these girls of France f 
King. And win them too : therefore let us 

devise 
Some entertainment for them in their tents. 
Biron, First, from the park let us conduct 

them thither ; 
Then, homeward, every man attach the hand 
Of his fair mistress : in the afternoon 
We wiU with some strange pastime solace thepti. 
Such as the shortness of the time can shape ; 
For revels, dances, masks, and merry hours. 
Fore-run fair Love, strewing her way with 

flowers. 
King. Away, away ! no time shall be omitted, 
That will be time, and may by us be fitted. 
Biron. Alhns I Allans! — Sow'd cockle reap'd 

no com; [sure: 

And justice always whirls in equal mea- 
Light wenches may prove plagues to men for- 
sworn ; 
If so, our copper buys no better treasure. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT V. 

SCEJ^i'E I.'-Another part of the tame. 

£nler HoLOFSRWKSvSir Natbahiel, & Dull* 

Hoi. Satit qMod t^Meii. 

Jflath, I prane God for yon, Sir : your rea- 
ffona* at dinner have bean iharp and aenten- 
tMMii ; plMnnt without aourriHtj^ wittj with- 
aat mmatiaogf madachiu wHhont impad&OBj^ 

f AibcfaiioL 



learned without opinioD, and strange without 
heresy. I did converse this qwmdam da^ with 
a oompanion of the king's, who is intituled, 
nominated, or called, Don Adriano de Armado. 

Hoi. Aevt hominem tanquam te : His humour 
is lofty, his discourse peremptory, his tongue 
filed, his eye ambitious, his gait majestical, 
and his genera] behaviour vam, ridiculous, and 
thrasonical.''' He is too picked.t too spruce, 
too afiected, too odd, as it were, too perigrinate, 
as I may call it. 

^ath. A most singular and choice epithet. 

[inakes out his tabU-hook, 

Hoi. He draweth out the thread of his ver- 
bosity finer than the staple of his argument. I 
abhor such fanatical phantasms, such unsocia- 
ble and point-devisef companions ; such raokers 
of orthography, as to speak dout, fine, when 
he should say, doubt ; det, when he should 
pronounce, debt; d, e, b, t; not d, e, t: he 
clepeth a calf, cauf; half, hauf; neighbour, 
voeahtr^ nebour, neigh, abbreviated, ne : This 
is abhominable, (which he would cadi abmni- 
nable,)it insinuateth me of insanie ; Ae xTiteUigis 
domine f to make frantic, lunatic. 

Nath. Lcfuj deo. bone intelHgo. 

Hoi. Bone ? 6on«, for bent : Priscian a 

little scratch^ ; *twill serve. 

Enter Armado, Moth, and Costard. 

Nath. Videsne quis venii ? 

Hoi. Fideo^tt gaudeo, 

Arm. Chirra! [7b Moth. 

Hoi. Quare Chirra, not sirrah ■' 

Arm. Men of peace, well encountered. 

Hoi. Most military Sir, salutation. 

Moih. They have been at a great feast of 
languages, and stolen the scraps. 

[7b CoiTARD aside. 

Cost. O, they have liv^ long in the alms- 
basket of words ! I marvel, thy master hath not« 
eaten thee for a word ; for thou art not so long 
by the head as Konor\ficabilUudinitatibus : thou 
art easier swallowed than a flap-dragon .5 

Moth. Peace; the peal begins. [ter*d.' 

Arm. Monsieur, [To Hol.] are you not let- 

Moth. Yes, yes ; he teaches boys the horn- 
book: — 
What is a, b, spelt backward with a horn on 
his head ? 

Hol. Ba, pueri/ta, with a horn added. 

Moth. Ba, most silly sheep, with a horn : — 
You hear his learning. 

Hol. Qiii«, quis^ thou consonant ? 

Moth. The third of the five vowels, if you 
repeat them ; or the fifth, if I. 

Hol. I will repeat them, a, e, i. — 

Moth. The slieep : the other two concludes 
it ; o, u. 

Arm. Now, by the salt wave of the Mediter- 
raneum, a sweet touch,|| a quick venew of wit : 
snip, snap, quick and home ; it rejoiceth my 
intellect ; true wit. 

Moth. Offered by a child to an old man; 
which is wit-old. 

Hol, What is the figure ; what is the figure ? 

Moth. Horns. 

Hol. Thou disputest like an infant: go, 
whip thy gig. 

Moth. Lend me your horn to make one, and 
I will whip about your infamy eire^ eina ; 
A gig of a enckold^t bom \ 
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Uion diouldBt have it to buy gingerbread ; 
holdf there ii the very remuneration 1 had of 
thy matter, thou half-penny purse of wit, thou 
pigeon-egg of discretion . O, an the heavens 
were so pleased, that thou wert but my bas- 
tard ! what a joyful fether wouldst tliou make 
me! Go to; thou haat it a<^ dunghilUai Uie 
fingers^ ends^ as they say. I 

IIoL O, I smell false Latin ; dunghill for j 

unguem. ; 

Arm, Arts-man, pnrambula ; we will be i 
singled from the barbarous. Do you not edu- | 
cata youth at the charge-house* on the top of 
the mountain f 

Hoi. Or, mont^ the hill. [tain. 

Arm, At your swret pleasure, for tlie moun- 

Kb/. I do, sans question. 

Arm, Sir, it is the king's moat sweet plea- | them Uance the hay. 
iure and atfection, toconjfratulatethe priucess 
at her pavilion, in the posteriors of this day ; 
which the rude multitude call, tlie afternoon. 

Hoi. The posterior of the day, most gene- 
rous Sir, is liable, congruent, and measurable 
for the afternoon : tlie word is well culfd, 
chose ; sweet and apt, I do assure you. Sir, I 
do assure. 

Arm. Sir, tlic king is a noble gentleman ; 
and my ^miliar, I do assure you, very good 
friend : — For what is inwardt between us, let 
it pass: — ^I do beseech thee, remember thy 
courtesy ; — I beseech thee, apparel thy head ; 
—and among other importunate and most se- 
rioiu designs, — and of great import indeed, 
too ; — ^but let that pass : — for I must tell thee, 
it will please his grace (by the world) some- 
time to lean upon my poor shoulder ; and with 
his royal finger, thus, dally with my excre- 
ment^ with my mustachio : but sweet heart, 
let that pass. By the world, I recount no fa- 



audience hiM, you may cry: vdl dame Bth 
eukti nov>Uwu€rfuh€tttheMn0keS tbatiatk 
way to make an ofEsnoe gracioits ; t hm i gfa fcw 

have the grace to do it. 

Arm. For the rest of the worthies? — 

Hoi. I will play three myself. 

Moth. Thrice- worthy gentleman 1 

.4rm. Shall 1 tell you a thing f 

Hoi. We attend. 

Arm. We will have, if this iadge* not, lo 
aiitick. I beseech you, follow. 

Hoi. ria,^ goodman Dull ! thoa haat tpo- 
ken no word all this while. 

Duil. Nor understood none neither. Sir. 

liol. Allans I we will employ thee. 

Dull, ril make one in a dance, or so; or I 
will |.lay on the tabor to the worthies, and \a 



Hoi, iMost dull, honest Doll, to our spoct. 
away. [Extntni. 

SCE/iE H.-^nolherpart of the 9amt.—Bi- 
fore the Pribtcess* Part/ton. 

Enter the Princrsb Katharikb* Roialije* 

and Maria. 

Prin. Sweet hearts, we shall be rich ere wt 
depart. 
If (airings come thus plentifully in : 
A lady walPd about with diamonds ! — 
Look you, what I have from the loving kieg. 
Rot. Madam, came nothing' else along with 

that? 
Prin, Nothing but this.' yes, as mocfa lore 
in rhyme. 
As would be eramm*d up in a sheet of paper. 
Writ on both sides the leaf, maif;ent and all ; 
That he was fain to seal on Cup^^s name. 
Rot. That was the way to make his god-hesd 
waz;| 



ble ; some certain special honours it pleaseth • For he hath been Ave thousand years a boy. 



his greatness to impart to Armado, a soldier, 

a man of travel, that hath seen the world : 

but let that pass. — The very all of all is, — ^but, 

aweet heart, I do implore secrecy, — ^that the 

king would have me present the princess, 

sweet chuck,} with some dcli«chtful ostenla- > And so she dieil : had she been light, like you, 

tion, or show, or pageant, or antick, or fire- j Of such a merry, nimble, stirring spirit, 

work. Now, understanding that the curate : She might have been a grandam ere she died : 

and your sweet self, arc good at such erup- And so may you : for a light heart lives long. 



Kath. Ay, and a shrewd unhappy gallows too. 
Rot. You'll ne*er be friends with him ; he 

kiird your sister. 
Kath. He made her melancholy, sad, and 

heavy. 



tions, and sudden breaking out of mirth, as 
it were, I have acquainted you withal, to the | 
end to crave your assistance. I 

Hoi. Sir, you shall present before her the ', 
nine worthies. — Sir Nathaniel, as concerning ! 
some entertainment of time, some show in the ! 
posterior of this day, to be rendered by our as- ; 
sistance, — ^the king^s command, and this most 
gallant, illustrate, and loarned gentleman, — 
before 'the princess ; I say, none so fit as to 
present the nine worthies. 

Aa/A. Where will you find men worthy 
enough to present them ? 

Hoi. Joshua, yourself; myself, or this gal- 
lant gentleman, Judas Muccubaciis ; this swain, 
because of his great limb or joint, shall pass 
Pompey the great; the page, Hercules. 

Arm. Pardon Sir, error : he is not quantity 



Rot, What*s your dark meaning, mouse,^ 

of this light Word ' 
Kath. A light condition in n beauty dark. 
Rot. We need more light to find your mean- 
ing out. 
Kath. You'll mar the light, by taking it ia 

snuff ;|| 
Therefore, V\l darkly end the argument. 
Rot. Look, what you do, you do it still 

i'the dark. 
Kath. So do not you ; for you arc a light 

wench. 
Rot. Indeeil, I weigh not you ; and there^ 

fore light. 
KatJi. Y'ou w*»igh me not — O, that*s yon 

c^re not for me. 
Rot. Great reason ; for. Past cure it still 

past care. 
Prin, Well bandied Iwlh ; a set of wit well 

played. 



enough for that worthy's thumb : he is not so 
big as the end of his club. 

Hoi, Shall I have audience ? he shall present But Rosaline, you have a favour too : 
}Iercules in minority : his enter and exit shall Who sent it? and what is it? 
be straining a snake ; and I will have an , Rot. I would, you know : 
^P^^ogy for tiiat purpose. \ And \C m^ fana were but at fiiir m yonrs, 

MHh, An ezcelient device ! so, if any of the \ My Ca^owt ^«r« aa cc«sl\ ^'^rjuwiiii^kai 

•/ln»-#db«oi. t Confidential. \ * fi«w^ XObwum^v % 

Bitmrif. ^ Chiek. \ ^ P*mB«Aj aV«m«« 
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Naj, I have Yetwti too, I thank Bir6n : [too, 
The namben true ; and, were the num'bring 
I wer«! the feirrs* goU'-.r' on the ground: 
I am comparM to twenty thousand fairs. 
O, he hath drawn my picture in his letter ! 
Prin, Any thing; Hke ? 
Ros. Much, in the letters ; nothing in the 

praise. 
Prin, Beauteous as ink ; a good conclusion. 
Kath* Fair as a text B in a copy-buok. 
Rot, 'Ware pencils! How! let me not die 
your debtor, 
My red dominical, my golden letter : 
O, that your face were not so full of OW 
Kalh, A pox of that jest ! and beshrew all 

slirows ! 
Prin, But what was sent to you from fair 

Dumain ? 
Katk. Madam, this glove. 
Prill. Did he not send you twain ? 
Katk, Yes, madam ; and, moreover, 
Some thousand verses of a fkithful lover : 
A huge translation of hypocrisy ; 
Vilely compird, profound simplicity. 
Mar, This, and these pearls, to me sent Lon- 
gaville ; 
The letter is too long by half a mile. 

Prin, I think no less : Dost thou not wish in 
heart. 
The chain were longer, and the letter short ? 
Mar, Ay, or I would these hands mig^t never 
part. [so. 

Prin, We are wise girls, to mock our lovers 
Ros, They arc worse fools to purchase mock- 
ing so. 
That same Biron Til torture ere I go. 
O, that I knew he were but in by Uie week ! 
How I would make him fawn, and beg, and 

seek; 
And wait the season, and observe the times. 
And spend his prodigal wits in bootless rhymes ; 
And shape his service wholly to my behests : 
And make him proud to make me proud that 

jests ! 
So portent-like would I o'ersway his state. 
That he should be my fool, and I his fate. 
Prin, None are so surely caught, when they 
are catch'd. 
As wit turnM fool : folly, in wisdom hatch'd. 
Hath wisdom*s warrant, and the help of school ; 
And wit's own grace to grace a learned fool. 
Hos, The blood of youth burns not with such 
excess. 
As gravity's revolt to wantonness. 

Mar. Folly in fools bears not so strong a note. 
As foolery in the wise, when wit doUi dote ; 
Since all the power thereof it doth apply. 
To prove, by wit, worth in simplicity. 

Enter Botst. 

Prin. Here comes Boyet, and mirth is in 

his face. 
Boiftt, O, I am stabb'd with laughter !| 
Where's her grace ? i 

Prin. Thy news, Boyet ? 
Boytt. Prepare, madam, prepare ! — 
Arm, wenches, arm ! encounters mounted are 
AgaiuBt your peace : Love doth approach dis- 

guis'd, 
AnnM in arguments ; you'U be sorpris'd : 
Muster your wits ; stand in your own defence ; 
Or hide your heads like eowutk, and fly hence. 
Prin. Saint Demiis to mint Cupid! What 
are they, 

Thaidaugm their brmtbttgux^ i»? nyyieout, 
Mtn 

J9mmL UmSmr *hm MWkf ^U^As^ «r 



175 



I thought to close mine eyes some half an hour : 
When, lo ! to interrupt my purpos'd rest, 
Toward that shade I might behold addressed 
The king and his companions : warily 
I stole into a neighbour thicket by, 
And overheanl what you shall overhear ; 
That, by and by, disguis'd they will be here. 
Their herald is a pretty knavish page. 
That well by heart hath conu'd his embassage : 
Action, and accent, did they teach him there; 
Thus must thou tpeak^ and thus thy body hear: 
And ever and anon they made a doubt, 
Presence majestical would put him out : 
For^ quoth the king, an angrl ihali thou see; 
Yttfear not /Aom, but speak audaciously. 
The boy replied, An angel is not evil; 
I should have feared her had she been a deviL 
With tliat all laughed, and clapp'd liim on the 

shoulder ; 
Making the bold wag by their praises bolder. 
One rubb'd his elbow, thus ; and fleered, and 

swore, 
A better speech was never spoke before : 
Another, with his finger and his thumb. 
Cried, yia! we in// rfo'/, come tchat will come: 
The third he capcr'd, and cried, A U goes well: 
Tlie fourth tum'd on the toe, and down he fell. 
With that, they all did tumble on the ground. 
With such a zealous laughter, so profound, 
That in this spleen ridiculous appears. 
To check their folly, passion *s solemn tears. 

Prin, But what, but what, come they to 
visit us ? 

Boyet, They do, they do ; and are apparell'd 
thus, — 
Like Muscovites, or Russians : as, I guess, 
Their purpose is, to parlc, to court, and dance : 
And every one his love-feat will advance 
Unto his several mistress ; which they'll know 
By favours several, which they did bestow. 

Prin. And will they so? the gallants shall 
be task'd : — 
For, ladies, wo will every one be masked ; 
And not a man of them shall have the grace, 
Despite of suit, to see a lady's face. — 
Hold, Rosaline, this favour thou shalt wear; 
And then the king will court thee for hia dear ; 
Hold, take thou this, my sweet, and give me 

tliine ; 
So shall Biron take me for Rosaline. — 
And change you favours too ; so shall your loves 
Woo contrary, deceived by these removes. 

Ros. Come on then ; wear the favours most 
in fight. 

Kath. But, in this changing, what is your 
intent ? 

Prin . The effect of my intent is, to cross theirs: 
They do it but in mocking merriment; 
And mock lor mock is only my intent. 
Their several counsels tliey unbosom shall 
To loves mistook ; and so he mock'd withal, 
Upon the next occasion that we meet, 
Witli visages di.«?play'd, to talk and greet. 

Ros. But shall we dance, if they desire us to't' 

Prin. No ; to the deatli, we will not move a 
foot : 
Nor to their penn'd speech render we no grace ; 
But, while 'tis spoke, each tuni away her fiiee. 

Boyet, Why, that contempt will kill the 
speaker's heart. 
And quite divorce his memory from his part. 

Prin, Therefore I do it ; and^ I makft fSA 

Tlie real "wiW ne'ec cxsmt^ *\a^\^ \ft\sfe «qN- 
There'i no aucVv av*=^ ** * V*^^l ^s^«c^^ 
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So shall we stay, mocking intended game ; 
And they, well mocked, depart away with shame. 

[Trumpets iound vUkin, 

BoyeU The trumpet sounds ; be mask'd, the 

maskers come. [Tkt ladies mask. 

Enter the King, Biron, Lobtoavillx, and 
DvMAiir, in Russian habits^ and moiked; 
Moth, Musicians and Attrndanls, 

Moth. AUhaiU the rithcMt beauties on the earth! 
Boyet, Beauties no richer than rich tafiata. 
Moth. A holy parcel ofthefairett dames^ 

[The ladies turn their backs to him. 
That ever turnd their — backs — to mortal ffietcs .' 
Biron. Their tyes^ villain, their eyes. 
Moth. That ever turned their eyes to mortal 

views I Out — 
Boyet. True ; out^ indeed. 
Moth. Out of your favours^ heavenly spirits^ 
J>rot to behold — [vouchsafe 

Biron. Once to beholds rogue. 
Moth. Once to behold your sun^beamed eyes^ 

unth your sun-beamed eyes — 
Boyet. They will not answer to that epithet ; 
You were best call it daughter-beamed eyes. 

Moth. They do not mark me, and that brings 
' me out. 

Biron. Is this your perfectness .' be gone, you 

rogue. 
Ros. What would these strangers? know their 
minds, Boyet : 
If they do speak our language, 'tis our will 
That some plain man recount their purposes : 
Know what they would. 

Boyet, What would you with the princess ? 
Biron. Nothing but peace and gentle visita- 
tion. 
Ros, What would they, say they ? 
Boyet. Nothing but peace and gentle visita- 
tion. 
Ros. Why, that they have ; and bid them so 

be gone. 
Boyet. She says, you have it, and you may 

be gone. 
King, Say to her, we have measured many 
milcf. 
To tread a measure with her on this grass. 
Boyet. They say, that they have measured 
many a mile. 
To tread a measure with you on this grass. 

Rot. It is not so : ask them, how many inches 
Is in one mile : if they have measured many. 
The measure tlien of one is easily told. 

Boyet. If, to come hither, you have meosurM 
miles. 
And many miles ; the princess bids you tell. 
How many inches do All up one mile. 
Biron. Tell her we measure them by weary 

steps. 
Boyet. She hears herself. 
Ros. How many weary steps, 
Of many weary miles you have o'ergone. 
Are numbered in the travel of one mile ? 

Btron. We number nothing that we s{>end for 
Our duty is so rich, so infinite, [you ; 

That we may do it still without accompt. 
Vouchsafe to show the sunshine of your face, 
That we, like savages may worship it. 
Ros. My face is but a moon, and clouded too. 
King. Blessed are clouds, to do as such 
clouds do ! 
'Vouchsafe, bright moon, and these thy stars, 
to diine 
fCT^oae clouds removed) upon our wat'ry eyne. 
^^' O vain petitionet I beg a greater matter; 
TAOfrji0que»t'5t but moonshine in the water. 



King. Then, incur measure, do but v«Mb> 

safe one change: 

Thou bidd^st me beg; tiis begging ia not iitiaen 

Ros. Play, music, then : nay, yoa most dail 

soon. [Jlfiinrjp|i|a 

Not yet ; — no dance : — ^thus change I like & 

moon. 

King. Will you not dance ? How come yoa 

thus estrangM ? 
Ros. You took the moon at full ; but now 

she^s changM. 
King. Yet still she is the moon, and 1 the mtn; 
The music plays ; vouchsafe some motion to it 
Ros. Our ears vouchsafe it. 
King. But your legs should do it. 
Hm*. Since you are strangers, and come hers 
by chance. 
We'll not be nice : take hands ;— we will sot 
dance. 
King. Why take we hands then? 
Ros. Only to part friends :~- [ei^ 

Courtesy, sweet hearts; and so the measan 
King. More measure of thia measure; be 

not nice. 
Ros. We can afford no more at tuch a price 
King. Prize you yourselves ; What buys your 

company ? 
Rot. Your absence only. 
King. That can never be. 
Rot. Then cannot we be bought: and soadieo: 
Twice to your visor, and half once to you ! 
King. If you deny to dance, let's hold more 

chat. 
Ros. In private then. 
King. I am best pleased with thaL 

[Thty con M )er u apart 
Biron. White handed miatresi, one sweet 

word with thee. 
Prin. Honey, and milk, and sugar ; there is 

three. 
Biron. Nay then, two treys, (and if yon grow 
so nice,) [dice I 

Metheglin, wort, and malmsey : — Well run. 
There's half a dozen sweets. 

Prin. Seventh sweet, adieu ! 
Since you can cog,* HI play no more with yon. 
Biron. One word in secret, 
Prin. Let it not be sweet. 
Biron. Thou griev'st my gall. 
Prin. Gall? bitter. 
Biron. Therefore meet. 

[They eonipem ^art. 
Dum. Will you vouclisafe with me to change 

a word ? 
Mar. IVame it. 
Dum. Fair lady, — 
Mar. Say you so ? Fair lord, — 
Take that for your fair lady. 

Dum. Please it you. 
As much in private, and Til bid adieu. 

[ They converse apart, 
Kath. What, was your visor made without a 

tongue? 
Long. I know the reason, lady, why you ask. 
Kath. 0,for your reason ! quickly, Sir; 1 long. 
Long. You have a double tongue within yoor 
mask. 
And would afford my speechless visor half. 
Kath, Veal, quoth the Dutohman ;— ia not 

veal a calf? 
Long. A calf, &ir lady? 
KoA. No, a fiur lord caUl 
Long, Let's part the word. 
Kath. !$(o^WLtMA\)a YQurhelf: 
Take iSl^axMiw«a3ai9L\MiiKy\mn%aga«a. 
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Long. Look, boW yoa bntt jonnelf in these 
sharp moclB ! 
IVill yoQ give horns, chaste lady.' do not so. 
KalK* Then die a calf, before your horns do 

grow. 
Long, One word in private with you, ere I die. 
Kaih. Blea^ softly then, the butcher hears 
you cry. [7%cy convene apart, 

Bojfei. The tongues of mocking wenches are 
as keen 
As is the razor^s edge invisible, 
Catting a smaller hair than may be seen ; 
Above the sense of sense : so sensible 
fieemeth their conference ; their conceits have 

wings. 
Fleeter than arrows, ballets, wind, thought, 
swifter things. 
Rot, Not one word more, my maids ; break 

off, break off. 
Biron. By heaven, all dry beaten with pure 

scoff! 
King, Farewell, mad wenches; you have 
simple wiU. 
[Exeunt Kino, Lords, Moth, Music and 
Attendants. 
Prin, Twenty adieus, my frozen Muscovites. 
«— Are these the breed of wits so wondered at? 
Boyet. Tapers they are, with your sweet 

breaths puffed out 
Ros, Well-liking wits they have; gross, 

g^oss; fat, fat 
Prin, O poverty in wit, kingly-poor flout ! 
VfilX they not, think you, hang themselves to- 
night? 
Or ever, but in visors, show their faces ? 
This pert Bir6n was out of countenance quite. 
Ros, O ! they were all in lamentable cases ! 
The king was weeping-ripe for a good word. 
Prtn. Bir6n did swear himself out of all suit. 
Mar, Dumain was at my service, and hb 
sword: 
No pointy* quoth I, and my servant straight was 
mute. 
Kath, Lord Longaville said, I came o'er his 
And trow you, what he callM me ? [heaK ; 
Prin. Qualm, perhaps. 
Kath. Yes, in g^ood faith. 
Prin. Go, sickness as thou art ! 
Ros, Well, better wits have worn plain ata- 
tute-caps.t 
But will you hear ? the king is my love sworn. 
Prin, And quick Bir6n hath plighted &ith 
to mo. [born. 

Kath. And Longaville was for my service 
Mar. Dumain is mine, as sure as bark on tree. 
Boj/et. Madam, and pretty mistresses give 
Imm^iately they will again be here [car : 
In their own shapes ; for it can never be, 
They will diges* this harsh indignity. 
Prin, Will they return ! 
Boyet, They will, they will, God knows ; 
And leap for joy, though they are lame with 

blows: 
Therefore, change fiivours 4 uid, when they 

repair. 
Blow like sweet roses in the summer air. 
Prin, How blow? how blow? speak to be 

anderstood. 
Boyet. Fair ladies m8ik*d are roses in their 
bud : ^ [shown, 

DismaakM, their damaik iweet oommiztare 
Are oagjtXM veiling ckmdt, or roiei blown, 

PHn, Avmaiit,peiplezity! whatshaU wvdo, 
If tlMf Ktami iD mar awn ahopm to woof 

•A 



Rot. Good madam, if by me yonll be advii'd, 
Let*s mock them still, as well known, as dis- 

g^is*d: 
Let us complain to them what fools were here, 
Disguis'd like Muscovites, in shapeless* gear ; 
And wonder what they were ; and to what end 
Their shallow shows,and prolate vilely pena'd, 
And their rough carriage so ridiculous, 
Should be presented at our tent to us. 
Boyet, Ladies, withdraw; the gallants are 

at hand. 
Prin, Whip to our tents, as roes run over land. 
[Exeunt Prut. Ros. Kath. and Mabia. 

Enter the King, Birobt, Lobtgavillx, and 
DuM Aiir, in their proper habOs. 

King. Fair Sir, God save you ! Where is 
the princess ? 

Boyet, Gone to her tent. Please it your maies- 
Command me any service to her thither ? [^, 

King, That she vouchsafe me audienoe for 
one word. 

Boyet, 1 will ; and so will she, I know, my 
lord. [Exit. 

Biron. This fellow pecks up wit, as pigeons 
pease; 
And utters it again when God doth please : 
He is wit's pedlar ; and retails his wares [&irs« 
At wakes, and was8els,t meetings, markets, 
And we that sell by gross, the Lord doth know. 
Have not the grace to grace it with such show. 
This gallant pins the wenches on his sleeve ; 
Had he been Adam, he had tempted Eve : 
He can carve too, and lisp : Why, this is he^ 
That kissM away his hand in courtesy ; 
This is the ape of form, monsieur the nice. 
That when he plays at tables, chides the dice 
In honourable terms ; nay, he ean sing 
A meanf most meanly ; and, in ushenng. 
Mend him who can : the ladies call him, sweet ;. 
The stairs, as he treads on them, kiss his feet : 
This is the flower that smiles on every one, 
To show his teeth as white as whales^ bone :} 
And consciences, that vrill not die in debt, 
Pay him tlie due of honey-tongued Boyet 

King, A blister on his sweet tongue with my 
heart. 
That put Armado^s page out of his part ! 

Enter the Princess, ushered by Botxt; Rosa- 
line, Maria, Katharine, andAttendantt. 

Biron, See where it comes! — Bchavionr, 

what wcrt thou, [now ? 

Till this man showM thee ? and what art thou 

King. All hail, sweet madam, and fair time 

of day! 
Prin. Fair, in all hail, is foul, as I conceive. 
King, Construe my speeches better, if you 

may. 
Pnn, Then wiish me better, I will give you 

leave. 
King, We came to visit you ; and purpose 
now [then. 

To lead you to our court: vouchsafe it 
Prin, This field shall hold me ; and so hold 
your vow : 
Nor God, nor I, delight in peijurM men. 
King. Rebuke me not for that which you 

. provoke; 
The virtue of your eye mast break my oath. 
Prin. You nickHMuaa virt»«vNijc»i«Q^'*R«&^ 
hnvet^Vft*, 
ForYhtOAHi 
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^ow, bj my maiileu honour, yct«i pure 

At the UMullied lily, I proint, 
A world of torments though I sfaould endure, 
I would not yield to be your houae'^ gueit : 
So muoh I hate a breaking-cauie to be 
1^ heavenly oaths, vowM with integrity. 

King. O, you have IiT*d in desolation here. 
Unseen, unvisited, much to our shame. 
Prin. Not so, my lord ; it is not so, I swear ; 
We have had pastimes here, and pleasant 
game; 
A mesi^ Russians left us but of late. 
King. How, madam ? Russians ? 
Prtn. Ay, in truth, my lord ; 
Trim gallants, full of courtship, and of state. 

/20ff. Madam, speak true :---It is not so, my 
My lady, (to the manner of the days,***) [lord ; 
In courtesy, g^ves undeserving praise. 
We four, indeed, confronted here with four 
In Russian habit : here they staid an hour, 
And talkM a|mce ; and in that hour, my lord. 
They did not bless us with one happy word. 
I dare not call them fools ; but this ] think, 
When they are thirsty, ibols would lain have 
drink. 
Btron. This jest is dry to me — Fair, gentle 
sweet, [greet 

Your wit makes wise things foolish ; when we 
With eyes best seeing heaven^s fiery eye. 
By light we lose light : Your capacity 
Is of that nature, that to your huge store 
^Vise things seem foolish, and rich things but 
poor. 
JRoi, This proves you wise and rich ; for in 

my eye, — 
Biron» I am a fool and fall of poverty. 
Rm, But that you take what doth to you be- 
long. 
It were a fault to snatch words from my tongue. 
Biron. O, I am yours, and all that I possess. 
Rot. All the fool mine ? 
Biron, I cannot give you less. 
Ros. Which of 5ie visors was it that you 

wore? 
Biron, Where ? when ? what visor ? why de- 
mand you this ? 
Ros, There, then, that visor, that superfluous 
case. 
That hid the worse, and show'd the better face. 
King, We arc descried : theyll mock us now 

downright, 
Dum. Let us confess and turn it to a jest. 
JPnn. Amazed, my lord ? Why looks your 

highness sad ? 
Roi. Help, hold his brows! hc^ll swoon! 
Why look you pale? — 
SJea-sick, I think, coming from Muscovy. 
Biron, Thus pour the stars down plagues for 
perjury. 
Can any face of brass hold longer out? — 
Here stand I, lady ; dart thy skill at me : 
Bruise me Willi scorn, confound me with a 
flout ; [ranee ; 

Thrust thy sharp wit quite through my igno- 

Cut me to pieces with thy keen conceit ; 
And I will wish thee never more to dance. 
Nor never more in Russian habit wait. 
! never will I trust to speeches penned. 

Nor to the motion of a school-boy's tongue ; 
Nor never come in visor to my friend ;t 

Nor woo in rhyme, like a blind harper's 
Taflata phrases, silken terms precise, [song : 
Tbree-pU^d hyperboles, spruce aflecUtion, 
^igapBB pedantical ; these anmmer-fliea 

Have blown me full of maggot ostent&tiQin 
'Aiipr tho /kf Aioo of (he timet. t MisUew . 



IdofbrsweATtlMm; and I here mCMt, 
By this white glove, (how whito the hni 
Ged knows!) 
Henceforth my wooiiig mind shell be e »|ei1 i 

In russet yeas, and honest keraey noes: 
And, to begin, wendi,— so God help iBe, It^ 
My love to thee is sound, sans creek or flew. 
Ros. Sons SAjrg, I pray you. 
Biron, Yet I have a trick 
Of the old rage : bear with me^ I am nek ; 
ril leave it by degrees. Soft, let iu see ;.— 
Write, Lord have merejf on tu, on those ttm -. 
Tliey are infected, in their hearts it lies; 
They have the plague, and caug;ht it of jo« 

eyes: 
These lords are visited ; you are not free. 
For the lord*s tokens on you do 1 see. 
Prin, No, they are free, that gave thev 

tokens to us. 
Biron, Our states are forfeit, seek notiovt' 

do us. 
Rot. It is not so ; For how can this be tnRt 
That you stand forfeit being those that sue? 
Biron, Peace ; for I will not have to do with 

you. 
Rot, Nor shall not, if I do as I intend. 
Biron, Speak for yourselves, my wit is at 

an end. 
King. Teach us, sweet madam, for our rode 
transgression. 
Some fair excuse. 

Prin. The fairest is confession. 
Were you not here, but even nowr disg:iusM : 
King. Madam, 1 was. 
Prtn. And were you well advised ? 
King, I was, fair madam. 
Prtn. When you then were here. 
What did you whisper in your lady^ ear? 
A'tng. That more than all the wwld I did 

respect her. 
Prin. When she shall challenge this, yon 

will reject her. 
King. Upon mine honour, no. 
Prin, Peace, peace, forbear ; [swear. 

Your oath once broke, you force* not to for- 
King. Despise me, when I break this oath oi 

mine. 
Prin. I will ; and therefore keep it : — Rosa- 
line, 
What did the Russian whisper in your ear ? 
Rot, Madam, he swore, that he did hold me 
dear 
As precious eye-sight ; and did value me 
Above this world : adding thereto, moreover, 
That he would wed me, or else die my lover. 
Prtn. God give thee joy of him! the noble lord 
Most honourably doth uphold his word. 
King, What mean you, madam ? by my liie, 
my troth, 
I never swore this lady such an oath. 
Rot, By heaven you did ; and to confirm ii 
plain, 
You gave me this : but take it. Sir, again. 
King, My faith, and this, the princess I did 
give ; 
I knew her by this jewel on her sleeve. 
Prin, Pardon me, Sir, this jewel did she 
wear; 
And lord Bir6n, I thank him, is my dear : — 
Wliat ; will ^ou have me, or your pearl again ? 
Biron, Neither of either ; I remit bothtwanu 
I see the trick ont ; — ^Ilere was a oonMnt,t 
(Knowing aforehand of our menimeiitO 
To OuaAkilVkka ^^CYsraftBAa oonel!; t X^^J^t 
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Some mmible-newB, some trenchar-knight, 
I *f^v_ [trick 



That imilM his cheek in ytmn ; and knows the 
' To make my lady laugh, when she^s dispot'd, — 
' Told our intents before : which, once disdos^c^ 
I The ladies did change favours ; and then we, 
' Fdlowing the signs, woo'd but the sign of she. 

Now, to our peijurj to add more terror. 

We are again forsworn ; in will, and error. 

Much up<m this it is : — And might not you, 

[7b BOTET. 

Forestall our sport, to make us thus untrue f 
Do not you know my lady *s foot by the squire,''' 

And laugh upon the apple of her eye ? 
And stand between her back, Sir, and the fire, 

Holding a trencher, jesting merrily ? 
Tou put our page out : Go, you are allowed ; 
Die when you will, a smock shall be your 

shroud. 
Tou leer upon me, do you ? there^s an eye. 
Wounds like a leaden sword. 

Boytt, Full merrily 
Hath this brave manage, this career, been run. 

BirofU Lo, he is tilting straight ! Peace ; I 
have done. 

Enter Costard. 

Welcome, pure wit ! thou partest a fair fray. 

Cost. O Lord, Sir, they would know, [no. 
Whether the three worthies shall come in, or 

Biron, What, are there but three ? 

Cost. No, Sir ; but it is vara fine. 
For every one pursents three. 

Biron, And three times thrice is nine. 

Cost. Not so. Sir ; under correction. Sir ; I 
hope, it is not so : 
You cannot beg us. Sir, I can assure you, Sir ; 

we know what we know : 
I hope. Sir, three times thrice. Sir, — 

Biron. Is not nine. 

Cost. Under correction. Sir, we know where- 
antil it doth amount. 

Biron. By Jove, I always took three threes 
for nine. 

Cost. O Lord, Sir, it were pity you should 
get your living by reckoning. Sir. 

Biron. How much is it ^ 

Cost. O Lord, Sir, the parties themselves, 
the actors, Sir, will show whereuntil it doth 
cunount : for my own part, I am, as they say, 
but to perfect one man, — e*en one poor man ; 
Pompion the great, Sir. 

Biron. Art thou one of the worthies ? 

Cost. It pleased them, to think me worthy of 
Pompion the great : for mine own part, I know 
not the degree of the worthy ; but I am to stand 
for him. 

Btfon. Go, bid them prei%re. 

Cost. We will turn it finely off. Sir ; we will 
take some care. [Exit Costard. 

King. Bir6n, they will shame us, let them not 
approach. 

Biron. We are shame-proof, my lord : and 
tis some policy 
To have one show worse tlian the king's and 
his company. 

King. I say they shall not come. 

Prin. Nay, my good lord, let me o^er-rule 
you now ; [how : 

That fpmi best pleaset, that doth least know 
Where seal strives to oontent«attd the contents 
Dm in the seal of them whidi it preienth 
Thdr torn conlbuiided makH most form in 
miitb} [birth. 

Wkm gtmt dUag§ hJbtmriag pmA in thair 



Biron. A right description of oar sport, my 
lord. 

Enter Arhado. 

Jlrtn. Anointed, I implore so much expense 
of thy royal sweet brf»Lth, as will utter a brace 
of words. 

[Armado coyiverses ivitk the KiHo, and deli' 

vers him a paper. 
Prin. Doth this man serve God ? 
Biron. Why ask you ? 
Prin. He speaks not like a man of God*d 

makuig. 
.^rm. That's all one, my fair, sweet, honey 
monarch : for, I protest, the schoolmaster is 
exceeding fantastical ; too, too vain ; too, too 
vain : But we will put it, as they say, to /er- 
tuna delta guerra. I wish you the peace of 
mind, most royal couplement ! [Exit Armado. 
King. Here is like to be a good presence of 
worthies : He presents Hector of Troy ; the 
swain, Pompey the great ; the parish curate, 
Alexander ; Armado s page, Hercules ; the pe- 
dant, Judas Machabffius. 
And if these four worthies in their first show 

thrive, 
These four will change habits, and present the 
other five. 
Biron. There is five in the first show. 
King. You are deceived, His not so. 
Biron. The pedaut, the braggart, the he(](ge- 
priest, the fool, and the boy : — 
Abate a throw at novum ;* andthe whole^world 

again. 
Cannot prickt out five such, take each one in 
his vein. 
King. The ship is under sail, and here she 

comes amain. 
[Seats brought for the Kins, pRitrcKSB, kc^ 

Pageant of the Nine Worthies. 

Enter Costard armed^ for Fcmpey. 

Cost. / Pompty am^ 

Boyet. You lie, you are not he. 

Cost. / Pompey am^ 

Boyet. With libbard's head on knee. 
Biron. Well said, old mocker ; I must needs 
be friends with thee. 
Cost / Pompey am^ompey sumam^dtht bigi-* 
Dum. The great. 

Cost. It is great. Sir ; — Pompey sumani'd the 
great ; 
That oft in field, with targe and shield, did make 

my foe to sweat : 
Andt travelling along this coast, I here am come 

by chance ; 
And lay my arms btfore the legs of this swut lass 

of France. 
If your ladyship would say. Thanks, Pompey^ 
I had done. 
Prin. Great thanks, great Pompey. 
Cost. ^Tis not so much worth ; but, I hope, I 
was perfect : I made a little fault in, great. 

Biron. My hat to a halfpenny, Pompey 
proves the best worthy. 

Enter Nathabtiel armed, for Alexander. 

Nath. mien in the world I lixTd, Iwsu the 

world** eomwumder ; 
By eoit^ west^ north, and southf I tprmd my 

conquering mi^ : [der.. 

Jlljr 'leutclieenplBiiftdiMiafti^tiiflll wfc A>as«^ 



\ 
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fowM. Tout bcm tmclli, no, in thii, mort 
tender-amUiiv knight. 
■ Pvin. Tbeomqaera'ia dinuy'd: FrocBed, 
gqpi Alennder. 
Hath. H'Am in lAe w«rM I la'd, I vat the 

■ArATf eamwMtitT ; — 
Btga. Mart true, 'la tigtiti jon were to, 

Biron. Pompay the gnat, 

CW- Toar lenrmiit, and CcalLrd. 

Birm. Take away the conqueror, take aw»y 



CM. O, Sir, [lb Nath.j yon have pver- 
IbrOWDAIiMDder the conqueror 1 You will b« 
■cnwad out of the painted doth for this : 
jonr Ika, that holdi hii poll-ax >itting on - 



Duwi. For tha httw md of hiiiMm*. 
Ainm. For the aa to the Jnde; gin it hte^- 

Jud-aih away. 
Hoi. Thii 11 not B«>ieroiu, not gaotle, wt 

humble. 
Ssycf. Ali^t IcK- Mwuieur Jodu: itgr 

dafk, he may stumble. 
PriR. Alai, poor Machabcui, bow hath be 

been baited! 
Enter Armado armtd^ fiir Hector. 
Biron. Hide thy head, Achillea ; b«« eo 
Hector in annr. 

Dum. Though my mocks come home I^He, 
J will now tM merry. 
King. Hector wai but a Trojan in ralpfCt M 



will be given to A-jax : he will be ; H''^ „ , 

Qw ninth worthy. A conqueror, and ajeard to I Z"^' ?"'". .._" J^. 



■peak! nm away for >bame, Aliunder. [Njtr. ' 
rtHrfA Thert, an't dull please you -. a fool- 
Ht BdM man ; an honert man, look you, and 
ao«n teh'd ! He is ■ marrelloui good neigb- 
Ikmt, innotb ; and a Tery good bowler : but^ 
Ar AliMitdcr, alai, you lee, how 'tis ; — a Ut- 
tU o'«rpaTtad : — But there ar« worthin a com- 
iiw will ipoak their mind in tome other >ort. 
^ftin. Stand afide, good Pompey. 
EnUr HoLOFKHBKB amud, fir Judai, and 
HoTR armed, fir Hercules 
BoL OmU Hertviait pretmted bsUuiinipt 
WkneduAkiiTd Cerbtrvt, that Ihrtt-head- 

JhA Mhen J^ •MH a babe, a cKUd, a thrimp, 

Tlkui did ht ilrangU lerpenti in fiii mantu : 
Qncniatn, lu itemelh in mineril]/ ; 
Ergo, lame icit\ thii apolagg. — 
Keep nme "tate in tby exit, and vmniah. 

[£xi'( MoTm. 

Hoi. J^udoi/am,— 

Ihm. A Judaa! 

JftL Not Iscariot, Sir.— 
Judat I Ml, yeUptd Maehabmu. 

Dvm. Jndaa MachabKua dipt, ii plain Judai. 

Airvn. A biuing traitor: — How art thou 
prov'd Judaa.' 

HoL Judailamr— 

Ihan. The more shame for you, Judas. 

Hal. What mean you. Sir!' 

£gye(. To nuke Judai hang himself 

ZW- Begin, Sir ; you are my elder. 

JSirsa. Wellfollow'd: J udas was hang' 
an elder. 

HaL I wiU not be put out 

Biran. Because thou hast no A 

Hat. Wbatiithis.' 

Bwl. A cittern head. 

Dim. The head of a bodkin. 

Biron. A death's face in a rin| 

Liang. The bee of an old Ronii 

Bogel. The pummel of Cssar's fsulchion. 

Dvm. The carv'il-bone face chi a flask.* 

JSiron. St. Geor^'i half-cheek iu a brooch.^ 

Dmn. Ay, and in a brooch ol lead. 

Binn. Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth- 

And now, forward ; for we have put thee in 
countenance, 

Jfol. Ton have put me out of countenance. 

Birtn, False ; we have given thee bees. 

Ifel. Bat jonbaTe otU-bc'd them all. 

Biivn. Ad thou wart a lion, we would do so. 

fisfcf. Tb«vforc*theia,aDaM,l«thingo. 
4iidK> adisa, fWMt Jnda ! nay, why doAthou 



Dum 



I think, Hectw * 



[>e, 



ion^. His leg is too big br Hector. 

DuM. Morecalf,cert»in. 

Bojftt. No ; he is best indued in the tntU. 

Birsn. This cannot be Hector. 

Dwn. He's a god or a painter : for he mkti 

Arm. ThearmipBtentXart^if lanct^tktt'.- 
mightjt, 
Qact Htelar a gifl, — 
Dum. A gilt nutmeg. 

Lung. Stuck with dove;. 

than. Ho, cloven. 

J nil. Peace. 
ihe armipolent Mar; a/ laneei Ae almi^i/, 

GoK UtrtOT a gxfi, the heir of IhOK ; 
.* man w brtalh'd, thai ceHain he tcot^ifighKyM 
From mam (i/J night, out of hit piailiim. 
lam thai Jlouer, — 

Dum. That mint. 

Long. That columbine. 

Arm. Sweet !onlLongayille,reinthytoBgnr 

Long. 1 must rather gi«e it the rein ; for i: 
runs against Hector. 

Oum. Ay, and Hector's a greyhound. 

.4nn. The sweet nar-man is dead and rot- 
lea ; sweet chuck?, beat not the booei of the 
buried : when he breath 'd, he was a man— Bnt 
I will forward with my device : Sweel royalty, 
to the Pbincebb.] bestow on me the sense el 
tiearing. [Biboh uhiiperw CobtaKD. 

Prin. Speak, brave Hector; we arc mod 
delighted. 

i^rm. I do adore thy sweet grace's slipper. 

Bot/tt. Loves her by the toot 

Cum. He may not by the yard. [balf- 

Arm. TKu Hector fir turmounttd Hum- 

Coit. The party is gone, fellow Hector, As 
ii gone ; she i> two months co her way. 

Arm. What meanest thou ? 

Co«(. Faith, unless you play tbe hoiart Tn- 
ian, the poi* wench is cast away; she's <|iiiek; 
the child biagB in her belly already ; tia yourt. 

Arm. Dost thou infcmoniie me among p> 
tentalet^ thou ihalt die. 

Cotl. Then shall Hector be whipp'd, S» Ja- 
quenettathatiiquickbyhimj andhang'djfcr 
Pompey that is dead by him. 

/him. Most rare Pompey ! 

Bayel. Reaowned Pompey ! 

JSirwfc Greater than great, fi««l,fwtt,p«t 
Pcanpay, Fompay tbe hogs ! 

Dim. Bwtor tremblea. __ 

flwM. Fompay a mor'ds-^Ion Atm,-* 
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Dum. Heetor wQl cfaallenge him. 

Btron. Ay, if ha hive no more man'i blood 
id's belly than will lup a flea. 

«^rm. By the north pole, I do challenge thee. 

Cost, 1 will not fight with a pole, like a nor- 
thern man ;* HI slash ; 1*11 do it by the sword : 
—I pray you let me borrow my arms again. 

Dum Room for the incensed worthies. 

CoiL ini do it in my shirt. 

Dvm. Most resolute Pompey ! 

Moih, Master let me take you a button-hole 
lower. Do you not see, Pompey is uncasing 
ibr the combat .•* What mean youP you will 
lose your reputation. 

Ann. Gentlemen, and soldiers, pardon me ; 
I will not combat in my shirt. 

Dum, You may not deny it ; Pompey hath 
made the challenge. 

Arm. Sweet bloods, I both may and will. 

Biron. What reason have you for't? 

Arm, The naked truth of it is, I hare no 
shirt ; I go woolwardt for penance. 

Boytt. True, and it was enjoin 'd him in Rome 
for want of linen : since when, 111 be sworn, 
he Wore none, but a dish-clout of Jaquenetta^s ; 
and that a^ wears next his heart, for a fitvour. 
Enter Mbrcadx. 

Jtfisr. God save you, madam ! 

Prin, Welcome, Mercade ; 
But that thou interrupt ^st our merriment. 

Jder. I am sorry, madam ; for the news I 
bring. 
Is heavy in my tongue. The king, your father — 

Prin. Dead, for my life. 

Mer. Even so ; my tale is told. 

Biron. Worthies, away ; the scene begins to 
doud. 

Arm. For mine own part, I breathe free 
iH'eath : 1 have seen the day of wrong through 
the little hole of discretion, and I will right 
myself like a soldier. [Exettni Worthies. 

King. How fares your majesty ? 

Prin. Boyet, prepare ; I will away to-night. 

King. Madam, not so : I do beseech you, stay. 

Prin. Prepare, I say. — I thank you, gracious 
lords, 
For all your fair endeavours ; and entreat. 
Out of a new-sad soul, that you vouchsafe 
In your rich wisdom, to excuse, or hide, 
The liberal^ opposition of our spirits : 
If over-boldly we have borne ourselves 
In the converse of breath, your gentleness 
Was guilty of it. — Farewell, worthy lord ! 
A heavy heart bears not an humble tongue : 
Excuse me so, coming so short of thanks 
For my great suit so easily obtained. 

King, The extreme parts of time extremely 
All causes to the purpose of his speed ; [form 
And often, at his very loose, decides 
That which long process could not arbitrate : 
And though the mourning brow of progeny 
Forbid the smiling courtesy of love. 
The holy suit which fain it would convince ; 
Tet, since lovers argument was first on foot. 
Let not the cloud of sorrow justle it [lost. 
From what it purposed ; since, to wail friends 
If not by much so wholesome, profitable, 
Aa to rejoice at friends but newly found. 

Pfift. I understand you not; my griefi are 
double. 

Sinn, Honest plain wordi best pierce the 
ear of gri«f ;-» 
Aad by thMe b«dg«9 undentand the kii«. 
For jonr Air Mioat Aftivvv neglected tima, 
tnimSZm^ f«i«i«rffawMfWiifco«ihe«. 



PlayM foul play with onr oaths ; your beauty« 

ladies. 
Hath much deform'd us, fashioning our humours 
Even to the opposed end of our intents : 

And what in us hath seem'd ridiculous, 

As love is full of unbefitting strains ; 
AH wanton as a child, skipping, and vain ; 
Form'd by the eye, and, therefore, like the eye 
Full of strange shaj^es, of habits, and of forms, 
Varying in subjects as the eye doth roll 
To every varied object in his glance : 
Which parly-coated presence of loose love 
Put on by u<«, if, in your •heavenly eyes. 
Have misbecomM our oaths and gravities, 
Those heaveidy eyes, that look into these fkults, 
Suggested* us to make : Therefore, ladies. 
Our love being youn, the error that love makes 
Is likewise yours : we to ourselves prove false 
By being ouce false for ever to be true 
To those that make us both, — fair ladies, you : 
And even that falsehood, in itself a sin. 
Thus purifies itself, and turns to grace. 

Prin. We have receivM your letters, full of 
love ; 
Your favours, the ambassadors of love ; 
And, in our maiden council, rated them 
At courtship, pleasant jest and courtesy. 
As bombast, and as linijig to the time : 
But more devout than Uiis, in our resjiecti, 
Have we not been : and therefore met your 
In their own fashion, like a merriment, [loves 

Dum. Our letters, madam, show'd much 
more than jest. 

Long. So did our looks. 

Rot. We did not quotet them so. 

King. Now, at the latest minute of the hour, 
Grant us your loves. 

Prin. A time, mcthinks, too short 
To make a world- witliout-end bargain in ; 
No, no, my lord, your grace is perjurM much. 
Full of dear guiltiness ; and, therefore this, — 
If for my love (as there is no such cause) 
You will do aught, this shall you do for me : 
Your oath I will not trust ; but go with speed 
To some forlorn and naked hermitage. 
Remote from all the pleasures of the world; 
There stay, until the twelve celestial signs 
Have brought about their annual reckoniDg : 
If this austere insociable life 
Change not your ofier made in heat of blood : 
If frosts, and fasts, hard lodging, and thin 

weeds,| 
Nip not the gaudy blossoms of our love, 
But that it bear this trial, and last love ; 
Then, at the expiration of the year. 
Come challenge, challenge me by these deserts, 
And, by this virgin palm, now kissing thine, 
I will be thine ; and, till that instant, shut 
My woeful self up in a mourning house ; 
Raining the tears of lamentation. 
For the remembrance of my father's death. 
If this thou do deny, let our hands part ; 
Neither entitled in the other's heart 

King. If this, or more than this, I would deny. 
To flatter up these powers of mine with rest, 
The sudden hand of death close up niine eye ! 
Hence ever then my heart is in thy hrmaiL 

Biron, And what to me, my love ? and what 
tome.' 

iZoff. Yoa most be Dni|^ too, your lin are 
rank; 
Yoa are attaint with ftunlta and ^aciviri % 
Tberefove i£ 3c« ikj taoat maa » NftV^ 

\ But ta^ tt« ^iwwi >>•»• ^ V«**^^ 
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Bau. I will not fiul you. 

Gfo. Tou look not well, ngnior Antonio; 
Tou have too much reipect upon the world : 
They loee it, that do buy it with much care. 
Beliere me, you are marrellouily chaneM. 

wfn/. I hdd the world but at the world, Gra- 
tiano, 
A ita^, where every man must play a part. 
And mine a lad one. 

Ora. Let me play the Fool : 
With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come ; 
And let my liver rather heat with wine, 
Than my heart cool with mortifying groans. 
Why flhonlda man,whote blood ii warm within. 
Sit like his grandsire cut in alabaster P [dice 
Sleep when he wakes P and creep into the jaun- 
By being peevish ? I tell thee what, Antonio, — 
I love thee, and it is my love that speaks ; — 
There are a sort of men, whose visages 
Do cream and mantle^ like a standing pond ; 
And do a wilful stillness* entertain, 
With purpose to be dressed in an opinion 
Of wisdom, gravity, profound conceit ; 
Ai who should say, / am Sir OraeU^ 
And^ when I ope my lipt^ let no dog bark! 
O, my Antonio, 1 do Imow of these. 
That therefore only are reputed wise. 
For saying nothing; who, I am very sure. 
If they should speak, would almost damn those 
ears, [fools. 

Which, hearing them, would call their brothers, 
ril tell thee more of this another time ; 
But fish not, with this melancholy bait. 
For this fooFs gudgeon, this opinion. — 
Come, good Lorenzo : — Fare ye well, a while ; 
111 end my exhortation aAer dinner. 

XfOr. Well, we will leave you then till din- 
ner-time : 
I must be one of these same dumb wise men, 
For Gratiano never lets me 9))eak. 

Ora, Well, keep me company but two years 

more, [tongue. 

Thou shall not know the sound of thine own 

Ani. Farewell : I'll g^ow a talker for this* gear. 

Ora. Thanks, i'faith ; for silence only is com- 
mendable [blc. 
In a neat^s tongue dried, and a maid not vendi- 
[Exeunt Gratiano and Lorenzo. 

Ani. Is that any ihin^ now ? 

Bast, Gratiano 9pcak» an infinite deal of no- 
thing, more than any man in all Venice : His 
reasons are as two grains of wheat hid in two 
bushels of chaff; you shall seek all day ere 
you find them ; and, when you have them, they 
are not worth the search. 

Ani. Well; tell me now,what lady is this same 
To whom you swore a secret pilgrimage 
That you to-day promised to tell mc of? 

Bass. ^Tis not unkown to you, Antonio, 
How muoh I have disabled mine estate. 
By something showing a more swelling port 
Than my faint means would ji^ranl continuance : 
Nor do I now make moan to be abridged 
From such a noble rate ; but my chief care 
Is, to come fairly off from the great debts, 
Wherein my time, something too prodigal, 
Hath left me gaoled : To you, Antonio, 
I owe the most, in money, and in love; 
And from your love I have a warranty 
To unburden all my plots and purposes, 
How to get clear of all the debts I owe. 

Ani. I pray you, good Bassanio, let me know 
^J^t // H standi as you yourself still do, [it ; 
W7eftib Uie eye of honour, be assured, 
- fypune^ my person, my eztremest means, 

* Obtiuigtc ■jlpoee. 



Lie all unlockM to your oooaionf, 
Bass. In my school dajn, when I hind kit 
one shaft, 
I shot his fellow of the self-same fli^;lit 
The self-same way, with more adrued walA, 
To find the other forth; and by ad ventVin^ boft, 
I oft found both : I urge this childhood pros( 
Because what follows is pure innocenoe. 
I owe you much ; and, like a wilfiil youth* 
That which I owe is lost : but if yon please 
Tu shoot another arrow that self way 
Which you did shoot the first, 1 do not dottH 
As I will watch the aim, or to find both. 
Or bring your latter hazard back again. 
And thankfully rest debtor for the nnL 
Ani. You know me well ; and herein wgiaA 
but time. 
To wind about my love with circnmstanet; 
And, out of doubt, you do me now more wriapr 
In making question of my uttermost. 
Than if you had made waste of all I have: 
Then ilo but say to me what I should do. 
That in your knowledge may by me be doiK« 
And I am press ^d'^ unto it : therefimre, speak. 

Bau, In Belmont is a lady richly left. 
And she is fair, and, fSurer than that word. 
Of wondrous virtues ; sometimest from her efei 
I did receive tair speechless messages : 
Her name is Portia ; nothing undervalued 
To Gate's daughter, Brutus Portia. 
Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth ; 
For the four winds blow in from every coait 
Renowned suitors : and her sunny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece; 
Which makes her seat of Belmont, Cokho?* 

strand. 
And many Jasons come in quest of her. 

my Antonio, had I but the means 
To hold a rival place with one of them, 

1 have a mind presages me such thrift. 
That I should questionless be fortunate. 

Ani. Thou know'st that all my fortunes sro 
at sea; 
Nor have I money, nor commodity. 
To raise a present suih : therefore go fi>rth, 
Try what my credit can in Venice do; 
That shall be rack VI, even to the uttermost, 
To furnish thee to Belmont, to fiur Portia. 
Go, presently inquire, and so will I, 
Where money is ; and I no question make. 
To have it of my trust, or for my sake. 

SCEXE II.—Bclmont.^-.i Room in Portu's 

House. 

Enter Portia and Nerissa. 

Por. By my troth, Nerissa, my little body is 
a-weary of this great world. 

J^er. You would be, sweet madam, if your 
miseries were in the same abundance as your 
jrood fortunes are: And yet, for aug^t I see, 
they are as sick, Uiat surfeit with too much, as 
they that starve with nothing : It is no mean 
ha]>pincss therefore, to be seated in the mean ; 
superfluity comes sooner by white hairs, hot 
com|>ctency lives longer. 

Por. Good sentences, and well pronomioed. 

JSTcr. They would be belter, if well followed. 

Por. If to do were as easy as to knofw what 
were good to do, chapels haid been ohordiflti 
and poor men's cottages, prinoet* fi^«— t It 
is a good divine that follows hii own iiMtraD- 
tiona*. \ oan caaVn \»iijdi VtRenflcj wlat me 
I^Qod to Via ftnaa^ \2fcnn\»a oMb «& ^^^NHHlBi^a 
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E OF VsncK. 

rcE OF Morocco, ) g j p^^ 

rCK of ArRAOON, > ""*»*'" •« * wn«. 

9NI0, the Merchant of Venice. 
lANio, his Friend. 
lnio, J 

LRijro, > Friends to Antonio and Bassanio. 
TiAiro, ) 

EiTKo, in love with Jessica. 
LOCK, a Jew. 
iL, a Jew, his Friend. 
vc£LOT GoBBO, a Clown, Servant to Shy- 
lock. 
GoBBO, Father to Launcelot 



Salkrio, a Messenger from Venice. 
Lkovardo, Servant to Bassanio. 

l«;;j^or'i8e'v«U to Parti.. 

Portia, a rich Heiress. 
NxRisSA, her Waiting-maid. 
Jessica, Daughter to Shylock. 

Magnificoes of Venice, Officers of the Conrt 
of Jiiatice, Jailer, Servants, and other At- 
tendants. 

ScXNE, partly at Venice, and partly at Belmont, 
the Seat of Portia, on the Continent. 



ACT I. 

SCENE L^Ffniet,-^ Strett, 

'er Antonio, Salarino, and Salaitio. 

J, In sooth, I know not why I am so sad ; 
laries me ; you say, it wearies you ; 
low I caught it, found it, or came by it, 
t stuff \a made of, whereof it is bimi, 
to learn ; 

such a want- wit sadness makes of me, 
I have much ado to know myself, 
far. Your mind is toraing on the ocean ; 
e, where your argosies* with portly sail, — 
signiors and rich burghers of the flood, 
9 it were the pageants of the sea, — 
i^erpeer the petty traffickers, 
curtesy to them reverence, 
ey fly by them with their woven li'ings. 
'an. Believe me. Sir, had I such venture 
better part of my affections would [forth, 
ith my hopes abroad. I should be still 
cing the grass, to know where sits the 

wind ; [roads ; 

ng in maps, for ports, and piers, and 
3very object that might make me fear 
rtune to my ventures, out of doubt. 
Id make me sad. 

'ar. My wind, cooling my broth, 
Id blow me to an ague, when I thought 
: Iiarm a wind too great might do at sea. 
lid not see the sandy hour-glass run, 
should think of shallows and of flats; 
»ee my wealthy Andrew docked in sand, 
igt her higli-top lower than her ribs, 
iss her burial. Should I go to church, 
ice the holy edifice of stone, [rocks ? 

not bethink me straight of dangerous 
h touching but my genUe vessel*s side, 
.d scatter all her spices on the stream ; 
>e the roaring waters with my silks ; 
in a word, but even now worth this, 
now worth' nothing?^ Shall 1 have the 

thought 
ink CO this; and shall I Jack the thoogfat, 

Wfg of large bartbcn. f Lowerinff. 



That sndi a thing, bechancM, would make me 
But tell not me ; I know, Antonio [sadf 

Is sad to. think upon his merchandise. 

^ni. Believe me, no : I thank my fortnne for 
My ventures are not in one bottom trusted, [it^ 
Nor to one place ; nor is my whole estate 
Upon the fortune of this present year : 
Therefore, my merchandise makes me not sad. 

Solan. Why then you arc in love. 

^nt. Fie, fie ! 

Solan, Not in love, neither? Then let's say^ 
you are sad. 
Because you are not merry : and, 'twere as easy 
For you, to laugh, and leap, and say, you are 
merry, [Janus, 

Because you are not sad. Now, by two-headed 
Nature hath framed strange fellows in her time : 
Some that will evermore peep through their 

eyes. 
And laugh, like parrots, at a bagpiper ; 
And other of sudi vinegar asp^t, [smile. 

That they'll not show their teeth in way of 
Though Nestor swear the jest be laughable. 

Enter Bassanio, Lorenbo, and Gratiaso. 

Salon, Here comes Bassanio, your most noble 

kinsman, 

Gratiano, and Lorenzo : Fare you well ; 

We leave you now with better company. 

Salor, I would have staid till I had made 

you merry. 

If worthier friends had not prevented me. 

Anl, Tour worth is very dear in my regard. 

I take it, your own business calls on you, 

And you embrace the occasion to depart. 

Salar, Good morrow, my good lonis. 

Bat*. Good signion both, when shall wo 

laugh ? Say, when ? 

Tou grow exceeding strange : Must it be so ? 

Salar. Well make our leisurei to attend on 

yours. 

[Exeuni Salahiko oni Ski^mv. 

Lor. My\ofaBi«»Xfto,«wc»l«»>«^^«w* 

Antonio^ 
, We tiro wVa \»v« i^» -. >w^^ «^- ^SsBftw ]o^^ 
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Shjf. Antonio is a good man. 
Batt. Have you heard any imputation to the 
eontrary? 

flAy. Ho, no, no, no, no :— my meaning, in 
Baying he is a good man, is to have you under- 
itand me, that he is sufficient : yet his means 
are in supposition: he hatli an argocy bound 
to Tripolis, another to the Indies ; 1 under- 
stand moreover upon the Rialto, he hath a 

third at Mexico, a fourth for England, and 

other ventures he hath, squandered abroad: 
But ships are but boards, sailors bnt men: 
there be land-rats, and water-rat«, water- 
thieves, and land-thieves; I mean, pirates; 
and then, there is the peril of waters, winds, 
and rocks : The man is, notwithstanding, suf- 
ficient; — ^three thousand ducats; — I tliink, 1 
nay tsJce his bond. 

Most, Be assured you may. 
Shy. I will be assured, I may; and, that I 
may be assured, I will bcthmk mc: May I 
speak with Antonio ? 

Bats. If it please you to dine with us. 
Shjf. Tea, to smell pork ; to eat of the habi- 
tation which your prophet, the Nazarite, con- 
jured the devil into : I will buy with you, sell 
with you, talk with you, walk with you, and 
BO following ; but I will not eat with you, drink 
with you, nor pray with you. What news on 
the Rialto f — Who is he comes here ? 
Enter Antonio. 
Bau, This is signior Antonio. 
Sf^. lAiide,] How like a fawning publican 
he looks ! 
I hate him, for he is a Christian : 
But more, for that, in low simplicity. 
He lends out money gratis, and brings down 
The rate of usance here with us in Venice. 
. If I can catch him oiire u}>on the hip, 
I will feed fat the ancient grudge 1 bear him. 
He hates our sacred nation ; and he rails. 
Even there where merchants most do congre- 
gate, 
On me, my bargains, and my wrll-woii tlirift, 
Which he calls interest : Cursed be my tribe. 
If I forgive him ! 

B(ut, Shylock, do you hear ! 
Shy, I am debating of my present store ; 
And, by the near guess of my memory, 
I cannot instantly raise up the gross 
Of full three thousand ducats : What of that ? 
Tubal, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe, 
Will furnish me ; Butsofl; How many months 
Do you desire? — Rest you fair, g<iod signior? 

[To A>-TOMO. 

Your worship was the last man in onr mouths. 
^nt. Shylock, albeit I neither lend nor bor 



By taking, nor by gi vina: of cxross, [row, S;iy this, 



JInt. And what of him .? did he take intMOL' 
Shy. No, not take interest ; not, as you wonU 
Directly interest : mark what Jacob did. Jmy, 
When Laban and himself were compronui'd. 
That all the eanlings which were streekM ud 
pied, [rank, 

Should fall as Jacobus hire; the ewes, bein^ 
In the end of autumn turned to the rams : 
And when the work of generation "wna 
Between these woolly breeders in the act. 
The skilful shepherd peePd me certain wukb, 
And, in the doing of the deed of kind,* 
He stuck tliem up before the fulsome ewes ; 
Who, then conceiving, did, in eaning time. 
Fall party-colour'd lambs, and those were 

J acob's. 
This was a way to thrive, and he was blest; 
And thrift is blessing, if men steal it not. 
Jlnt. This was a venture. Sir, that Jmb 
scrv'd for ; 
A thing not in his power to brin^ to pan. 
But sway'd, and fashioned, by the ha^ of 

heaven. 
W'as this inserted to make interest good ^ 
Or is your gold and silver, ewes axid rams? 

Shy. I cannot tell ; I make it breed at £ut :— 
But note me, signior. 

.4n/. Mark you this, Bassanio, 
Tlie devil can cite scripture for his purpose. 
An evil soul^ producing holy witness. 
Is like a villain with a smiling cheek ; 
A goodly apple rotten at the heart : 
O, what a goodly outside falsehood hath ! 
Shy. Three tliousand ducats, — ^Ob a good 
roimd sum. [ritr. 

Three months from twelve, then let meieetiit 
Jlnt. Well, Shylock, shall we be beholden ti 

you ? 
Shy. Signior Antonio, many a time and ofti 
In the Rialto you have rated me 
About my monies, and my usances rt 
Still have I borne it with a patient shmg; 
For sunbrnncc is the badge of all our tribe: 
You call me — misbeliever, cut-throat dog, 
And spit upon my Jewish gaberdine. 
And all for use of that which is mine own. 
Well then, it now appears you need my help: 
Go to then; you come to me, and you say, 
Shylock^ ire would have moniet; You say so: 
Ydu, that did voiil your rheum upon my beard. 
And foot me, as you spurn a stranger cur 
Over your threshold ; monies is your suit. 
What should I say to you? Should I not say. 
Hath a doir momy/ is it possible^ 
.-•7 cnr can laid three thousand dueais? or 
Shall I beud low, and in a bondman*8 key, 
With *bated breatli, and whispering humble- 



Yet, to supply the ripe wants'" of my friend, 
I'll break a custom , — Is he yet possctscdjt 
How much you would ? 

Shy. Ay, ay, three U»o«sand ducats. 
m^nt. And for three months. 
Shy. I had forgot, — three months, you told 
me so. 

Well then, your bond ; and, let me see, But 

hear you ; [row, 

Methought you said, you neither lend, nor bor- 
l^pon advantage. 
Ani. I do never use it. 
Shy. When Jacob grftz'd his uncle Laban's 
sheep, 
TbiB Jacob from our holy Abraham was 
i^ ^. '^^ mother wrought in hia bebakQ 
^ae uura poBaeaaor; ay, he was the third. 



[nes!, 



.•t*r 



Fair 6'tr, yoii spit on me on Wednetday last; 
; You sjinrird me ruch a day: another time 
t You calVd me — do/f ; and for these emirtaiet 
111 lend you thus much monies. 

Ant. I am as like to call thee so again. 
To spit on thee again, to spurn thee too. 
If tliou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends; (for when did firieodahip 
A breed for barren metal of his friend?) [takt 
But lend it rather to thine enemy; 
Who, if he break, thou may'st witii better btit 
Exact the penalty. 

Shy. Why, look yoQ, how yo« stem ! 
I would be friends with yoo, and haTS yav 
Vove, [wtti 

Tqv^^ \kija iftnacaM V!MX'3«raL>aKf%ildAMlMi 
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not hear 
[me: 



Of OMDM for Mj monies, and youll 
Thii ia land I ioftr. 

jf ni. Thii were kindness. 

AMy. TUi kindnesB will I show :— 
Go with me to a notary, seal me there 
Your single bond ; and, in a merry sport, 
If yoa repay me not on such a day. 
In such a place, such sum, or sums, as are 
Expressed in the condition, let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an equal pound 
Of your fiur flesh, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleaseth me. 

^nt. Content, in iaith ; Fll seal to such a 
bond. 
And say, there is much kindness in the Jew. 

Baa. Tou shall not seal to such a bond for 
111 rather dwell* in my necessity. [me, 

*^nt. Why, fear not, man ; I will not forfeit it ; 
Within these two months, that^s a month before 
This bond expires, I do expect return 
Of thrice three times the value of this bond. 

Sh^, O father Abraham, what these Chris- 
tianfl are ; 
Whoso own hard dealings teaches them suspect 
The thoughts of others ! Pniy you, tell me this ; 
If he should break his day, what should I gain 
By the exaction of the forfeiture ? 
A pound of man's fleah taken from a man, 
Is not so estimable, profitable neither, 
As flesh of muttons, beefs, or goats. I say. 
To buy his favour, I extend this friendship : 
If he will take it, so ; if not, adieu ; 
And, for my love, I pray you, wrong me not. 

Ani. Yes, Shylock, I will seal unto this bond. 

Shjf, Then meet me forthwith at the notary *s ; 
Give him direction for this merry bond. 
And I will go and purse the ducats- straight ; 
See to my house, left in the fearful gua^ 
Of an unthrifty knave ; and presently 
I will be with you. [Exit. 

Ant. Hie thee, gentle Jew. [kind. 

This Hebrew will torn Christian ; he grows 

Bau, I like not fair terms, and a villain"? 

minil. 
Ant. Come on : in this there can be no dismay. 
My ships come home a month before the day. 



His wife, who wins me by that means I told 

you. 
Yourself, renowned pfince, then stood as fair. 
As any comer I have lookM on yet, 
For my affection. 

Mor. Even for that I thank you : 
Therefore, 1 pray you, lead me to the caskets, 
To try my fortune. By this scimitar, — 
That slew tlie Sophy, and a Persian prince. 
That won three fields of Sultan Solyman,-— 
I would out-slarc the sternest eyes that look. 
Out-brave tlie heart most daring on the earth. 
Pluck the young suckling cubs from the she 

bear. 
Yea, mock the lion when he roars for prey. 
To win thee, lady : But, alas the while ! 
If Hercules, and Lichas, play at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turn by fortune from the weaker hand : 
So is Alcidcs beaten by his page ; 
And so may I, blind fortune leading me. 
Miss that which one unworthier may attain, 
And die with grieving. 

Por. You must Uike your chance ; 
And cither not attempt to choose at all. 
Or swear, before you choose, — if you choose 
Never to speuk to lady afterward [wrong. 

In way of marriage ; therefore be advis'd.* 

Mor. Nor will not ; come, bring me unto my 
chance. 

Por. First, forward to the temple; after din- 
Your hazard shall be made. [ner 

Mor. Good fortime then ! [Comttt. 

To make me blessM, or cursed^st among men. 

\Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E IL—Venice.^^ Street. 

Enter LAUiircEL.uT Gobbo. 

Laun. Certainly my conscience will serve me 

to run from tliis Jew, my master : The fiend im 

at mine elt>ow ; and tempts me, saying to me, 

Ooftbo, J^auHceiot Gobbo^ a[ood Launeelot^ or good 

CwohlhU or f^ood Launcelut Gobbo^ use yourl^s, 

take tfif starts nin away: My conscience says,— 

no ; take htid^ honest Launrelnt ; take /uedjionest 

I Gobbo : or, as aforesaid, honest Launcelot Gob' 

\ Exeunt. \^^"* do not run; scorn runnint^ vith thy heels: 

ACT n I VVell, i\\o mast courageous fiend bids me pack ; 

SCEJiE L-^Belmont.^A Room in Portia's 

House. 



yiourish of Cemits. Enter the Prime of 
Morocco, and kis Train ; Portia, Nerissa, 
and other of her Attendants. 

•Ver. Mislike me not for my complexion. 
The shadowM livery of the bumisird sun. 
To whom I am a neighbour, and near bred. 
Bring me the fairest creature northward bom. 
Where Phoebus'* fire scarce thaws the icicles. 
And let us make indsiont for your love. 
To prove whose blood is reddest, hi?, or mine. 



I rta ! Huys the fiend ; away I says the fiend,/or 

j the heavens ; roust up a brave mind^ says the 

fiend, and run. Well, my conscience, hanging 

about the neck of my heart, says very wisely 

to me, — my horn st friend Lnuneilot^ being an 

honvjtt mnn^s soii. — or ruthcr an hone.st woman\^ 

I son ; — for, iiKlccnl, my father did something 

^■nnick, wmethinj; grow to, ho had a kind of 

;tiiitc; well, my ron?cicnrc says, Launeelot^ 

\budirr not; 6M*/^'•f , says the fiend; budge nof^ 

I says my conscience : Conscience, »aya J, you 

J cj/unsorwcll ; fiend, nays I, you counsel well : 

: to be rnloil by my ronscicnce, 1 should stay 

,' with iho Jew my master, who. (God bless the 



H^ih ^% ?^ J' this aspect of mine ^^^^ .^ -^ ^ ^i„j ^f j^^il . ^„j^ ^^ ^un away from 

S^lfS^jJL^ ^ •"*•' ' ^^ ""^ ^V'^' ' ''^'^' the Jew. 1 should be ruled by the fiend, who, 
S^Jti"'^* 1''''^?,°^ ?''l'^"^':u- u ! saving vour reverence, is the devil himself: 
Have lov d It too : I would not change this hue, | (;^,t,[;niy, the Jew is the very devil inoarna- 

nv^entlcnneen. , ^j^^^^ , ^^^^^ ^^^ ^^^ conscience, my conscience is 

but a kind of hard conscience, to offer to coun* 
sel me to j»tay with the Jew: The fiend gives 



Except to steal your thoughts, my gentle (^ueen. 
Par. In terms of choKe I am not solely led 
By nice direction of a maiden's eyes : 
tUadm the lottery of my destiny 
Bmn me the right of voluntary cSioosing : 



But, if mw Cither had not icuited me, 
Ami he^fdme bjhii wit^to yield myielf 



for fofira to tostiff 
tkomfdntbs Omw 

^Tcfrifltd. 




tlie more friendly counsel : 1 will run, fiend ; my 
heels are at your commandment, I will run. 

Enter otdCono^withnBtuODet. 

09b. Muter, ^iw»% in»s^1«^A\|wj ^ti'iN 



which 
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Lauii. l^tide,] O heavens, this is my true 
begotten father ! who, being more than sand- 
Uind, high-gravel blind, knows me not: — I 
will try conclusions* with him. 

6e6. Master young gentleman, I pray you, 
which is the way to master Jew^s ? 

Isoun, Turn up on your right hand, at the 
next turning, but, at the next turning of all, 
tn your left ; numry, at the very next turning, 
torn of no hand, but turn down indirectly to 
the Jew^B house. 

Oob, By God*s scmties, Hwill be a hard way 
to hit. Can you tell me whether one Launce- 
lot, that dwells with him, dwell with him, or 
ito? 

Laun. Talk you of young master Launce- 
lot? — ^Mark me now ; [Aside.] now will I raise 
the waters : — Tiilk you of young master Laun- 
celot? 

Go6. No master. Sir, but a poor man*s son ; 
his fiither, though I say it, is an honest exceed- 
ing poor man, and, God be thanked, well to 
live. 

Laun. Well, let his father be what he will, 
we talk of young master Launcclot. 

Crob. Your worship^s friend, and Ijauncelot, 
Sir. 

Laun. But I pray you rrgo^ old man, ergOy 
I beseech you; Talk you of young master 
Launcelot ? 

Oob. Of Launcclot, an*t please your master- 
ship. 

Laun. Ergo^ master Launcelot ; talk not of 
master Launcelot, father ; for the young gen- 
tleman ^according to fates and destinies, and 
BOoh odd sajrings, the sisters three, and such 
branches of learning,) is, indeed, deceased; 
or, as you would say, in plain terms, gone to 
heaven. 

Oob, Marry, God forbid ! the boy was the 
very staff of my age, my very prop. 

Laun. ]>o I look like a cudgel, or a hovel- 
post, a staff, or a prop f — Do you know me, 
iather ? 

Oob. Alack the day, I know you not young 
gentleman : but, I pray you, tell me, is my boy, 
(God rest bis soul !) alive, or dead ? 

Laun. Do you not know me, father ? 

Gob. Aluck, Sir, I am sand-blind, I know 
you not. 

Laun. Nay, imlred, if you had your eyes, 
you might fail of the knowing me : it is a wise 
father, that knows his own child. Well, old 
man, 1 will tell you news of your son : Give 
me your blessing : truth will come to light ; 
murder cannot be hid long, a man^s son may ; 
but, in the end, truth will out. 

Gob. Pray you. Sir, stand up ; 1 am sure, 
you are not Launcelot, my boy. 

Laun. Pray you, let's have no more fooling 
about it, but give me your blessing; I am 
Launcelot, your boy that was, yoi!rson tliat is, 
your child that sliall be. 

Gob. 1 cannot think, you are my son. 

Laun. I know not what 1 shall think of Uiut: 
But I am Launcelot, the Jew^s man ; and, I am 
sure, Margery, your wife, is my mother. 

Gob. Her name is Margery, indeed : HI be 
sworn, if thou be Launcelot, thou art mine own 
flesh and blood. Lord worshipped might he 
be ! what a beard hast thou got ! thou hast got 
more hair on thy chin, than Dobbin my th^l- 
honef haa on his fail. 
Zaun. It should Beem then, that Dobbui^a 
tail growM backward ; I am sure he had more 

• £ff erijoeots. 1 ShaCt-bone- 



hair on hiB tail, than 1 have on my fcoa, vIm 
I last saw him. 

Gob. Lord, how art thou ohang;ied ! Hov 
dost thou and thy master agree : I haTiB broiB^ 
him a present; How *gree you now ? 

Laun. Well, well ; but, fur mine own put, 
as I have set up my rest to run away, bo I «fl 
not rest till I have run some ground : mj m^ 
ter's a very Jew : Give him a present ! mt 
him a halter: I am famishM in his senitt; 
you may tell every finger I have with my rih. 
Father, I am glad you are come ; give bc 
your present to one master Baasanio, who, in- 
deed, gives rare new liveries ; if I serve not 
him, I will run as far as God has any grooi^ 
— O rare fortune ! here comes the man ;— to 
him, father ; for I am a Jew, if I serve the Jev 
any longer. 

Enter Bassanio, ^pith Leonardo, andolka' 

Followers. 

Bass. You may do so ; — ^but let it be so hast- 
ed, that supper be ready at the fiulhest by fire 
of the clock : See these letters delivered ; pal 
the liveries to making ; and desire Gratiano u^ 
come anon to my lodging. [Exit a Strml 

Laun. To him, father. 

Gob. God bless your worship ! 

Bass. Gramercy ; Would^st thou aught with 
me? 

Gob. llerc^s my son. Sir, a poor boy, 

Laun. Not a poor boy. Sir, bat the rich 
Jew^s man ; that would. Sir, as my &tber shiil 
specify, 

Gob. lie hath a great infection, Sir, as one 
would say, to serve 

Laun. Indeed, the short and the long ii, I 
serve the Jew, and I have a desire^ as ay fr- 
ther shall specify, 

Go6. His master and he, (saving your wor- 
ship's reverence,) are scarce cater-cousins : 

Laun. To be brief, the very truth is, thst the 
Jew, having done me wrong, doth cause me, 
as my father, being I hope an old man, shall 
frutify unto you, 

Gob. I have here a dish of doves, that I 
would bestow upon your worship; and mj 
suit is, 

Laun. In very brie( the suit is impertinent 
to myself, as your worship shall know by this 
honest old man ; and, though I say it, thoogfa 
old man, yet, poor man, my father. 

Bass. One speak for both; — What would 
you ? 

Laun. Serve you, Sir. 

Gob. This is the very defect of the matter, Sir. 

Bass. I know thee well, thou hast obtainM 
thy suit : 
Shylock, thy master, spoke with me this day, 
And hath preferr'd thee, if it be preferment, 
To leave a rich Jew^s service, to become 
The follower of so poor a gentleman. 

Laun. The old proverb is very well parted 
between my master Shylock and yon, Sir ; yea 
have the grace of God, Sir, and he hath enough. 

Bass. Thou speak'st it well : Go, fether with 
thy son : — 
Take leave of thy old master, and inquire 
My lodging out : — Give him a livery 

[Th hia FoOmun, 
More guarded* than his fellows* : See it done. 

Laun. Father, in :--] cannot get a aernoe, 
no ; — ^I have ne'er a toneue in myheadU — ^Well; 
\^LookMigonKu ^ ahiu\ tf any man in Italy hava 
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R book.^ — I dull have good fortune; Go to, 
hcreV a simple line of life ! here*s a amall trifle 
of wivet: Alai, fifteen wives is nothing; 
eleven widow!^ and nine maids, is a simple 
coming-in for oiie man : and then, to ^scape 
«lrowning thrice; and to be in peril of my life 
nvith the edge of a feather-bed ; — here are sim- 
ple *8oapes! Well, if fortune be a woman, she's 
a good wench fur this gear. — Father, come; 
ni take mj leave of the Jew in the twinkling 
of an eye. 

[Exeitni Lavitcelot and old Gobbo. 
Bast. I pray thee, good Leonardo, think on 

this: 
These things being bought, and orderly be- 
Retum in haste, for I do feast to-night [stowM, 
JVf y best-esteemM acquaintance ; hie thee, go. 
L/ton. My best endeavours shall be done 

herein. 

Enier Gratia iro. 

Gra. Where is your master ? 

laron. Yonder, Sir, he walks. 

[£xt( Leoitabdo. 

Gra. Signior Bassanio , 

Hats. Gratianol 

Gra, I have a nuit to you. 

Jliast. You have obtained it 

Gra. You must not deny me ; I must go with 
▼ou to Belmont. 

Bom. Why, then you must ; — ^But hear thco, 
Gratiano; 
Tliou art too wild, too rude, and bold of voice ; — 
Farts that become thee happily enough. 
And in such eyes as ours appear not &ults ; 
Bat where thou art not known, why, there they 

show 
Something too liberal i* — pray thee, take pain 
To allay with some cold drops of modesty 
Thy skipping spirit; lest, through thy wild be- 
I be misconstrued in the place I go to, [haviour, 
And lose my hopes. 

Gra. Signior Bassanio, hear me : 
If i do not put on a sober habit. 
Talk with respect, and swear but now and then, 
IVear prayer-books in my pocket, look de- 
murely ; [eyes 
Nay more, while grace is saying, hood mine 
Thus with my hat, and sigh, and say, amen ; 
Use all the observance of civility, 
Kike one well studied in a sad ostentt 
To please his grandam, never trust me more. 

BoMM. Well, we shall see your bearing.^ 

Gra. \ay, but I bar to-night; you shall not 
gage me 
Br what we do to-mght. 

Bass. No, that were pity ; 
I would entreat you rather to put on 
Your boldest suit of mirth, for we have friends 
That purpose merriment : But fare you well, 
I Iftave some business. 

Gra. And I must to Lorenzo, and the rest ; 
But we will visit ]rou at supper-time. [Exeunt. 

aCEJTE in.—Tke same A Room in Sht- 

L0CK*8 Howe. 
£n/er Jessica and Lacetcelot. 
Ja. I am sorry, thou wilt leave my father so ; 
Our house is bell, and thou, a merry devil. 
Didst rob it of some taste of todionsness : 
Bat &rc thee well ; there is a ducat for thee. 
Aod, Launceloit, soon at Bapp«r ihalt thou see 
Lmao, who is thy neiw Bastard gnest : 

Gift him this letter ; do it seMtlj, 

• - 



And so farewell ; I would not have my father 
See me talk with thee. 

Laun. Adieu ! — tears exhibit my tongue. — 
Most beautiful pagan, — ^most sweet Jew! If a 
Christian do not play the knave, and get thee, 
I am much deceived : But, adieu! tliese fool- 
ish drops do somewhat drown my manly spirit ; 
adieu ! [Exit. 

Jes. Farewell, good Launcelot. — 
Alack, what heinous sin it is in me. 
To be asham'd to be my father^s child ! 
But though I am a daughter to his blood, 
1 am not to his manners : O Lorenzo, 
If thou keep promise, I shall end this strife ; 
Become a Christian, and thy loving wife. 

[Exii. 
SCEJ>rE IV.— The same.-^ Street. 

Enter Gratiano, Lorenzo, Salarino, and 

Salanio. 

Lor. Nay, we will slink away in supper-time; 
Disguise us at my lodging, and return 
All in an hour. 

Ora. We have not made good preparation. 

Solar. We have not spoke us yet of torch- 
bearers. 

Solan. "Tis vile, unless it may be quaintly 
order'd ; 
And better, in my mind/not undertook. 

Lor. 'Tis now but four o'clock ; we have two 
To furnish us : — [hours 

Enter Launcelot, with a letter. 

Friend Launcelot, what's the news .' 

Laun. An it shall please you to break up 
this, it shall seem to signify. 

Lor. I know the hand : in fiuth, 'tis a fiiir 
And whiter than the paper it writ on, [hand ( 
Is the fair hand that writ. 

Gra, Love-news, in faith. 

Laun. By your leave. Sir. 

Lor. Whither goest thou ? 

Laun. Marry, Sir, to bid my old master the 
Jew to sup to-night with my new master the 
Christian. 

Lor. Hold here, take this : — tell gentle Jes- 
sica, 
I will not fail her ; — speak it privately ; go. — 
Gentlemen, [Exit Lav ncKhOT. 

Will you prepare you for this masque to-night ; 
I am provided of a torch-bearer. 

Salar» Ay, marry, V\\ be gone about i^'. 
straight. 

Salon. And so will I. 

Lor. Meet mc, and Gratiano, 
At Gratiano^s lodging some hour licnre. 

Salar. 'Tis good we do so. 

[Exeunt Salar. and Sala.t. 

Gra. Was not that letter from fair Jessica ? 

Lor. I must needs tell thee all : She hath 
directed, 
How I shall take her from her father's house ; 
What gold, and jewels, she is furnished with ; 
What page's suit she hath in readiness. 
If e'er the Jew her father come to heaven. 
It will be for his gentle daughter's sake : 
And never dare misfortune cross her foot. 
Unless she do it under this excuse, — 
That she is issue to a fiiithless Jew. 
Come, go with me ; peruse this, as thou goesl : 
Fair Jessica shall be my torch-bearer. [Exeunt* 

SCEJ^E F.—Tht jome.— Before ^wiiAtiC^ 

Hoiue. 

Sky. Vrell^thouihmVtiee^^Tf ei«&iiiSA^Vc 
thy juSse, 
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The diffBTcnce of old Shylock ud Bamnio >— 
What, Jes9icA ! — thou shall not gformandtte, 
Ai thou hast done with me ;— What, Je«ica ! 
And sleep and snore, and rend apparel out ;— 
Why, Jcflsica, I say ! 

Xatm. Why, Jessica! 

Shjf, Who bids thee call ? I do not bid thee 
call. ^ 

Laun. Your worship was wont to tell me, I 
could do nothings without bidding. 

Enter Jsssica. 

JtM* Call yoa .' What is your will ? 

Shjf, I am bid* forth to supper, Jessica ; 
There are my keys : — But wherefore should I 
I am not bid mr love ; they flatter me : [jgo ? 
But yet ni s;o in hate, to feed upon 
The prodigal Christian.-^essica, my girl« 
Look to my house : — I am right loath to go ; 
There is some ill a brewing towards my rest. 
For I did dream of money-bags to-night. 

Laun. I beseech you. Sir, go ; my young mas- 
ter doth expect your reproach. 

SOhjf. Sodolhis. 

XfOun. And they have conspired together, I 
will not say, you shall see a masque ; but if 
you do, then it was not for nothing that my 
nose fell a bleeding on Black-Monday last, at 
six o^dock i^e morning, fiilling out that year 
on Ash- Wednesday was four year in the after- 
noon. 

Shjf. What ! are there masques ? Hear you 
me, Jessica : [drum, 

Lookup my doors; and when you hear the 
And the vile squeaking of the wry-neck'd fife, 
Clamber not you up to the casements then. 
Nor thrust your head into the public street, 
To gaze on Christian fools with varnish'd hoa : 
But stop my house^s ears, 1 mean my case- 
ments; 
Let not the sound of shallow foppery enter 
My sober house. — By Jacobus staff, I swear, 
I have no mind of feastino^ forth to-night : 
But I will go. — Go you before me, sirrah ; 
Say, I will come. 

Laun. I will go before, Sir. — 
Mistress, look out at window, for all this; 

There will come a Christian by, 

Will be worth a Jewess' eye. [Exit Lavs. 

Shif' What says that fool of Hugar*8 off- 
spring, ha ? 

Jes. His words were, Farewell, mistress; 
nothing else. 

Shy, The patch is kind enough ; but a huge 
feeder. 
Snail-slow in profit, and he sleeps by day 
More than the wild cat ; drones hive not with 



me. 
Therefore I part with him ; and part with him 
To one that I would have him help to waste 
His borrowed purse. — Well, Jessica, go in ; 
Perhaps, I will return immediately ; 
Do, as I bid you, 

Shut doors after you : Fast bind, fast find ; 
A proverb never stale in thrifty mind. [Exit. 
Jes. Farewell: and if my fortune be not 

crost, 
I have a father, you a daughter, lost. [Exit, 

SCEJ^E FL—Tlie tame. 

Enter Gratiaho and Salarivo, nuuktd. 

Ora. ThJB is the pent*houae, under which 
Desired qm to make lUnd. 

•Inritad. 



Solar, His hear ii almost put. 

Ora. And it is raarrel he oat-dw«lb hiakn^ 
For lovers evvr nm before the doek. 

Saiar. O, ten times fester V enua* pigeaif 
To seal love's bonds new made, than they sn 
To keep obliged faith unforfeited ! [^'X 

Ora, That ever holds : Who riies tarn i 
feast. 
With that keen appetite that he sits down ; 
Where is the horse that doth untread again 
Flis tedious measures with the unbated 6n 

That he did paee them first .' All things that Ub 
Are with more spirit chased thsoi enj(qf\L 
How like a younker, or a prodigal. 
The scarfed'^ bark puts from her natire bay, 
HuggM and embraced by the strumpet wiiidl 
How like the prodigal doth she return; 
With over-weatherM ribs, and ragged sails, 
Lean, rent, and beggar^ by the strumpet wiikl! 

Enter LoRxmso. 

Salar. Here comes Lorenzo ;— more of tfaii 

hereafter. 
Lor. Sweet friends, your patiwwp for ay 

long abode ; 
Not I, but my affairs, have made yon wait; 
When you shall please to play the thieves ftr 

wivosi 
111 watch as long for you then.-— Appteath; 
Here dwells my fether Jew :— -Ho! wfas^ 

within. 

Enter Jessica abov§^ in 6oy'« clotha, 

Jei. Who are you ? Tell me, for more cer- 
tainty. 
Albeit 111 swear that I do know your toogne. 
Lor. Lorenzo, and thy love. 
Jet. Lorenzo, certain ; and my love, indeed: 
For who love I so much ^ And now who knows. 
But you, Lorenzo, whether I am youn? 
Lor. Heaven, and thy thoughts, are witnca 

that thou art. 
Jes. Here, catch this casket ; it is worth the 
pains. 
I am glad His night, you do not look on me, 
For I am much ashamed of my exchange: 
But love is blind, and lovers csuuiot see 
The pretty follies that themselves commit ; 
For if they could, Cupid himself would bloA 
To see me thus transformed to a boy. 
Lor, Descend, for you must be mytorefa* 

bearer. 
Jes, Whut, must I hold a candle to mf 
shames ? [li^L 

They in themselves, good sooth, are too too 
Why, 'tis an office of discover}', leve ; 
And I should be obscurM. 
Lor. So are you, sweet. 
Even in the lovely garnish of a boy. 
But come at once ; 

For the close night doth play the run-away, 
And we are staid for at Bassanio's feast 
Jes. I will make fieist the doors, and gildmr- 
self 
With some more ducats, and be with yoa 
straight. [Exii,fitm abtve. 

Ora. Now, by my hood, a Gentile, and ns 

Jew. 
Lor. Beshrew me, but I love her heartily : 
For she is wise, if I can judge of her ; 
And fair ^leis, if that mine eyes be true; 
And true she is, as she hath prorad hentilf; 
And therefore, like herself, wise, fiMr« and trnei 
(Loreuio\^ba)XA»>M^V^»fi»\\iim^ tsmS^aaolML 
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Enter Jsbsica, beitw, 
m What, art tkoa come ? — On, gentlemen, away ; 
'- Our maflking mates bj this time for us stay. 
? [Exit with Jessica UTtd Salariho. 

'• Enter Antoitio. 

^ J9ni. Who's there? 

Gra, Sig;nior Antonio ? [rest ? 

_ Ani. Fie, fie, Gratiano I where ore all the 

^ 'Tis nine o'clock ; our friends all stay for you : — 

No masque to-night ; the wind 19 come about, 

* Bassanio presently will go aboard : 

1 have sent twenty out to seek for you. 

Gra. I am glad onH ; I desire no more de- 

Than to be under sail, and gone to-night. 

lExeunt. 
SCE^'E riL— Belmont,-^ Room in Por- 

TiA*s House. 



Flourish of Comets, Enter Portia vnlh the 
Prince of Morocco^ and both their Trains. 
r Por. Go, draw aside the curtains, and discover 
The several caskets to this noble prince : — 
Now make your choice. 
Mar. The first, of gold, who this inscription 
bears ; — [sire. 

. Hli ehooselh me, shall gain tohat many men de- 
The second, silver, which this promise car- 
ries; — 
Who chooseth me, shall get as much as he deserves. 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as 
blunt ;— [hath. 

Who chooseth me, must give and hasiard all he 
How shall I know if I do choose the right? 
Por. The one of them contains my picture, 
prince ; 
If you choose that, then I am yours witlial. 
Mor. Some god direct my judgement I Let 
me see, 
I will survey the inscriptions back again : 
What says this leaden casket ? [hath. 

Who chooseth me, must give and hazard all he 
Must give— For what ? for lead*' hazard for 

lead? 
This casket threatens : Men, that hazard all, 
Do it in hope of fair advantages : 
A golden mind stoops not to shows of dross ; 
ni then nor give, nor hazard, aught for lead. 
What aays the silver, with her virgin hue ? 
Who chooseth me,shaUget as much as he deserves. 
As much as he deserves ? Pause there, Morocco, 
And weigh thy value with an even hand : 
If thou bc'st rated by thy estimation. 
Thou dost deserve enough ; and yet enough 
May not extend so far as to the lady ; 
And yet to be afeard of my deserving. 
Were but a weak disabling of myself. 
As much as I deserve ! — Why, that's the lady : 
I do in birth deserve her, and in fortunes, 
In graces, and in qualities of breeding ; 
But more than these, in love I do d&ierve. 
What if I stray 'd no further, but chose here ?— 
Let's see once more this saying grav'd in gold : 
Who chooseth mr, shall gain vSuU many men de- 
sire. 
Why, that's the lady ; all the world desires her : 
From the four comers of the earth they come. 
To kiss this shrine, this mortal breathing saint 
The Hyrcaniaa deserts, and the vasty wikb 
Of wide Arabia, are as through-fiures now. 
For princes to come virw fiur Portia : 
Tlie WRtery kingdom, whose ambi^ons heed 
flpils in the hat of heeven, iM no ber 
Tottiopthmioimgn^iritBt but tliej come, 

aw oriteM (ftm Acniaiiv Jmt hnradj pit. 



Is't like, that lead contains her ? 'Twere dam* 

nation, 
To think so base a thought ; it were too gross 
To rib* her cerecloth in the obscure grave. 
Or shall I think, in silver she's immur'd. 
Being ten times undervalued to try'd gold? 
O sinful thought ! Never so rich a gem 
Was set in worse than gold. They have in 

England 
A coin, that bears the figure of an angel 
Stami»ed in gold ; but that's insculp'dt upon; 
But here an angel in a golden bed 
Lies all within. — Deliver me the key; 
Here do I choose, and thrive I as 1 may ! 
Por. There, take it, prince, and if my form 
lie there. 
Then I am yours. [He unlocks the golden casket, 

Mor. O hell ! what have we here ? 
A carrion death, within whose empty eye 
There is a written scroll ? 1 11 read the writing. 
All that glisters is not gold. 
Often have you heard that told: 
Many a man his life hath sold. 
But my outside to behold : 
Gilded tombs do worms infold. 
Had you been as wise as bold. 
Young in limbs, in Judgement old^ 
Your answer had not been inscroVd: 
Fare you well ; your suit is cold. 
Cold, indeed ; and labour lost ; 
Then, Jewell, heat ; and, welcome, fi-ost. 
Portia, adieu ! 1 have too griev'd a heart 
To take a tedious leave : thus losers part 

[ExU. 
Por. A gentle riddance :«-.»Draw the cur- 

taiiM,go; 

Let all of his complexion choose me so. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE Vm.—Vmi€e.^A Street. 
Enter Salariito and Salanio. 

Solar. Why man, I saw Bassanio wider sail; 
With him is Gratiano gone along ; 
And in their ship, I am sure, Lorenzo is not 

Salan. The villain Jew with outcries rais'd 
the duke ; 
Who went with him to search Bassanio's ship. 

Salar. He came too late, the ship was under 
sail : 
But there the duke was given to understand. 
That in a gondola were seen together 
Lorenzo and his amorous Jessica : 
Besides, Antonio certified the duke. 
They were not with Bassanio in his ship. 

Salan. I never heard a j)a88ion so confus'd. 
So strange, outrageous, and so variable. 
As the dog Jew did utter in the streets : 
My daughter .'— O my ducats !—0 my daughter*- 
Fledwith a Christianf—O my Christian ducaUl 
Justice .' the law ! my ducats and my daughter ! 
A sealed bag, two sealed bags of ducats. 
Of double ducats, stoPnfrom me by my daughter ! 
And jewels; two stones, two rich and precious 

stones, 
StoVn by my daughter .'-^Justice ! find the girl ! 
She hath the stones upon her, and the ducats! 

Salar. Why, aU the boys in Venice foUow 

^^™9 fdocats. 

Crying,— his stones, his daughter, and his 

Solan. Let good Antonio look lie keep his 
Or he shall pay for this. ^^., 

Solar. Mirry,iri&\lT«iB«aton^\\ 
I reftsim*d^ iniQi nFTfaMftauuiitsXjKAgk^ 
Who told 
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Tlia French and Englisfa, there miacmrried 
A ve»el of our country richly frau^t : 
I thou^^t upon Antonio, when he told me ; 
And TinahM in silence, that it were not his. 

Salon, Tou were beit to tell Antonio what 
you hear ; 
Yet do not suddenly, for it may grieve him. 

Salar^ A kinder g;entleman treads not the 
1 saw Baasanio and Antonio part : [earth. 

Bassanio told him, he would make some speed 
Of his return ; he answered — Do not lo, 
Shibber noT butuiets/br iny take^ Battanio, 
But stay the very riping of the time ; 
And fir the JeuTt bond, which he hath of me. 
Let it not enter in your mind of love : 
Be merry : and employ your ehiefist thoughts 
To courtship^ and such fair ostentsf of love 
As shall conveniently become you there : 
And eTen there, his eye being big with tears. 
Taming his fiice, he put his hand behind him, 
And with affection wondrous sensible. 
He wrung Bassanio^s hand, and so they parted. 

Solan. I think, he only loves the world for 
I pray thee, let us go, and find him out, [him. 
And quicken his embraced heaviness} 
With some delight or other. 

Solar. Do we so. [Exeunt. 

SCE/fE JX.— 'Belmont.— A Room in Por- 
tia *s House. 

Enter Nerissa, with a Servant. 

JVcr. Quick, quick, I pray thee, draw the 
curtain straight ; 
The Prince of Arragun hath ta*en his oath. 
And comes to his election presently. 

Flourish of Comets. Enter the Prince of Ar- 
RAUON, Portia, and their Trains. 

For. Behold, there stand the caskets, noble 
prince : 
If you choose that wlierein I am contaiird, 
Straight shall our nuptial rites be solemnizM; 
But if you &il, without more speech, my lord, 
You must be gone from hence imnicdiately. 

Ar. I am enjoin'd by oath to observe three 
First, never to unfold to any one [things : 

Which casket 'twas I chose ; next, if 1 toil 
Of the right casket, never in my life 
To woo a maid in way of marriage ; lastly, 
If I do fail in fortune of my choice. 
Immediately to leave you and be gone. 

For. To these injunctions every one doth 
swear. 
That comes to hazard for my worthless self. 
Ar. And so have 1 addrcssMJ me : Fortune 
now [lead. 

To my heart's hope I — Gold, silver, and base 
JVhoehooseth mcymustgireund hazard all he fiath. 
You shall look fairer, ere I give, or liazard. 
What says the golden chest? ha ! let me see : — 
IVho ehooseth me, shall gain vhat many men de- 
sire, [meant 
\Vhat many men desire. — That many may be 
By the fool multitude, that choose by show. 
Not learning more than the fond eye doth teach ; 
Which pries not to the anterior, but, like the 

martlet, 
Buildi in the weather on the outward wall, 
Even in the ibrce|| and road of casualty. 
I will not choose what many men desire. 
Because I will not jumpt with common spirits. 
And rank me with the barbarous multitudes. 



/ttm^CoteK IThehsaviBSHliBlifHiAaC. 
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Why, then to thee^ thou silver treasure-house; 
Tell me once more what title thou dost bear: 
JVho ehooseth me^ shall get as much a* he deserves. 
And well said too : For who shall g^ about 
To cozen fortune, and be honourable 
Without the stamp of merit ! Let none presuEie 
To wear an undeser\'ed dignity. 
O, that estates, d^jees, and ollices, [honoo: 
Were not derived corruptly! and that clear 
Were purchasM by Uie merit of the wearer 1 
How many then, should cover that stand bare? 
How many be commanded, tiiat command .' 
How much low pleasantry would then be glean'J 
From the true seed of honour ? and how much 

honour 
PickM from the chaff and ruin of the times. 
To be new vambh'd ? Well, but to my choice : 
Who ehooseth m^, shall get as much as he deserret. 
I will assume desert ;--Give me a key for this. 
And instantly unlock my fortunes here. 
For. Too long a pause for that which rou 

find there. 
Ar. WhaVs here? the portrait of a blinkin; 
idiot, 
Presenting me a schedule ? I will read iu 
How much unlike art thou to Portia? [in^^ 
How much unlike my hopes, and my descrv- 
Whoehoosethme^hallhave as much ashedesena. 
Did I deserve no more than a foofs head ! 
Is that my prize? are my deserts no better? 

For. To offend, and judge, are distinct office*. 
And of opposed natures. 
Ar. What is here? 

The fire seven times tried this ; 
Sevai times tried that Judgement is. 
That did ner^r ehnose amiss : 
Some there be, that shadows kiss ; 
Such hare but a shadov^s bliss : 
There befools alive ^ I wis,* 
Silvered o^er ; and so was this. 
7\ikr what wife you will to bcd^ 
I will ever be your head : 
So begone. Sir, you are sped. 
Still more fo<»l 1 shall appear 
By the time I linger here : 
With one fool's head I came to wtx-. 
But I go away with two. — 
Sweet, adieu ! 1*11 keep my oath. 
Patiently to bear my wroth. 

[Kxertnt Arragox and Tren'.. 
For. Thus hath tlie candle sing'd the mi^- 
O these deliberate fools ! when tliey do cho«<. 
They have the wisilom by their wit to ksf- 
.V(fr. The ancient saying U no "heresy;— 
Hanging and wiving goes by destiny. 
For. Come, draw the curtain, Nerissa. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serr. Where is ray lady ? 

For. Here ; what would my lord ? 

Serr. Mailam, there is alighted at yourg«*' 
A young Venetian, one that comes before 
To signify the approaching of his lord : 
From whom he bringeth sensible regreetsr^ 
To wit, besides commends, and courtfOW 

breath. 
Gifts of rich value; yet I have not seen 
So likely an embassador of love : 
A day in April never came so sweet. 
To show how /costly summer was at hand. 
As this fore-spurrer comes before his lord. 

For, No more, I pray thee : I am hidf afesrf* 
Thou wilt say anon, he is some kin to thee, 
Thoa spend'it inch high-day wH in pniM 
TOfini 

• towi. V 
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Come, come, Neriisa ; for I long; to see 
Quick Cupid's post, that comes so mannerly. 
JS'er, Bassanio, lord love, if thy will it be ! 

[Exeunt. 

ACT III. 

i^CEjVE L—ytnict.—A Street. 
Enter Salabtio and Salarixo. 

JSa/an. Now, what news on the Rialto? 

Saiar, Why, yot it lives there unchecked, 
that Antonio hath a ship of rich lading: wrecked 
OD the narrow seas ; the Goodwins, I tifiink they 
call the place ; a very dangerous flat, and fatal, 
frhere the carcasses of many a tall ship lie 
buried, as they say, if my. gossip report bo an 
honest woman of her word. 

Salan. 1 would she were as lying a gossip in 
that, as ever knappM ginger, or made her 
neighbours believe she wept for the death of a 
third husband: But it is true, — without any 
slips of prolixity, or crossing the plain highway 
of talk, — that the good Antonio, tlie honest 

Antonio, O that 1 had a title good enough 

to keep his name company ! — 

Salar. Come, the full stop. 

Halan. Ha, — what say 'at thou? — Wliy the 
end is, he hatli lost a ship. 

Salar. I would it might prove the end of his 
losses ! 

Satan. Let nie say amen betimes, lest thedc- 
Til cross my prayer ; for here he comes in the 
likeness of a Jew. — 

Enter Shtlock. 

How now, Shylock.^ what news among the 
merchants ? 

Shy. You knew, none so well, none so well 
as you, of my daughter's flight. 

Saiar. That's certain ; I, for my part, knew 
the tailor that made the wings she flew withal. 

Satan. And Sliylock, for his own part, knew 
the bird was fledg'd ; and then it is tlie com- 
plexion of them all to leave the dam. 

Shji/. She is damn'd for it. 

Salar. That's certain, if the devil may be 
her judge. 

Sill/. Myownflosli and blood to rebel. 

Salan. Out upon it, old carrion ! rebels it al 
these years ? 

Shy. I say, my daughter is my flesh and 
bloml. 

Salar. There is more diflfcroncc between thy 
fiesh and hen, than between jet and ivory ; 
more between your bloods, tluin there is be- 
tween red wine and rhcnish : — But tell us, do 
you hear whether Antonio have had any lo:is 
at sea or no ? 

Shy. TJiere I have another bad match: a 
banlmipt, a prodigal, who dare scarce sliorw 
his heaid on the Rialto ; — a beggar, that used 
to come so smug upon the mart ; — let him look 
to his bond : he was wont to call me usurer; — 
let him look to his bond : he was wont to lend 
money for a Christian courtesy ; — ^let him look 
to his bond. 

Saiar, Why, I am sure, if he forfeit, tliou wilt 
not take his flesh ; What's tliat good for ? 

Shy. To bait fish withal : if it wiU feed no- 
thing else, it will feed my revenge. He hath 
di^raced me, and hindered me of half a mil- 
lion; htughed at my loaiea, mocked at my 
gaini, Komcd my jiation, thwarted my bar- 
gaini, oool«d my friends, batted nine enemies ; 
and what'* Uvrseson.^/ una Jew: Hathnot 



with the same food, hurt with the same wea- 
pons, subject to the same diseases, healed by 
the same means, warmed and cooled by the 
same winter and summer, as a Christian is.^ if 
you prick us, do we not bleed ? if you ticklr 
; us, do we not Iau!>^li P if you poison us, do we 
i not die r and if you wrong us, shall we not 
revenge ? if we are like you in the rest, we will 
resemble you in that. If a Jew wrong a Christ. 
! tian, what is his humility ^ revenge : If a 
! Christian wrong a Jew, what should his suf- 
ferance bo by Christian example.^ 'vehy, re- 
venge. The villany, you teach me, I will 
execute ; and it shall go hard, but I will better 
the instruction. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Gentlemen, my master Antonio is at 
his house, and desires to speak with you both. 

Salar, We have been up and down to seek 
him. 

Enter Tubal. 

Salan. Here comes another of tlie tribe ; a 
third cannot be matched, unless the devil him- 
self turn Jew. 

[Exeunt Salan. Salar. and Skrvakt. 

Shy. How now, Tubal, what news from Ge- 
noa ? hast thou found my daughter .' 

Tub. I oHen o'^ime where I did Itear of her, 
but cannot find her. 

Shy. Why there, tliere, there, there ! a dia- 
mond gone, cost me two thousand ducats in 
Frankfort ! The curse never fell upon our nation 
till now ; I never felt it till now : — two thou- 
sand ducats in that ; and other precious, pre- 
cious jewels. — I would, my daughter were 
dead at my foot, and the jewels in her ear ! 
'would she were hears'd at my foot, and the 
ducats in her coflin ! No news of them ? — ^Why, 
so: — and I know not what's spent in the 
search : Why, thou loss upon loss ! the thief 
gone witli so much, and so much to find the 
thief; and no satisfaction, no revenge : nor no 
ill luck stirring, but what lights o' my shoul- 
ders ; no sighs, but o' my breathing ; no tears 
but o* my shedding. 

Tub. Yes, other men have ill luck too; An- 
tonio, as I heard in Genoa, — 

Shy. What, what, what? ill luck, ill luck? 

Tub. — hath au argosy cast away, comii^ 
from Tripolis. 

Shy. 1 thank God, I thank God :— Is it true : 
is it true ? 

Ttib. I spoke with some of the sailors that 
escaped the wreck. 

Shy, I tliank thee, good Tubal ; — Good new.*, 
good news : ha I ha ! — Where? in Genoa? 
; Tub. Your daughter spent in Genoa, as I 
I heard, one night, fuurKore ducat«. 

Shy. Thou stick'st a dagger in me: T 

shall never sec my gold again : Fourscore du- 
cats at a sitting ! fourscore ducats. 

Tub. There came divers of AntonioV credi- 
tors in my company to Venice, that swear he 
cannot choose but break. 

Shy. I am very glad of it : Til plague him ;■ 
rU torture him ; I am glad of it. 

Tub, One of them showed me a ring, that he 
' had of your daughter for a monkey. 

Shy. Out upon her! Thou tortureit me. 
Tubal: it was my torquoise;* I had it of 
Leah, when I was a. ImcSMdcA *. \ ^^^\ ^akN. 
• have given \l for n'^ifiXvVevaMa oil xn«^u»%« 

Tub. Bui KyAmuo ia owVaSwiVj ^softncA. 

I .«liu W«« tUa^tm %Tn».. laMA^a ^«.TN \X>» \ >^ 
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Tnbnl, (te mtui officer, bopaik bim a fai- 1 To the 
nij^t bcfarc : E will have the heart of him, ii 
ha fbrfeil; lor were he out oT Venice, I qui 
make what merchanaiie I will : Goigo, Tubal, 
nndmeet meilour fjmegoi^et p>. gnid Tu- 
bal i at our ijnagcigiic. Tubal. [Exeunt. 



{ACT a 



SCEJfB U.—Belmant.—A Room in 
PoKTiA't Hoatf. 

£nlerBASIAITIO, PoRTIA,GBATIAlTI>,NBaTS- 

■A, and AllendanI: The eaiktlt are ttt out . 
For. I pray yuu, tarry 1 pausf a day or two, 
Rerorc you hamrcl ; for, in cliooninff wrong. 
Mom your company: therefore, forbear a whilp: 
Therc'j anmethine tp"" atf. {but it L< not loFt,) 
I would not low yoTi i and you know younelf. 
Hate couiuels not in siinh a .[uility : 
Bnt leit yon ■lii.nld iiot undentand me well, 
(Anil yet a maiden halh no lon^c but thought,) 
I would detain you here lome month or two. 
Before yoo venture forma. I could teach you. 
How toctaone right, butthen I urn forswoni ; 
So will ] never he : w> may you miu ne 
But if you do, youll mako me wiih a ain 
That I hail been (braworn. Beahrew your 
They have o'crlook'd me, and divided mi 
Ouefaairofme ii> joan, the other half youi 
Miae own, 1 would any, but if mine. 



aloof ire the DanluiiBii wItm, 

With bleared riiagM, came forth to view 

The iMue nf the exploit. Go. Henolei.' U^ 

Live thoQ, 1 live ^—With much much mon^ 

I view the light, than thou that mak'itthebr. 

JSutic, KhUil BAStAHio rmnmaitr onlkt cm- 

tliUiliiaudf. 

Sane. 

. Tillm. 



AlKl H 



youn, 



■oBllyoura: O! theae naughty timea 
futbara between the ownera and their rights; 
And «i, though your*, not youra.— Prove itao, 
Let fortane go to hell for it,— not I. 
l>peak too long ; but 'tia to peiie* the time ; 
To eke it, and to draw it out in length. 
To *taj you from election. 

San. Let mc chooae ; 
For, a* J am, 1 live upon the rock. 
_Piir. Upon the rack, Bunanio^ thonconTcas 
what treason there ia mingled with your love 

Ann. Nunc, but that ugly treaion of mistrual. 
WhirJi makes nie fear the •iijoyiiig of my Jove ' 
There may at well be lunity and life 
*TWGen allow and firc,iis treoaon and mylovo. 

■'**"'■ Ay. but, I fcar, you apeak upon the rack. 
Where men enforced do apeak any thing. i 

Ban. Fnimise me Life, nnd I'll confesa the 
triitli. 

I'or. Well then, ronfci«, and live. 

Bau. Conle», niul love. 
Had been the very aiim of my ennfeasiou ; 
O happy torment, when my torturer 
i >olh teach mc aimnera for deliverance ! 
But let me In my fortune and the ciuket!. 
For. Away Oicn : 1 am lock'd in one of 

If you do love me, you will find me out.— 

-Veriua, and the rest, ataiid ull aloof. — 

Let music aound, while he doth make hischoJce ; 

Then, if he lose, he mnkes a awunlike end. 

Fading in mnsic : tliat the comparijon 

May stand more proper, my eyt shall be the 

And wafry death-bc<l for him : He mnj win : 
And what ia music tlien? then muaic is 
Even aalhe flnurish when true fiuhfccla bow 
To a new-crowned monarch ; sncli it is. 
As are those dulcet aounils in break of day, 
That creep inlothe dreaming bridegroom "a car. 
And anmmoD him to muniBge. Now he goes. 
With no leu preaence,t but with much more 

TVun yohng Alcidet, when he did redeem 
The viigia Iribiife paid by howling Troy 



lekirt ii fatuy* bred, 

i»r in the htarl, or in iht ht^.' 

Hev brgol. how novriMhed .' 

Reply. 2. Iliirngender-din fheeya, 

K'ilhgaiingftd: andfanryiiii 
In thr eradlf lehere it Ha : 
Let M all ringfanrg-, kuttt : 

rilbtgmil, Dingdong.M. 

All. Dins,di>ng,beU. 
£aii.— So may the outwut] ihowi be kar 
themselves ; 
The world ia itiU dereiv'd with omimenl. 
hi law, what plea ao tainted and corrupt. 
But, being season 'd with a graciooit roice, 
Obtcureathe showof evil.* In religion. 
What damned error, but some sober brow 
Will blesa it. and approve it with a test. 
Hiding the groauieis with fair omamnt.' 
There is no rice so simple, but anumef 
Some mark of virtue on his outwaid i»r(>. 
any cQwanla, whose heaiti an alt u 

of aand, wear ycl upon their dinif 
. '"•■ "f Hercolea, and frowning Mm: 
Who, mwiird search'd, have lirera white i. 

And these assume but valour'a exer«liunl. 
To render them redoubted. Look on beaitr, 
tS^ y," V''"" ■*' ''" P^rohiu'd by the wiEb: 
Which therein works a miracle in natnte, 
Making (hem ligiilest that wew most of it: 
■. pcJt snaky golden lockl, 
ich wanton ganiboU with tb 
l^lion supposed ruimess, often known fwirki 
■|'o be the dowry of a second head, 

'he >kiill that bred them, in the sepulchrr. 
1 bus ornament is but the guiled} shore 
To a most dangerous sea; the beouleoui aoi:' 
Vedmg .n Indian beauty ; in a word. 



How n 



ThcK 






111% times pot (B 



Therefore, thou gioJ; 



* Ufnii; at u'lRi 



To entrap (he 
gold. 
Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee : 
Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drat^ 
'Tween man and man : but thou, thou m^v 

Which rather threit'nesl, than doat mwM 
Thyplauu.es. moves me more than elo^. 
And here choose I j Joy be the conseqnnce : 
Pot. How all the other passions fleet to sir. 
Aj doubtful thoughts, and rash-embrac'd ik- 

Awl shudd'rine lesr and grcen-ey'd jealomr. 

love, be moOerate, allay thy ecetuj 
In measure rain thy joy, scant this exce» i 

1 feel too much tliy blosjing, make it leu, 
IT fear I surfeit! 
Batt. What find 1 here ! 
- n ^ , [Qp5niny(Ae((Bif»cajfa/. 
ur Portias counterfeit ?1| What denu-«d 

Hath cone so near creation.' Mavathaaeyti' 
Or whether, ridii« on the balb of mi^t . 
Stmn. the) ia motion^ Hart are wrw^ Uw, 

¥art»a-w.ai«kpi^««»ai-, «.«i„«i.»h„ '^ 
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I snnder such sweet friends : Here in her 
hairs 

unter plays the spider ; and hath woven 
en mesh to entrap the hearts of men, 
than ^ats in cobwebs : But her eyes, — 
ooid he see to do them ? having made 

one, [his, 

iks, it should have power to steal both 
iavc itself unfurnished : Yet look, how 

iar [shadow, 

ibstance of my praise doth wrong this 
erprising it, so iar this shadow, 
imp behind the substance. — Here^s the 

scroll, 
intinent and summary of my fortune. 
7U th4Xt choose not by the view^ 
kanct as fair ^ and choose as true ! 
net this fortune falls to ycfu^ 
e content and seek no new, 
you be tcell pleased with this^ 
nd hold your fortune for your bliss^ 
urn you where your lady u, 
nd claim her wit/i a lovitifr kiss, 
le scroll ; — Fair lady, by your leave ; 

[Kissing her, 
by note, to give, and to receive, 
ne of two contending in a prize, 
link:} he hath done well in pcople*s eyes, 
g applause, and universal shout, 
in spirit, still gazing, in a doubt 
er tliose peals of praise be his or no ; 
ice fair lady, stand F, even so ; 
btful whether what I sec be true, 
onfirm^d, signed, ratified by you. 

You see mc, lord Bassanio, where I 

stand, 
s I am : though, for myself alone, 
J not be ambitious in my wish, 
h myself much better ; yet, for you, 
X be trebled twenty times myself; 
sand times more fair, ten thousand times 
•ich; 

nly to stand high on your account, 
t in virtues, beauties, livings, friends, 
1 account : but the full sum of me 
of something; which, to term in gross, 
[UessonM girl, unschoord, unpractisM : 
in this, slie is not yet so old 
e may learn ; and happier than this, 
not bred so dull but she can learn; 
at of all, ifl, that her gentle spirit 
its itself to yours to be directed, 
a her lord, her ^vemor, her king, 
i and what is mine, to you, and yours 
converted : but now I was the lord 
fair mansion, master of my servants, 
o'er myself; and even now, but now, 
>use, these servants, and this same myself^ 
urs, mylord; I give them with this ring, 
, when you part from, lose, or give away, 
iresage the ruin of your love. 
'■ my vantage to exclaim on you. 
. Madam, you have bereft me of all 

words, 
ly blood speaks to vou in my veins : 
ere is such confusion in my powers, 
T some oration fairly spoke 
ilov'd prince, there doth appear 
the buzzing pleated multitude ; 
every someUiing^, being blent* together, 
to a wild of nothing, save of joy, 
i^d, and not exprevM: But when this 

ring 

vna&sfii^gtr, tfa«n|»itvii6iraDi hence; 
be bold to Mjr, Basiuuo'B dead. 



.Yf r. My lonl and lady, it is now our lime. 
That have stood by, und seen our wishes pr»>- 

per. 
To cry, good joy ; Good joy, my lord, and lady ! 

Gra, My lord Bassanio, and my gentle lady, 
I wish you all the joy that you can wish ; 
For, I am sure, you can wish none from mc : 
Ami, when your hunours mean to solenmize 
The bai^in of your fiuth, I do beseech you, 
Even at that time I may be married too. 

Bass, With all my heart, so thou canst get a 
wife. 

Gra, I thank your lordship; you have got 
me one. 
My eyes, my lord, con look as swift as yours : 
You saw the mistress, 1 beheld the maid ; 
You lov'd, 1 lov''d ; for intermission* 
No more pertains to me, my lord, than yon. 
Your fortune stood upon the caskets there ; 
And so did mine too, as the matter falls : 
Fur wooing here, until I fweat again ; 
And swearing, till my very roof was dry 
With oaths of love : at last, — if promise last, — 
I got a promise of this fair one here. 
To have her love, provided that your fortune 
Achiev'd her mistress. 

Par. Is this true, Nerissa ? 

JVer. Madam, it is, so you stand pleased 
withal. 

Bass, And do you, Gratiano, mean good faith.^ 

Gra, Yes, Yaith, my lord. 

Bass. Our feast shall be much honoured in 
your marriage. 

Gra, We'll play with them, the first boy for 
a thousand ducats. 

J^er. What, and stake down ? 

Gra, No ; we shall ne'er win at that sport, 
and stake down . 
B ut who comes here ? Lorenzo, and his infidel : 
What, my old Venetian friend, Salerio .' 

Enier Lorevzo, Jessica, and Salkrio. 

Bass, Lorenzo and Salerio, welcome hither ; 
If that the youth of my new interest here 
Have power to bid you welcome: — By your 

leave, 
I bid my very friends and countrymen. 
Sweet Portia, welcome. 

Por, So do I, my lord : 
They are entirely welcome. 

Lor, I thank your honour : — For my part, my 
lord. 
My purpose was not to have seen you here : 
But meeting with Salerio by the way. 
He did entreat me, past all saying iiav, 
To come with him along. 

Saler, I did, my lord. 
And I have reason for it. Signior Antonio 
Commends him to you. 

[Gives Bassanio a letter. 

Bass, Ere I ope his letter, 
I pray you, tell mc how my good friend doth. 

Saler, Not sick, mylord, unless it be in mind ; 
Nor well, unless in mind : his letter there 
Will show you his estate. 

Gra. Nerissa, cheer yon' stranger ; bid her 
welcome. [Venice? 

Your hand, Salerio; What's the news fivm 
How doth that royal merchant, good Antonio ^ 
I know, he will be glad cf our sucoesa; 
We are the Jasona, we have woo the fleece. 

&iler. "Would yon had woni the fleece thai Vfc 
helhVBill 
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rL -teal the colour from «-' j^^^^^^^ ^"00^?-^^^^^^ 
Some dear friend dead; else nothing m the ^"^;^>^"~^^g„theW^ 
Could turn so much the constitution [wor^ ; -^^* ^^\^^^^V sleTBasJnio, my ^ 
Of any consUnt man. ^^hat worse a.dw^^^ ? , f/^^ J. ^^;], ^"^erediiors grolt ZeL^ 
With leave, Ba«nnio ; I am half you"«;^ Z„te LTeryh^^ my bond to the Jew ufirfti: 

And I must freely have the half of any thing . / J /,^^ '^^J^V^^ ^^ inn^ossibU /SU 
That this same pager brings you. : ^f/j 'rf^i arfw.i.rf betwefii yauandl^l 

Boms. O sweet Portia, _ . . , '"IVVa.?, '.-.,«/ ««rfM/^.- notviihMtanim, 



Here arc a few of the unplcasant'st woixls, 

That ever blotted paper ! Gentle lady. 

When I did first impart my love to you, 

I freely told you, all the wealth I had 

Ran in my veins, I was a genlleman ; 

And then I told you true : and yet, dear lady, 

Rating myself at nothing, you shall see 

How much I was a brajrgart : When 1 told you 

My state was nothing, I should then have told 

you 

That I was wor«c than nothing ; for, indeed, 
I have engag'd myself to a dear friend. 
Engaged my friend to his mere enemy, 
To feed my means. Here is a letter, Udy ; 
The paper as the body of my friend, 
And every word in it a gaping wound, 
Issuins life-blood.— But is it true. Saleno? 

^ . . o •••1 * «vri.-A ~«>* , 



might but see you at my death : no/tci/Ai toiirfni, 
u$f. your pleasure : if your love do tutt pertutk 
you to eome^ let not my letter. 

For, O love, despatch all buamess, and bi 
gone. [■'*y' 

Bass. Since I have your good leave to p 
1 will make haste : but till I come agiin, 
No beil shall ere be guilty of my stay. 
No rest be interposer 'twixt us twain. 

! SCESE IIL—Vcnicc.^^'l Sfrett. 



Enter Shylock, Salanio, Awtobtio, ai 

Jailer. 

Shy, Jailer, look to liim ;— Tell not me « 
mercy; — 

.««.«g ,..«-w.w^. ^- . This is the fool that lent out money gralis;- 

Have all his ventures fail'd ? What, not one ! j^^^^^^ ^^^^ ^^ j^im. 
From Tripolis, from Mexico, «nd England, Lhit .j^^ j j^^^^ mc yet, 

i;i»<«». T ;.W»« DnvV^nrv. nnil India? ci... 1-11 Uova mxr 



From Lisbon, Barbary, and India f 

And not one vessel Vcapc the dreatlful touch 

Of merchant-marring rocks? 

Saler, Not one, my lonl. 
Besides, it should apj>ear, that if he had 
The present money to discharge the Jew, 
He would not take it : Never did I know 
A creature, that did bear the shape of man. 
So keen and greedy to confound a man : 
He plies the duke at morning, and at night; 
And doth impeach the freedom of the state. 
If they deny him justice: twenty merchants, 
The duke himself, and the magnificocs* 



good Shylock. 



Shy, rU have my bond; speak not ag»Jus 
my bond ; 

1 have sworn an oath that I will liave my bond: 
Thou cairdst me dog, before thou had'rt 1 

cause : 
But, since 1 am a dog, beware my fangi: 
The duke shall grant me justice. — I do wooder. 
Thou naughty jailer, that thou art so fondt 
To come abroad with him at his request 
.4?j/. I pray thee, hear me apeak. 
Shy. ril have my bond ; 1 will not bear thee 
, ' speak: [""*• 

;ril have my bond; and tlicrefore speak na 



I ne uuKc niuisuii, rtim n«5 itioo"""""^*; 1 1 11 nave my nouu; aim utc^-iciwic ^y^ 

Of greatest port, have all persuaded witli him; 1 |.jj ^^^ ^^^ ^^j^j^ ^ coR and dull-ey'd fool, 
But none can drive him from the envious pica j r|,^ phake the head, relent, and sigh, and yielJ 
Of forfeiture, of justice, and his bond. ! qi^^ Christian intercessors. Follow not; 

Jes. When I was with him, 1 have heanl \ pjj ^^^^.^ „y speaking; I will have my bonJ. 
him frwcar, j [Exit Shiloci. 



Vo Tubal, and to Chus, his countrymen, 
'i'hat he would rather have Antonio's flesh. 
Than twenty times the value of the sum 
'J'hat he did owe him ; and I know, my lord 
If law, authority, and power deny not. 
It will go hard with poor Antonio. 



Salan. It is the most impenetrable cur, 
That ever kei>t with men. 

jint. Let him alone ; 
VW follow him no more with bootless prayer*- 
He seeks my life ; his reason well 1 know ; 
I oil dt'livcr'd from his forfeitures 



"Will ^w iiuru Willi pwi «•!•."".«. . . 1 oil UOIIVCI U iroili iii= iwii«:i«.«»«io 

Por, U it your dear friend, that is thus in 1 ^jj^^^y ^^at have at times made moan to me; 
♦rniiWp ? j 'therefore he hates me. 

! Salan. 1 am sure, the duke 

, Will never grant this forfeiture to hold. 

' ,^nt. The duke cannot deny the course 01 



trouble 

Bass. The dearest friend to mc, the kindest 
man, . . 

The best conditionM and unwearied spirit 
In doing courtesies ; and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appears, 
Than any that draws breath in Italy. 

Por, What sum owes he the Jew ? 

Bass. For me, three thousand ducats, 

Por, What, no more ? 
Pay him six thousand, and deface the bond ; 
Double six thousand, and then treble that. 
Before a friend of this description 
Shall lose a hair through BassanioVlkult. 
First, go with me to church, and call me wife : 
And then away to Venice to your friend ; 
For never shall you lie by Portia's side 
With an unquiet soul. You shall have gold 
To pay the petty debt twenty times over; • 
When it is gaid, bring your true friend along: 

My maid Neriam, and myseU; mean timft, y i*^««, mV^w»^l meak it id mt 

Wh live a. maid. «id widow. C«me, «nj,^-A 
yor jrou ghaJl hence upon yow woMmg ^T •. \x wxY«t* iwi^dto^^^ xx^ 

•Ta«:^- AxwwMiii* 



For the commodity Uiat strangers have [law; 
With us in Venice, if it be denied. 
Will much impeach the justice of the state; 
Since that the trade and profit of the city 
Consisteth of all nations. Therefore, go : 
These griefs and losses have so 'bated me. 
That 1 shall hardly spare a pound of flesh 

To-morrow to my bloody creditor. 

Well, jailer, on :— Pray God, Bassanio come 
To sec me pay his debt, and then I care not: 

[Extmi- 

SCEA'^E IV.^Belmont.-^A Room in Po»- 

tia'b Houn. 

Enter Portia, Nbrisra, Lo&evboi Jbssica 
and Balthaiar. 
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Of god-like amity ; which appears raoBt strougly Like a fine bragging youth : and tell quaint lie:*, 
III bearing thus the absence of your lord. How honourable ladies sought my love. 

But if you knew to whom you show this . Which I denying, they fell sick and died ; 



honour, 

How true a gentleman you send relief. 
How dear a lover of my lord your husband, 
I know, you would be jiroudcr of the work, 
Than customary bounty can eniorcc you. 

Por. I never did repent for iloing good. 
Nor shall not now : for in coin]>Hutons 
That do converse and waste the time together. 
Whose souls do bear an equal yoke of love, 
There must be needs a like proportion 
Of lineamentft, of manners, and uf spirit; 
Which makes me think, that this Antonio, 
Being the bosom lover of my lord, 
Must needs bo like my lord : If it be so, 
How little is the cost I have bestow 'd. 
In purchasing the semblance of my soul 
From out the state of hellish cruelty ." 
This comes too near the praising of myself; 
Therefore, no more of it : hear other things. — 
Lorenzo, I commit into your hands 
The husbandry and manage of my house. 
Until my lord^s return : fur mine own part, 
I have toward heaven brcath'd a secret vow, 
To live In prayer and contemplation. 
Only attended by Nerissa here. 
Until her husband and my lord*s return : 
There is a monastery two miles oiT, 
And there we will abide. I do desire you, 
Not to deuy tliis imposition : 
The which my love, and some necessity. 
Now lays upon you. 

Lor. Madam, with all my heart ; 
I shall obey you in all fair commands. 

Por. My people do already know my mind. 
And will acknowledge you and Jessica 
In place of lord Bassanio and myself, 
^o fare you well, till we shall meet again. 



I could not do with all; — then Til repent. 
And wish, for all that, that I had not kill'd 

them : 
And twenty of these puny lies Til tell, 
That men shall swear, I have discontinued 

school 
Above a twel vcmontli : — I havcMvithin my mind 
A thousand raw tricks of theaelnragging Jacks, 
Which I will practise. 
A'er. W}>y, shall we turn to men ^ 
Por. Fie ! what a question's that. 
If thou wert near a lewd interpreter.' 
But come, I'll tell thee all my whole device 
When I am in my coach, which stays for us 
At the park gate ; and therefore haste away. 
For we must measure twenty miles to-day. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEjVK r.—Tliesame.—Ji Garden. 

Enter Launcelot and J mssic a. 

Laun. Yes, truly : — for, look you, the sins of 

the father arc to be laid u[X)n the children ; 

therefore, I promise you, I fear you. I was 

always plain with you, and so now I speak my 

agitation of the matter: Therefore, be of good 

cheer; for, truly, I .think, you are damnM. 

I There is but one hope in it that can do you any 

I good ; and that is but a kind of bastard hope 

! neither. 

Jes. And what hope is that, I pray thee ? 
Laun. Marry, you may partly hope that 
I your father got you no^ that you are not the 
; Jew's daughter. 

Jes. That were a kind of bastard hope, in- 
. deed ; so the sins of my mother should be visited 
; upon me. 
i Laun. Truly then I fear you are damn'd both 



Lor. Fair thoughts, and happy hours attend , ^y feiher and mother : thus when I shun Scylla, 

on you. , , ,. „^ _, ^ I vour father, I fall into Charybdis, your mo- 

Jes. I wish your ladyship all hearts content, iju^,. „«ii „^„ „,« <,«„o K««h «o^ 



yburladyshij 
Por. I thank you for your wish, and am well 
pleas'd 
To wish it back on you : fare you well, Jes- 
sica. — [Exeunt Jessica and LoniLyzo. 
Now, Balthazar, 
As I have ever found thee honest, true, 



ther : well, you are gone both ways. 

Jet. I shall be saved by my husband; he 
hath made me a Christian. 

Laun. Truly the more to blame ho : we were 

Christians enough before; e'en as many aa 

j could well live, one by another.: This making 

of Christians will raise the price of hogs; ifwe 



So let mo find thee still : Take this same letter, I ^^^ ^^ ^ pork^aters, we shall not shortly 

And use thou all the endeavour of a man, , ^^ ^c a rasher on the coaU for money. 

Ill dpcea to radua; see thou render this r i 

Into my cousin's hand, doctor Bellario ; ^'*''^'' L.OR»^zo- 

And, look, what notes and garments he doth Jet. I'll tell my husband, Launcelot, what 

give thee, I you say r here he comes. 

Bring them, I pray thee, with imagin'd speed | Lor. I shall grow jealous of you shortly. 
Unto the tranect, to the common ferry ' • ■'• -• • •'• —- 

"Which trades to Venice: — waste no time in 

words. 



But get tliec gone ; ' I shall be tliere before thee. 



Balth. Madam, 

speed. 

Por. Come on, 

hand, 



S» 



with all convenient 
[ExU. 
Nerissa ; I have work in 



Launcelot, if you thus get my wife into comer*. 
Jes. Nay, you need not fear us, Lorenzo ; 
Launcelot and I are out; he tells me flatly, 
there is no mercy for me in heaven, because I 
am a Jcw^s daughter : and he says you are no 
i^oo'l member of the conoimonwealth ; for, in 
converting Jews to Christians, you raise the 



That you yet know not of: well sec our hua- 
Before they think of us. 

Aler. Shall they see us ? 

Por. They shall, Nerissa ; but in such a habit. 
That they sluili think we are accomplished 
With what we lack. I'll hold thee any wager, 
When we are both accotiter^d like young men, 
ril prove the prettier fellow of the two. 



[bands,! price of pork. 



Lor. 1 shall answer that better to the com- 
monwealth, than yon can the getting up of the 
negro's belly : the Moor is with child by you, 
Launcelot. 

Laun. It is much, that tlie Moor should be 
more than reason : but if she be leas than an 
honest wommn, she is, indeed, more than I took 
her for. 

Lor. How «w«^ ^«\ oMi -^t^V"^ ^ 



And wear my dagger with the braver J^race ^ Lor. How «v«r^ ^«\ owa ' ^Ty^ ^"^ ^* 

And speak between the cfaai^ of man and word\lt)unV,€kM\Millm»A«ilC9^r«^ 

bojTf tan into n\aiG«; mX i&«*w» 1P«^ ^ 

WHh reed voice ;Bnd tarn two minGlaK9t»p» \ meodmUlA ia hoba oiAy X)!^ ^^^^ 
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your comiiie iu 
hnnoaraKnaix 



LioM. Tb»l a lioiic. Sir ; Ibey hmve mil it*- 
irfr' Goodly lonl, what a wit-in«pper it 



the word- 
Lor. Wm you cover then, Sit ? 
Utm. Not M,, Sir, Ufilher ki.ow my duty. 
tw Yet mure qiuirrrllin; with occasion. 
Wilt Uwu Bbowtlic wliolo wealth of thy wil in 
•o imtuil f 1 *y tl"'*'. undmtand ■ pl»^ 
lunninhui plun iqcbdLds: go to thy fcllowi; 
bid them coyer the labU, M"e in ""c ir— 
■nil we nill oome in to dinner. 

Latin. For the table. Sir, it *ball b« serveJ 
m lor IhP moat, Sir, it ihall be covered; for 
■ e iu to dirawr, Sir, why, let it b« m 
ts shall Kovern. 

[Ej:iI Ladacblot. 
tor. O, dear discrcUon, how hi« words arc 
The fool holh [ilaated In hii memory sjiiled! 
An iraiy of good words AnJ do know 
A many Iboli, lll»t»laiid in better place, 
Gamish'd like him, that for a tricksy word 
De^lhc msller. How cheer'st thou, Jcsjica.' 
And now, good iweet, lay Ihy opinion. 
How doit thou like the Lonl Baanniu't wifef 

Ja. Pitt all eijirMing : il » verjr meet. 
The lord BoiiUiiio live nn upright life ; 
ror,liBifiiie sui'h a hlt«iiis in hi. lady. 
He linils the joys oniei.ven hore on earth ; 
And if on tarUi he do not mean it, it 
l*reuan heshouldtieitTioifif to heaven. 
Why, if two god* ahould play lome heavenly 

And on the wager lay Two earthly women. 
And Portia one, there mnat be Bomething else 

Fawn'd witli the other; for the iioor rude world 
Hath not her fellow. 

Lar. Even iui;h a huabaiul 
JIajllhou 111 nic m she it for a wile. 

Jh. Nay, Iml uak my opinion too of Uiat. 

Lor. Iwillanon; first.let m goto dinner. 

Ja. Say, let ma praise you, while 1 have a 
itomach. 

Ler. No, pray tlice, let it serve for taldc- 
Ullt; [things 

Then, howsoe'cr Ihou ipeak'sl, "mong other 
1 shall digest it. 

Jfi. Wcll,ni»olyoufoith. [Extunl. 

ACT JV. 

SCE/fE I.-~yfnici.—A Court ofJuitict. 

Enlrrllie DuBR. lAf JSagaiJieori : Antobio, 

BAM*H10,GBATI*SO,SALARISO,SALAIfIO, 



Solan. H«"ire«lyatthedoor;lieoi»nM,»f 

lord. 

Enter SHsti.ocK. 
Duke. Make roum, and let him atand befni 

our face.-' 
Shylock,tliewotlJthinks,«ndIUiiiikiotoo, 
Thnt tliou but lead'f t tbii lathion orthymaliM 
TolheiiilhourufBct andlhsn, tiithougfcL 
Thoull show thy mcrcv, will remorse,- mm 
ThBuiilhystrauspcapiwrenticruplty: [stranst 
Ami wherct Ihod now euctsl the penally. 
CWhich ig« pound of thia poor merchaill's tteh,) 
Thou wilt not only loose the forfeiture. 
But looch'd with human gentleneaa and lore. 
Forsive n moiety of (he prbcipol ; 
Glanring aji eye of pity on his losres. 
Thai hnve of lale to huddled on hit back ; 
Eiiou^i to pre» a royal merchant down. 
And iilui-k comiaueTBtion of hii »tate 
yrom brassy bosome, and rough bearti of Sat, 
From .tnbbqrn Turks, and TartarB, ne»« 
To oBieea ol'tenJer courtesy. [traiai 

Weall expect a fenlle aniWer, Jew. 
Sks- nive poMtssd your gr«* of »•«•*' 

And by our holy'SflbbHlli have I iwon. 
To have the due ind Ibrfeit of mj bond: 
[f you deny il, 1p! lie danger light 
UpiiQyour charier, and your city's freedom. 
You'll atk me, why 1 rather choote to haTc 
A weight of carrion flesh, than to reeeiTe 
Thrpp thousand JucatJ ; I'll not «ii«wer thai : 
But, say, it is my humour ;i Is it anawcr'd.' 
What if my house be Itoubleil with ■ rat. 
And I be plcit'd to give len thouMnd ducab 
To have it baned .' What, are yon answer'd yet' 
Some men there ore, lovo Dot a g:ttpiof pig ; 
Some, thai are mad, if they behold a cat; 
Ami others, when tliebacpipe >">? i'thenose. 
Cuntioti-onlaiulheir urine: For BStcbogJ 
Mislrcsi of paiiion, sways it (o the mood 
Of what illikca, orloatha: Now, for joartn- 

rrc is nii firm reason to be reiulerM, 
he cannot abideagnpingl pig ; 
Why he, u harmiess necessary cat j 
Why he, a swollen bagpipe; but offeree 
■- 1^1 yield to tuch ineriUble thamc, 
to nlTciid, hi mself being offended . 
So Mji I give uo rtason, nor will not. 
More than a lodg'd liate, and a certain loatli- 
I bear Antonio, that I followthua [ijS; 

Alosijig !uilaj,iiiu."l him. Are you answer d. 
Bais. Thisipnoan3«er,lhoUun(oeIiiigmiii. 
. eicusc the current of thy cruelty. 
ahy. 1 nm not bound tci please thee with m; 



Aub. What, is Antonio here i 

Ata. Bj!ady,*oplca»eyour grace. 

CMu. aDI Kiry for thee ; thou art come to 

A itnny adversary on inhuman wretch 
VDCRpabie of iiity, void and empty 
From any dram of mercy. 

Am. thavoliGard. 
Your grace Imth In'en great paint to qualify 
Ilia rigoi-DUs counc ; but since he stands ob- 

.iVod that no lawful means can oarry me 
Out of his envy's' reach, I do oppose 
My patience to his fury and ATU ann'd 
To suflcr, with a quiclncJS of spirit, 
TJie very tynaay and rage of his. 
/^itie. Go oaa uid call the Jow intA Ui> 
■■ourt. 

• Halicil^inaliri'. 



Baa: Do nil men kill tlie things they do not 

^S- Hates any man the thing he wouldnot 
kiii; 

Bati. Kvery offence is not o hate at first. 

Shy. What, would'st iliuu have a Eorpeiil 
Bling thee twice? 

Ant. I pray you, think you question** with 
tlieJew: 
You mav as well gn slnnd upon the beach. 
And bid' the mUll flood bate his usual height; 
Vou may as Well UiS t)UC!tioO with the Wgl£ 
Why he lialh made the cwe bleat wrthe laitib i 
You maytll Well forbid the muuntnin pin"^ 
To wag their hig-h tops, and to make no nmM, 
WhEi-itlvej lice fretted wiUi the jUKtBofheaveu; 
\ X on ma^j »« w (iA 4o «>") ftnnt ■«*■ bard. 
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As seek to soften that (Uum which what's 

harder?) 
Hit Jewidi heart i-^Therefore, I do beseech 

you, 
Make no more offers, use no further means, 
But, with all brief and plain conveniency, 
Let me have judgement, and the Jew his will. 

Bau, For thy three thousand ducats here is 
six. 

SAy. If every ducat in six thousand ducats, 
Were in six parts, and every part a ducat, 
I would not drew them, I would have my bond. 

Duke, How shalt thou hope for mercy, ren- 
dVing none ? 

Sfty, What j udgement shall I dread, doing no 
wrong? 
You have among you many a purchased slave. 
Which, like your asses, and your doss, and 
You use in abject and in slavish parts, [mules, 
Because you bought them :-~Shidl I say to you, 
Let them be free, marry them to your heirs ? 
Why sweat they under burdens? let their beds 
Be made as soft as yours, and let their palates 
Be seasonM with such viands ? You will an- 
swer. 
The slaves arc ours : — So do I answer you : 
The pound of flesh, which I demand of him, 
Is dearly bought, is mine, and I will have it : 
If you deny me, fie upon your law ! 
There is no force in the decrees of Venice : 
I stand for judgement : answer; shall I have it ? 

Duke. Upon my power, I may dismiss this 
Unless Bellario, a learned doctor, [court. 

Whom I have sent for to determine this, 
Come here to-day. 

Saiar, My lord, here stays without 
A messenger with letters from the doctor. 
New come from Padua. 

Duke. Bring us the letters ; Call the mes- 
senger. 

Bast. Good cheer, Antonio ! What, man ? 
courage yet ! [all, 

The Jew shall have my flesh, blood, bones, and 
l:^re thou shalt lose for me one drop of blood. 

.^71/. I am a tainted weUier of the flock, 
Meetest for death ; the weakest kind of fruit 
Drops earliest to the ground, and so let me : 
You cannot better be employ'd, Bassanio, 
Than to live still, and write mine epitaph. 

Enter NERissA,(2reM«{ like a lawyer^* clerk. 

Jhtke. Cam* you from Padua, from Bellario? 
.V<pr. From both, my lord : Bellario greets 
your grace. [Presentt a Utter. 

Bass. Why dost thou wlict thy knife so ear- 
nestly ? 
Shi/. To cut the forfeiture from that bank- 
rupt there. 
Gra, Not on thy sole, but on thy soul, Iiarsh 
Jew, 
Thou mak^stthy knife keen: but no metal can, 
No, not Uie hangman's ax, bear half the keen- 
ness 
Of thy sharp envy.'*' Can no prayers pierce thee? 
Shy, No, none that thou hast wit enough to 

make. 
Gra, O, be thou damn'd, inexorable dog ! 
And for thy life let justice be aceusM. 
'niou almost mak'st me waver in my fiiith, 
To hold opinion with Pytlvigoires, 
That loali of animals infose themselves 
Into the trunks of men : thy currish spirit, 
Govem'd a wolf; who, hanged for human 
tUMnghteTf .L 



Even from the gallows did his fell soul fleet. 
And, while thou lay'st in thy nnhallow'd dam, 
Infused itself in thee ; for thy desires 
Are wolflsh, bloody, starvM, and ravenous. 

Shy. Till thou can^st rail the seal from oiT 
my bond. 
Thou but offend *st thy lungs to speuk so loud : 
Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will fall 
To cureless ruin. — I stand here for law. 

Duke. This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned doctor to our court : — 
Where is he ? 

JWr. He attendeth here hard by, [him. 

To know your answer, whether you'll admit 

Duke. With all my heart : — some three or 
four of you. 
Go give him courteous conduct to this place. — 
Mean time, the court shall hear Bellario s letter. 

[Clerk reads.] Your graee shall understand, 
tfiatt at the receipt of your teller^ I am very sick : 
but in the instant that your messenger came, in 
loving visitation vas uith me a young doctor of 
Rome, his name is Balthasar : ! aequaintid him 
with the eaiue in controversy heticeen the Jetc and 
.Antonio the merchant : we turned o'er many 
books together : he is furnished wth my opinion ; 
which, bettered with his otcn learning, (the great- 
ness whereof I cannot enough commend,) comet 
with him, at my importunity, to fill up your 
grace's request in my stead. I beseedi you, let 
hit lack of yeartbeno impediment to let him lack 
a reverend estimation ; for I never knew to young 
a body with so old a head. I leave him to your 
graciout acceptance, whose trial shall better pub- 
lish his commendation. 

Duke. You hear the leamM Bellario, what 
he writes : 
And here, I take it, is the doctor come. — 

Enter Portia, drtued like a doctor of laws. 

Give me your hand : Came you from old Bel- 
lario? 

Por. 1 did, my lord. 

Duke. You are welcome : take your place. 
Are you acquainted with tlie difference 
That holds this present question in the court? 

Por. I am informed throughly of the cause. 
Which is the merchant here, and which the Jew? 

Duke. Antonio and old Sliylock, both stand 
forth. 

Por. Is your name Shylock ? 

Shy. Shylock is my name. 

Por. Of a strange nature is tlie suit you fol- 
I Yet in such rule, that the Venetian law [low : 
Cannot impugn* you, as you do proceed. — 
You stand within his danger,t do you not ? 

[7b Aktokio. 

^nt. Ay, so he says. 

Por. Do you confess the bond ? 

,^nt. I do. 

Por. Then must the Jew be merciful. 

Shy. On what compulsion must I ? tell me 
that. 

Por. The quality of mercy is not strained ; 
It droppeth, as the gentle rain from heaven 
Upon the place beneath : it is twice blcss'd ; 
It blesseth him that gives, and him that takci : 
'Tis mightiest in the mightieiil ; it becomes 
The throned monarch ^tter than his crown : 
His sceptre shows the force of temporal power. 
The attribute to awe and majesty. 
Wherein doth sit the dread andlins c£ ^cSs^.\ 
But mercy is abova Vkaa «c«^Kx«dk vwvj ^ 
It is enthranedmWllaYl«ax^a o& VvK9^ 
U is an attdbuto \o Oo^>»n»^\ 
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And earthly power doth then show likert God\ 
When mercy seasons justice. Therefore Jew, 
Though justice be thy plea, consider this, — 
That, in the course of justice, none of us 
Should see salvation : we do pray for mercy ; 
And that same prayer Joth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. I have spoke thus much. 
To mitigate the justice of thy plea ; 
Which if thou foUow, this strict court of Venire 
Must needs give sentence Against the merchant 
there. 

Shy, My deeds upon my head ! I crave the 
The penalty and forfeit of my bond. [law. 

Par. Is he not able to discharge the money : 

Bait. Yes, here I tender it for him in the couK; 
Tea, twice the sum : if that will not sulhce, 
I will be bound to pay it ten times o*er. 
On forfeit of my hands, my head« my heart : 
If this will not sulfire, it must np})ear 
That malice bears down truth. And 1 beseech 
Wrest once the law to your authority : [you. 
To do a great right, do u little wrong ; 
And curb this cruel devil of his will. 

Por. It must not be ; there is no {>ower in 
Can alter a decree established : [Venice 

'Twill be recorded for a )>recedent ; 
And many an error, by the same example. 
Will rush into the stato : it cannot bo. 

Sh^. A Daniel come to judgement ! yea, a 
Duiiel!— 
O wise yoaog judge, how do I honour thee ! 

Pot, I pray you, let me look u))on the bond. 
S^.llflre lis, moat reverend dortorj, here it is. 

Pot* Shyloek, there^i thrice thy money of- 
fered thee. 

Sfty, An oath, an oath, I have an oath in 
heaven : 
Shall I lay perjury upon my loul? 
No, not for Venice. 

Por. Why, this bond is forfeit; ! 

And lawfully by this the Jew may claim 
A pound of tlcsh, to bf> by him cut off 
Nearest the mcrchaiir<) heart : — Be merciful ; 
Take thrice thy money ; bid mc tear tho bond. 

Shy. When it is paid accordnig to the teuor.— > 
It doth appear, you are a worthy judge ; 
You know the law, your eZ(>ositiun \ 

Hath been most sound : I charge you by the 
Whereof you are a wcll-dcscrving pillar, [law, . 
Proceed to judgement : by my soul 1 swear, | 
There is no power in t}>e tongue of muu I 

To alter me : I stay here on my bond. 

Ant. Most heartily 1 do beseech the court 
To give the judgement. 

For. Why then, thus it is. 
You must prepare your bosom for his knife : 

Shy. O noble judge ! O excellent young man ! 

Por. For the intent and purpose of the law 
Hath full relation to the penalty. 
Which here appeareth due upon tho liond. 

Shy. 'Tis very true : O wise and upright 
judge ! 
How much more elder art thou than thy looks ! 

Por. I'herefore, lay bare your bosom. 

Shy. Ay, his breast : 
So says the bond ; — Doth it not, noble judge ! — 
Nearest his heart, those are the very words. 

Por. It is so. Arc there balance here, to 
The flesli. [weigh 

Shy. I have them ready. I 

Por. Have by some surgeon, Shylock, on ; 

your chaige, ! 

To atop fuB wounds, lest he do bleed to death. \ 

^.§r. la it so nominated in the bund? 

-"/•- It ia not so expressM ; But what oC 

' ^I'oo^ you do so much for charity. {MmX ? 

suinot iind it • Hm nnti m the Yiond. 



Por. Come, merchant, hare yon any thin: 
to «ay ? 

Anf. But little ; 1 am arm^d, and well pR. 
{>ar*d. — *- 

nive mc your liaod, Bassanio; fare yoawtU! 
Grieve not that I am fallen to this for you ; 
For heroin foKune shows herself more kind 
Than is her custom : it is still her use. 
To let the wretched man out-live his wealth, 
To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled brov, 
An uge of poverty ; from which lingering pc- 
Of such a misery doth she cut me off. [dsdcs 
Commend me to your honourable wife : 
Tell her the process of Antonio^s end. 
Say, how I lovM you, speak me lair in death; 
And, when the tale is told, bid her be judge. 
Whether Russanio had not once a love. ! 

Repent not you that you shall lose your firieoi. 
And he repents not that he pays your debt; 
For, if the Jew do but cut deep enough, 
ril pay it instantly with all my hearL 

Bass. Antonio, I am married to a wife. 
Which is as dear to me as life itself; 
But life itself, my wife, and all the worKf. 
Are not with mc esteemM above thy life : 
I would lose all, ay, sacrifice them all 
Here to lhi-« devil, to deliver you- 

Por. Your wife would give you little thask* 
for that. 
If she were^by, to hear you make the offer. 

Gra. I have a wife, whom, I protest, 1 lore; 
I would she were in heaven, so she could 
Entreat some (.>owcr to change this currish Jew. 

A*er. 'Tis well you offer it behind her back; 
The wish would make else an unquiet house. 

Shy. These be the Christian husbamk: I 
have a daughter ; 
HVould, any of the stock of Barrabas 
Had been her liu^bRnd. rather than a Christian ! 

[Asidi. 
We trifle time ; I prny thee, pursue senteoce. 

Por. A pound of that same merchant's de&h 
if thine; 
The court awards it, and the law doth give it. 

IShy. Most nglitful judge! 

Por. And you must cut this flesh from off 
his* breast; 
The law allows it, and the court awards it. 

Shy. .Mo«t learned judge! — A sentence: 
Come, prepare. 
Por. Tarr)' a little :— there is something ebe.— 
This bond -loth give thee here no jot of blooii; 
The worIs rx^iressly are, a pound of flesh : 
Take then thy bond, take thou tliy pound of 
But, in the cutting it, if tiiou dost shed [flesh. 
One drop of Christian blood, tliy lands and 
Are, by the laws of Venice, confiscate [goods 
Unto the state of V^enice. 

Gra. O upright judge! — Mark, Jew;— 
learned judge ! 

Shy. Is that the law ? 

Por. Thyself shalt see the act : 
For, as thou urgest justice, be assur*d. 
Thou shalt havejustice, more tlian thoudesirVl. 

Gra. O learned judge! — Mark, Jew; — a 
learned judge ! 

Shy. I take this offer then ; — ^pay the hanA | 
thrice. 
And let the Christian go. 

Bass. Here is the money. 

Por. Soft! [haste;— 

The Jew shall have all justice; — lolt! — no 
lie &l\aU have nothing but the penalty. 

Ora. O lew \ voi >\^ein^gDft. ViAi|!h% % learned 

Por. T\M!V«fote^ \it«Q«xa Vb»a \n c;^ d& ^bdt 
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Shed thou no blood; nor cut thou lest, nor 

more, 
But just a pound of flesh : if thou tak*st more. 
Or less, than a just pound, — be it but so much 
As makes it light, or heavy, in the substance, 
Or the division of the twentieth part 
Of one poor scruple; nny, if the scale do turn 
But in tlie estimation of a hair, — 
Tfaou dicst, and all thy goods are confiscate. 

Gra. A second Daniel, a Daniel, Jew ! 
Now, infidel, I have thee on the hip. [feiture. 

jPor. Why doth the Jew pause.' take the for- 

Shif. Give me my principal, and let me go. 

Bast. I have it ready for thee ; here it is. 

jPor. He hath rcfus d it in the open court ; 
Ife shall have merely justice, and his bond. 

Gra. A Daniel, still say I ; a second Daniel ! « 
I tliank thee, Jew, for teaching me that word. 

Sfiy. Shall I not have barely my principal ? 

Por. Thou shalt have nothing but the for- 
To be so taken at thy peril, Jew. [feiture, 

JShi/, Why then the devil give him good of it I 
VU »tay no longer question. 

Por, Tarry, Jew; 
The law hath yet another hold on you. 
It is enacted in the laws of Venice, — 
If it be proved against an alien. 
That by direct, or indirect attempt?, 
rio seek the lile of any citizen. 
The party, 'gainst the which he doth contrive. 
Shall seize one half his goods ; the other half 
Comes to the privy coffer of the state ; 
And the offender's life lies in the mercy 
Of the Duke only, Against all other voice. 
In which predicament, I say, thou stand'ijt : 
For it appears by manifest proceeding. 
That indirectly, and dirccUy too. 
Thou hast contrivM against tlic very life 
Of the defendant; and thou hast incurred 
The danger formerly by me rehears M. 
Down, therefore, and beg mercy of the duke. 

Gra. Bcgf that thou may^st have leave to 
hjuig thys'?lf: 
And yet, tliy wealth being forfeit to the state. 
Thou hast not left the value of a cord; 
Therefore, thou must be hang'd at the state's 
clmrgc. 

Duke That thou shalt see tlie difTercncc of 
our spirit, 
I pardon thee thy life before thou ask it : 
J-'or half thy wealth, it is Antonio's ; 
The other half comes; to the general state, 
AVhich humbleness nuiy drive unto a fine. 

Por. Ay, for the stale ; not for Antonio. 

>//.V. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not j 

that : I 

You take my house, when you do take the pro]) ■ 

That doth !<ustain ni}' house ; you lake my life, j 

AVhcn you do take the means whereby I live. 

Por. AVhat mercy can you render him, An- 
tonio .' 

Gra. A halter gi-ati5 ; nothing cl-r ; for God's 
bake. I 

..'Int. So please my lord the duke, and all the j 
court, i 

To quit the fine for one half of his good* ; 
1 am content, so he will let me haie 
The other half in use, — to render it, 
Upon his death, unto the gentleman 
'J^bat lately stole his daughter : 
Two things provided morcv— That, ibr this fa- 
vour, 
Ife presently become a Christian ; 
The other, that he do record a gUi^ 
?«m ia the court, ofmU he dieb powessM, 
/hto hit aoo Lorenzo, and bh Httn<rhfmf 



Duke. He thai! do this; or else I do recaut 
The pardon that I late pronounced here. 
Por. Art thou contented, Jew, what dost 

thou say ? 
Shjf. 1 am content. 
Por. Clerk, draw a deed of gif^. 
Shy. 1 pray you, give me leave to go from 
hence ; 
I am not well ; send the deed alter me. 
And 1 will sign it. 
Duke. Get thee gone, but do it. . 
Gra. In christening, thou shalt hp ve two god- 
fathers ; [more, 
Had I been judge, thou should'st have had ten 
To bring thee to the gallows, not the font. 

[Exit Shtlock. 
Duke. Sir, I entreat you home with me to 
dinner. 
I Por. I humbly do desire your grace of pardon; 
I must away this night towards Padua, 
And it is meet I presently set forth, [you not. 
Duke. I am forry, that your leisure serves 
Antonio, gratify thii> gentleman ; 
For, in my mind, you are much bound to him. 
[Exeunt DrxE, Magnijicoes^ and Train. 
Bass. Most worthy gentleman, I and my 
friend, 
Have by your wii<dom been this day acquitted 
Of grievous penalties; in lieu whereof^ 
Three thousand ducats, due unto tb^^ew. 
We freely cope your courteous piitt withal. 

Ant. And stand indebted, ofir and above, , 
[n love and ser\'ice to yoaeremova* . 

Por, He is well paid, Aat is wdi i^tiified ; 
And I, delivering yon, am wtiaftid. 
And therein do aceoaQ|.lB7Mlf well paid ; 
My mind was navar yM more mercenary. 
I pray you^^ai|finr me^hen we meet again : 
1 wish yon we1l| and eo I take my leave. 
Bass. Dear Hrtiiibrce I must attempt yo-i 
furt^eTi ^^ 
Take some roBembrance of us, as a tribute, 
Not as a fee : grant me two things, I pray you. 
Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Por. You press me far, and therefore I will 
yield. [sake ; 

Give me your gloves. 111 wear them for your 
And, for your love. Til take this ring fi^m 
you :-— [more ; 

Do not draw' back your hand; I'll take no 
And you in love shall not deny me this. 

Bass. Tills ring, good Sir, — alas, it is a trifle ; 
I will not bhame myself to give you this. 

Por. I will have nothing else but only thif ; 
And now, methiTik*t, I have a mind to it. 
Buss, 'i'here's more depends on this, tlian on 
the value. 
The dearest ring in "N'euice will [ give yon. 
And Cud it out by proi'lamalion : 
Only for this, I pray you, pardon mc. 

Por. I ^ec, Sir. you arc liberal in oCci- : 
You taught me first to beg; and now,niethink!<. 
You teach me how a beggar should be answerM. 
Bass. Good Sir, tlii» ring was given me h\ 
my wife ; 
And, when she put it on, slie made me vow. 
That I should neither sell, nor give, nor loj^e il. 
Por. That 'souse serves many men to earr 
their gilb. 
And if your wife be not a mad woman, 
And know how well I have deserved this ring, 
8hc would not hold out enemy for ever. 
For giving il lo me. VI AVv****^*^ V\"^'^^>a.\ 
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By the sweet power of music : Therefore, the 
poet [and floods ; 

Did feign that Orpheus drew the trees, stones. 
Since nought to stockish, hard, and full of rage, 
But music for the time doth clian^e his nature : 
1*he man that hath no music in him^lf. 
Nor is not mov*d witli concord of sweet ^ound9, 
Is lit for treasons, stratagems, and spoils ; 
The motions of his spirit arc dull as night, 
And his affections dark as Erebus : 
Let no such man be trusted. — Mark the music. 

Enter Portia and Nerissa, at a distance. 

Por. That light wc see, is burning in my hall. 
How far that little candle throws his beams ! 
So shines a good deed in a naughty world. 

^er. When the moon shone, we did not see 
tlie candle. 

Por. So doth the greater glory dim the less : 
A substitute shines brightly as a king, 
Until a king be by ; and then his state 
Kmpties itself, as doth an inland brook 
Into the main of water.". Music ! hark ! 

•A'Vr. It is your music, madam, of the house. 

Por, Nothing is good, I see, without respect ; 
Methinks it sounds much sweeter than by day. 

JNVr. Silence bestows tlmt virtue on it, madam. 

Por, The crow doth sing as sweetly as the 
IVhen neither is attended ; and, I think, [lark, 
The nightingale, if she should sing by day. 
When every goose is cackling, would be thought 
No better a musician than the wren. 
How many things by season season'd are 
To their right praise and true perfection ! — 
peace, hoa ! the moon sleeps with Endymion, 
And would not be awakM ! # [MuHe ceases. 

Lor, That is the voice, 
Or I am much dcceivM, of Portia. 

Por, He knows me, as the blind man knows 
the cuckoo, 
B J the bad voice. 

XfOr. Dear lady, welcome home. 

Por. We have been praying for our husbands' 
welfare. 
Which speed, wc hope, the better for our words. 
Are they returned! 

Lor. Madam, they arc not yet ; 
But there is come a messenger before. 
To signify their coming. 

Por, Go in, Nerissa, 
Give order to my servants, that they take 
No note at all of our being absent hence ; — 
Nor you, Lorenzo; — Jessica, nor you. 

[»4 tucket* sounds. 

Lor, Your husband is at hand, I hear his 
trumpet : 
We are no tell-tales, madam ; fear you not. 

Por, This night, methinks, is but the day- 
light sick, 
It looks a little paler ; His a day. 
Such as the day is when the sun is hid. 

Enter Bassanio, Antoxio, Gratiano, and 
their Followers. 

Bass. We should hold day with the Anti- 
podes, 
If yea would walk in absence of the sun. 
* Por. Let me give light, but let me not be 
light; 
For a light wife doth make a heavy husband. 
And never be Bassanio so for me ; 
But God sort all ! — Tou are welcome home, 
my lord. 
Bmu. I thank you, medaiB : gire welcome 
tomyfrkml^' 

* A /haHA OB a tnmpet. 
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For, a? 1 Ir^ j^^ 
Ant, No If J. X • 
Por. Sir, you . 
It must ap()car in « 
Therelbre, I scant U« 
[Qratiano and Nbk 
Gra. By yonder mooLi, 
wrong; 

In faith, I gave it tothe jud;;ev, in love with 
Would he were gelt that had it, i^ 
Since you do take it, love, so much . 

Por, A quarrel, ho, already? wf».. 

matter .' "^uke. 

Gra. About a hoop of gold, a paltry riu^ 
That she did give me ; whose posy was 
For all tlie w<irld, like cutler^s poetry 
Upon a knife, Love me, and leave me not. 

Ker. What talk you of the posy, or the value .' 
You swore to mc, when I did give it you. 
That you would wear ittill your hour of death ; 
And that it should lie with you iu your grave : 
Though not for me, yet for your vehement oatlis. 
You should have been re5pective,t and have 

kept it. 
Gave it a judge^s clerk ! — but well Ikuow, 
The clerk will ne*cr wear hair on hia&ce, that 
had it. 

Gra, He will, an if he live taibe a man. 

J\'er, Ay, if a woman live to be a man. 

Gra. Now, by this hand, I gave it to a youth,. 
A kind of boy ; a little icrubbed boy, 
No higher than thyself, the judge's dcrk; 
A prating boy, that beggM it ai a fee ; 
I could not for my heart deny it him. 

Por, You were to blame, I must be pla'iii 
with you. 
To part so slightly with your wife^s first gift : 
A tiling stuck on with oaths upon your finger, 
And riveted so with faith unto your fleah. 
I gave my love a ring, and made him swear 
Never to part with it ; and here he stands ; 
I dare be sworn for him, he would not leave it. 
Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world masters. Now, Lnfaith,Gratiano, 
You give your wife too unkind a cause of grief ; 
An Hwere to me, I would be mad at it. 

Bass. Why, 1 were best to cut my left hand 
off. 
And swear, I lost tlie ring defending it. [Aside. 

Gra. My lord Bassanio gave his ring away 
Unto the judge that beggM it, and, indeed, 
DeservM it too ; and then the boy, his clerk. 
That took some pains in writing, ho begg*d 
mhic : Taught 

And neither man, nor master, would take 
But the two rings. 

Por. What ring gave you, my lord ? 
Not that, I hope, which you received of me. 

Bass, If I could add a lie unto a fiiult, 
I would deny it ; but you see, my finger 
Hatli not the ring upon it, it is gone. 

Por, Even so void is your false heart of truth. 
By heaven, I will ne'er come in your bed 
Until I see the ring. 

JVer. Nor I in yours, 
Till I again see mine. 

Bau. Sweet Portia, 
If you did know to whom I gaye the riQ^^ 
If you did know fo hYmsuiX fBKi^^QMb to^n 
And wovAd cononve te -WbalXfSKi^ V^t^^ 
And ham vaomSXwif^^ Wc&VbA ti»%, 

* Vmhal, coa^UnnAKl fOtm- 
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Kor, by th»e bUned cuidlci oruTenigtU, 
Itul you been there, 1 think you would have 

begg'd 
Tha ring of me to give the worthy d< 
For. Let not 



:t not that di 

Jirolth 
And that whkVyou 
I wiU became u lib 
I'll not deny him any thing I hare, 
Na, not my body, Dor my hutband'i bed: 






Know 



1, Ibj 



Tell II 



I of it: 



a night from home : watch 
It yon do not, if 1 be left alone, [Argui: 

Now, by mine honour, which is yet my nwn, 
111 have that doctor for my bedfellow. 
.Vtr. And 1 hi! clerk ; thorelbre be well Id- 



le own protection. 



vit'J, 
How you do leave in 

Gra. Well, do you lo : le) mc uot IBJce mm 

For, if 1 Jo, I'll mar the young clerk's ppn. 

.Iiil. 1 am the unhappy subject of these 
querretf. 

I'oT. 5ir, grieve not you ; You arc welcome 
notwilhstimdiDg. 

Ban. Portia, forgive me lhi> enforced wrong: 
And, in the hearing of these many friends. 
I swear totliee,even by thine uwn fair eyes, 
\Vherein I see mysclfc— — 

For. Msrhyou butthiit! 
Id both my eye? he doubly fees himself: 
In each ere.one : — iwcur by your double self, 
And there's no OHth of credit. 

Bmi. Nay, but hear met 
Pardon this fault, and by my aoul I swear, 
I never more will break an oath with thee. 

Am. I once did lend my body for hi> wealth ;* 
AVhirh, but for him that had your husband'; 
rin-, [Til Portia. 

Had quite miKarried : I dare be bound again. 
My loul apon the forfeit, (hat your lord 
Will never more break fiuth Bdvisedlv. 



fiis ring the doctor li 
Mnd pardon me, my gentle Gralia.-iii: 
icnibbed boy. the tlortor's ole:^ 
il'thit. last night did lie with me. 
IWhy this is like the mending of higt- 

ner, where tlie ways arc fair ettoagh : 
"" ! cuckolds, ere we hare dejerv'J 

I Speak not so grossly.*— You arr all 

from I'ailua. from Bellario : 
you shall liad.lhat Portia was the dotted 
there, her clerk : Loreniohere 

owreturn'J: Ihavcnotyc! 
EnterMmy liouse. — Antonio, j-ou are wclncE. 
And I have belter news in ?l,ire for you. 
Than vol) expect : uiiieal tlii-< letter sood: 
There' you shall find, three of your argos*- 
.Are richlv come to harbour suddvniT : 
You shnli not know by what str^n^ afciici.: 
1 chanced on this letter. 
.int. I am dumb. 
Bom. Were you the doctor, and I Lehttob 

not.' 
Gra. Were y«i the clerk, thai is to naif 

me cuckold ' 
.Vrr. Ay; but Ihecierk that never mean: 1" 
doil, 
L'nies. he live until he be a man. 
Boat. ?wect d'.TWr. you ihall be mybw- 
fellow ; 
^Vhen I am absent, then lie with my wile. 
.4n(. !:wect Tiidy, you have given me lii'- 

For here I read for oerlnin, tlial mv ship* 
Art safely come to road. 

Por. How now, Lorenzo : 
My clerk hath -ome good comforts too for jtk. 

.fer. Ay, and HI give them him wilhonl i 
There do I S've to yon, and Jcssico, Ifct— 
From the rich Jew, a special deed of giti, 
.\fterhi! death, of all he die» po^sesa'J at 

Lor. Fair laJiet.youdropmBmiainlht"r 
Of starved iieople. 

Por. ll is almoit momin-. 
And vel, I am sure, you are not Fati<ified 
Of tlie« event! nl full : Let u* g" <n : 
And char^ ns there upon iiitcrgatorie*. 
And we will answer all things faithfully. 

Gra. Let it be so : The first inlergatorr. 
That my .Veriasa shaU be sworn on, is. 
Whether till the next night she luul ratheritiT: 
Or go to bed now, being Iwo hours to Jar ; 
But were tlie day come, I should wiih il dart. 
That I were couching with the doctor *i cleft- 
Well, while I live. 111 fear no other thin; 
So tore, as keeping rafe Ncri<sa'i ting. 

fE<«"'- 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Dcxc, living; ill exile. 

Frederick, Brother to the Duke, and Usurp- 
er of his Dominions. 
Amiens, > Lords attending: upon the Duke in 
Jaau es. S hi' banishment. 

Le Beau, a Court ierattending upon Frederick. 
Chaki.es, his Wrestler. 
Oliver, ) 

JAauEs, > Sons of Sir Rowlaud do Bois. 
Orlando, ) 

rt.-^I^ I Servants to Oliver. 

lyENNiS, ) 

ToncHSTOKE, a Clown. 

Sir Oliver Martext, a Vicar. 



William, a country Fellow, in love with 

Audrey. 
A Person representing Hymen. 

RoSALiivD, Daughter to the banished Doke. 
Celia, Dauo^hter to Frederick. 
PuEBE, a Shepherdess. 
Audrey, a country Wench. 

Lords belonginj^ to the two Dukes; Page?, 
Foresters, and other Attendants. 

The Scene lies, first, near Oliver's House; 
afterward, partly in the Usurper's Court, 
and jKirtly in tlic Forest of Ardcn. 



ACT L 

SCEJ^E L-An Orchard^ near Oliver's Howe, 

Enter Orlando and Adam. 

OrL As I remember, Adam, it was upon this 
^hion bequeathed me : By will, but a poor 
thousand crowns ; and, as thou say*st, chargeil 
my brother, on his blessing, to breed me well : 
and there begins my sadness. My brother 
Jaqucs he keeps at school, and report speaks 
nroldenly of his profit : for my part, he keeps 
me rustically at home, or, to speak more pro- 
perly, stays me here at home unkept : For call 
you that keeping for a gentleman of my birth, 
that differs not from the stalling of an ox? His 
horses are bred better; for, besides that they 
are fair with their feeding, they are taught 
their manage, and to that end riders dearly 
hired : but I, his brother, gain nothing under 
him but growth : for the which his animals on 
his dung-hills are as much bound to him as I. 
Besides this nothing tliat he so plentifully 
gives me, the something that nature gave me, 
tiis countenance seems to take from me: he 
lets me feed with his hinds, bars me the place 
of a brother, and, as much as in him lies, mines 
my gentility with my education. That is it, 
Adam, that grieves me ; and the spirit of my 
father, which I think is within me, begins to 
mutiny against this servitude: 1 will no longer 
endure it, though yet I know no wise remedy 
how to avoid it. 

Enter Oliver. 

^dam. Yonder comes my master, your bro- 
ther. 

(hi. Go apart, Adam, and thou shalt hear 
bow he will shake me up. 

O/f. Now, Sir! what make you here?* 

Orl* Nothing: I am not taught to make any 

thidir' 
Oli. Wbat mar jon then, Sir.^ 

*Wh§tdQwouknt7 



OrL Marry, Sir, I am helping you to mar 
that which Goil matle, a poor unworthy brother 
of yours, witii idleness. 

Oli. Marry, Sir, be better employed, and be 



naught awhile. 



OrL ShHll 1 keep your hogs, and eat husks 
with themf What prodigal portion have I 
spent, that I should come to such penury ? 

OH. Know you where you are, Sir f 

OrL O, Sir, very well ; here in yotir orchard. 

Oli. Know you before whom, Sir.^ 

OrL Ay, better than he I am before knows 
me. I know, you are my eldest brother; and, 
in the gctitle condition of blooil you should so 
know me : The courtesy of nations allows you 
my better, in that you are the first-bom ; but 
the same tradition takes not away my blood, 
were there twenty brothers betwixt us : I have 
as much of my father in me as you ; albeit, I 
confess, your coming before me is nearer to his 
reverence. 

Oli. What, boy! 

OrL Come, come, elder brother, you arc too 
young in this. 

OIL Wilt thou lay hands on me, viUain ? 

OrL I am no villain c*^' I am the youngest son 
of Sir Rowland de Bois ; he was my father ; 
and he is tlirice a villain, that says, such a 
father begot villains : Wert thou not my bro- 
ther, 1 would not. take this hand from thy 
throat, till this other had pulled out thy tongue 
for saying so ; tliou hast railed on thyself, — 

Adam. Sweet masters, be patient ; for y^r 
fatlier's remembrance, be at accord. 

OH, Let me go, I say. 

OrL I will not, till 1 please: you shall hear 
me. My &ther charged you in his wdl to rive 
me good education : you have trained me like 
a peasant, obscaring and hiding from me all 
gentleman-like qualities: the spirit of my Ei- 
ther grows strong in mia^ vul \ -^nSi^^Vsu^iX 

wwUrinn Mfaw, «n\ ^ CMteBAotat ^vMCk5A\MA ^ 

traetioo. 
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[ACT L 



endure it : therefore allow me inch exerciies 
as may become a gentleman, or give me the 
poor allottery my father left me by testament ; 
with that I will go buy my fortunes. 

OH. And what wilt thou do ? beg, when that 
is spent? Well, Sir, get you in: I will not 
long be troubled with you : you shall have some 
part of your will : I pray you, leave me. 

Orl, I will no further o&nd you than be- 
comes me for my good. 

Oti. Get you with him, you old dog. 

Adam. U old dog my reward ? Most true, I 
have lost my teeth in your service. — God be 
with my old master ! he would not have spoke 
such a word. [Exeuni Orlaitdo and Adam. 

OiL Is it even so P begin you to grow upon 
me f I will physic your rankness, and yet give 
no thousand crowns neither. Hola, IJennis ! 

Enter Dxiriris. 

Den. Calls your worship f 

Oli. Was not Charles, the Duke's wrestler, 
here to speak with me f 

Den. So please you, he is here at the door, 
and importunes access to you. 

Oil. Call him in. [£xt/ Devsis.]— *TwiU be 
a good way ; and to-morrow the wrestling is. 

Enter Chakles. 

Cha. Good morrow to your worship. 

Oli. Good monsieur Charles! — what's the 
new news at the new court ? 

Cha. There^ no news at the court. Sir, but 
tha old news : that is, the old duke is banished 
by his younger brother, the new duke; and 
three or four loving lords have put themselves 
into voluntary exile with him, whose lands and 
revenues enrich the new duke : therefore he 
gives them good leave* to wander. 

Oli. Can you tell, if Rosalind the duke's 
daughter, be banished with her Cither. 

Cha, O, no; for the duke^s daughter, her 
cousin, so loves her, — being ever from their 
cradles bred together, — ^that she would have 
followed her exile, or have died to stay behind 
her. She is at the court, and no less beloved 
of her uncle than his own daughter ; and never 
two ladictf loved as they do. 

Oli. Where will the old duke live ' 

Cha. They say he is already in the forest of 
Arden, and a many merry men with him ; and 
there they live like the old Robin Hood of 
England: they say many young gentlemen 
flock to him every day ; and fleet the time care- 
lessly, as they did in the golden world. 

Oli. What, you wrestle to-morrow before the 
new duke ? 

Cha. Marry, do 1, Sir; and I came to ac- 
quaint you with a matter. 1 am given. Sir, se- 
cretly to understand, that your younger brother. 
Orlando, hath a disposition to come in disguised 
against me, to try a fall : To-morrow, Sir, I 
wrestle for my credit, and he that escapes me 
without some broken limb, shall acquit him 
well. Your brother is but young, and tender ; 
and, for your love, I would be luath to foil him, 
OS I must, for my own honour, if he come in : 
therefore, out of my love to you, I came hither 
to acquaint you withal; that either you might 
Htay him from his intendment, or brook such 
disgrace well as he shall run into ; in that it is 
a thing of his own search, and altogether 
against my will. 

OIL Charles, I thank thee for thy love to me, 

kL.u *i.^.. .1.^1* ji^ f-:!^ mortkiiidly nquilft. 



I had mjTself notice of my brother*! pnipoK 
herein, and have by underhand meaiu laboand 
to dissuade him from it; but he is resolute, 
ru tell thee, Charies,— it is the stubbomeit 
young fellow of France ; full of ainbiti«)ii« an 
envious emulator of every man^s good psTtB. a 
secret and villanous contriver against me his 
natural brother ; therefore use thy discretioD ; 
I had as lief thou didst break his neck as his 
finger : And thou wert best look to't ! for if 
thou dost him any slight disgrace, or if he da 
not mightily grace himself on thee, he will 
practise against thee by poison, entrap thee by 
some treacherous device, and never leave thee 
till he hath ta'en thy life by some indirect 
means or other : for, I anure thee, and almost 
with tears I s})eak it, there is not one so young 
and so villanous this day living. I speak but 
brotherly of him ; but should I anatomize him 
to thee as he is, I must blush and weep, and 
thou must look pale and wonder. 

Cha. 1 am heartily glad I came hither to you : 
If he come to-morrow. Til give bim his jtay- 
ment : If ever he go alone again. 111 never 
wrestle for prize more: And so, God keep 
your worship ! [Exit. 

Oli. Farewell, good Charles. Now will I 
stir this gamester :* I hope, I shall see an end 
of him ; for my soul, yet I know not why.hate< 
nothing more than he. Yet he's gentle ; never 
schooled, and yet learned : full of noUe de- 
vice : of all sortst enchantingly beloved ; ind, 
indeed, so much in the heart of the world, snd 
especially of my own people, who best knov 
him, that I am altogether misprised : but it 
shall not be so long ; this wrestler shall cktr 
all : nothing remains, but that I kindle the boj 
thither, which now Til go about. [Eiif. 
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* A readv uvent 



SCEJ^E ll.—A Lattnbefore MeDuke'sPotof ^ 
Enter Rosalind and Celia. 

Cel. I pray thee, Rosalind, sweet my coz, be 
merry. 

Ros. Dear Celia, I show more mirth than I 
am mistress of; and would you yet I were mer- 
rier ? Unless you could teach me to forgei ^ 
banished father, you must not learn me how lo 
remember any extraordinary pleasure. 

Cel. Herein, I see, thou lovest me not with 
the full weight that I love thee : if my unde. 
thy banished father, had banished thy uncle, 
the duke my fother, so thou hadst been still 
with me, 1 could have taught my love to take 
thy father for mine ; so would'st thou, if the 
truth of thy love to me were so righteouslj 
tempered as mine is to thee. 

Ros. Well, I will forget the condition of my 
estate, to rejoice in yours. 

Cel. You know, my father hath no child bni 
I, nor none is like to'have ; and, truly, when 
he dies, thou shalt be his heir : for what he 
hath taken away from thy father perforcse, I 
will render thee again in affection : by mine 
honour, I will ; and when 1 break that oath, 
let me turn monster ; therefore, my sweet Roee, 
my dear Rose, be merry. 

Rot. From henceforth I will, coz, and deviie 
sports: let me see ; What think you of falling 
in love ? 

Cel. Marry, I pr'ythee, do, to make sport 
withal : but love no man in good earnest : nor 
no farther in sport neither, than with nfoty of 
a pare blash thou may'st in honour come off 
aigHXi. 
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Rm. WInl riMll l» our fport than? 

CW. Sbmll-wv Ml tad moek the goodlioQBe- 
vife, FortoM, froa her wheel, thet hw gifii 
amy heoeelbrth be beetowed equeUy . 

Roi, IwonklfWecoalddoto; forherbene- 
iti are Mightily misplaced : end the bountifal 
slind women doth most miBteke in her gifts to 

Cel. Tis true : for those, that she makes 
mir, she scarce makes honest ; Aid those, that 
phe makes honest, she makes very iU4avour- 

idly. 

Rot. Nay, now thou goest from fortune's 
ifBoe to naturals : fortune reigns in gifts of the 
world, not in the lineaments of nature. 
Enter Tovchstove. 



Cd,' No? When nature hath made a fair 
creature, may she not by fortune fall into the 
Rre ?— Though nature hath given us wit to 
flout at fortune, hath not fortune sent in this 
fool to cut off the argument? 

Rm. Indeed, there « fortune too hard for 
nature ; when fortune%akes nature's natural 
the cutter off of nature^a wit 

Cd, Perad venture, this is not fortune's work 
neither, but nature's; who perceiving our 
natural wits too dull to reason of such god- 
desses, hath sent this natural for our whetstone : 
for always the dulness of the fool is the whet- 
atone of his wits.— How now, wit? whither 
-wander you ? 

T\>uch. Mistress, you must come away to 
your father. 

Cel. Were you made the messenger ? 
Touch. No, by mine honour ; but I was bid 
to come for you. 

Rot, Where learned you that oath, fool ? 
Towh. Of a certain knight, that swore by 
his honour tliey were good pancakes, and 
swore by his honour the mustard was naught : 
now, ril stand to it, tlie pancakes were naught, 
and the mustard was good ; and yet was not 
the knight forsworn. 

Cel. How prove you that, in the great heap 
of your knowledge ? 

Rot. Ay, marry ; now unmuzzle your wisdom. 
Toudi. Stand you both forth now: stroke 
your chins, and swear by your beards that I 
um a knave. 

Cel. By our beards, if we had them, thou art. 
Touch. By my knavery, if I had it, then I 
Trere : but if you swear by that that is not, 
you are not forsworn : no more was the knight, 
ftwearing by his honour, for he never had any ; 
or if he had, he had sworn it away, before ever 
he saw those pancakes or that mustard. 
Ctl, Pr'ythce, who is'tthoumean'st? 
Touch. One that old Frederick, your &ther, 
loves. 

Cel. My father's love is enough to honour 
him. Enough ! speak no more of him ; you'll 
be whipp'd fur taxation,^ one of these da>'s. 

Touch. The more pity, that fools may not 
speak wisely, what wise men do foolishly. 

Cd. By my troth, tliou say'st true : for since 
the little wit, that fbels have, was silenced, 
the little foolery, that wise men have, makes a 
great show. Here conies Monsieur Le Beau. 

Enier Lb Bjeau. 

Ru. With his mouth full of news. 
Cei. Which he will put on ns, as pigaoni 
feed their young. 
Rot. Then thttU we ha aewv-cnimmM. 

* florirv. 



Cei. All the Wtter; weriiaU be flie aiMe 
marketable. Bon jovr^ Monsieur Le Bean : 
What's the news ? 

LeBeau. Fair prinoess, you have lott much 
good sport. 
Cd. Sport? «f what oolour? 
LeBeau, What colour, madam ? How shall 
I answer you r 
R6i. As wit andfortuae wilL 
Touch. Or the destinies decree. 
Cd. Well said; that was laid on with a 
trowel. .. • ^ ■ 

Touch. Nay, if I keep not my rahk^-—.* 
Rot. Thou losestthy old smell. 
Le Beau. Tou amaze* me, ladies : I would 
have told you of good wreitling, which you 
have lost the sight of. 
Rot. Yet tell us the meaner of the wrestling. 
Le Beau. I will tell you the beginning, and, 
if it please your ladyships, you may see the 
end ; for the best is yet to do ; and here, where 
you are, they are coming to perform it. 

Cd. Well, — the beginning, that is dead and 
buried. 

Le Beau. There comes an old man, and his 
three sons,— 

Cel. 1 could match this beginning with an 
old tale. 

Le Beau, Three proper young men, of ex- 
cellent growth and presence ; — 

Rot. With bills on their necks, — Be U Jbioim 
unio all men by theteffretentt^-'^ 

Le Beau. The eldest of the three wrestled 
with Charles, the duke's wrestler; which 
Charles in a moment threw him, and broke 
three of his ribs, that there is little hope of life 
in him ; so he served the second, and so the 
third: Yonder they lie; the poor old man, 
their father, making such pitiful dole over 
them, that all the beholders take his part frith 
weeping. 
Rot. Alas! 

Toxuh. But what is the sport, monsieur, that 
the ladies have lost? 

Le Beau. Why, this that 1 speak of. 
Thuch. Thus men may grow wiser every day ! 
it is the first time that ever 1 heard, breakiDg 
of ribs was sport for ladies. 
Cel. Or 1,1 promise thee. 
Rot. But is there any else longs to see this 
broken music in his sides ? is there yet another 
dotes upon rib-breaking? — Shall we see this 
wrestling, cousin ? 

Le Beau. You must, if you stay here : for 
here is the place appointed for the wrestling, 
and they arc ready to perform it 

Cel. Yonder, sure, they are coming : Let us 
now stay and see it. 

Flourith. . Enter Duke Frederick, Lord*, 
Orlaivdo, Charles, and Attendantt, 

Duke F. Come on ; since the youth will not 
be entreated, his own peril on his forwardness. 

Rot. Is yonder the man ? 

LeBeau. Even he, madam. 

Cel. Alas, he is too young : yet he looks suc- 
cessfully. 

Dtike F. How now, daughter, and oonsin r 
are you crept hither to see the wrertling? 

Rot. Ajf my liege ; lo please you give 'vu 
leave. 

DukoF. Ton wiU tHw litde delight in it. I 
can tell yoi^thev«u«M3kkeAAam^QBA\Bm^\\cw 



1' 



208 



AS YOU LIKE IT. 



lACTi 



Speak to him, ladies ; see if you can move 
hLn. 



Hadft thou descended fipom another home. 
but fare Ihee well ; thou art a gallant yontk; 



CeL Call him hither, g^ood Monsieur Le Beau. 1 1 would, thou badst told me ol' another 



Duke F. Do so: V\l not be by. 

[DrKE goes apart. 
Le Beau. Monsieur the challeu^r, the prin- 
cesses call for you. 



lExeunt DvKS Fr£d. TVam, oiW Le Bsaf. 

( tL Were I my father, coz, would I do tfas* 

Orl. I am more proud to be Sir Rowland'} 

fruii, [caUnf.* 



Orl. I attend them, with all respect and duty. . His youug;c3t son ; — and would not change thi: 

Ro». Young: roan, have you challenged To be adopted heir to Frederick. 
Charles the wrestler ? | Ros. .\iy finher loved Sir Rowland as hi:> joci 

Orl. No, fair princen; he is the general chal- ' And all the world was ol* my lather's nund: 
lender : I come but in. as others do, to try witJi ; Ha J I before know this yo.tng man his son. 
him the strength of my youth. ' I ^•ho:Jld iiave given hun tears unto entrcattes 

Cel. Young gentleman, your spirits are too ! Ere he should thus have ventured, 
bold for your years : You have seen cruel proof I Cel. Gentle cousin, 
of this man*s strength: if you saw yourself) Let us go tliauk hun. and encourage him : 
irith your eyes, or knew yourself with your ! My father's rough and envious du]KisitioQ 
judgement, the fear of your adventure would : Sticks me at heart. — Sir, you have well deserr*' 
counsel you to a more equal enterprise. We If you do keep your promises in love, 
pray you, for your own sake, to embrace your 



But ju'itly, a«r you have exceeded promifr. 
Your mistress shall be happy. 
Ros. Gentleman, 

[Gf riTig y^m a cfiain from her ncr*. 

Wear this fur me ; oBe out of smts wiLb I'ci- 

tune ;t [means.-^ 

That could give more, but that her baud Iscb 

Shall we go, roz .* 

Cel. Ay : — Fare you well, fair gentleman. 
Orl. Can I not say, I thank you ? My beiu: 
parts 
Are all thrown down ; and that which here 
gracious ; if killed, but one dead that is willing | stands up, 

to be so : I shall do my friends no wrong, for ! Is but a quintain.^ a mere lifeless block. 
I have none to lament me ; the world no injury, Rot. He calls us back : My pride tfrU wi^h 
for in it I have nothing ; only iu the world I fill my fortunes : [Sir:^ 

up a place, which may be better supplied when ; Til ask hi'm what he would : — Did you ciT. 
I have n^de it empty. \ Sir, you have wrestled well, and overthroici 



own safety, and give over this attempt. 

Ros. Do, young Sir ; your reputation shall 
not therefore be mi;>prized : we will make it ■ 
our suit to the duke, tliat the wrestling might j 
not go forward. 

Orl. 1 beseech you, punish mo not with ym^r 
Iiard thoughts; wherein 1 confess me much 
guilty, to deny so fair and excellent ladies any 
thing. But let your fair eyes, and gentle 
wishes, go with me to my trial : wherein if I be t 
foiled, there is but one shamed that was never ; 



Rot. The little strength that I have, I would 
it were with you. 

Ctl. And mine, to eke out hers. 

Ros. Fare you well. Pray heaven, 1 be de- 
ceived in you t 

Cel. Your heart's desires be with you. 



Wore than your enemies. 
Ctl. Will you go, coz r 
Ros. Have with you : — Fare you wtll, 

[Exeunt KoSA|.i.\i> andCtLU 
Orl. What I>a^sion hangs these weisiiU upci 
my tongne f 



Cha. Come, where is tliis young gallant, that I cannot speak to her, yet she urg"d conJertr..:' 

is so desirous to lie with his mother earth .' 1 « w .. 

R€-enter Le Beaf. 



' O poor Orlando I thou art overthrown ; 
I Or Charles, or »onicUiing weaker, master? Cut'' 
Lt Beau. Good Sir, ] do in friendfhi}: cou'-- 
sel vou 

if 

■ To leave this place: Albeit, you liave desert" 



Orl. Ready, Sir ; but his will hath in it a 
more moilest working. 

Duke F. You shall iry but one fall. 

Cha. No. I warrant \our ciacc : you >hall 
not entreat hun to a fecuuvl. that have so 
mightily i>er5uaded him from a first. 

Orl. Yoii mean to mock me itl*i».T ; you sliouM ' High commendation, true applause, aui Icrf : 
not ha\e mocked me bclore : but come vour Vet such i? now the duke's oou.Utiou.| 
ways. [man I That he misconstrues all that you hp.i e J- v 

Rot. Now, Hercules be thy speed, young The duke is humorous ; what he i*. iuuctf.i, 

Cel. I would I were invisible, to catch tlie More s u its you to conceive, than me to s|cak'' 
strong fellow by the leg. Orl. I thar«k you. Sir; and. pray you. !'•• 

[Charles and Orlando icrcsth. me ihi&; 

, AVhich of the two was daughter of the ^ 



vouiig man 



Ros. O excellent 

Cil. If 1 had a thunderbdit m 
can tell who should down. 

[Charles is thrown. Shout. ; 

Duke F. Xo more, no more. 

Orl. Yes. 1 beseech your grace ; I am not 
yet well breathed. 

DtikeF. How dost tliou,Charlc?? 

Le Beau. He cannot speak, my lord. 



mine eve, I ! That here was at the wrestliii" 



lr.ie 



iuii: 



Le Beau. .Neither his daughter, if n 
by manners ; 
; But yet, indeed, the shorter is bis daughter 
The other is daughter to the bani<^h'd duke 
: And here detain 'd by her usurping uncle. 
To keep his daughter company ; whose lorfc 
Are dearer than ihe natural bond of Mstcrf. 



Duke F. Bear him away. [Charles isbomc j But I can tell you, that of late this duke 
f'Ut.] What is thy name, young man ? ; Hath ta'eii displeasure 'gainst his gentle ai«« 

Orl. Orlando, my liege; the youngest son I Grounded upon no other argument, 
of Sir Rowland de Bois. ! But that the people praise her for her lirtnc^; 

Duke F. I woujd, thou hadst been son to And pity her for her good fotlier's sake ; 
sotnc man else. And, on my life, his malice 'gainst Uic lady 

77ia World esteemed thy father honourmlAe, I ^^^ 

rZ',!:',:'' 1?^ t*" '^ "•''", '"iTy ■• y^\ \ ts:*s^v«4„v«l» 

/ »o n •hoiua*i hove l>etter pleasM me "wnth that \ % Tcm«», &\fnoA<kya. 



\ Tutmil oat of ht." icniff 
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"Wai raddenly bmk Ibrth.— Sir, fare 70a well ; 
Hereafter, in a better world than this, 
I ahall dedre more love and knowledge of yon. 
OrL I reft mueh bonnden to joa : &re yon 
well ! [Exii Lb Beav. 

Thus mott I from the smoke unto the smother ; 
From tyrant doke, unto a tyrant brother : — 
Bat heavenly Rosalind ! [£rt/. 

SCEJfE UL—A Room in the Palace. 
Enter Cjelia and Rosalivd. 

^e/. Why, cousin; why, Rosalind ; — Cupid 
luiTe mercy ! — Not a word f 

Roi, Not one to throw at a dog^. 

CeL No, thy words are too precious to be 
cast away upon curs, throw some of them at 
me ; come, lame me with reasons. 

/2oi. Then there were two cousins laid up ; 
when the one should be lamed with reasons, 
and the other mad without any. 

Cel. But is all this for your dither ? 

/2oi. No, some of it for my child^s fiithcr : O, 
how full of briers is this working-day world ! 

Cel, They are but burs, cousin, thrown upon 
thee in holiday foolery ; if we walk not in the 
trodden paths, our very petticoats will catch 
them. 

Ros. I could shake them off my coat ; these 
burs are in my heart. 

CeL Hem them away. 

Ros, I would try; if I could cry hem, and 
have him. 

Cel. Come, come, wrestle with thy affections. 

Roi. O, they take the part of a better wrest- 
ler than myself. 

Cel. O, a good wish upon you ! you will try 
in time, in despite of a fidl. — But, turning 
these Jests out of service, let us talk in g^oed 
earnest : Is it possible, on such a sudden, you 
ahould fall into so strong a liking with old Sir 
Rowland*8 youngest son. 

Ros. The duke my father loved his father 
dearly. 

CeL Doth it therefore en5ue, that you should 
love his son dearly ? By this kind of chase, 1 
should hate him, for my father hated his father 
dearly ;* yet I hate not Orlando. 

Ros. No *faith, hate him not, for my sake. 

CeL Why should I not f doth he not deserve 
wcU? 

Ros. Let me love him for that ; and do you 
love him, because I do : — Look, here comes the 
duke. 

Cel. With his eyes full of anger. 

Enter Duke Frjederick, with Lords. 

Duke F. Mistress, despatch you with your 
safest haste. 
And get you from our court. 

Ros. Me, uncle? 

Duke F. Tou, cousin ; 
Within these ten days if that thou be*st found 
So near our public court as twenty miles. 
Thou diest for it 

Ros. I do beseech your erace. 
Let me the knowledge of my fiiult bear with 
If with myself I hold intelligence, [me : 

Or have acquaintance with mine own desires ; 
If that I do not dream, or be not firantic, 
(Am I do trust I am not,) then, dear uncle, 
JTercr, to much as in a thought unborn, 
Did I oflend your highnaw 

IhikMF. Thoidoalltr^iten; 
If their pvifation did^oootiit in woidK 



Kir. f 



* JJBiBAiad'fr: 



They are as innocent as grace itself: — 
Let it suffice thee, that 1 trust thee not. 
Ros. Yet your mistrust cannot make mea 
traitor : 
Tell me, whereon the likelihood depends. 
Duke F. Thou art thy father's daughter, 

there's enough. 
Ros. So was I, when your highness took bis 
dukedom ; 
So was I, when your highness banish'd hitti ; 
Treason is not inherited, my lord ; 
Or, if we did derive it from our friends. 
What's that to me f my father was no traitor : 
Then, good my liege, mistake me not so much.. 
To think my poverty is treacherous. 
Ctl. Dear sovereign, hear me speak. 
Duke F. Ay, Celia ; we stay'd her for yout 
sake, 
Elie had she with her fiither rang'd along. 

Ctl, I did not then entreat to have her stafi 
It was your pleasure, and your own remorse [^' 
I was too young that time to value her. 
But now 1 know her: if she be a traitor. 
Why so am 1 ; we still have slept together. 
Rose at an instant, Icum'd, play 'd, eat together; 
And wheresoe'er wc went, like Juno's swans. 
Still we went coupled, and inseparable. 
Duke F, She is too subtle for thee; andh^r 
smoothness, 
Her very silence, and her patience, 
Speak to the people, and they pity her. 
Thou art a fool : she robs thee of thy name ; 
And thou wilt show more bright, and seem 

more virtuous. 
When she is gone : then open not thy lip! ; 
Firm and irrevocable is my doom 
Which I have pass'd upon her : she is banishM. 
CeL Pronounce that sentence then on me, my 
I cannot live out of her company. [liege ; 

Duke F. You are a fool : — You, niece, pro- 
vide yourself; 
If you out-stay the time, upon mine honour. 
And in the greatness of my word, you die. 

[Exeunt Duke Frederick and Lords. 
Cel. O, my poor Rosalind ! whither wilt thou 
go? 
Wilt thou change fHthers ? I will give thee mine. 
I charge thee, be not thou more griev'd than I 
am. 
Ros. 1 hate more cause. 
CeL Thou hast not, cousin ; 
Pr'ythee, be cheerful : know'st thou not, tlie 
Hath banish'd me, his daughter ? [duko 

Ros. That he hath not. 
Cel. No? hath not? Rosalind lacks then the 
love 
Which teacheth thee tliat thou and I am qne : 
Shall we be sunderM? shall we part, sweet girl .^ 
No ; let my father seek another heir. 
Therefore devise with me, how we may fly. 
Whither to go, and what to bear with us :' 
And do not seek to take your change upon you» 
To bear your griefs yourself, and leave me out ; 
For, by this heaven, now at our sorrows pale.. 
Say what thou canst, HI go along with tlicc^ 
Ros. Why, whither shall we go ? 
CeL To seek my uncle. 
Ros. Alas, what danger will it be to ui, 
Maidi as we are, to travel forth so &r? 
Beauty provoketh thieves sooner than gold. 

Cel. Ill put myself in poor and mean attire, 
And with a kind of umbert fmirclim^ Ckm \ 
TheUkado^fWL*, 10tftlla\^«\a■k1&na^^ 
And UBTcir 1^ maaVliaaVB. 
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OfoUSirlUmlaiid! vhT,vhttiiitkttyonlier«? 
Why mre you ▼utooosr Why do people love 
yon? [lient? 

And wherefive are jou genUe, ttrong, and va- 
Why would you be so fond* to oyeroome 
The booy priier of the hamoroas duke? 
Tour praJN n oome too iwiltiy home before yon. 
Know yon not, master, to some kind of men 
Their graces serve them but as enemies ? 
No more do yoors ; your virtues, gentle master, 
Are sanctified and holy traitors to yon. 
O, what a world is this, when what is comely 
Envenoms him that bears it ! 

OrL Why, what*s the matter? 

JIdam, O unhappy youth. 
Come not within thm doon ; within this roof 
The enemy of all your graces lives : 
Tour brother — (no, no brother ; yet the sod — 
Tet not the son ; — I will not call him son — 
Of him I was about to call hb &ther,) — 
Hath heard your praises; and this night he 



To bum the lodging where you use to lie. 

And you within it : if he foil of that. 

He will have other means to cut you off: 

I overheard him, and his practices. 

This is no place,t this house is but a butchery ; 

Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it 

Orl, Why, whither, Adam, wouldst thou 
have me go? 

Adam, No matter whither, so yon come not 
here* 

Ort What, wouldM thou have me go and 
beg my food? 
Or, with a base and boisterous sword, enforce 
A thievish living on the common road ? 
This I must do, or know not what to do : 
Tet this I will not do, do how I can; 
I rather will subject me to the malice 
Of a diverted blood4 end bloody brother, 

Adam. But do not so ; I have five hundred 
crowns, 
The thrifty hire I sav*d under your fother, 
Which I did store to be my foster-nune, 
When service should in my old limbs lie lame. 
And ui.regarded age in comers throvm ; 
Take that : and ho that doth the ravens feed. 
Yea, providently caters for the sparrow. 
Be comfort to my age ! Here is the gold ; 
All this I «five you : Let me be your servant ; 
Though I look old, yet I am strong and lusty : 
For in my youth I never did apply 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood ; 
Nor did not with unbashful forehead woo 
The means of weakness and debility; 
Therefore my age is as a lusty winter. 
Frosty, but kindly : let me go with you ; 
ril do the service of a younger man 
In all your business and nccessilic*. 

OrU O good old man ; how well in thee ap« 
pears 
The constant scr\'ioc of the antique worlJ, 
When service sweat for duty, not for meed ! 
Thou art not for the fashion of these times. 
Where none will sweat but for promotion ; 
And having that, do choke their service up 
Even with the having : it is not so witli thee. 
But, poor old man, thou prun^st a rotten tree, 
That cannot so much as a blnisom yield, 
In lien of all thy pains and husbandry : 
But come thy ways, well go along togetlier ; 
And ere wo have thy youthful wages spent. 
Well light upon some settled low content. 

Adam, Master,^ on ; and I will follow thee, 

*hjaomUent^. f ATsiinoD, mi<!eiire. 

Z tfkgmtitmv frfim ttt mfti:-. i! cunc 



To the last gasp, with truth and lojralty. — 
From seventeen years till now almost fourscore 
Here lived I, but now live here no more. 
At seventeen years, many their fortunes seek ; 
But at fourscore it is too late a week : 
Yet fortune cannot recompense me better. 
Than to die well, and not my master's debtor. 

[Exeunt. 

SCE^''E ir.—T/ie Forest ofArdtn. 

Enter Robalittd in boy" t clothes; Celia dressed 
like a shqihtrdess, and Touchstone. 

Ros. O Jupiter ! how weary are my spirits ! 

Touch. I care not for my spirits, if my legs 
were not weary. 

Ros. I could find in my heart to disgrace my 
man's apparel, and to cry like a woman : but I 
must comfort the weaker vessel, as doublet 
and hose ought to show itself courageous to 
petticoat : therefore, courage, good Aliena. 

Cel. I pray you, bear with me ; I cannot go 
no further. 

Tbur/i. For my part, I had rather bear with 
you, than bear you: yet I should bear no 
cross,* if I did bear you; for, I think, you 
have no money in your purse. 

Ros. Well, this is the forest of Arden. 

Thueh. Ay, now am I in Arden : the more 
fool I ; when I was at home, I was in a better 
place ; but travellers must be content. 

Ros. Ay, be so, good Touchstone : — Look 
you, who comes here ; a young man, and an 
old, in solemn talk. 

Enter CoRisr and SiLViu». 

Cor. That is the way to make her scom you 
still. 

SU. O Corin, that thou knew'st how I do 
love her ! 

Cor. I partly ^ess ; for I have lov*d ere now. 

5i7. No, Conn, being old, thou canst not 
^ess; 
Though in thy youth thou wast as true a lover 
As ever sighed upon a midnight pillow : 
But if thy love were ever like to mine, 
(As sure I think did never man love so,} 
How many actions most ridiculous 
Hast thou been drawn to by thy fontasy ; 

Cor. Into a thousand, that I have forgotten. 

Sil. O, thou didst then ne*er love so heartily: 
If thou remember'st not the slightest folly 
That ever love did make thee run into. 
Thou hast not lovM : 
Or if thou hast not sat as I do now, 
Wearying thy hearer in thy mistress' praise. 
Thou hast not lov*d : 
Or if thou hast not broke from company. 
Abruptly, as my passion now makes me. 
Thou hast not lov'd : O Phebe, Fhel)e, Phcbc ! 

[Exit SiLvios. 

Ros. Alas, poor shepherd I searching of thy 
woun(.l« 
I have by hard adventure found mine own. 

Tovrh. And I mine: I remember, when I 
was ill love, I broke my sword upon a stone, 
and bid him take that for coming anightt 1 o 
Jane Smile: and I remember the kissing of 
her batlet,^ and the cow's dngs, that her pretty 
chopp'd hiauds hod milkM : and I remembrr 
the wooing of a peascod instead of her ; from 
whom I took two cods> mxwl^ ^v^vft«; V«x ^\*\sw 
again, laid, w\Oa wc«v«^l, VkmvW Mw \^^ 

t in the m^C^X. ... ^x ^- .\ ..»• •* >»•* 



SCE?rt FU.] 

leav« to die : but if thon diest before I come, 
thou art a mocker of my labour. Well said ! 
thou lookVt cheerly: and 111 be with thee 
qakkly. — Tet thoo Uestin the bleak air: Come, 
I inll bear thee to lome shelter ; and thon ahalt 
not die (or lack of a dinner, if there live any 
thing; in this deiert. Cheerly, good Adam! 

[Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E VIL'—nt fame. 

A table set out. — Enter Duks senior, Amiens, 
Lords, and others. 

Ihtke S. I think he be transformM into a beast ; 
For I can no where find him like a man. 
1 Lord. My lord, he is but even now gone 
hence; 
Here was he merry, hearing of a song. 

Duke S. If he, compact of jars,'^ grow mu- 
sical. 
We shall have shortly discord in the spheres : — 
Cro, seek him ; tell him, I would speak with him. 

Enter JAavss. 

1 Lord. He saves my labour by his own ap- 
proach. 

Dyke S. Why, how now, monsieur! what a 
life is this, [pany ■ 

That your poor friends must woo your com- 
What ! you look merrily. 

Jaq. A fool, a fool ! 1 met a fool i'the 

A motley fool'; — a miserable world ! — [forest. 
As I do live by food, I met a fool ; 
Who laid him down and baskM him in the sun. 
And rail*d on lady Fortune in good terms. 
In good set terms, — and yet a motley fool. 
Owtd-morrowfool, quoth I : ^o., ^ir, quoth he, 
Call me not fool, till heaven hath sent me fortune : 
And then he drew a dial from his poke ; 
And looking on it with lack-lustre eye, 
Says, very wisely. It is ten o^eloek : 
Thru may we see, quoth he, how the world wags ; 
'Tis but an hour ago, since it was nine ; 
And after an hour more, Uwiti be eleven ; 
And so, from hour to hour, we ripe and ripe. 
And then,from hour to hour, toe rot, and rot. 
And thereby hangs a tale. When I did hear 
The motley fool thus moral on the time. 
My lungs began to crow like chanticleer, 
That fools should be so deep-contemplative ; 
And I did lau|^ sans intermission, 
An hour by his dial. — O noble fool ! 
A worthy fool ! Motley^s the only wear,t 

DukeS. What fool is this ? 

Jaq. O worthy fool ! — One that hath been a 
courtier ; 
And says, if ladies be but young, and foir. 
They have the gift to know it : and in his brain, 
Which b as dry as the remainder biscuit 
After a voyage, — he hath strange places 

crammM 
With observation, the which he vents 
In mangled forms : — O, that I were a fool ! * 
I am ambitious for a motley coat. 

Duke S. Thou shalt have one. 

Jaq. It is my only suit; 
Provided that you weed your betterjudgements 
Of all opinion that grows rank in them. 
That I am wise. I must have liberty 
Withal, as large a charter as the wind. 
To blow on whom I please ; for so fools have : 
And they that are most galled with my folly, 
Tbey moit must laugh : And, why, Sir, must 
they so? 

*3tad» wpofdmeotdM. 
/ 7^ 4w/ HV ear /efl^fj J/vwed io f ptrf}-^co*our«il cot (. 
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The whjf u plain as way to parish church : 

He, that a fool doth very wisely hit, 

Doth very foolishly, although he smart. 

Not to seem senseless of the bob : if not, 

The wise man's folly is anatomized 

Even by the squandVing glances of the fool. 

Invest me in my motley ; give me leave 

To speak my mind, and I will through and 

through 
Cleanse the foul body of the infected world, 
If they will patiently receive my medicine. 

Di^ S. Fie on thee ! I can tell what thou 
wouldst do. 

Jaq. What, for a counter, would I do, but 
goodi* 

Duke S. Most mischievous foul sin, in chid- 
ing sin : 
For thou thyself hast been a libertine. 
As sensual as the brutish sting itself; 
And all the embossed sores, and headed evili*. 
That thou with license of fi-ee foot hast caught, 
Wouldst thou disgorge into the general world. 

Jaq. Why, who cries out on pride. 
That can therein tux any private party ? 
Doth it not flow as hugely as the sea. 
Till that the very very means do ebb .' 
What woman in the city do I name. 
When that I say, The city-woman bears 
The cost of princes on unworthy shoulders ? 
Who can come in, and say, tliat I mean her. 
When such a one as she, such is her neigli- 
Or what is he of basest function, [bour .' 

That says, his bravery* is not on my cost, 
(Thinking that I mean him,) but therein suits 
His folly to tlie mettle of my speech f 
There then; How, what then? Let me see 

wherein 
My tongue hath wrongM him : if it do him right. 
Then he hath wrong'd himself; if he be free. 
Why then, my taxing like a wild goose flies, 
UnclaimM of any man. — But who comes here r 

Enter Orlahdo, with his sword draw?*. 
Orl. Forbear, and eat no more. 
Jaq. Why, T have eat none yet. 
Orl. Nor shalt not, till necessity be served. 
Jaq. Of what kind should this cock come off 
Duke S. Art thou thus boldcn'd, man, by thy 
distress ; 
Or else a rude despiscr of good manners, 
That in civility tliou seem'st so empty ? 
Orl. You touched my vein at first ; the thorny 
point 
Of bare distress hath ta^en from me the show 
Of smooth civility , yet am 1 inland bred,t 
And know some nurture : | But forbear, I say ; 
He dies, that touches any of this fruit, 
Till I and my aflairs are answered. 

Jaq. An you will not be answered withrea- 
I must die. [son, 

Dukt S. What would you have? Your gen- 
tleness sliall force. 
More tlian your force move us to gentleness. 
Orl, I almost die for food, and let me have it. 
Duke S. Sit down and feed, and welcome to 

our tabic. 
Orl, Speak you so gently? Pardon me, I 
pray you : 
I thought, that all things had been savage here ; 
And therefore put I on the countenance 
Of stem commandment : But whatever you arc* 
That in this desert inaccessible. 
Under the shade of melancHolY b(Ql'Ql!^^ 
Low ind TM^jlecl^ihe «ce«^vcia(V«3raLt%^'l<stB5h 
1 If eTcr y wi bair* XwAl'^ «k>)*XXKc ^vj^ \ 
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rerj eye, which in thb foreit looks 
. see thy virtue witnessM every where, 
in, OrUndo; carve, on every tree, 
r, the chaste, and unezpressive'^ she. 

[Exit, 

^ntar CoRur and Touchstoite. 

And how like you this shepherd's life. 
Touchstone ? 

h. Truly, shepherd, in respect of itself, 
l^ood life ; but in respect that it is a 
^*s life, it is naug;ht. In respect that 
itary, I like it very well ; but in re- 
lat it is private, it is a very vile life, 
respect it is in the fields, it pleaseth me 
tut in respect it is not in the court, it is 
As it is a spare life, look you, it fits 
nour well; but as there is no more 
n it, it goes much against my stomach. 
ly philosopy in thee, shepheixl? 
No more, but that I know, the more 
:ens, the worse at ease he is ; and that 
wants mone^, means, and content, is 
three good fiiends : — ^Thatthe property 
is to wet, and fire to bum : That good 
makes fat sheep: and that a great 
f the night, b lack of the sun : That 
. hath learned no wit by nature nor art, 
nplain of good breeding, or comes of 
lull kindred. 

\. Such a one is a natural philosopher, 
^er in court, shepherd f 
No, truly. 

\. Then thou art damned. 
Nay, I hope , 

i. Truly, thou art damned ; like an ill- 
egg, all on one side. 
For not being at court ? Your reason. 
h. Why, if thou never wast at court, 
ver saw^st good manners; if thou never 
^ood manners, then thy manners must 
:ed ; and wickedness is sin, and sin is 
ion : Thou art in a parlous state, shep- 

Not a whit. Touchstone: tliose, that 
d maimers at the court, are as ridicu- 
the country, as the behaviour of tJic 
is most mockable at the court. You 
, you salute not at the court, but you 
ir hands ; that courtesy would be un- 
, if courtiers were shepherd?. 
k. Instance, briefly ; come, instance. 
Why, we are still handling our ewes ; 
ir fells, you know, arc greasy. 
h. Why, do not your courtier^s hands 
and is not the grease of a mutton as 
>me as the eweat of a man f Shallow, 
: A better instance, I say ; come. 
Besides, our hands are hard. 
h. Your lips will feel them the sooner. 
r, again: A more sounder instance. 

And they are often tarrM over with the 

of our sheep ; and would you have us 

.' The courtier^s hands are perfumed 

h. Most shallow man! Thou worms- 
n respect of a ^ood piece of flesh : In- 
•Leam of the wise, and prepend : Civet 
tier bfrth thin tar ; the very uncleanly 
I cat. Mend the instance, shepherd. 
You have too courtly a wit for me ; 111 

^ Wilt thoD Mft dbjan'd.' God holp 



thee, shallow man! Cod make incision in thee ! 
thou aift raw.* 

Cor, Sir, I am a true labourer ; I earn that I 
eat, get that I wear ; owe no man hate, envy 
no man^s happiness ; glad of other men^s good, 
content with my harm : and the greatest of my 
pride is, to see my ewes graze, and my lambs 
suck. 

TbucA. That is another simple sin in you ; to 
bring the ewes and the rams together, and to 
ofler to get your living by the copulation of 
cattle : to be bawd to a bell-wether ; and to 
betray a she-lamb of a twelvemonth, to a 
crooked-pated, old cuokoldly ram, out of all 
reasonable match. If thou be'st not damn*d 
for this, the devil himself will have no shep- 
herds; I cannot see else how thou shouldst 
'scape. 

Cor, Here comes young master Ganymede, 
my new mistress* brother. 

Ejiter RosALUiD, reading a paper, 

Ros. From the east to western Ini^ 
No jewel is like Rosalind^ 
Her worth, being mounted on the wini^ 
Thrtmgh dU the world bears RotaHnd. 
JIU the pictures^ fairest lin%\ 
Are but black to Rosalind, 
Let no/ace be kept in mind^ 
But thefaxrX of Rosalind, 

Touch, 111 rh3rme you so, eight years toge- 
ther ; dinners, and suppers, and sleeping houxs 
excepted : it is the right bntter-womurs rank 
to market. 

Rjos, Out, fool ! 

Touch, For a taste :— — 

• 

If a hart do lack a hind. 

Let him seek out Rosalind. 

Jfthe cat will after kind. 

So, be sure, will Roscdind, 

Winier-garments must be lin% 

So must slender Rosalind, 

They tfiat reap, must theafand bind; 

Thai to cart with Rosalind, 

Sweetest nut hath sourest rind. 

Such a nut is Rosalind, 

He that sweetest rose will find. 

Must find lovers prick, and Rosalind. 

This is the very false gallop of verses ; Why do 
you infect yourself with them. 

Ros, Peace, you dull fool ; I found them on 
a tree. 

Touch, Truiy, the tree yields bad fruit. 

Ros, ni grafi* it witli you, and then I shall 
grafi* it with a medlar : then it will be the ear- 
liest fruit in the country : for you'll be rotten 
e^cr you be half x\\)e, and that*sthe right virtue 
of the medlar. 

Touch. You have said ; but whether wisely 
or no, let the forest judge. 

Enter C£LIa, reading a paper. 

Ros. Peace! 
Here comes my sister, reading ; stand aside. 

Gel. Why should this desert silent be? 

For it is unpeopled, ^ Jfo : 
jymjpues rU hang on every tree. 

That thaU eivil^ sayings show. 
Some, how brief the l^e rfman 

Runs his erring pilgrimage ; 
not the tCretchsi^^ of a tp«v 

BuckUi in Kit turn of «^t. 
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Or/. There ms no tliought of pleasing 70U, 
'When she wu christened. 

J<m. What stature is s}ic of .^ 

Orl. Just as hi^h as my heart. 

Jaq. You are full of pretty answers : Have 
you not been acquainted with goldsmiths^ 
"wiTes, and conned them out of rings.' 

Orl. Not so ; but I answer yon right painted 
oloth,'*' from whence you have studicnl your 
questions. 

Jaq. You have a nimble wit ; I think it was 
made of Atalanta's heels. Will you sit down 
with me? and we two will rail against our 
mistress the world, and all our misery. 

Orl. I will chide no breather in the world, 
"but myself; against whom I know most fuulls. 

Jaq, The worst fault you have, is to be in 
love. 

Ori. 'Tis a fault I will not change for your 
})est virtue. I am weary of you. 



I Ro$. WiUi this shepherdess, my sLitcr ; here 
I in the skirts of the forest, like fringe upon a 
; {K'tticoaL 

Orl. Are you native of this place ? 

Hos, As the coney, that you sec dwell where 
she in kindled. « 

Orl. Your accent is ytimctliiiig iiiier than you 
could purrhaf>e in so removed*' a dwelling. 

Ros. I have been told so of many : but, in- 
deed, an old religious uncle of mine taught me 
to speak, who was in his youth an inlandt man ; 
one that knew court^ihip too well, for there he 
fell in love. I have heard him read many lec« 
tures against it ; and I tliaiik God, I am not a 
woman, to be touched with so many giddy of> 
fences as he hnlh generally taxed their whole 
sex withal. 

Orl. Can you remember iiny of the principal 
evil!<, that lie laid to the charge of women ? 

Ros. There were none principal ; they were 



Jaq. By my troth, I was seeking for a fool, all like one another, as halfpence arc : every 
when I found you. one fault seeming monstrous, till his fellow 

Orl. He is drowned in the brook ; look but fault came to match it. 
in, and you shall see him. Orl. I pr'ythee, recount some of them. 

Jaq. There shall I see mine own figure. | Ros. No : I will not cast away my physic, 

Orl. Which I take to be either a fool, or a | but on those that are sick. There is a man 
cipher. haunts the forest, that abuses our young plants 

Jaq. ni tarry no longer witli you : farewell, with carving Rosalind on their barks ; hanga 
g^ood signior love. odes upon hawthorns, and elegies on bram- 

Orl. I am glad of your departure ; adieu, bles ; all, forsooth, deifying the name of Rosa- 
l^od monsieur melancholy. lind : if I could meet that fancy-monger, 1 



[Exit JxauES. — Crlia and Rosalind 
come/oncard. 

Ros. I will speak to him like a saucy lacquey, 
mnd under tiiat habit play the knave with him. 
— Do you hear, forester ? 

Orl. Very well; What would you ? 

Ros. I pray you, what is\ a clock f 

Orl. You should ask me, what time o'day ; 
there ^s no clock in the forest. 

Ros. Then there is no true lover in the fo- 
rest ; else, sighing every minute, and groaning 
every hour, would detect the lazy foot of time, 
as> well as a clock. 

Orl. And why not the swift foot of time? 
had not that been as pro()er ? 

Ros. Hy no means. Sir : Time travels in di- 
vers paces with divers ])ersons: Til tell you 



would give him some good counsel, for he 
seems to have the quotidian of love upon him. 

Orl. I am he that is so love shaked ; I pray 
you, tell me your remedy. 

Ros. There is none of my uncle *s marks upon 
you : he taught mc how to know a man in love ; 
in which cage of rushes, I am sure, you are not 
prisoner. 

Orl. What were his marks ? 

Ros. A lean cheek ; which you have not : a 
blue eye, and sunken ; which you have not : 
an unquestionable spirit;^ which you hai^ 
not : a beard neglected ; which you have not : 
— but I purdon you for that ; for, simply, your 
having.} in beard is a younger brother^s revenue: 
— Then your hose should be ungartered, your 
bonnet unhanded, your sleeve unbuttoned, 



who time ambles withal, who time trots withal, your shoe untied, and every thing about you 



who time gBlloi)s withal, and who he stands 
still lyithal. 

Orl. I pr'ythee, who doth he trot withal ? 

Ros. Marry, he trots hard with a young maid, 
between the contract of her marriage and the 
day it is solemnized : if the interim be but a 
fie^nnight, timers pace is so hard that it seems 
the length of seven years. 

Orl. Who ambles time withal P 

Ros. With a priest that lacks Latin, and a 
rich man that hath not the gout : for the one 
sleeps easily, because he caimot study; and 
the other lives merrily, because he feels no 
pain : the one lacking the burden of lean and 
wasteful learning ; the other knowing no bur- 
den of heavy tedious penury : These time 
ambles withal. 

Orl. Who doth he gallop withal? 

Rn. With a thief to the gallows : for though 
be TO as lofUy as foot can fall, he thmki him- 
flcAf too toon there. 

Orl, Who stays it tUll withal? 

JRm. With lawyers in the vacation: for they 
deep between term and tBrm^ and then they 
peroeir* not how time movm. 
OH, IV%itfwifweUjroa,jirett7yonth? 



demonstrating a careless desolation. But yon 
are no such man ; you are rather point-device|| 
in your accoutrements; as loving yourseli; 
tlian seeming the lover of any other. 

Orl. Fair youth, I would I could make thee 
believe I love. 

Ros. Me believe it? you may as soon make 
her tliat you love believe it ; which, I warrant, 
she is apter to do, than to confess she does : 
that is one of the* }>oints in the which women 
still give the lie to their conseicnccs. But, in 
good sooth, are you he that hangs the verses 
on the trees, wherein Rosalind is so admiretl? 

Orl. 1 swear to thee, youth, by the white 
hand of Rosalind, I am tliat he, that unfortu- 
nate he. 

Ros. But are you so much in love as your 
rhymes speak ? 

Orl. Neither rhyme nor reason can express 
how much. 

Rm, Love is merely a madness; and, I t^ 
you, deserves as well a dark house and a 
whip, as madmen do: and the reasoa w\k<| 
they are mA M ^«»n&«3L «b^ voxt^Sa^ ^deg^v 
the lumcy 11 10 ortaMMTi, ^QmX ^^ -^^^oe^i^air 
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Orl. Did jou ever cure unj so? 

Am. Yea, one; mnd in this muiner. He 
in> to icQafiae me his luve, hii miFtreu ' and 
I let him every day to woo me: At irhich 
time would 1, being but ■ rooonuh youth, 
gricTe, be eSemin&te, changeable, lon^ng, and 
liking; proud, hntaitical, apiah, ■h&Uow. iii- 
conitant, full of lean, Tull orimLlei; for every 
puuon Munething, and for no pBiiioo truly 
mnj thing, u boys and women are for the mi>?l 
put c&ttle of thi: colour : would now like him. 
DOW loath him; then entertain him. theo ibr- 
■Wear him : now weep Cur him, then spit at 
him; that 1 dravc my suitor Trom hi> ma<l hu- 
Moar of love, to a living humour of madneu i 
iriudl wu, to forswear the full stream of the 
world, and to lire in a uook merelj monastic ; 
And thin 1 cured bim ; and this way will I 
take npoo me to waih your lirer as clean ai a 
loiud sheep's heart, that there shall not be 
one spot of love in't. 

Orl. I would not be cured, youth. 

Bei. I would cure you, if you would but 
c»U me Roolind, and come every day to my 
cote, aoJ woo me. 

Or^ Now, by the faith id' my love, I will ; 
tall me where it i:. 

Haa. Go wilh me to it. and 111 fhow it you : 
and, by the way, you shall tell me where iu 
tha Jbreit you live : Will you )^? 

Orl. With all my lienrt, good youth. 

Aof. Nay, you muit call me Rovalind: — 
CooM, liiter, will you go ! [Ejctunl. 

SCE~VE III. 

Mnkr ToDCHiToxK and Addrkt; Jaaues 

al a diilanct, obitiriiiff Ihtm. 

Toack. Come ajwce, gooil Audrey; I will 
fetch up your goals. Audrey : And how, Aud- 
rey ? am I the man yet .' Dotli my simple feature 
content you ? 

Atul. Your featurw ! Lord wammt ui ! wlial 

Tourh. I nm here with Ihee and Ihy E.ials, as 
the meal capririoust poet, hooe^l Ovid, was 
among the Go(h:>. 

Jaq. O knowledge ill-inhabiled It worse 
than Jore in a thatrli'ii hoiiN-! [.Iiidt 

l\nuh. When ■ man') verses cannot be un- 
ilentnod, nor a man's •<u»l wit seconded with 
the forward child, uiulerstunding, it strike! a 
man more deail than n great reckoning in a 
little room :— Truly, L would Ihe gods had 
made thee puclicnl. 

^«d. I dii not know wlint poetieal is; Is it 
honest in deed and word: U it a true thin*-? 

7\>Hih. >o,lTn1y; forthcIrue'tpoctrvip''the 
most feigning; iiud loven are given to poetrr; 
and what they swear in iioelry, may be said, 
at lovers, they do foign. 

And. Dn you wi^*h Ihcn. that Ihe god» had 
■ad* mo poiriicul ? 

TVurA. 1 do, (nily : for thou swear's! to me, 
thou art honeH ; now, if thou wert a poet, 1 
might have some hope thou did;! leign. 

Atid, Would you not have me honest? 

TbucA. No, truly, unleu thou wert hard lii- 
Toar'd: [or honesty coupled to beauty, ii to 
have honey a sauce to sugar. 

Jaq. A material fool !} [Jllidt. 

' ' - ' I 



Touth. Tmty, wd to CMt awatj heaaatj tf- 
on a foul ilut, wera to put good m«>t inta u 
andean diih. 

~^ud. 1 am not a ilnt, thou^ I tiMok ^ 
;^s la ' ■ - 

Tatuk. Well, praiMd be the godi fiw thy fad- 
ne»! sluttishnesc may come bemfter. ftrt 
lie it ai it may be, i will marry the* : aad It 
Llial end, I have been with Sir OUtct Marta^ 
tlie vic«r of the next village ; who hath pt- 
nisetl (0 meet me in thii placa oC tbe faM, 
niid to couple u>. 

Jaa. 1 would &in tee thit meetiu', (Aijii, 

A\td. Well, the gods give UI joy! 

TbucA. Amen. A man may, if ha wet« d'l 
learful heart, stagger in thi» attempt s tor W< 
we have no temple but the wood, aomi 
aiti. But what r " ■ ^ 
As homi are odious, they «i 
iaid, — many a man knowi no end of hii (ndi: 
light : many a man has good boma, and knni 
no end of them. Well, that it the dowry d 
his wile, 'tu none of hi; own gattiBg. Hone.' 

f.ven so- Poor men altne;- 

the noblest deer hath them as huge at tlie n£- 
cal.t li the tingle man ther^we talemed' 
Xo : as a wall'd town is more worthier than i 
village, to it the forehead of a uarTied Mm 
more honourable than the bare brow of a bach- 
t:lor : and by how much defence^ is bette 
no skill, by so much i> a horn mm tti 

EnJtT Sir Olivks Martxst. 
If ere comes Sir Oliver : — Sir Oliver Ma 
you are well met : Will you despatch m 
under this tree, or shall we go with you to jour 
chapel? 
Sit Oh. U there none here to give the we- 

Tourh. Iwillnottakeherongiftof mi 
"> Oli. Truly, she must be given, '. 



rnage i 



31 lawful. 
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I Jaq. IDiuonring himttl/.] Prooacd, jrr- 
c.ced ; Til give her. 

Tbui-A. Good even, good master WKil jr 
cairi: Howdoyou, Sir? You ai« very wtU 
met: God'ild youj for your last cotnpany: i 
am very glad to tee you : — Even a toy in baa) 
hero. Sir: — Xay; pray, be cover'd. 

Jaq. \Vill you be mameil, motley? 

Touek. As the ox hath his bowjl Sir, the 
hone his curb, and the falcon her belli, to Bti 
liBth his desires; and as pigeons bill, to wed- 
lock would be nibbling. 

Jaq. And will you, being a man of nai 
lirceding, be married under a buth, like aM|' 
gar? Get yuu to church, and have a geol 
I'riesl tliat can tell yuu what marriage it: ttH 
tcllow will but join you leather at they jao 
wainsooat; then one of you will proveathiioit 
pannel, and, like °Teen timber, warp. warp. 

TducA. I am not in the mind but 1 wert bttr 
ler to be married of him than of another: ht 
he it uot like to marry me well ; and not bcia 
well married, it will be a good excuse for m 
hereafler to leave my wife. Uitfc. 



Jaq. Go thou with a 



, and letmeeooid 



fAtiM^^n^i^rMuZ. 



Toiuh. Come, sweet Audrey : 
Wemustbentarried.orwemuit live in bawdry, 
farewell, good mailer Oliver J 
Not— O nreet Olivo-, 
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Iieav« SM not behi* thee ; 
But— Wind away, 
Begone, I iay, 
I will not to wedding wi* thee. 
[Exevnt Jao. Touch, and Avd&rt. 
Sir Ok. Tif no matter : ne*er a fantastical 
knave of them all ihall float me out of my 
cmlling. [Exit. 

SCEJfE IK-^Tke iame,^Before a Cottage, 

Enter Roialivd and Cxlia. 

Jtof . Never talk to me, I will weep. 

Cei. Do, I pr*ythee ; but yet have the grace 
to consider, that tears do not become a man. 

Hat. But have I not cause to weep ^ 

CeL As gfood came as one would desire; 
tlMrefore weep. 

Rot. His very hair is of the dissembling co> 
lour. 

Cel. Something browner than Judas' : mar- 
ry, his kisses are Judas' own children. 

Mot. I'&ith, his hair is of a good colour. 

Cel. An excellent colour : your chesnut was 
ever the only colour. 

Rot, And his kissing is as full of sanctity as 
the touch of holy bread. 

Cel. He hath bought a pair of cost lips of 
Diana: a nun of winter's sisterhood kisses not 
more religiously; the very ice of chastity is in 
them. 

Am. But why did he swear he would come 
this morning, and comes not .' 

Cel. Nay certainly, there is no truth in him. 

Rot. Do you think so ^ 

Cel. Yes: I think he is not a pick-purse, 
nor a horse-stealer ; but for his verity in love, 
I do think him as concave as a cover 'd goblet, 
or a worm-eaten nut. 

Rot. Not true in love ? 

Cel. Yes, when he is in ; but, I think, he is 
not in. 

Rot. You have heard him swear downright 
he was. 

Cel. fFat is not it : besides, the oath of a 
lover is no stronger than the word of a tapster ; 
they are both the oonfirmers of false reckon- 
ings : He attends here in the forest on the duke 
3roar father. 

Rot. 1 met the duke yesterday, and had 
much question'!' with him : He asked me, of 
what parentage 1 was : I told him, of as good 
as he; so he langfa'd, and let me go. But 
what talk we of Others, when there is such a 
man as Orlando ? 

Cel. O, that's a brave man ! he writes brave 
Tenes, speaks brave words, swears brave oaths, 
and breaks them bravely, quite traverse, 
athwart the heart of his lover ;t as a puny tilter, 
that spun his horse but on one side, breaks 
hii staff like a noble goose ; but all's brave 
that youth mounts, and folly guides :— Who 
comes here? 

Enter CoRiiv. 

Cor. Mi^trm, and master, you have oil in- 
quired 
After the shepherd that complain'd of love ; 
Who yoa law sitting by me on the turf; 
P^aiaing the proud disdainful shepherdess 
That was hb mistress. 

CeL Well, and what of him? 

Gar. If yoa will see a. pageant truly play'd, 
BotWMD the pale complozkn of true love 
And the red gUnw of tcom and prond diidain. 



Go hence a little, and I shall conduct you 
If you will mark it. 

Rot. O, come, let us remove ; 
The sight of lovers fecdeth those in love :— 
Bring us unto this sight, and you shall say 
I'll prove a busy actor in their play. [£reun/. 

SCEJ^E v.— Another part of the Forett. 

Enter SiLviuii and Phsbk. 

5(7. Sweet Phcbe, do not scorn me ; do not, 

Phebe : 
Say, that you love me not ; but say not so 
In bitterness : The common executioner. 
Whose heart the accustomed sight of death 

makes hard. 
Falls not the axe upon the humbled neck. 
But first begs pardun ; Will you sterner be 
Than he that dies and lives by bloody drops? 

Enter RosALiif d, Cslia, and Coriv, at a dit- 

tance. 

Phe. I would not be thy executioner ; 
I fly thee, for 1 wouM not injure thee. 
Thou tell'st me, there ia murder in mine eye : 
^Tis pretty, sure, and very probable. 
That eyes, — that are the frail'st and softest 

things, 
Who shut their coward gates on atomies^ — 
Should be calKd tyrants, butchers, murderers ! 
Now I do frown on thee with all my heart ; 
And, if mine eyes can wound, now let them 

kill thee ! [down ; 

Now counterfeit to swoon; why now itXL 
Or, if thou canst not, O, for shame, for shame, 
Lie not, to say mine eyes are murderers. 
Now show the wound mine eye hath made in 

thee : 
Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains 
Some 8C4Lr of it ; lean but upon a rush 
The cicatrice and capable impressure 
Thy palm some moment keeps : but now mine 

eyes, 
Wliich I have darted at thee, hurt thee not; 
Nor, I am sure, there is no force in ejres 
That can do hurt. 

Sil. O dear Phebe, 
If ever, (as that ever may be near,) 
You meet in some fresh cheek the power of 

fancy,* 
Then shall you know the wounds invisible 
That lovers keen arrows make. 

Phe. But, till that time. 
Come not thou near me : and when that time 

comes, 
Afllict me with thy mocks, pity me not ; 
As, till that time, I jHuU not \My thee. 
Rot. And why,I pray you ? [►^rframring.] Who 

might l>e your mother. 
That you insult, exult, and all at once, 
Over the wretched ? What though you have 

more l)eauty, 
(As, by my faith, I sec no more in you 
Than without candle may go dark to bed,) 
Must you be therefore proud and pitiless ? fme ? 
Why, what means this ? Why do you look on 
I see no more in you, than in the ordinaiy 
Of nature's sale-work: — Od's my little life ! 
I think, she means to tangle my eyes too :— 
No, 'faith, proud mistress, hope not after it. 
'Tis not your inky brows, your black-silk hair. 
Your bugle eye-balls, nor your cheek of cream. 
That can entame my spirits to your worship.— 
Yottfo<^Ud[&Ai«9\Mn^wYi»t«Sf«^^ ^wi^d8«^ 

her. 
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Like fofgf south, pnfling; with wind and rain ? 
Yon are a thousand times a properer man, 
Than she a woman : 'Tis such foob aa youJdren : 
That make the world full of ill-fiiFour u chil- 
lis not her glass, but you, that flatters her ; 
And out of you she sees herself more proper. 
Than any of her lineaments can show her. — 
But, mistress, know yourself; down on your 

knees, [love : 

And thank heaven, fasting, for a good mau*s 
For I must tell you friendly in your ear, — 
Sell when you can ; you are not for all markets : 
Cry the man mercy ; love him ; take his ofler ; 
Foul is most foul, being foul to be a scoffer. 
So take her to thee, shepherd ; — fare you well. 
Phe. Sweet youth, I pray you chide a year 

together ; 
I had rather hear you chide, than this man woo. 



But, sure, he*s proud ; and yet his pride Ic 
comes bun : [hia 

Hell make a proper man : The best thing ii 
Is his complexion ; and faster than hb tongw 
Did make offence, his eye did heal it up. 
He is not tall ; yet for his years he*s tall : 
Hb leg is but so so : and yet 'tis well : 
There was a pretty redness in his lip ; 
A little rii>er and more lusty red 
Than that mixM in his cheek ; 'twas just the 

difference 
Betwixt the constant red, and mingled damaik. 
There be some women, Sil vius, had they mark'd 

him 
In parcels as I did, would have gone near 
To liill in love with him : but, for my part, 
I love him not, nor hate him not ; axid yet 
I have more cause to hate him than to lore bin : 



Ros. He's fallen in love with her foulness, ! For what had he to do to chide at me ? 
and shell (all in love with my anger : If it be He said, mine eyes were black, and my bur 

black ; 
And, now I am remember*d, scorned at m.t : 
I marvel, why I an5wer\l not again : 
But that*s all one; omittance is no quittance. 
Ml write to him a very taunting letter. 
And thou shalt bear it ; Wilt tfaou, Silviu! ? 
Sil, Phebe, with all my heart. 
Phe, V\\ write it straight ; 
The matter's in my head, and in my heart : 
I will be bitter with him, and passing short : 
Go with me, Silvius. [Exatni. 

ACT IV. 



so, as fast as she answers thee with frowning 
look&» 111 sauce her with bitter words. — Why 
look you so upon me .' 

Phe. For no ill will I bear you. 

Ro9. I pray you, do not fall in love with me, 
For I am falser than vows made in wine : 
Besides, I like you not : If you will know my 

house, 
Tis at the tufl of olives, here hard by : — 
Will you go, sister ? — Shepherd, ply her hard :— 
Come, sister :~Shepherdes8,lookou him better. 
And be not proud : thongh all the world could 
None could be so abus'd in sight as he. [sec, 
Come, to our flock. 

[Exeunt RosALiirn, Celia, and Coris. 

Phe. Dead shepherd ! now I find thy saw of 
might; 
Who ever lov'd^ that lov^d not at firtt sight ? 

8U. Sweet Phebe,— 

Phe, Ha ! what say'st thou, Silvius ? 

Sil. Sweet Phebe, pity me. 

Phe. Why, I am sorry for thee, gentle Silvius. 

Sil. Wherever sorrow is, relief would be ; 
If you do sorrow at my grief in love. 
By giving love, your sorrow and my grief 
Were both exterminM. [hourly ? 

Phe. Thuu hast my love ; Is not that neigh- 

Sit. I would have you. 

Phe. Why, that were eovetousness. 
Silvius, the time was, that I hated thee ; 
And yet it is not, that I bear thee love : 
But since that tliou canst talk of love so well. 
Thy company, which erst was irksome to me, 
I will endure ; and 111 employ thee too : 



SCEJ^'E I.^The same. 
Enter Rosalind, Cklia, and JAaris. 

Jaq. I pr'ythee, pretty youth, let me be bel- 
ter acquainted with thee. 

Ros. They say, you are a melancholy fellov. 
Jaq, I am so ; I do love it better than laoffc* 
ing. 

Ros. Those, that are in extremity of either, 
are abominable fellows; and betray themselves 
to every modem censure, worse than drunk- 
ards. 
Jaq. Why, 'tis good to be sad and say nothing* 
Ros. Why then, 'tis good to be a pott. 
Jaq. I have neither the scholar's melanchoW, 
which is emulation ; nor the musician's, wfaicfa 
is fantastical ; nor the courtier's, whidi l* 
proud ; nor the soldier's, which is ambiticos ; 
I nor the lawyer's, which is politic ; nor the li- 
! dy's, which is nice ;* nor the lover's, which tt 
I all these : but it is a melancholy of mine owd. 
But do not look for further recompense, ' compounded of many simples, extracted froa 

Thanthii.cowngladnessthatthouartemploy'd.l"**"y object*: and, mdeeil, the sundry coo- 
Si/. So holy, and so perfect is my love, ! ^^^nplation of my travels, in which my often 
And I in such a poverty of grace, | rummaUon wraps me, is a most humorous sad- 

That I shall think it a most plenteous crop ! "*^'7» * . n . ,, ^ - , 

To glean the broken ears after the man j ^'- ^ traveller • By my fkith, you hive 

That the main harvest reaps: loose now and . 8^^** »'^^'? ^o^^^^^ ' ^ar* >■»« have sold 
A scatter'd smile, and that HI live upon, [then • J^"*" **^" ^*'^^'' ^° -f® ^^^'' ™^ » J ^^^ 
Phe. Know'st thou the youth that spoke to ' }}^^'^ "^V^ °^^^^^ ^^ *'^ ^'^^'^ nothmg, xs to 



me ere while .' i 

Sil. Net very well, but I have met him ofl : '. 
And he hath bought the cottage, and the bounds. 
That the old carlot* once was master of. 
Phe, Think not I love him, though 1 ask for 
him; 
"I'i? but a peevish! boy : — ^yet he talks well ; — 
But what care I ibr words .' yet words do well. 
When he that speaks them pleases those that 

Jiear. 
It is a pretty youth :-Hiot very pretty : — 



have rich eyes and poor hands. 
Jaq. Tcs, I have gained my experience, 

Enltr Orlaitdo. 

Ros. And your experience makes you sad : 1 
had rather l^ve a fool to make me merry, thss 
experience to make me sad ; and to travvl Car 
it too. 

OrL Good day, and happiness, dear Ron- 

lind! 
Jaq. Nay thenvCrodbe wi' joii,aay«ililk 
WnVAuk.'venie. [fin'- 
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Rot. Farewdl, mcmrieur trareller: Look, 

you lisp, and wear strange suits ; disable^ all 

: the benefits of your own country ; be out of 

love with your nativity, and almost chide God 

' for makings you that countenance you are ; or 

. I will scarce think you have swam in a g^u« 

dola. — Why, how now, Orlando ! where have 

you been all this while P You a lover f — An 

you serve me such another trick, never cumc 

in my sight more. 

OrL My fair Rosalind, I come within an 
hour of my promise. 

Ros, Break an hour^s promise in love ? He 
that will divide a minute into a thousand parts, 
and break but a part of the thousandth part of 
a minute in the affairs of love, it may be said 
of him, that Cupid hath clapped him o* the 
ihoulder, but I warrant him heart«whole. 

Orl. Pardon me, dear Rosalind. 

Ros. Nay, an you be so tardy, come no more 
in my sight ' I had as lief be wooed of a snail. 
Orl. Of a snail .^ 

Ros. Ay, of a snail ; for though he comes 
slowly, he carries his house on his head; a 
better jointure, I think, than you can make a 
woman ; Besides, he brings his destiny with 
him. 

Orl. What's that? 

Ros. Why, horns ; which such as you are fain 
to be beholden to your wives for : but he comes 
armed in his fortune, and prevents the slaiKler 
of his wife. 

Orl. Virtue is no horn-maker; and my Rosa- 
lind is virtuous. 

Ros. And I am your Rosalind. 

Cel, It pleases him to call you so ; but he 
hath a Rosalind of a better leert than you. 

Ros. Come, woo me, woo me ; for now I am 
in a holiday humour, and like enough to con- 
sent : What would you say to me now, an I 
were your very very Rosalind ' 

Orl. I would kiss before 1 spoke. 

Ros. Nay, you were better speak first ; and 
when you were gravelled for lack of matter, 
you might take occasion to kiss. Very good 
ordtors, when they are out, they will spit ; and 
for lovers, lacking (God warn us !) matter, the 
cleanliest shift is to kiss. 

OrL How if the kiss be denied ? 

Ros. Then she puts you to entreaty, and 
there begins new matter. 

OrL Who could be out, being before his be- 
loved mistress ? 

Ros. Marry, that should you, if I were your 
mistress ; or I should think my honesty ranker 
than my wit. 

OrL What, of my suit? 

Ros. Not out of your apparel, and yet out 
of your suit. Am not I your Ro!«aIind ? 

OrL I take some joy to say you are, because 
I would be talking of her. 

Ros. Well, in her person, I say — I will not 
have you. 

OrL Then, in mine own person, I die. 

Ros. iio, %i^f die by attorney. The poor 
world is almcet six thousand years old, and in 
all this time there was not any man died in his 
own person, videlicet^ in a love-cause. Troilus 
had his brains dashed out with a Grecian club ; 
jret he did what he could to die before ; and he 
u one of the patterns of love. Leander, he 
would have hved many a tur year, though 



being taken with the cramp, was drowned ; 
and the foolish chroniclers of that age found it 
was — Hero of Sestos. But these are all lies ; 
men have died from time to time, and worms 
have eaten them, but not for love. 

Orl. I would not have my right Rosalind of 
this mind ; for, I protest, her frown might kill 
me. 

Ros. By this hand, it will not kill a fly : But 
come, now I will be your Rosalind in a more 
coming-on disposition ; and ask me what you 
will, 1 will grant it. 

OrL Then love me, Rosalind. 

Ros. Yes, faitli will I, Fridays, and Satur- 
days, and all. 

OrL And wilt thou have me ? 

Ros. Ay, and twenty such. 

OrL What say 'st thou ? 

Roi. Are you not good? 

OrL 1 hope so. 

Ros. Why then, can one desire too much of 
a good thing? — Come, sister, you shall be the 
priest, and marry us. — Give me your hand, 
Orlando: — What do you say, sister? 

OrL Pray tliee, marry us. 

CcL I cannot say the words. 

Ros. You must begin, — Will you, Orlando, 

CtL Go to : Will you, Orlando, have to 

wife this Rosalind? 

OrL I will. 

Ros. Ay, but when ? 

Orl. Why now ; as fast as she can marry us. 

/ioi. Then you must a^ji—I lake thee, Roso" 
Itnd^/or wife. 

Orl. I take thee, Rosalind, for wife. 

Ros. I might ask you for your commission ; 
but, — I do take thee, Orlando, for my husband : 
There a girl goes before the priest ; and, otr- 
tainly, a woman s thought runs before her 
actions. 

OrL So do all thoughts : they are winged. 

Ros. Now tell me, how^ong you would have 
her, after you have possessed her. 

Orl. For ever and a day. 

Ros. Say a day, without the ever : No, no, 
Orlando ; men are April when they woo, De- 
cember when they wed : maids are May when 
they are maids, but the sky changes when they 
are wives. I will be more jealous of thee than 
a Barbary cock-pigeon over his hen ; more cla- 
moro.is than a parrot against rain ; more new- 
fangled than an ape ; more g^ddy in my desires 
than a monkey : I will weep for nothing, like 
Diana in the fountain, and I will do that when 
you are disposed to be merry ; I will laugh like 
a hycn, and that when thou art inclined to 
sleep. 

Orl. But will my Rosalind do so? 

Ros. By my life, she will do as I do. 

Orl. O, but she is wise. 

Ros. Or else she could not have the wit to 
do this : the wiser, the wuywarder : Make the 
doors ' upon a womau*s wit, and it will out at 
the casement ; shut that, and 'twill out at the 
key-hole : stop that, Hwill fly with the smoke 
out at the chimney. 

OrL A man that had a wife with such a wit, 
he might say,— JTt/, tchiiher vili.^ 

Ros. Nay, you might keep that check for it, 
till you met your wife^s wit going to your 
neighbour's bed. 

OrL And what wit conld wit have to excuse 



Hero bad turned nun, if it had not been for a ■ that f 

hot midsummer night ; for, good youth, he went \ Roi» Mirrf^Xo iK5v-^k»^'BDA\s>V!^^f 
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WhiUiyoudddme^Idolwe; 
Jfov then might your praytn movt f 
He, UuU brings litis love to ihee, 
Liitie knows this lore in me : 
And by him seal up thy mind; 
Whether i/iai thy youth and kind* 
Wilt the faithful offer take 
Of me, and all that I can make ; 
Or else by him my love deny^ 
And then FU study how to die, 
SiL Call you this chiding? 
Ce/. Alas, poor shepherd ! 
Hos. Do not pity him ? no, he deserves no 
pitjd — Wilt thou love such a woman ? — What, 
to mftke thee an instrument, and play false 
itrains upon thee ! not to be endured ! — Well, 
KO your way to her, (for 1 see, love hath made 
Siee a tame snake,) and say this to her : — Fhat 
if the love me, I charge her to love thee : if 
■he will not, I will never have her, imlesu thou 
•nlreat for her. — If you be a true lover, hence, 
and not a word ; for here comes more compauy. 

^Kxit SiLviug. 
£n/er Olivier. 
OH. Good-morrow, fair ones : Pray you, if 
you know 
Where, in the purlicust of this forest, stands 
A sheep-cote, fenced about with olive-trees ? 
Cel. West of this place, down in the neigh- 
bour bottom, 
The rank of osiers by the murmuring stream, 
^cft on your right-hand, brings you to the 

place: 
But at this hour the house doth keep itself, 
There^s none within. 

Olu If that an eye may profit by a tongue. 
Then 1 should know you by description ; 



The royal disposition of that beast. 
To prey on nothing that doth seem as dead : 
This seen, Orlando did approach the man, 
And found it was his brother, his elder brother. 
Cel. O I have heanl him speak of that same 
brother ; 
And he did render* him the most unnatural 
That liv'd *mongst men. 

Oli. And well he might so do. 
For well 1 know he was unnatural. 
Ros. But, to Orlando . — Did he leave him 
there. 
Food to the suckM and hungry lioness? 

Oli. Twice did he turn his back, and pur- 
posM oo : 
But kindness, nobler ever than revenge. 
And nature, stronger than his just occasioQ, 
Made him give battle to the lioness, 
Who quickly tell before him ; in which hurt- 
From miserable slumber I awaked. [Ungt 

Cel. Are you his brother 
Ros. Was it you he rescued ' 
Cel. Was't you that did so ofl contrive to kill 

him? 
Oli. ^Twa5 1 ; but His not I : I do not shame 
To tell you what 1 wa?, ?ince my conversion 
So sweetly tastes, being the thing I am. 
Ros. But, for the bloody napkin ? — 
Oli By, and by. 
When from the first to last, betwixt us two, 
Tears our recountmenta had most kindly bath'd. 
As, how I came into that desert place ; 
In brief, he led me to the gentle duke. 
Who gave me fresh array, and entertainment, 
Committing me unto my brother's love ; 
Who led me instantly unto his« cove, 
There stripped himf^elf. and here upon his arm 



Such garments and such years : The boy isfair. The lioness had torn some flesh away. 



Of female favour^ and bestows himself 
Juike a ripe sister : but the woman low, 
Jtnd browner than fier brother. Arc not you 
The owner of the house I did inquire for r 

C«/. It is no boast, being askM to say, we are. 

OH. Orlando doth commend him to you both; 
And to that youth, he calls his Rosalind, 
He sends this bloody napkin ;| Are you he ? 

Ros. I am: What must we understand by 
this? 

OU. Some of my shame ; if you will know of 
me [where 

What man I am, and how, and why, and 
This handkerchief was stained. 

CeL I pray you, tell it. 

OH. When last the young Orlando parted 
from you, 
He left a promise to return again 
Within an hour ; and, pacing through the forest. 
Chewing the food of sweet and bitter fancy, 
Lo, what befel ! he threw his eye aside. 
And, mark, what object did present itself ! 
Under an oak, whose boughs were mossM with 
And high top bald with dry antiquity, fage, 
A wretched ragged man, overgrown with hair, 
X^j sleeping on his back : about his neck 
A green and gilded snake had wreathed itseK, 
Who with her head, nimble in threats, ap- 
proached 
The opening of his mouth ; but suddenly 
SMing Orlando, it unlinked itself, 
And with indented glides did slip away 
lato a buih : under which bushes shade 
A liooflH, with udden all drawn dry, 
iMf eoudiing, head on ground, with catlike 
watoliy [^ 

Jfnma ibmitbm damping man ihoiild itir; for 
'-■'-^- fMMmmofktkmm. |" 



Which all this while had bled ; and now he faint- 
And cry'd, in fainting, upon Rosalind. [ed. 

Brief, 1 recovered him ; bound up his wound ; 
And, aAer some small space, being strong at 
He sent me hither, stranger as I am, [heart. 
To tell this story, that you might excuse 
His broken promise, and to give this napkin, 
Dy\l in this blood, unto the shepherd youth 
That he in sport doth call his Rosalind. 

Cel. Why, how now, Ganymede? sweet 
Ganymede ? [ Rosa lihd faints. 

OH, Many will swoon when they do look on 
blood 

Cel. There is more in it : — Cousin — Gany- 
mede. 

Oli Look, he recovers. 

Ros. I would, I were at home. 

Cel. A c*ll lead you thither : — 
I pray you, will you take him by the arm ? 

Oli. Be of jjood cheer, youth: — You a 
You lack a man s heart. [man ? — 

Ros. I (^o 90, 1 confess it. Ah, Sir, a body 
would think this was well counterfeited: I pray 
you, tell your brother how well I counterfeit- 
ed. — Heigh ho I — 

Oli. This was not counterfeit ; there is too 
great testimony in your complexion, that it 
was a pa>9ion of earnest. 

Ros. Counterfeit, I assure you. 

OH. Well then, take a good heart, and coun- 
terfeit to be a man. 

Ros. So I do : but, i'fiuth I should have been 
a woman by right. 

Cel, Come, you look v^ln wA^^ii&etN "ocv) 
you, draw homewax^-.-— Cj[Qn^^^>l^'^rrax'Q&. 

OK. Thai w\\\ \, fa« \ wMsA. \>«« aMB«« 
How yog CTftuia mi V^w^'i'^^w'aap ^ >^ 
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Rot. I shall devise something: But,! pray ', Enter CoRW. 

vou, commend my counterfeiting to him :— • Con Our master and mistreu leek yn* 
\Villyougo? [Exewit. come, away, away 

ACT V. 
SCEXE I.^The same. 



Enier TorcnsTosE and Audrkt. 

Touch. ^Ve iihall find a time, Audrey ; pa- 
tience, gentle Audrey. 

Aud. 'Faith, the priest was good enough, for 
all the old gentleman's »aying. 



Touch. Trip, Audrey, trip, Audrey;— I it- 
tend, I attend. \ExtnL 

SCEj\E II.—The same. 
Enier Orlando arid Oliver. 

Orl. U\ possible, that on so little acquaint- 
ance you should like her ? tliat, but seeing. jo« 
should love her : and, loving, woo r and. wq»> 



Touch. A most wicked Sir Oliver, Audrey, I ing, she should grant." and will you persevcR 



a most vile Martczt. But, Audrey, there ia a 
youth herem the forerntlays claim to you. 

Aud. Ay, I know who 'tis, he that hath no 
interest in me in the world : here comes the 
man you mean. 

£n/fr William. 

Touch. It is meat and drink to me to see a 
down : By my troth, we that have good wits, 
hare much to anitwer for ; we shall be flouting ; 
we cannot hold. 

Will. Good even, Audrey. 

•4i«/. God ye good even, William. 

Will. And go<xl even to you. Sir. 

Touch. Good even, gentle friend : Cover thy 
head, cover Uiy head ; nay, pr'ythee, be cover- 
ed. How old are you, friend ? 

fVUi. Five and twenty. Sir. 

Touch. A ripe age : Is thy name William ? 

iVai. WUliam, Sir. 

7\>ueh. A fair name : Wast born i^the forest 
here? 

frUi. Ay, Sir, 1 thank God. 



to enjoy her ? 

on. Neither call the giddiness of it in que- 
tion, the poverty of her, the small acquaintaoDe, 
my sudden wooing, nor her sudden consenting; 
but 9ay with me, I love Aliena ; say with ho', 
that she loves me : consent with both, that ir« 
may enjoy each other : it shall be to your good: 
for my father's house, and all the rerenue that 
was old Sir Rowland's, will I estate upon too. 
and here live and die a shepherd. 

Enter Rosalufo. 

Orl. You have my consent. Let your wee- 
ding be to-morrow : thither will I invite the 
duke, and all his contented followers : Go you. 
and prepare Aliena ; for, look you, herecoaei 
my Rosalind. 

Ros. God save you, brother. 

Oli. And you fair, sister. 

Ho4. O, my dc>ar Orlando, how it grieves se 
to see thee wear thy heart in a scaril 

Ori. It is my arm. 

Ros. I thought, thy heart had been woandrd 



Touch. Thank God; — a good answer: Art I with the claws of a lion, 
richr j Orl. Wounded it is. but with the eyes of i 

fVill. 'Faith, Sir, so, so. lady. 

Touch. 6'o, *o, is ^ood, very good, very ex- ! Ros. Did your brother tell you howlcooi:- 
oellcnt good : — and yet it is nut ; it is but so so. ' tcrfeited to swoon, when he i^howed me vour 
Art tliou wise .' I handken.*hief .' 

H'ill. Ay, Sir, I have a pretty wit. I Orl. Ay, and greater wonders than that 

Tburh. Why, thou say'st well. I do now ] Ros. O, 1 know where you are:— Nav,^ 

remember a saying; The fool doth think he is ; true: there was never any thing so sudden. 

tctir, but the icise tnan knotrs himstlf to be a but the tight of two rams, aud Cssar's thr>> 

fool. The heatlicn philosopher, when he had a . sonical brag of — I rainc, jrair, and onrcane: 

desire to eat a grape, would open hi:: lips when ! For yuur brother aud my sister no sooner met. 

he put it into his mouth : nieatiiug thereby, that ' but they looked ; no -ooner looked, but thcr 

^ai)es wen^ made to eat, and lips to oi>cn. You ' loved ; no sooner loveil, but they sighed: r.o 

do love this niai«l .' ' sooner sighed, but they a.*(ked one another the 

ff'ill. I iio. Sir. I reason ; no sooner knew the reason, but they 

TourA.C Jive me your hand: Art thou learned: ; sought the remedy : aud in these degrees haye 

Will. No. Sir. : they minie a pair ol stairs to marriage, whicii 

Touch. Then learn thi? of me ; To have, is to | they will climb incontinent, or else be incocu- 

havc : For it is a lijrure in rhott^rio, that drnik, \ nent before murriaofo : they are in the very 

being poured odt of a cup into a gla?s, by fill- * wrath of love, and they will together ; clubs 

ing the one doth empty the other : For nil : cannot part them. 

your writers do consent, that ipse is he; now j Orl. They shall be married to-morrow :aDi 
you arc not i/7.«( , for I am he. I will bid the duke to tlie nuptial. But.O. 

IVill. Which he, Sir.' how bitter a thing it is to look into happioess 

Touch, lie, Sir, that inui-t marry this woman : through another man's eyes ! By so much the 
Therefore, you clown, abandon, — which is in ; more shall I to-morrow be at the height ol 
the vul^Car, leave, — the sinicly, — which in the ' heart-heavine«, by how much I shalf think 
]>oorish is, company, — ofthislV-malt', — which in ! my brotJier happy, in having what he 
the common i<, woman, — which together is, ' 
abandon the t^ixuety of thi> female ; or, trlown, j 
thou (>eris}uMt : or, t(» thy better understanding, 
diest ; to wit, I kill thee, make thee away, trans- 
late thy life into death, thy liberty into bond- 
age: I wdl deal in poisfjn with thee, or in bas- 
tinado, or in steel ; i will bandy with thee in 
faction : i will o'er-ruu thee with policy; I will 
Jrili thee a hundred and fifty ways ; therefore 
tremh/e and depart. 
•lud. Do^ good William. 
^f^i//. God retty^imenyi Sir. \.Exit 



for. 

Ros. Why then, to-morrow 1 cannot ser« 
your turn for Ro>alind .' 

Orl. 1 can live no longer by thinking. 

Ros. I will weary you no longer then with 
idle talking. Know of mc then, (lor now I 
speak to some pur|x>se.) that I know yoo are* 
gentleman of good conceit: 1 tpc«k not tlA 
that you should bear a giood opmioB of i0f 
\ kTMniVe^^ imma^afiK I vay^ I know jroa ares 
XnM^yMC 4o \\i\ii»at Vie ^pwftaa wiMik^hi^^ 
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70U, to do yoanelf good, and not to grace me. 
Believe then, if you please, that 1 can do 
ftrang^ things : I have, since I was three years 
old, conversed with a magician, most profound 
in Uiis art, and yet not damnable. If you do 
love Rosalind so near the heart as your gesture 
cries it out, wheo your brother marries Aliena, 
■hall you marry her : 1 know into what straits 
•f fortune she is driven ; and it is not impossi- 
ble tome, if it appear not inconvenient to you, 
to set her before your eyes to-morrow, human 
as she is, and without any danger. 

Orl, Speakest thou in sober meanings ? 

Ros. By my life, I d^; which I tender dear- 
1 J, though I say I am a magician : Therefore, 
put you in your best array, bid* your friends : 
lor if you will be married to-morrow, you shall ; 
and to Rosalind, if you will. 

Enter SiLVira and Pheb£. 

Look, here comes a lover of mine, and a lover 
ef hers. 

Pk£. Youth, you have done me much un- 
gentleneas. 
To show the letter that I writ to you. 

Hoi, I care not, if 1 have : it is my study. 
To seem despiteful and ungentle to you : 
Tou are tliere foUow'd by a finithful shepherd ; 
Liook upon him, love him ; he worships you. 

Fhe. Good shepherd, tell this youth what 
'Us to love. 

Sil, It is to be all made of i^iglis and tears ; — 
And so am I for Phebe. 

Phc, And I for Ganjrmede. 

Orl. And I for Rosalind. 

Ros, And I for no woman. 

Sil, It is to be all made of faith and ser- 
And so am I for Phebe. [vice ; — 

Phe. And I for Ganymede. 

Orl. And I for Rosalind. 

Rns. And I for no woman. 

Sil. It is to be all made of fantasy. 
All made of passion, and all made of wishes ; 
AH adoration, duty, and observance, 
All humblenesfi, all patience, and impatience, 
All purity, all trial, all observance ; — 
And 80 am I for Phebe. 

Phe. And 80 am I for Ganymede. 

Orl. And so am I for Rosalind. 

Ros, And so am I for no woman. 

Phe. If this be so, why blame you me to love 
you ? [To Rosalind. 

Sil, If this bo so, why blame you me to love 
you ? [7*0 Phebb. 

Orl. If tiiis be so, why blame you me to love 
you? 

Ros. Who do you speak to, tchy blame you 
me to loi-e you ? 

Orl, To her, that is not here, nor doth not 
hear. 

Rjot, Pray you, no mere of this ; 'tis like the 
bowling of Irish wolves aniinst the moon. — I 
will help you, VTo SilviusJ if I can : — I would 
lovo you, [7b Phf.be] if I could. — To-morrow 
meet me all together. — I will marry you, \To 
Phebe] if ever I marry woman, and TU be 
married to-morrow : — ^I will satisfy you, \To 
Orlaubo] if ever I satisfied man, and you 
shall be married to-morrow : — ^I will content 
you, [7b SiLvius] if what pleases you contents 
you, and you shall be married to-morrow* — ^As 
yoQ, [Tb Orlavdo] love Rosalind, meet;— as 
Tuu, [7b 61LVIU8I love Phebe, meet; And as 
I Unre no woonuif 1*11 meet. — ^faie ymi vbU ; 
jisre Jeff jwi commmndt. 



[K^ur(f> 









Sil ini not iail, if I lire. 
Phe, Nor I. 
Orl, Nor I. 

SCENE IJI.-^Thesamc, 

Enter Touchstone and Audrey. 

Touch. To-morrow is the joyful day, Aud- 
rey ; to-morrow will we be married. 

»^ud. I do desire it with all my heart : itrid 
I hope it is no dishonest desire, to desire to be a 
woman of the world.* Here com^ two of the 
banished duke^s pages. 

Enter two Pages. 

1 Page. Well met, honest gentleman. 
Touch, By my troth, well met : Come, sit; 

sit, and a song. 

2 Page, We are for you : sit i'the middle. 

1 Page. Shall we clap into't roundly, without 
hawking, or spitting, or saying we are hoarse ; 
which are the only prologues to a bad voice ? 

2 Page, rfaith, iYaith ; and both in a tune, 
like two gipsies on a horse. 

SOXG. 

I. 

// teas a lover, and his lass. 

With a hey^ and a ho^ and a heynamlio, 
Tliat o^er the green corn-field did past 

In the spring time^ the only pretty rank /f/?/^. 
When birds do sing, hey ding a diaig^ ding; 
Sweet lovers love the spring. 

II. 

Bciwren the acres of the rye^ 

With a hey, and a ho^ aiid a hey moiitiffb. 
Tfiese pretty countryfolks would lit^ 

In spring tiaie, &c. 

III. 

Tliis carol they began tJiat hour, 

With a htyy and a ho, and a hey rCntinp, 
Hon that a life was but a flower 

In spring time^&c. 

IV. 

„^nd therefore take the present time, 

Wilh a hey, and a ho, and a hey noniim ; 

For love is croumed icith the prime 
In spring time, &c. 

Touch. Truly, young gentlemen, though 
there was no greater matter in the ditty, ycft 
the note was very untunable. 

1 Page. You are deceived. Sir; we kept 
time, we lost not our time. 

Touch. By my troth, yes ; I count it but time 
lost to hear such a foolish song. God be with 
you ; and God mend your voices ! Come, Aud- 
rey. [Exeuat* 

SCEjYE IK— Another part of tlie Forest. 

Enter Duke, senior, Amiens, Ja<4ues, Or- 
lando, Oliver, and Celia. 

Duke S. Dost thou believe, Orlando, that the 
Can do all this that he hath promised ? [boy 

Orl. I sometimes do believe, and sometimes 

do not ; [fear. 

As those that fear they hope, and know they 

Enter Rosalind, Silvius, and Phebx. 
Ros. Patieaco once more, whiles our com- 
p6ct is urg*d : — 
You lay, if I bhtx^ in t<>i^ '^na&AtA^ 

You yifiSL btftVow Y«t «i O^^sKaaaV^*^"* 
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Here^ eight timtmntt take hiiiclf« 
To join in Hpien^ bandt. 
If tnith iMudf true contenti.* 
You and joa no cron ahaU part : 

[7V» ORI.AJIDO and Rosalivd. 
Touand you are heart in heart: 

[7h Olivxr anil Cslia. 
Ton [7b Phebe] to hit love mast accord. 
Or have a woman to your lord : — 
Yoa and you are sure together, 

[To TovcHSTovK and Avdret. 
As the winter to foul weather. 
VThiles a wedlock-hymn we sing, 
Feed yourselves with questioning ; 
That reason wonder may diminish. 
How thus we met, and these things finish. 

Soiro. 

Wedding it greai Juno^i crown ; 

O blessed bond of board and bed ! 
'TVf Hymen peoples entry town ; 

High wedlock then be honoured : 
Honour^ high honour and renown^ 
To Hyrneny god tf every town ! 
Duke S. O my dear niece, welcome thou art 
tome; 
Even daughter, welcome in no less degree. 
Phe. I will not eat my word, now thou art 
mine; 
Thy iaith my fimcy to thee doth combine, t 

[7b SiLViUB. 

Enier Jawjilb dm Bois. 

Jaq. de B. Let me have audience for a word 
or two ; 
I am the second son of old Sir Rowland, 
That bring these tidings to this fair assembly : — 
Duke Frederick, hearing how that every day 
Men of great worth resorted to this forest. 
Addressed a mighty power, which were on foot, 
lia his own conduct, purposely to take 
His brother here, and put him to the sword : 
And to the skirts of this wild wood he came ; 
Where, meeting with an old religious man. 
After some question with him, was converted 
Both from his enterprise, and from the world : 
His crown bequeathing to his banishM brother. 
And all their lands restored to them again 
That were with him exil'd : This to be true, 
I do engage my life. 

Duke S, Welcome, young man ; 
Thou ofier'st fairly to thy brother*s wedding : 
To one, his lands withheld ; and to the other, 
A land itself at large, a potent dukedom. 
First, in this forest, let us do those ends 
That here were well b^^n, and weU begot : 
And after, every of this happy number. 
That have endur'd shrewd days and nights 

with us. 
Shall share the good of our returned fortune. 
According to the measure of their states. 
Meantime, forget this new-fall'n dignity, 
* UnlcM troth faib of rrrteitT. t Bind. 



And fidl into our rustic revelry v— 
Play, music; — and you brides and bride- 
grooms all, [fall. 
With measure heap'd in joy, to the measures 
Jaq, Sir, by your patience ; If I heard you 
righUy, 
The duke hath put cm a religious life, 
And thrown into neglect the j)om])ous court ? 
Jaq. de B. He hath. 

Jaq. To him will I ; out of these convertites 
There is much matter to be heard and leamM. — 
You to your former honour I bequeath ; 

[7b Duke 5. 
Your patience, and your virtue well deserves 

it:— 
You [7*0 Orlavdo] to a love, that your true 
faith doth merit : — 

You [7b Oliver] to your land, and love, and 
gfreat allies : — 

You [TbSiLvius] to a long and well deserved 

bed; — 
And you [7bToncHBTO]rB] to wrangling; for 

thy loving voyage 
Is but for two months victualed : — So to your 

pleasures ; 
I am for other than for dancing measures. 
Duke S, Stay, Jaques, stay. 
Jaq. To see no pastime, I : — ^what you would 
have 
I'll stay to know at your abandon^ cave. 

[ExU. 
Duke S, Proceed, proceed : we will b^gin 
these rites. 
And we do trust they'll end in true delights. 

[^ dance. 
Epilogue. 

Ros, It is not the fiishion to see the lady the 
epilogue : but it is no more unhandsome, than 
to see the lord the prologue. If it be true, that 
good wine needs no bush, 'tis true, that a good 
play needs no epilogue : Yet to good wine they 
do use good bushes ; and good plays prove th* 
better by the help of good epilogues . What a 
case am I in then, that am neither a good 
epilogue, nor cannot insinuate with you in the 
behalf of a good play M am not furnished* 
like a beggar, therefore to beg will not become 
me : my way is, to conjure you ; and 111 begin 
with the women. I charge yoa, O women, for 
the love you bear to men, to like as much of 
this play as please them : and so I charge yoa, 
O men, for the love you bear to women, (aa I 
perceive by your simpering, none of you hate 
them,) that between you and the women, the 
play may please. If I were a woman, I would 
kiss as many of you as had beards that pleased 
me, complexions that liked me,t and breathi 
that I defied not : and, I am sure, as many as 
have good beards, or good foces, or sweet 
breaths, will, for my kind ofi*er, when I make 
curt'sy* ^^^ Die fiurewell. [Exeunt, 

*Drc»rd. ^ThstllikH. 
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That thee may furniih,* and my prayers pluck 

down, 
Fall on thy head ! Farewell. — My lord, 
^Tis an unseasoned coxirtier ; good my lord, 
Advise him. 

Laf, He cannot want the best 
That shall attend his love. 

Count, Heaven bless liim ! — FarewclU Ber- 
tram, [Exit Countess. 

Ber, The best wishes that can be forg^ in 
your thoughts, [To Helkiva] be servants to 
you !t Be comfortable to my mother, your mis- 
tress, and make much of her. 

Jjof. Farewell, pretty lady : You mu^t hold 
Che credit of your fatlier. 

[Exeunt Bertram artd Lafef. 

IIcl. O, were that all I — I think not on my 
father ; [more 

And these g^reat tears g^ace liis remembrance 
Than those I shed for him. What was he like r 
1 have forg^ot him : my imag^ination 
Carries no favour in it, bnt Bertram's. 
I am undone ; there \*i no living, none. 
If Bertram be away. It were all one, 
That I should love n bri;{ht particular star. 
And think to wed it, he i« !«o above me : 
In his bright radiance aiul collateral light 
Must I be comforted, not in his sphere. 
The ambition in my love thus plagues itself: 
The hind, that would be mated by the lion, 
lyiust die for love. 'Twas pretty, though a 

plague. 
To sec him every hour ; to sit and draw 
His arched brows, hi.« hawking eye, his curls, 
In our hearths table; J heart, too capable 
Of every line and trick} of his sweet favour :|| 
Sut now he^s gone, and my idolatrous fancy 
Must sanctify his relics. Who comes here . 

Enter Parolles. 

One that goes with him : I love him for his 
And yet I know him a notorious liar, [sake; 
Think him a great way fool, solely a coward; 
Yet these fix'd evils sit so fit in him, 
That tliey take place, when virtue's steely bones 
Look bleak in the rold wind : withal, full oil 

wc see 
Cold wisdoui waiting on superfluous folly. 

Par. Save you, fair queen. 

Hel. And you, monarch. 

Par. No. 

77c/. And no. 

Par, Are you meilitating on virginity? 

flif/. Ay. You have some stain of soklier in 
you ; let me ask you a question : Man is enemy 
to virginity ; how may we barricado it against 

Par, Keep him out. 

Hel. But he assails ; and our virginity, tliough 
valiant in the defence, yet is weak : unfold to 
us some warlike resistance. 

Par, There is none ; man, sitting down be- 
fore you, will undermine you, and blow you 
up. 

Hcl, Bless our poor virginity from under- 
ininers ami blowers up! — Is there no military 
|iolicy, how virgins might blow up men ? 

Par. \'irginity, being blown down, man will 
quicklier be blown up : marry, in blowing him 
down agauiy with the breach yourselves made, 

* /. e. Tliat mfty Imlp ihi*t with mora and beUor qunli- 
ficatioiw. 

t /. c. May you b? mifltrcn of yoor ivjMhM, and hvrt 
powor to hring liimu to oifiy:!. 

t UdoM eoatiderti hvr IwHrt «• tho tahkt on which hit 
wmhAImtb u portnjnl. 



you lose your city. It is not politic in the 
commonwealth of nature, to preserve virginity. 
Loss of virginity is rational increase ; and tlierc 
was never virgin got, till virginity was first 
lost. That, you were made of, is metal to make 
virgins. Virginity, by being once lost, may be 
ten timc.4 found : by being ever kept, it is ever 
lost : His too cold u companion ; away with it. 

Hel, I will stand for't a little, though there- 
fore I die a virgin. 

Par. There *s little can be said inH; His against 
the rule of nature. To speak on the part of 
virginity, is to accuse your mothers ; which is 
niMt infallible disobedience. He, that hangs 
himself, is a virgin : virg^iuty murders itself; 
and should be buried in highways, out of 
all sanctified limit, as a desperate offendren 
against nature. Virginity breeds mites, much 
like a cheese ; consumes itself to the very pa- 
ring, and so dies with feeding his own stomach. 
Besidci>, virginity is {>eevish, proud, idle, made 
of self-love, which is the most inhibited* sin 
in the canon. Keep it not ; you cannot choose 
but lose by't : Out with't : within ten years it 
will make itself ten, which is a goodly increase ; 
and the principal itself not much the worse ; 
Away with't. 

Hel. flow might one do. Sir, to lose it to her 
own liking? 

Par, Let me see : jMarry, ill, to like him that 
ne'er it likes. *Tis a commodity will lose the 
gloss with lying; the longer kept, the lesj 
worth: ofl* with't, while 'tis vendible; an^nrer 
the time of request. Virginity, like an old 
courtier, wears her cap out of fashion ; richly 
suited, but unsuitable : just like the brooch 
and tooth-pick, which wear not now: Your 
datet is bettor in your pie and your porridge, 
than in your cheek : And your virginity, your 
old virginity, is like one of our French withered 
pears; it loitks ill, it eats dryly; marry, 'tis a 
witheretl pear ; it was formerly better ; marry, 
yet, 'tis a withered pear : Will you any thing 
with it? 

Hel, Not my virginity yet. 
There shall your master have a thousand loves. 
A mother, and a mistress, and a friend, 
A phounix, captain, and an enemy, 
A guide, a goddess, and a sovereign, 
A counsellor, a traitress, and a dear ; 
His humble ambition, proud humility, 
His jarring concord, and his discord dulcet, 
His taith, his sweet disaster ; with a world 
Of pretty, fond, adoptions Christendoms, 
That blinking Cupid gossips. Now shall he — 
I know not what he shall: — God send him 

well I— 
The court's a learning-place; — and he is ou c 

Par. What one, i'faith? 

Ihl, That 1 wish well.— 'Tia pity— *- 

Par. What's pity? 

}£el. That wishing well had not a body iu'i 
Which might be felt : that we, the poorer born. 
Whose ba««er stars do shut us up in wishes. 
Might with effects of them follow our friends, 
And show what we alone must think \X which 
Returns us thanks. [neveir 

EnUr a Paoe. 

Page, Monsieur Parolles, my lord calls for 
you. \Kxit Pack. 

Par, Little Helen, farewell : if I can remem- 
ber thee, I will think of thee at court. 

• Foi\iVAAcn. _ ^. *.•■ -. 
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Hd. Monsieur ParoUes, you wore Ixm un- 
iler a charitable itar. 

Par. Under Man, I. 

He/. I especially think, under Man. 

Par. Why under Mars ? 

Hel. The wars have so kept you under, that 
you must needs be bom under Mars. 

par. When he was predominant 

Htl. When he was retrograde, I thmk, 

rather. 

Par. Why think you so? 

Hel You go so much backward, when you 

fight. 

Par. That's for advantage. 

Bel. So is running away, when fear proposes 
the safety : But the composition, that your \'a- 
loor and fear makes in you, is a virtue of a 
good wing, and 1 like the wear well. 

Par. 1 am so full of businesses, I cannot 
answer thee acutely: I will return perfect 
courtier; in the which, my instruction shall 
eerve to naturalize thee, so thoa wilt be capa- 
ble* of a courtier's counsel, and understand 
what advice shall thrust upon thee ; else thou 
diest in thine unthanktulness, and thine igno- 
rance Biakes thee away : farewell . W hen thou 
hast leisure, say thy prayers; when thou hast 
none, remember thy friends : get thee a good 
husband, and use him as he uses thee : so fare- 

weU. [f'*'- 

HeL Our remedies oft in ourselves do lie, 

Wliich we ascribe to heaven: the fated sky 

Gives us free scope ; only, doth backward pull 

Our slow desi^is, when we ourselves are dull. 

What jjower is it, which mounts my love so 

That makes me see, and cannot feed mine eye : 
The mightiest space in fortune nature brings 
To join like likes, and kiss like native things.t 
Impossible be strange attempts, to those 
That weigh their pains in sense ; and do sup- 
pose. 
What hath been cannot be : Who ever strove 
To show her merit, that did miss her love ? 
The king's disease— my project may deceive 

me. 
But my intents are fix'd, and will not leave me. 
' [Exit. 

SCEwVE II.—Paris.—A Room in the King's 

Palace. 

Flourish of Cornets. Enter the King of France, 
icith Utters; Lords and others attending. 

King. The Florentines and SenoysJ are by 
the ears; 
Have fought with equal fortune, and continue 
A bmving war. 

1 Lord. So 'tis reported. Sir. 

King. Nay, 'tis most credible ; we here re- 
ceive it 
A certainty, vouch'd from our cousin Austria, 
With caution that the Florentine will move us 
For speedy aid ; wherein our dearest friend 
Prejudicates the business, and would seem 
To have us make denial. 

1 Lord. His love and wisdom. 
Approved so to your majesty, may plead 
For amplest credence. 

King, He hath arm'd our answer, 
And Florence is denied before he comes: 
Yet, for our gentlemen, that mean to see 

*/«. Tfcou wilt compwhend it 
fTU^f^fonDcdbyiiatiiMforeaelioUieT. 
/ The eituBO* of t ba small lepnUic of vHwli fi^onna 
Ike oapitwl 
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The Tuscan temea, firedy hare tlMy knrt 
To stand on either part. 

2 Lord. It may well serve 
A nursery to our gentry, who are tick 
For breathing and exploit. 

King. What's he comes here ? 

Enter Bektram, Lafkv, and Parollek. 

1 Lord. It is the count Rousillon, my good 

Young Bertram. [k*^ 

Kifig. Youth, thou bear'st thy liiither*i fas; 

Frank nature, rather curious than in haate. 

Hath well composed thee. Thy father's aonl 

parts 
May'st thou inherit too ! Welcome to Ptak 
Ber. My thanks and duty are your majesty^ 
King. I would 1 had that corporal l on n ifa n i 
now. 
As when thy father and myself; in friendriHp, 
First tried our soldiership ! He did look kr 
Into the service of the time, and was 
Discipled of the bravest : he lasted long^; 
But on us both did haggish age steal on. 
And wore us out of act. It much repairs* m 
To talk of your good father : In his youth 
He had the wit, which I can well observe 
To-day in our young lords ; but they may jcsu 
Till their own scorn return to them unnoted. 
Ere they can hide their levity in honour. 
So like a courtier, contempt, not bittenoii 
Were in his pride or sharpneu ; if they wwe, 
His equal had awak'd them; and his henour, 
Clock to itself, knew the true minnte whea 
Exception bid him speak, and, at this time. 
His tongue obey'd hist hand : who were belov 
He used as creatures of another place ; [Ina 
And bow'd his eminent top to their low ranks. 
Making them proud of his humility. 
In their poor praise he humbled : Such a mil 
Might be a copy to these younger times; 
Which, followM well, would demonstrate them 
But goers backward. (now 

Ber. His good remembrance. Sir, 
Lies richer in your thoughts, than on his tomb*. 
So in approof| lives not his epitaph, 
A> in yoiu" royal speech. 
King. 'Would I were with him I He wooii 
always say, 
(Methinks, I hear him now ; hb plausive wof* 
He scatter 'd not in ears, but grafted them. 
To grow there, and to bear,) — Let me not lice— 
Thus his good melancholy oft began. 
On the catastrophe and heel of pastime. 
When it was out, — Let me not /irr, quoth h*. 
.i/ter my flame lacks oiT, to be the snt^ff 
Of younger spirits^ whose apprehensive taua 
All but new things disdain ; whose Judgematt 
arc [stanein 

Mere fathers of their garments;) whose rta- 
Expire before their fashions .—This he wiih^- 
I, after him, do after him wish too. 
Since I nor wax, nor honey, can bring hoBCt 
I quickly were dissolved frY)m my hive. 
To give some labourers room. 
2 Lord. You are lov'd. Sir; 
They, that least lend it you, shall lack you fiift- 
King. 1 fill a place, I know't.— How kiQ 
'u\ count. 
Since the physician at your father's died? 
He was much fam'd. 
Ber. Some six months since, my lord. 
King. If he were living, I would try \d» 
yet;— 
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Lend me en ina; the rest here worn me oat 
With lererel aj^jilieetioiifl : — nature end nck- 

nea 
Debate it at tlieir leinire. Welcome, oonnt ; 
My ion*8 no dearer. 

Ber. Thank your migesty. 

[Exeunt, FUmruh, 

SCEffE IIL-^RounUoru—A Ro<m in (he 
CouNTBBB* Palaet, 

Enier Couvtkbb, Steward, and Clowv. 

Couni. 1 will now hear : what say you of 
thii gentlewoman ? 

Stew. Madam, the care 1 have had to even 
3rour content,''' I wish might be found in the 
ealendar of my past endeavours ; for then we 
wound our modesty, and make foul the clear- 
Ben of our deservings, when of ourselves we 
piablish them. 

Count. What does this knave here ? Get you 
gone, sirrah : The complaints, I have heard of 
you, I do not all believe ; *tb my slowness, that 
I do not: for I know, you lack not folly to 
commit them, and have ability enough to make 
■uch knaveries yours. 

Clo. *Ti8 not unknown to you, madam, I am 
a poor fellow. 

Coun/. Well, Sir. 

Clo. No, madam, *tis not so well, that I am 
poor ; though many of the rich are damned : 
But if I may have your ladyship^s good will to 
go to the world,t Isbel the woman and I will 
do as we may. 

Count. Wilt thou needs be a beggar ? 

Clo, I do beg your good-will in this case. 

Count. In what case ? 

Ch. In Isbel*s case, and mine own. Ser- 
vice is no heritage : and, I think, I shall never 
have the blessing of God, till I have issue of 
my body ; for, they say, beamsf are blessings. 

Count, Tell me thy reason why Ihou wilt 

marry. 

Clo, My poor body, madam, requires it : I 
am driven on by the flesh ; and he must needs 
go, that the devil drives. 

Count. Is this all your worship's reason ? 

Clo, Faith, madam, I have other holy reasons, 
sueh as they are. 

Count. May the world know them ? 

Clo. 1 have been madam, a wicked creature, 
as you and all flesh and blood are; and indeed, 
I do marry, that 1 may repent. 

Count. Thy marriage, sooner than thy wick- 
edness. 

Clo. I am out of friends, madam ; and I hope 
to have friends for my wife's sake. 

Count. Such friends are thine enemies, knave. 

Clo. You are shallow, madam; e'en great 
friends ; for the knaves come to do that for me, 
which I am a-weary of. He, that ears} my 
land, spares my team, and gives me leave to inn 
i he crop : if I be his cuckold, he is my drudge : 
He, that comforts my wife, is the cherisher of 
my fleih and blood ; he, that cherishes my flesh 
and blood, loves my flesh and blood ; he, that 
loves my flesh and blood, is my friend : crgoJli 
he that kisses my wife, is my friend. If men 
oould be contented to be what they are, there 
were no fear in marriage ; for young Charbon 
the puritan, and old Poysam the papist, how- 
floeVr their hearts are severed in religion, their 
heads are both one, they may joll horns to- 
gether, like any deer i'thc herd. 

Count. Wilt thou ever be a foul-mouthed 
and GMiummons knave? 



Cl9. A prophet I, madam ; and I speak the 

truth the next way :* 

For I the ballad will repeat^ 
Whieh men full true shall Jind ; 

Your marriage come* by dettiny^ 
Your euekoo iingt by kind. 

Count. Get you gone, Sir ; 111 talk with yoU 
more anon. 

Slew. May it please you, madam, that he 
bid Helen come to you ; of her I am to speak. 

Count. Sirrah, tell my gentlewoman I would 
speak with her ; Helen I mean. 

Clo. Wat Ihit fair/ace the eotwf, quoth the, 

[Singing. 

Why the Greeiant sacked Troy ? 
Fond doneyf done fond, 

Wat thit king Priam^t joy ? 
With that the tighed as the ttood, 
With that the tighed at the ttood^ 

And gave thit tentenee then ; 
Among nine bad if one be goodf 
Among nine bad If one be good^ 

Thereat yet one good in ten. 

Count. What, one good in ten ? you corrupt 
the song, sirrah. 

Clo. One good woman in ten, madam ; which 
is a purifying o' the song : Would God would 
serve the world so all the year ! we'd find no 
fault with the tythe-woman, if I were the par- 
son : One in ten, quoth a' ! an we might have 
a good woman bom but every blazing star, or 
at an earthquake, 'twould mend the lottery 
well ; a man may draw his heart out ere he 
pluck one. 

Count. Youll be gone. Sir knave, and do as 
I command you ? 

Clo. That man should be at woman's com- 
mand, and yet no hurt done ! — Though honesty 
be no puritan, yet it will do no hurt ; it will 
wear the surplice of humility over the black 
gown of a big heart. — I am going, forsooth : the 
business is for Helen to come hither. 

[Exit Clowx. 

Count. Well, now. 

Stew. I know, madam, you love your gentle- 
woman entirely. 

Count. Faith, I do : her fother bequeathed 
her to me ; and she herself, without other ad- 
vantage, may lawfully make title to as much 
love as she finds : there is more owing her than 
is paid ; and more shall be paid her, than she'll 
demand. 

Stew. Madam, I was very late more near hei 
than, 1 think, she wished me : alone she was, ' 
and did communicate to herself, her own words 
to her own ears ; she thought, I dare vow for 
her, they touched not any stranger sense. Her 
matter was, she loved your son : Fortune, she 
said, was no goddess, that had put such dif- 
ference betwixt their two estates ; Love, no 
god, that would not extend his might, only 
where qualities were level ; Diana, no queen 
of virgins, that would sufler her poor knight to 
be surprised, without rescue, in the first as- 
sault, or ransom afterward : This she deliver- 
ed in the most bitter touch of sorrow, that e'er 
I heard virgin exclaim in : which I held my 
duty, speedily to acquaint you withal ; si- 
thcnce,! in the loss that may happen, it con- 
cerns you something to know it. 

Count. You have discharged this honestly ; 
keep it to youneU*. maxv-^ VLVsi^a^««^*^'^^sstx^^ 
me of this VKilore^-wYfttidYwrn^w* \rt>\«TO«t,*xB. 
the balance A\ml \ co«A!\tl«S\«!«>MSft».N^^^ 
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miidoabt : Pray yon leave me : stall this in 
your bosom, aod I thank you for your honest 
ore: I will speak with you further anon. 

[ExU Steward. 

Enter H£LE5a. 

Count. Even so it was with me, when 1 was 
young : [thorn 

If we are naturals, these are ours; this 
1>oth to our rose of youth rightly belong ; 

Our blood to us, this to our blood is born ; 
It is the show and seal of nature's truth. 
Where love's strong pas;>ion u impressed in 

youth: 
By our remembrances of days foregone. 
Such were our faults ; — or then we thought 

them none. 
Her eye is sick on't ; I observe her now. 

Hel. What is your pleasure, madam ? 

Count. You know, Helen, 
I am a mother to you. 

Hel. Mine honourable mistress. 

Count. Nay, a mother ; 
Why not a mother ? When 1 said a mother, 
Mcthouglit you saw a serpent: \V hat's in 

mother. 
That you start at it ? I say, I am your mother ; 
And put you in the catalogue of thojie 
That were enwombc«.l mine : *Tis often seen. 
Adoption strives with nature ; and choice 

breeds 
A natii*e slip to us from foreign seeds : 
You ne*er oppressM me with a mother *s groan. 
Yet I express to you a mother's care :— 
God's mercy, maiden ! does it curd thy blood. 
To say, I am thy motlicr f What's the matter, 
That this distempered mesienger of wet, 
The many-colour'd Iris, rounds thine eye ? 
"Why? ^that you are my daughter? 

Hel. That I am not. 

Count. I say, 1 am your mutlter. 

Hel. Pardon, madum ; 
The count Kousiilou cannot l>e my brother : 
I am from humble, he iVoni honour 'd name ; 
No note upon my parents, his all noble : 
My master, my dear lord he is ; auil I 
His servant bvc, and will his vassal die : 
He must not be my brother. 

Count. Nor I your mother ? 

Hel. You are my mother, madam ; 'Would 
you were 
(So that my lord, your son, were not my 
brother.) [moUiers, 

Indeed, my mother I — or were you both our 
1 rare no more for, thuu I do for heaven, 
So I were not his sister : Can't no other. 
But I your daughter, he mu>t bo my brother? 

Count. Yes, Helen, you might be my daugh- 



That truth ihoald be raspeet^ : SpMk, u\wt! 
If it be so, you have wound a goodljcliw; 
If it be not, forswear't : howe'er, I charge tlwb 
As heaven shall work in me for thine avail, 
' To tell me truly. 

Hel. Good madam, pardon me ! 
Count. Do you love my son ? 
Hel. Your pardon noble mistress I 
Count. Love you my son ? 
Hit. Do not you love him, madam? 
Count. Go not about; my love hath in'ti 
bond, [diidoM 

Whereof the world takes note : come, cone. 
The state of your affection ; for your pasiecs 
Have to the full appeach'd. 

Hel. Then, I confess. 
Here on my knee, before high heaven and yon. 
That before you, and next unto high heara, 
I love your son : — 

My friends were poor, but honest: so*s my lore. 
Be not offended ; for it hurts not him. 
That he is lov 'd uf me : I follow him not 
By any token of presumptuous suit ; 
Nor would I have him, till I do deserve him * 
! Yet never know how that desert should be. 
! I know I love in vain, strive against hope : 
Yet, in this captious and intenible sieve, 
' I still iK)ur in the waters of my love. 
And lack not to lose still ; thus, Indian-like, 
, Religious in mine error, I adore 
t The aun, that looks upon his worshipper, 
i But knows of him no more. My dearest du- 



dam. 



ter-in-law 



[mother, 



God shield, you mean it not ! daughter, and 
So strivet upon your pulse : What pale again ? 
My fear hatli catch'd your fonducrfs: Now I 
The mystery of your loneliness, and find [see 
Your salt tears' head.{ Now to all sense 'tis 

gross. 
You love my son ; invention is asliQm'd, 
Against the proclamation of thy passion. 
To say thou dost not : tliercfore tell me true ; 
But tell me then, 'tis so : — fur, hrjk, thy cheeks 
Confess it one to the other ; and thine eyes 
See it so grossly shown in thy behavinur?. 
That in their kindj they speak it : only siu 
And hellish obstinacy tie tli y tongue, 

* f.e. t care a« nni'^ for : I wi«h it«(tanl>>*' y 
fConfrnd. 
: Thr sourn; (frcrauirruf vourfrirr. 



I Let not your hate encounter with my love, 
I For loving where you do : but, if youneU^ 

Mliose aged honour cites a virtuous youth,* 

Did ever, in !<otrue a flame of liking. 

Wish chastely, and love dearly, that your Dii^ 

Was both herself and love ;t O then, give pity 

To her, whos-e state is such, that cannot choose 
j But lend and give, where she is sure to Io«e: 

That seeks not to find that her <:earch implie-. 

But, riddle-like, lives sweetly where she die. 
(Munt. Had you not lately an intent, spnk 

To go to Puris? Ftnily, 

Hel. Madam, I had. 
f'nunt. Wherefore ? toll true. 
Htl. I willtell truth ; by grace itself, I swf v. 

You know, my father left me some prewrir- 
j tions • 

: Of rare and prov'd effects, such as his reading* 
' And manifest experience, had collected 
. For general sovereignty ; and that he will'ilK*^ 

In heedfullcbt reservation to bestow them. 

As notes, whose facultie^ inclusive were, 
. More than thcv were in note :1 amongst thi 

Tiicre is a remedy, approv'd,sct down, [rft-; 

To cure tlie desperate languishes, whereoi" 
: The king is render'd lost. 
I Cou7it. This was vour motive 
■ For Pa^l^, was it ? speak. 

H(l. My lord jour son made me to thiakc: 
I ^ this; 

Fl.-e Pari«, and the medicine, and the kin«f. 

Had from the ronvrrsation of my thoughts. 
i Haply, bern al'sr^nt then. 
I Count. But think you, Helen, 

If you should tomlcr your tup jKWcd aid, 
; He would receive it : He and his physiciai:' 
I Are of a mind ; he, that tliey cannot help him* 
; They, tiiat they canuot help : How shall ibO' 
: credit 

'■ A poor unlearned virgin, when tlicicbooU 

\ * l.e.\\Vu«« ^r«>\p>t*?\Aif ««nbkn un &|t pici9f* ^' 
\ yiu writ v,n VrM> n w\\aL«wi^ NiVn;s«n^. \ I. «, ^•■i^. 
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EmVowdl'a oftlMSrdMtriM,* haT* toft off 
TlMdvuMrtoitnlff 

JBmL TiMn*! foaMtkiBS hmta, [rrMtMt 
Mora thu »7 ftthor'ii tkiU, wUbh ww the 
Of hb profiMucn, that hii good reooipt 
Shall for m j legacj, ba Mnetiflad 
By tha loddait itan in haavan : and, woaM 

your honour 
But giro »a laara to try fuoeaH, Fd rantaro 
Tha waU-lott Ufa of mina on hii graca^s eara, 
By fluch a day, and hour. 

Caim/. Dost thou balieret * 

Hd. Ay. niadam« knowingly. 

Cwni, Why, Hdaa, thou ahalt haTa my 
leava, and lora, [ingi 

Maani, and attendant!, and my lonng greet- 
To those of mine own eoart ; 111 itay at home, 
And pray God's bleiuog into thy attempt : 
Ba gone to-morrow ; aid be rare of this. 
What I can help thee to, thou shalt not mim. 

[ExeunL 
ACT II. 

SCENE L-^Parii.-^ Room in the King'i 

Palace. 

Flour iah. Enler Kivg« %nih young Lords 
taking leave for the Florentine tear; Bkh- 
TRAM, Parolles, and attendanii. 

King. Farewell, young lord, these warlike 

principles 
Do not throw from you >— And you, my lord, 

iarewell: — 
Share the advice betwixt yon ; if both gain all. 
The gift doth stretch itself as 'tis recaiF'd, 
And is enough ibr both. 

1 Lord. It if our hope. Sir, 
After well-enter'd soldiers, to return 
Ami find your grace in health. 

King. No, no, it cannot be ; end yet my heart 
Will not confess he owes the malady 
That doth my life besiege. Farewell, young 
Whether I live or die, be you the sons [lords ; 
Of worthy Frenchmen : let higher Italy 
(Those liated, that inherit but tha fell 
Of the last monarchy,!) see, that you come 
Not to woo honour, but to wed it ; when 
The bravest questant^ shrinks, find what you 

seek, 
That Cime may cry you loud : 1 say, ferewall. 

2 Lord. Health, at your bidding*, sefre your 

majesty ! 

King. Those girls of Italy, take heed of 

them; 

They say, our French lack lan^utga to deny. 

If they demand : beware of bemg captives. 

Before you serve.} 

Both. Our hearts receive ^our warnings. 

King. Farewell. — Come luther to me. 

[TTu Kiiffo re/tret to a roueh. 

1 Lomf. O my sweet lord, that you will stay 

behind us! 

Par. 'Tiinothisfeult: the spark 

S Lord. O, ^tis brave wars ! 

Par. Most admirable : I have seen those wars. 

Ber. I am commanded here, and kept a coil) 

with; 

7ba young J and the next year, and Uis too early. 

Par* An thy mind staiul to it, boy, steal away 

bravely. 

Ber. I shall stay here tlm forahone to a 

smock, 

« F^shsiuted of Ibeir ikill. 

t /. «. TboM «»eBpilfid who possass modfln Iltlj, tin 
iMnaias nf the Soma «npirB. 

i Saavf Msnv M8m* yea an Midiery. 
ffWMm aohe. bmth. 

i'ot.t FT 



Creaking my shoes on the plain maioiity. 
Till honour be bronp;ht up, and no iword worn, 
But one to danee with !* By heaven, FU steal 
away. 

1 Ironf. There's honour in tha theft. 

Par* Commit it, count. 

S Lord. I am your accessary ; and so feiawell. 

Btr. I grow to yx>u, and our parting is a tor- 
tured body. 

1 Lord. Farewell, captain. 

8 Lord. Sweet monsieur Pannes ! 

Par. Noble heroes, my sword and yours are 
kin. Gocid sparks and lustrous, a word, good 
metals: — You shall find in tha regiment of the 
Spinii, one captain l^urio, with his cicatrice, 
an emblem of war, here on hb sinister cheek ; 
it was this very sword entrenched it : say to him 
I live ; and observe his reports for me. 

t Lenf. We shall, noble captain. 

Par. Mars dote on you for his noiices! 
[Exeunt Lords.] What will you do.^ 

Ber. Stay ; tha king^— — [Seeing him riti. 

Par. Use a more spacious ceremony to the 
noble lords ; yon have restrained yourself with- 
in the list of too cold an adieu : be more ex- 
pressive to them ; for they wear themselves in 
the cap of the time,t there, do muster truegait4 
eat, speak, and move under the influence ol' 
the most received star ; and though the devil 
lead the measure,} such are to l^ followed : 
after them, and take a more dilated ferewall. 

Ber. And I will do so. 

Par. Worthy fellows ; and like to prove most 
sinewy swordmen. 

[Exeunl Bertram and Parolles. 

Enter Lafec. 

Laf. Pardon, my lord, [Kneeling.] for me 
and for my tidings. 

King, m fee thee to stand up. 

Laf. Than here*s a man [you 

Stands, that has brought his pardon. I would, 
Had kneerd, my lord, to ask me mercy ; and 
That, at my bidding, you could so stand up. 

King. I would I had ; so I had broke thy pate. 
And ask*d thee mercy forH. 

Laf. Goodfeith across : H 
But my good lord, His thus ; Will you be curM 
Of your infirmity? 

King. No. 

Laf. O, will you eat 
No grapes, my royal fox? yes, but you will. 
My noble grapes, an if my royal fox 
Could reach them : I have seen amadieine,^ 
That^s able to breathe life into a stone ; 
Quicken a rock, and make you dance canary,'' "^^ 
With sprightly fire and motion ; whose simple 
Is powerful to araise kin^ Pepin, nay, [touch 
To give great Charlemam a pen in his hand, 
And write to her a love-line. 

King. What her is this > 

Lqf. Why, doctor she: My lord, there's one 

arrived, [honour. 

j If you will see her, — now by my feith and 

i If seriously I may 6Dnvey my thoughts 

In this my light deliverance, I have spoke 

With one, Uut, in her sex, her years, profes- 

9ion,tt 
Wisdom, and constancy, hath amaied me more 

* In miitiyiiiiTi'i liBM it WH osaal for fMidsnaa to 
iMacB wtth iwofilii od. 
tTlr'ysretbsfereiDoitiathefaidilmi. 
IBavatiMlfaeariKufyitep. fTbadsBct. 

B UndiilfaUj -, a pl«« Wii» t»««* ^^ «»** ^ ^ 

""^"^AtaAaifefAsAwi. •' K\»A^4a»«^. 
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TInn I cUre blame my weaknen : Will yoQ 
see her [hen? 

(For that is her demand,) and knour her buai* 
Thai done,laag;h well at me. 

King. Now, good Lafeu, 
Bring: in the admiration ; that we with thee 
May spend our wonder too, or take off thine. 
By wondVing* how thoa took^st it 

Laf, Nay, rn fit yea. 
And not be all day neither. [Exit Laf£u. 

King. Thus he his special nothing ever pro- 
logues. 

Be-enttr Lafev, with Helena. 

//fl/. Nay, come your waj^. 

Alnj^. lliis haste hath wings indeed. 

Laf, Nay, come your ways; 
'Phis IS his majesty, say your mind to him : 
A traitor you do look like ; but such traitors 
>ns mi^jrvty seldom frars: I am Cressid*s uncle,* 
That dare leave two togcthrr ; fture you well. 

[Exii. 
King. New, frir one, do^ your business 

follow OS ? 

Se/. Ay, my g&od lord. Gerard de Narbon 



[^CTJL 



My father ; in what he did prdess, well found.t 
King. I knew him. 

Hei. The rather will I spare my prahes to- 
wards him ; 
Knowing: him, is enough. On his bed of death 
Mkiiy rooeipts he gave me ; chiefly one, 
Whicli, as the dearest issue of his practice. 
And of his old experience the only darling. 
He bad me store up, as a triple eye4 
Safer than mine own two, more dear ; I have «b : 
And, hearing your high majesty is touoh'd 
With that malignant cause wherein the honour 
Of my dear fcther> gift sUnds chief in power, 
I Qome to tender it, and my appliance, 
With all bound humbleness. 

King. We thank yon, maiden ; 

But may not be sotrcdulous of cure, 

^Vhcn our most learaeil doctors leave us ; and 

The congregated college have coneiudcd 

That labouring art can never ransom nature 

Prom her inaidable estate^ — I say we must not 

9o stain our judgement, or corrupt our hope. 

To prostitute our t>ast-cure malady 

To J?mpirics : or to dissever so 

Our great pclf andour credit, to esteem 

A senseless help, when help jiast sense we deem. 

HeL My duty then shall pay me for my pains : 
I will ne more enforee mine o/Sce on you ; 
Humbly entreating from your royal thoughts 
A modest one, to bear me back again. 

King, I cannot give thee less, to be cull'd 



grateful : 



[give, 



Thou thought'st to help me ; and such thanks I j 
A» one near death to thoifc that wish him live : 



Oft czpeetntion fcils,-aiid mort oA Unm 
Where most it pravMi : and oft k Uli, 
Where hope is coldert, end deqmir noat rife 
King. I»iatnotheartliee;ftn<|iM«4 
kind maid; 
Thy paint, not as*d, miiit by thyeelf be pud: 

Proiien, not took, reap thanka for their tewui 
Hel. Inspired merit so bj breath b faarr'd: 
It is not so with him that all thingi knows, 
As 'tis with us that aqnareonrgaeaabyshowi: 
But most it is presumption in as, when 
The help of heaven we count the act of bcb. 
Dear Sir, to my endeavoura give eonsent; 
Of heaven, not me, make an experiment, 
I am not an impostor, that proclnim 
Myself against the level of mine aim;* 
But know I thmk, and think I knowaeitsat. 
My art is not past power, nor yonpast ewe. 

A'ln^. Art thou so confident? Within vkt 
Hop'st thoa my cure f fyy 

Hei. The greatest grace lending grace, 
£re twice the horses of the ion aM IJ briie 
Their fiery torcher his diurnal rny; 
Ere twice in murk and occidentU daaip 
MobtHesperust hath quenched fabdeepy lamp; 
Or four and twenty times the piM*i^a» 
Hath told the thievish minutes how they pta; 
What is infirm from your sound parts diaD fl^, 
Health shall live free, and aicknces finely dir. 
King. Upon thy certainty and confidoKC, 
What dar^st thou venture ? 

Hd. Tax of impudence^ — 
A strumoet's boldness, a divulged ahamey* 
TradacM by odious ballads ; my mnideo'^BBBe 
SearM otherwise; no worse of wont extended, 
With vilest torture let my life be ended. 
King. Methinks, in thee aeme blessed ifnit 
doth speak ; 
His powerful sound, within an organ weak: 
, And what impossibility would ahiy 
In common sense, sense saves another wiy. 
Thy life is dear ; for all, that life can rste 
Worth name of life, in thee hath estimate *4 
Youth, beauty, wisdom;'^urage, virtue, all 
That happiness and prime{ can heppy call : 
Thou this to hazard, needs must intimate 
Skill infinite, or monstrous desperate. 
Sweet practiser, thy physic I will try ; 
That ministers thine own death, if 1 die. 

lid If I break time, or flinch in pro^iertv 
Of what I spoke, unpiticd let me die ; [iet: 
And well deserved : Not helping, deatb*3 ny 
But, If I help, what do you promise mef 
King. Msiike thy demand. 
HeL But will you make it even ? 
King. Ay, by my sceptre, and my hopes ti 

heaven. 
Hd. Then shalt tliou give me, with thy 
kingly hand. 



But, what at full I know, thou know'st no partj i ^y'"'* husband in thy power I will command: 

lou no art. ' Exempted be from me the arrogance 



I knowing all my peril, thou 

Hei. What I can do, can do no hurt to trv. 
f)tnce you set up yolir rest 'gainst remcdv : ' 
He that of greatest works is finisher. 
Oft docs thcni by the weakest minister : 
frfo holy writ in babes bath judgement shown, 
A Vhen judges have been babes.} G reat floods 

have flowu [dried, 

Vrom simple sources ;[! and groat seas have 
Wlien miracles have by the greatest been 

denied.lT 



To choose from forth the royal blood of Franc* : 
I My low and humble name to propagate 
; With any branch or image of thy state : 
' But auch a one, thy mpsal, whom I know 

Is free for me to ask, theo to bestow. 
King. 1 1 ere is my hand; tho premises obscrrM. 

Thy will by my performance shall be sorvM ; 

So make the choice of thy own time ; fer I, 

Thy resolved patient, on thee still rely. 

More should I question thee, and moie Imust: 
I Though, more to know, could not be more !'> 
I trust; 



* 7 am ]ik«> Paiuir.raj. 

T tn'uckoowUidgtid csotHrhoc. % \ \\iui ly^. 

11 Ac, Whvn Ar««. .more tF.e ro.k «» lloriS \ ^,1 ot^v^SiSr*' ^""^C^^SL?" "•" 
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From nhmM tlicNi eiBi'it, how tanded on,— 

Battwt 
UnquMtkNi'd welcome, and undoubted blest. — 
GiTe me lome help here, ho ! — ^If thou proceed 
Aa higih •• word, my deed shall match thj deed. 

[Flourith. Exeunt. 

5CJSJV£ IL'-RMuahn.-^ Room in the 
CmmieiM* Palace. 

Enter Covirrxm and Clown. 

Cotml. Come on. Sir ; I shall now put you 
to Uie height of Toor breeding. 

Clo. I will show myself highly fed, and 
lowly taught ; I know my business is but to the 
court. 

Count. To the court! why what place make 
3rou special, when you put off that with such 
contempt ? But to the court ! 

Cio. Truly, madam, if God have lent a man 
any manners, he may easily put it off at court : 
he that cannot make a leg, putoff'scap, kiss his 
hand, and say nothii^, has neither leg, harids, 
lip, nor cap ; and, incused, such a fellow, to say 
precisely, were not for the court : but, for me, 
I have an answer will serve all men. 

Count. Marry, that's a bountiful answer, 
that fits all question. 

Clo. It is like a barber's chair, that fits all 
buttocks ; the pin-buttock, the quatch-buttock, 
the brawn-buttock, or any buttock. 

Count. Will your answer serve fit to all 
questions .' 

Clo. As fit as ten groats is for tlie hand of an 
attorney, as your French crown for your taffata 
punk, as Tib's rush for Tom's for^nger, as a 
pancake for Shrove-Tuesday, a morris for May- 
day, as the nail to his hole, the cuckold to his 
horn, as a scolding quean to a wrangling knave, 
as the nun's lip to the friar's mouth ; nay, as the 
pudding to his skin. 

Count. Have you, I say, an answer of such 
fitness for all questions ? 

Clo. From below your duke, to beneath your 
constable, it will fit any question. 

Count. It must be an answer of most mon- 
strous size, that must fit all demands. 

Clo. But a trifle neither, in good fiiith, if the 
learned should speak truth of it : here it is, 
and all that beloogt tot : Ask me, if I am a 
courtier ; it shall do you no harm to learn. 

Count. To be young again, if we could : I 
will be a fool in question, hoping to be the 
wiser by your answer. I pray you. Sir, are 
you a courtier? 

Clo. O Lord, Sir,— There's a simple put- 
ting off; — ^more, more, a hundred of them. 

Count. Sir, I am a poor firiend of yours, that 
loves you. 

Clo. O Lord, Sir, — Thick, thick, spare not 
me. 

Count* I think, Sir, you can eat none of this 
homely meat 

Clo. O Lord, Sir, — ^Nay, put me tot, I war- 
rant you. 

Count. You were lately whipped, Sir, as I 
think. 

Clo. O Lord, Sir^ — Spare not me. 

Count* Do you cry, O Lord^ Str^ at your 
whipping, and ipore not mtf Indead| your O 
Lord^ Sir^ is very sequent^ to your whiiiping; 
yoa woidd answer very well to a whippmg, if 
yon were but bound tot. 

Clo, I ne'er had worse luck in my life, in 
»/—OZ«nii;^ir.- /fee, (hi^gii m#y serve loqg, \ 



Count. I play the noUe housewiTe with the 
time, to entertain it so merrily with a fooj. 

Clo. O Lord, Sir,— .Why,there't serves w^l 
again. 

Cou^t. An end, Sir, to your busiiu»9 : Give 
Helen this. 
And Urge her to a present answer back : 
Commend me to my kinsmen, ami my aun ; 
This is not much. 

Clo. Not much commendation to them. 

Count. Not much employment for you : Von 
understand me? 

Clo. Most fruitfully ; I am^there befure xny 
legs. 

Count. Haste youjigain. ^Esceunt sererallj/. 

SCEXE Ill.^Parit.'-Jl Room in tfit King's 

Palace. 

Enter Bertram, Lafev, and Parolleb. 

Laf. They say, mit^clcs arc past ; and we 
have our philosophical persons, to make mo- 
dern'" and familiar things, supernatural and 
eauseles;!. Hence is it, that wo make triflej^ of 
terrors ; ensconcing ourselves into seeming 
knowledge, when we should submit ourselves 
to an unknown fear.t 

Par. Why, 'tis the rarest argument of won- 
der, that hath shot out in our latter timea^ 

Ber. And so 'tis. 

La/. To be relinquished of the artists, 

Par. So I say ; both of Galen and Paracelsus.. 

Laf. Of all the learned and authentic fcrl- 
lows, — 

Par. Right, so I say. 

Laf. That gave him out incurable, — 

Par. Why, there 'tis ; so say I too. 

Laf. Not to be helped, — 

Par. Right : as 'twere a man assured of an — 

Laf. Uncertain life, and sure death. 

Par. Just, you say well; so would 1 have said* 

Laf. I may truly say, it is a novelty to the 
world. 

Par. It is, indeed : if you will have it in 
showing, you shall read it in«— ^Whatdo you 
call there? — 

Laf. A showing of a heavenly effect -in aa 
earthly actor. 

Par. That's it I would have said ; the very 
same. 

Laf. Why, your dolphin^ is not lustier ; 'fore 
me I speak in respect 

Par. Nay 'tis strange, 'tis very strange, that 
is the brief and the tedious of it ; and lie is of 
a most facinoriusj spirit, that will not acknow- 
ledge it to be the 

Laf. Very hand of heaven. 

Par. Ay, so I say. 

Laf. In a most weak 

Par. And debile minister, great power, great 
transcendence : which should, indeed, give us 
a further use to be made, than aloue the re- 
covery of the king, as to be 

Laf. Generally thankful. 

Enter Kivo, Helena, ani Attejudanti. 

Par. I would have said it ; you say wdl > 
Here eomes the king. 

Xq/*. Lustic,|| as the Dutchman says: nilik» 
a miud the betUr, whilit I have a tooth in my 
head : Why,he'8 able to lead her aconnto. 

Par. Mortdu Ftnmgre! Is not this Hel«i ? 

Jj0f. 'Fore God, I think *o. 

JKne. Gov w\\ V^far* t^^ ^ ^CoaNsr^ >» 
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And with this hMlthfal hand, whoM hwmhM 

Min8« 
Thou hai>t rcp^M, a second time receive 
The confinnation of my promii'd jpft, 
AVhich but attends thy naming. 

Enter aereral LoRDfl. 

Fair maid, send forth thine eye : this youthful 

parcel 
Of noble Dachelon stand at my bestowing, 






I am a yonlhef fourtMo; I hftV* 
already. 

Hej. Idarenotiaytltnkeyatt; [2bte 
tram] but Igivo 
Me, and my servioe, ever whibt I liv% 
Into your guidinr power. — Thia ia the niR 
King. Why, thm, young Bertram, tafcthK 

she^s thy wife. 
Ber. My wife,myliege.^ lARllbaieechyir 
highneti, 
In such a business give me leave to 



0*er whom both sovereign power and father's i The help of mine own eyes 

voice* ^- "^ •-**** • 

I have to use : thy frank election make ; 
Thou halt power to choose, and they none to 
forsake. 
H§L To each of you one fiiir and virtuous 
mistress 
Fall, when love pleaso !*marry» to each, but 
one !t 
Litf. Vd give bay CurtaI4 and his furniture. 
My month nomorewere broken than these boys^ 
And writ as little beard. 

King. Peruse them well : 
Not one of those, but had a noble father. 

Hfl. Gentlemen, 
Heaven hath, through me, restored the king to 
health. 
jSU, We understand it, and thank heaven for 



you. 

J7ef. I am a simplemaid ; and therein weallh- 
That, I protest, I simply am a maid :— — [iest, 
Pleaae it your migesty, I have done already. 
The bluJies in my cheeks thus whisper me, 
IFe bht^ that thou thoukTit ehoote ; but, be 

refm% 
Let ^ whiit death sit on thy cheek for ever : 
We*U ne*er come there again* 

King. Make choice; and see, 
'Who uuns thy love, shuns all his love in me. 

HeL Now, Dian, from thy altar do I tiy ; 
And to imperial Love, that god most high. 
Do my sighs stream. — Sir, will you hMr my 

1 LortL And grant it. [suit ^ 

Het. Thanks, Sir ; all the rest is mute.5 

La/, I had rather be in this choice, than tnrow 
ames-acell for my life. 

Hel. The honour, Sir, that flames in your fair 
eyes. 
Before I speak, too threateningly replies : 
Love make your fortunes twenty times above 
Her that so wishea, and her hnmble love ! 

3 Lord. No better, if you please. 
He/. My wish receive, 

WhicJi ff^eX love grant ! and so I take my leave. 

Laf, Do all they deny her ? An they were sons 
of mine, Vd haVe them whipped ; or I would 
send them to the Turk, to make eunuchs of. 

HeL Be not afraid [7b a Lord] that I your 
hand should take ; 
1*11 never do yon wrong for your own sake : 
Blessing upon your vows ! and in your bed 
Find fairor fortune, if you ever wed ! 

Lqf. These boys are boys of ice, they 11 none My love, and her desert ; that canst not dreaa, 
have her : sure, Uiey are bastards to the Eng- We, poizing us in her defective scale, [knew, 
lish ; the Frenchne'er got them. Shall weigh thee to the beam : that wiU obI 

HeL Tou are too young, too happy, and too , It is in us to plant thine henoar« where 

good. We please to have itgrow : Checdc thjcontenipt: 

To make yourself a son out of myUood. i Obey our will, which travaUs in tl^ good: 

4 Lord. Fair one, I think not so. i Believe not thy disdain, but nraaantly 
Laf, There'sone nape yet,^ am sure, thy Do thine own fortunes that obedient nglit» 

father drank wine. — ^But if thou be'kt not an asa,: Which both thy doty owes, and our poi 
* Tboj wera wards as wsM as Bubie«ti. \ ^aaaBDa\ 

▼on. 



King. Know*st thou not, BertnUHf 
What she has done for me .' 

Btr, Yes, my good lord ; [li& 

But never hope to know why I ahonldBBiij 

King. Thou know'st, ahe hae raiiMmate 
my sickly bed. 

Ber. But follows it, my lordt to btingmednn 
Mustanswer for your raising? 1 know her VfA: 
She had her breeding at my father^ ehaifs: 
A poor physician^s daughter jpbij wifo S— vDndsn 
Rather corrupt me ever ! 

^tfig. Tis only title^ thou diidam*st ia hw, 
the whioh 
I can build up. Strange is it, thai out bloodi, 
Of colour, weight, and heat, ponrM all togelhsr. 
Would quite confound diatinctioD, yet stand d 
In diffsrenoes so mighty : If she be 
All that is virtuous, (save what thou diriikVl, 
A poor physician's daughter,) thoa didftVt 
Of virtue for the name : but do not so: [casi 
From lowest place when virtaooa thiop po> 
The place is dignified by the doer^ deed: 
Where great additioost sweU^niid virtne nan 
It is a dro^sied honour : good sdone 
Is good, without a name : vilenesi is so4 
The property by what it is sboiild go, 
Not by the title. She is young, wise, &ir ; 
In these to nature she's immediate hit ; 
And these breed honour : that is honour's soin, 
Which challenges itself as honoar*s bora, 
And is not like the sire : Honours best thtiTSf 
When rather from our acts we them deiivs 
Than our fore-goers ; the mere word*ka daw, 
Debauched on every tomb ; on ^-verj grave, 
A lying trophy, and as oft is dunib. 
Where dust, and damn*d oblivion, is the tosb 
Of honoured bones indeed. What shoakibf 

said.' 
If thou canst like this creature as a wf***, 
I can create the rest : virtue, and she, [bi. 
Is her own dower ; honour and wealth, traa 

Ber. I cannot love her, nor will strive iodsl 

King. Thou wrongest thyself, if thou shonUVt 
strive to dboose. 

Hel. That you are well restored, my kxd, I 
am glad; 
Let the rest go. [dcAsU 

King, My honour*s at the stake ; wbidi ts 
1 must produce my power : Here take her 1mA, 
Proud scornful boy, unworthy thia good gifts 
That dost in vile misprison shackle up 



i 



f Jixcmt ooo, mesoiai; Bertraai. 
9 Jit. ifcair«aovoretosty tot 
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1 throv thM from my care for erer^ 
stagsuv, and the careless lapse [hate, 
laM ignorance; both my revenge and 
upon thee in the name ot justice, 
L all terms of pity : Speak ; thine an- 
swer. 

Pardon, my gracious lord ; for I submit 
y to yoiur eyes : When 1 consider, 
'eat creation, and what dole of honour, 
kcre you bid it, I find, that she, which 
late 

ny nobler thoughts most base, is now 
ised of the king ; who, so ennobled, 
rere, born so. 

Take her by the hand, 
her, she is thine : to whom I promise 
srpoize : if not to thy estate, 
ze more replete. 
I take her hand. 

Good fortune, and the favour of the 
king, 

pon this contr&ct ; whose ceremony 
im expedient on the now-born brief, 
performed to-night : the solemn feast 
>re attend upon the coming space, 
»e absent friends. As thou lov'st her, 
e^ to me religious ; else, does err. 
[Elxeunt Kuo, Bsbtram, Hklkha, 
LoEDi» and AUendanU, 

Do you hear, monsieur? a word with 

Your pleasure, Sir ? 

Your lord and master did well to make 

itation. 

Recantati<m ? — My lord ? my master? 

\y ; Is it not a language, I speak? 

A most harsh one ; and not to be under- 

thout bloody succeeding. My master ^ 

Aire you companion to the count Rou- 

To any count; to all counts ; to what 

To what is count's man ; count's master 
ther style. 

You are too old. Sir ; let it satisfy you, 
too old. 

[ mu&t tell thee, sirrah, I write man ; to 
tie age cannot bring thee. 
What I dare too well do, 1 dare not do. 
[ did think thee, for two ordinaries,^ to 
itty wise fellow ; thou didst make toler- 
it of thy travel : it might pass : yet the 
and the bannerets, about thee, did 
lly dissuade me from believing thee a 
'too great a burden. I have now found 
hen I lose thee again, I care not : yet 
good for nothing but taking up ; and 
u art scarce worth. 
Had?t thou not the privilege of antiqui- 
thee , 

Do not plunge thyself too &r in anger, 
1 hasten Lhy trial : which if— Lord have 
n thee for a hen ! So, my good window 
e, &re thee well ; thy casement 1 need 
1, for I look through thee. Give me 
i. 
My lord, you give me most egregious 

f- 

Ay, with all my heart; and thou art 

ofiL 

I have not, my loitLi deserved it. 

Yes, good fiiith, every dram of it; and 

>t bate thee a scroplA. 

ten flt WOOD «s thou oaiiit»for tfaoubait 
•. Whihlnftt nrfris wirhfhM at Aiiimt. 



^t, 



to pull at a smack o* the contrary. If ever thoa 
be'st bound in thy 9e$xU and beaten, thou shalt 
find y hat it is to be proud of thy bondage. I 
have a desire to hold my acquaintance with 
thee, or rather my knowledge ; that I may say, 
in the defiiult,^ he is a man I know. 

Par, My lord, you do me meet insupportable 
vexation. 

Laf, I would it were hcU-pains for thy sake, 
and my poor doing eternal: for doing 1 am 
past ; as I will by thee, in what motion age 
will give me leave. [RxiL 

Par, Well, thou hast a son shall take this 
disgrace off me; scurry, old, filthy, scurvy 
lord ! — Well, I must be patient ; there is uo 
fetterine of authority. Ill beat him, by my 
life, if I can meet him with any convenience, 
an he were double and double a lord. Ill 
have no more pity of his ace, than I would 
have of— III beat him, an if I could but meet 
him a^;ain. 

Rc'tnier Latbu. 

Laf, Sirrah, your lord and mastcr*8 married, 
there's news for you ; you have a new mistress. 

Par. 1 most unfeignedly beseech your lord- 
ship to make some reservation of your wrongs : 
He is my good lord : whom I serve above, h 
my master. 

Laf, Who? God? 

Por. Ay, Sir. 

Laf, The devil it is, that's thy marter. Why 
dost thou garter up thy arms o' this fiishion? 
dost make hoee of thy sleeves? do other ser- 
vants so? Thou wert best set thy lower pari 
where thy nose stands. By mine honour, if 
I were but two hours younger, Vd beat thee : 
methinks, thou art a general offence, and every 
man should beat thee. I think, thou wast 
created for men to breathet themselves upon 
thee. 

Par, This is hard and undeserved measure, 
my lord. 

Laf. Go to. Sir ; you were beaten in Italy 
for picking a kernel out of a pomegranate ; you 
arc^ vagabond, and no true traveller : yon ar* 
more saucy with lords, and honourable per- 
sonages, than the heraldry of your birth and 
virtue gives you commission. You are not 
worth another word, else Td oaD you knave. 
I leave you. [fianV. 

Enter Bertram. 

Par, Good, very good; it is so then.— Good, 
very good ; let it be concealed a while. 

Ber. Undone, and forfeited to cares for ever ! 
Par, What is the matter, sweet heart ? 
Ber. Although before the solemn priest I 
have sworn, 
I will not bed her. 

Par. What? what, sweet heart ? 
Ber, O my Parolles, they have married me : — 
rii to the Tuscan wars, and never bed her. 
Par, France is a dog-hole, and it no more 
merits 
The tread of a man's foot : to the wan ! 
Ber. There's letten from my mother ; what 
the import is, 
I know not yet 
Par, Ay, that would be known : Tothe wmn, 
my boy ; to the wars ! 
He wears his honour in a box^aniMA^ 
That hug^ \ui \u^-inetet^\Mc«^ tX\iis»8b\ 
BpoiduiK luaiuanVf vwrv«(«^^Mx %rm^ 
WhifihabcnAdauribusi^i3ftA>Nna^'a^>«^ 
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OfMan'fi^ry ite«d: To oUwr r«|poiis ! 
France is a stable ; we that dwdl int, jadM ; 
Therefore, to the war ! ^ 

Ber. It shall be so : 111 sendher tomy noose. 
Acquaint my mother with my hate to her, 
And wherefore I am fled ; write to the kmg 
That which I durst not speak : His present gift 
Shall furnish me to those Italian fields. 
Where noble fellows strike : War is no strife 
To the dark house,* and the detested wife. 

Par. Will this caprieio hold in thee, art sure ? 

Ber. Go with me to my chamber, and advise 
m send her straight away : To-morrow [me. 
ni to the wan, she to her single sorrow. 

Par. Why these balls bound; there^s noise 

in it. — ^Tishard; 

A young man, married, is a man thaOs marr*d : 

Therefore away, and leave her bravely ; go : 

The king has done you wrong ; but, hush ! *tis 

so. [Exeunt. 

SCEJfE JK—Tke same.—^nother Room in 

the tame. 

Enter Hxlkva and Clowv. 

Mel. My mother greets me kindly: Is she 
well.' 

'Clo. She is not well ; but yet she has her 
health : she*s very merry ; but yet she is not 
well: but thanks be given, she's very well, 
and wants nothing iHho world ; but yet she is 
not well. 

Hel. If ihe be very well, what docs she ail, 
that she is not very well.' 

Clo. Truly, theV very well, indeed, but for 
two things. 

Hel. What two things? 

Clo. One, that she^s not in heaven, whither 
God send her quickly ! the other, that she's in 
earth, from whence, God send her quickly ! 

Enter Parollks. 

Par, Bless you, my fortunate lady ! 

Hel. I hope. Sir, I have your good will to 
have mine own good-fortunes. 

Par. You had my prayers to lead them on : 
and to keep tliem on, have them still. — O, my 
knave ! How does my old lady ? 

Clo. So tliat you had her wrinkles, and I her 
money, I would she did as you say. 

Par. Why, I say nothing. 

Clo. Marry, you are the wiser man; for 
many a man^s tongue shakes out his mRster''s 
undoing : To say nothing, to do nothing, to 
know nothing, and to have nothing, is to be a 
great part of your title ; which is within a very 
little of nothing. 

Par. Away, thou*rt a knave. 

Clo. You should have said. Sir, before a 
knave thou art a knave ; that is, before mc thou 
art a knave : this had been trath. Sir. 

Par. Go to, thou art a witty fool, I have 
found thee. 

Clo. Did you find mc in yourself. Sir ? or 
were you taught to fmd me ? The search. Sir, 
was profitable ; and much fool may you find in 
you, even to the world's pleasure, and the in- 
crease of laughter. 

Par, A gwxl knave, i'faith, and well fed. — 
:Madam, my lord will go away to-night ; 
A very serious business calls on him. 
The great prerogative and rite of love, 
Which, as your due, time claims, he does ac- 
knowledge ; 
But putM it off by a compelVd resirainl; 
IKbofc wanU and whose delay, ia «lrewed 
fi<^*. ^'thtweetf, 

* T/in hoitfc mode cloomv hv A\^oiiti»n». 



Which thc^ dkia now in the curbed ti 
To make the coning hour overflow wit! 
And pleasure drown the brim. 

Hel. What's hit will else? 

Par. That you will take your initai 
o' the king. 
And make this haste as your own goodp 
Strengthen'd with that apology yoa thi 
.May make it probable need."^ 

Hel. What more oommands he .' 

Par. That,having this obtain'^d, you pi 
Attend his further pleasure. 

Hel. In every thing I wait upon his 

Par. I shall report it lo. 

Hel. I pray you. — Come, sirrah. [J 

SCEJFE F^— Another Roam in ihe t 
Enter Lafxf and Bkhtram. 

La/. But, I hope, your lordship th 
him a soldier. 

Ber. Yes, my lord, and of rery vaL 
proof. 

Ltitf. You have it from his oim deliv* 

Ber. And by other warranted testis^ 

Laf. Then my dial goes nut true ; I li 
lark for a hunting.t 

Ber. I do assure you, my IotxI, be 
great in knowledge, and accortlingly v 

La/. I have tlien sinned against his 
ence, and transgressed against his valo 
my state that way is dangerous, since 
yet find in my heart to repent. Here 1m 
1 pray you, make us friends, I will pa 
amity. 

Enter Paroll£s. 
Par. These things shall be done, Sii 

[TbBK 
L(tf. Fray you, Sir, who's his tailor 
Par. Sir? 

La/. O, I know him well : Ay, Sir ; 
is a good workman, a very good tailor. 
Ber. Is she gone to the king ? 

[Aside to Pai 
Par. She is. 

Ber. Will ehc away to-night ? 

Par. As youll have her. 

Ber. 1 have writ my letters, cask< 
treasure, 
Given order for our horses ; and to-ni< 
When I should take possession of the 
And ere I do begin, 

La/. A good traveller is somethin 
latter end of a dinner ; but one tliat \u 
thirds, and uses a known truth to pass 
sand nothings with, should be once he 
thrice beaten. — God save you, captaii 

Ber. Is there any unkindncss betn 
lord and you, monsieur? 

Par. I know not how 1 have deserv< 
into my lord's displeasure. 

Laf. You have made shift to run intc 
and spurs nnd uU, like him that lea] 
the custard ; and out of it you'll rui 
rather than suffer question for your re 

Ber. It may be, you have mistaken ] 
lord. 

La/. And shall do so ever, though 1 1 
at his prayers. Fare you well, my lo 
believe this of me. There can be no V 
this light nut: the soul of this ma 
clotlies : trust him not in matter of hei 
sec\uence ; I have kept of them tame, ai 
\]qa\t Talute&w— Tvc«v%^^ xaxxttAieas ; 

TV.V^c «T w^ "Oti^, xkiVv^a vt*'* ''■AVxsWCwwi X* 
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spoken better of yea, thin yon have or will de- 
■enre atmjhaad ; tat we mail do good aniiMl 
evil. [Exit. 

Par, An idle lord, I iwear. 

Ber, I think lo. 

Pmr. Why, do yon not know him ? 

Ber. Tei, I do know him well ; and common 
speech 
Girea him a worthy pan. Here comes my clog^. 

Enter Hslksa. 

HeL I have. Sir, as I was commanded from 
yon, [leave 

Spoke with the king, and have procured his 
For present parting; only, he desires 
Bcwie private speech with you. 

Ber. I shall obey his will. 
Ton must not marvel, Helen, at my coarse, 
Which holds not colour with the time, nor does 
The ministration and required office 
On my particular : preparM 1 was not 
For such a business ; therefore am I (bund 
So much nnsettled : This drives me to entreat 

you. 
That presently you take your way for home ; 
And rather muse,* than ask, why I entreat you : 
For my respects are better than they seem ; 
And my appointments have in them a need, 
Greater than shows itself, at the first view. 
To you that know them not. This to my mother: 

[Gi'rtn^ a letter. 
'Twill be two days ere I shall see you ; so 
I leave you to your wisdom. 

HeL Sir, I can nothing say, 
But that I am your most obedient servant. 

B*r. Come, come, no more of that. 

Hel. And ever shall 
With true observance seek to eke out that. 
Wherein toward mc my homely stars havefailM 
To eqnal my great fortune. 

Ber. Let that go: 
My haste is very great : Farewell ; hie home. 

Hel. Pray, Sir, your pardon. 

Ber. Weil, what would you say ? 

Hel. I am not worthy of the wealth 1 owe ;t 
^or dare I say, 'tis mine ; and yet it is ; 
But, like a timorous thief, most fain would steal 
What law does vouch mine own. 

Ber. What would yon have ? 

Hel, Something ; and scarce so much : — no- 
thing indeed. — 
] would not tell you what 1 would : my lord — 

Taith, yes ; — 
Strnngers, and foes, do sunder, and not kiss. 

Ber. I pray you, stay not, but in haste to 
horse. 

Hel. I shall not break your bidding, good 
my lord. 

Ber. Where arc my other men, monsieur .' — 

Farewell. [Exit Hklena. 

f yO thou towardshomc; where I will never come, 

"Whilst I can shake my sword, or hear the 

A %vay , and for our flight. [drum : — 

Par. Bravely, coragio ! lExeimt. 

ACT III. 

SCEJ>r£ 1. —Florae— A Room in the Duke's 

Palace. 

Flourith, — Enter the Duke of Fi^orkitck, 
attended: tvo French hoRns, and i^herM. 

JJuke, So that from point to point, now have 
yon heard 
The fundamental reasons of this war ; [forth, 
Whose great decision haCli moch blood let 
A ad man thmts after. 



!•»... . . 



1 Lord. Holy leemi the quarrel 
Upon your graee's part ; black and fearful 
On the opposer. 

Dvke. Therefore we marvel much,oarcoU8iu 
France 
Wonld, in so just a business, shut his bosom 
Against our borrowing prayers. 

2 Lord. Good my lord. 

The reasons of our state I cannot yield,^ 
But like a common and an outward man,t 
Tliat the great figure of a council frames 
By self-unable motion : therefore dare not 
Say what I think of it ; since I have found 
Myself in my uncertain grounds to feil 
As often as I guessM. 

Duke. Be it his pleasure. 

2 Lord. But I am sure, the younger of our 
nature,^ 
That surfeit on tiieir ease, will, day by day. 
Come here for physic. 

Duke. Welcome shall they be ; 
And all the honours, that can fly from us. 
Shall on them settle. You know your places 

well; 
When better fell, for your avails th*y fisll : 
To-morrow to the field. [Flouri^ Exeunt, 

SCENE H.—RouMillon.'^^ Roomin the 
Countess* Palace. 

Enter Count bss and Clown. 

Count, It hath happened all as I would have 
had it, save, that he comes not along with her. 

Clo. By my troth, I take my young lord to 
be a very melancholy man. 

Count. By what observance, I pray you ? 

Clo. Why, he will look upon his boot, and 
sing ; mend the rufr,{ and sing ; ask questions, 
and sing; pick his teeth, and sing : I know a 
man that had this trick of melancholy, sold a 
goodly manor for a i«ong. 

Count. Let me see what he writes, and when 
he means to come. [Opening a Utter. 

Clo. I have no mind to Isbiel, since I was at 
court : our old lin^ and our labels o* the coun- 
try aro nothing like your old ling and your 
Isbels o' the court : the brains of my Cupid'iv 
knocked out ; and I begin to love, as an old 
man loves money, with no stomach. 

Count. What have we here ^ 

Clo. E*cn that you have there. [Exit, 

Count. [Reads.] Ihavetentyouadaughter- 
in-latc : the /lath recovered the king^ and undone 
me. I have wedded her^ not bedded her: and 
sworn to make the not eternal. You shall kear^ 
I am run away ; know i7, brfore the report come. 
If there be breadth enough in the world, I will 
hold a long distance. My duty to yoii. 

Your unfortunate son, 

Bertrabt. 

This is not wcU, rash and unbridled boy, 
To fly the favours of so good a king ; 
To pluck his indignation on thy head. 
By the misprizing of a maid too virtuous 
For the contempt of empire. 

Re-enter Clow.v. 

Clo. O madam, yonder is houry news with- 
in, between two soldiers and my young ladv. 

Count. What is the matter .> 

Clo, Nay, there is some oomfert in the news, 
some comfort ; your son will not be killed so 
soon as I thought he would. 

* I. c. leaiiMA\iiSiNm'SQiaoC ^^tQ«imv\. 

1 OaeneiUith««Mic\oCidhAn. 

t A«^vc »ai at vx««ua, «« joow* «^^ir» 
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Cmhi/. Whj ihould h* b« kilUd ? 

Cfc. So nj I, mndam if he run sway, u I 

hMrhedoet: the danger is iiiiUiidui|f tol; 
that^ the kM of man, though it ba the getting 
of children. Here they come, wiU tell jou 
more : for mj part, I only hear, jour boo was 
run away. [Exii Clowh. 

Enter Hklbsta and hto Gbvtljims!v. 
lOen. Save you, good madam. 
Hel. Madam, my lord is gune, for ever gone. 
30ni. Do not say so. 

CevMf. Think upon patience. — Tray you, 
gentlemen, — 
I have felt so many quirks of joy, and griei^ 
That the first foce of neither, on the start. 
Can woman* me untoH : — Where is my son, I 
pray you ? 
2 0eiu Madam, he's gone to serve the duke 
of Florence: [came 

We met him thitherward; from thence we 
And after some despatch in hand at court, 
Thither we bend again. 
Hel* Look on his letter, madam ; here's my 

passport. 
[Reads.] tVhen thou eantt get the ritig tqton 
myfinger^^ which never shall come off^ and 
Mhmo me a ehUdltegoiten of Ihjf body, that ! 
am father to, then call me htuband : but in 
ruch a then / writt a never. 
This is a dreadful sentence. 

Cteiml. Brought you this letter, gentlemen : 

1 Qen, Ay, madam ; [pains. 
And, for the contents* sake, are sorry for our 

Count, I pr'y thee, lady, hare a better cheer ; 
If thou engroseest all the griefi are thine4 
Thou robb'st me of a moiety *. He was my son ; 
But I do wash his name out of my blood. 
And thou art all my child. — Towards Florence 
is he .' 

2 Gen, Ay, madam. 
Count, And to be a soldier ? 
2 Oen, Suc|i is his noble purpose: and, 

believe t. 
The duke will lay upon him all the honour 
That good convenience claims. 
Count. Return you thither ? 
1 Oen. Ay, madam, with the swiftest wing 

of speed. 
Ilel. [Reads.] T\ll I have no wife, 1 liavenO' 
thing in Franee. 
Tis bitter. 
Count, Find you that there? 
Hel, Ay, madam. 

1 Gen. Tid but the boldness of his hand, 
haply, which 
nis heart was not consenting to. 

Count. Nothing in France, until he have no 
wife! 
There's nothing here, that is too good for him. 
But only she ; and she deserves a lord. 
That twenty such rudo boys miglit tend upon, 
And call her hourly, mistress. Who was with 
him? 
I Gen. A servant only, and a gentleman 
Which I have stirac time known. 
Count. ^aroUes, was't not ? 
1 Gen, Ay, my good lady,^c. 
Count. A very tainted follow, and full of 
wickedness. 
My son corrupts a well-derived nature 
with his inducement. 



1 Oen, IndMd, good lady« 
The follow haa B dnl of tlMt, too mnflh, 
Which holdb him mueh to haTC. 

Count, Ton arc woleoliio, gontloBMn, 
I will entreat you, when you aoe my son, 
To tell him, that hit sword eon botot win 
The honour that he losas : moro 1*11 oatreit^ 
Written to bear along. 

ft Oen, We MTve you, madam. 
In that and all your worthieit affidra. 

Count, Not so, but at we chango ourcoorti' 

Will you draw near ? [■»< 

[Exeunt CovvTxai and Gmtlsu 

Hel. T\U I have now^t^Ihmt vMmgn 

Franee, 

Nothing in France, until he hai no wife! 

Thou shalt have Done, Roualloo, «M is 

France, 
Then hast thou all again. Poor lord ! i»*t I 
That chase thee from tliy country, and espMt 
Those tender limbs of thine to the eveot 
Of the none-sparing war ? and ii it I [tbsi 
That drive thee from the sportive conrt, whm 
Wast shot at with fair eyas, to be the mibH^ 
Of smoky muskets ? O you leadaa maaaengen^ 
That ride upon the violent speed q( fire, 
Fly with false aim ; move the stiU-^enaog aa^ 
That sings with piercing, do not tooeh my lori.' 
Whoever shoots at him, I sot him there; 
Whoever charges on his forward breast, 
I am the caitiff, that do hold him to it; 
And, though I kill him not, I am the esnn 
His death was so affected : better 'twere, 
I met the ravint lion when he roar*d 
With sharp constraint of hunger ; better *tvn 
That all the miseries, which nature ovei, 
Were mine at once: No, come tiioa how. 

Rousillon, 
Whence honour but of danger wins a scar, 
As oft it loses all ; I will be gone : 
My being here it is, that keeps thee benee : 
Shall I stay here to do't ? no, no, although 
The air of paradise did fon the house, 
And anzels oiBc^d all : I will be gone; 
That pitiful rumour may report my flight, 
To consulate thine ear. Come, night ; end,dsf ! 
For, with the dark, poor thief. 111 steal ftwtr. 

[Eiii 

SCEJ^'E ni,^Florenee,^Before theDns.^ 

Palace, 

Flourish, Enter the Ditkk op Florexce. 
Bertram, LoRJi9,Ojfieers,Soldien, andcUun. 

DiJte, The general of our hone thoo srt: 
and we, [dencci 

Great in our hope, lay our best love and err- 
Upon thy promising fortune. 

Ber. Sir, it is 
A charge too heavy for my strength ; but vcl 
Well strive to bear it for your worthy sake, 
To the extreme edge of hazard. 

Duke, Then go tliou forth ; 
And fortune play upon thy prosperous helm. 
As thy auspicious mistress ? 

Ber, This very day. 
Great Mars, I put mjrself into tliy file : fprDTf 
Make me but like my thoughts ; and I shsJl 
A lover of thy drum, hater of love. [JE!reiiiif' 

SCEJ^E lV,—RoutiUo7U'-A Room inlht 
CouafTESS* Palace, 

Enter Covittess ontf Stswakb. 



* I.e. Affect mo suddenly and dociily, at oux kx mr« 
«««*> •ffwte./. 
, f / #. Whoa you can col tlic ring wliich is on niT fmaxx 
f^fojowpotmmnmi. 
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Count, Alas! and would yon lake the l^ter 
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>a Dot know, she would do as she has 
done, 
ng me a letter 7 Read it again. 

fam Sainl Jaques' pilgrim, thither gond 
ioutlore haih to in me offended, 
t'foot plod / the cold ground upon, 
tinted TOW my faults to hare amended, 
'ite, that, from the bloody course of war, 
irest metier, your dear son may hit ; 
; at home in peace, whilst I from far ^ 
me with sealous fervour sanctify : 
i labours bid him me fors^ive ; 
ispiteful Juno,* sent him forth 
',rtly friends, withcampintffoes to live, 
dtath and danger dog the hills of worth: 
good aiul fair for death and me; 
mystlf embrace, to Hi him free. 

All, what sharp stiugs ore in her 
mildoiit words ! — 

you did never lack advicet so much, 
% iier pass so ; h.id [ spoke with her, 
Rve well diverted her intents, 
us she hath prevented. 
Pardon me, madam : 
;iven you this at over-nig;ht, 
it have been u*erta'cn ; and yet she 
r'ould he in vain. [writes, 

What angel shall 

unworthy husband? he cannot thrive, 
;r prayers, whom Meavcn delights to 
hear, 

s to grant, reprive him from the wrath 
St justice. — Write, write, Rinaldo, 
iworthy husband of his wife ; 
r word weigh heavy of her worth, 
does weight too light: my greatest 
grief, 

ittJe he do feel it, set down sharply, 
the most convenient messenger: — 
ippily, he shall hear that he is eone, 
cturn ; and hope 1 may, that she, 
so much, will speed her foot.again, 
iT by pure love : which of them both 
t to me, I have no skill in sense 

distinction : — Provide this messen- 
ger: — 

is heavy, and mine age is weak ; 
lid have tears, and sorrow bids me 
} eak [Exeunt. 

C V.—lVUhoul the %oalU of Florence. 

afar off. Enter an old Widow of 
-e, Diana, Violkuta, Mariaita. and 

Citizens. 

fay, come ; for if they do approach 
we shall lose all the sight, 
hey say, the French count has done 
lorable service. 

; is reported that he has taken their 
commander; and that with his own 
slew th^ duke s brother. We ha e 
ibour; they are gone a contrary way: 
u may know by their trumpets. 
*ome, let's return again, and suffice 
with the report of it. Well, Diana, 
I of this French earl : the honor of a 
er name ; and no legacy is so rich as 

have told my nei .hbour, how you 
1 solicited by a gentleman his com- 

Icnow that knave ; hang him ! one Pa- 

^ to the story of HercolM. 

lOD or thought' 

here Of MM io rs/crc or esteem. 



rolles : a filthy officer he is in those suggestions*^ 
for the yoan«^ earl. — Beware of them, Diana : 
their promises, enticements, oaths, tokens, and 
all these engines of lust, are not the things they 
go under :t many a maid hath been sedaced 
by tiicm ; and the misery is, example, that so 
terrible shows in the wreck of maiden hood, 
cannot for all that dissuade succession, but 
that they arc limed with the twigs ihat threat- 
en them. I hope, I need not to advise you fur- 
ther ; but I hope, your own grace will keep 
you where you are, thoueh there were no fur- 
ther danger known, but tne modesty which is 
so lost. 
Dia. You shall not need to fear me. 

Enter Helena, in the dress of a pilgrim. 

IVid. I hope so. Look, here comes a pil- 
grim : I know she will lie at my house : thitner 
they send one another : I'll question her.— 
God save you. Pilgrim ! Whither are you 
bound ? 

11(1. To Saint Jaques le grand. 
Were do the palmerst lodge, I do beseach you? 

Wid. At th Saint Francis here, beside the 
port, 

Hel. Is i\\U the way ? 

IVid. Ay, marry, is it. — Hark you ! 

[A match afar qff. 
They come this way : — ^If you will tarry, holy 

pilgrim, 
But till tlie troops come by, 
I wil conduct you where you shall be lodg'd • 
The rather, for, I think, I know your hostess 
As ample as myself. 

Hel. Is it y(mrself 7 

IVid. If you shall pleas so pilgrim. 

Hel. I thank you, and will stay upon your 
leisure. 

ind. You come, I think from France? 

Hel. I did so. 

If u/. Here you shall see a countryman of 
That has done worthy service. [yours 

Hel. His name, I pray you. 

Dia. The count Rousillon ; Know you such 
a oue? 

Hel. But by the ear, that hears most nobly 
His face I know not. [of him. 

Dia* Whatsoe'er he is, 
He's bravely taken here. He stole from France 
As 'tis reported, for$ the king had married him 
Against his liking : Thing you it is so T 

Hel. Ay, surely,, mere the truth ;|| I know 
hb lady. 

Dia. There is a eentleman, that serves the 
Reports but coarsely of her, [count, 

Hel. What's his name? 

Dia. Monsieur ParoIIes. 

Hel. O, I believe with him. 
In argument of praise, or to the worth 
Of the great count himself, she is too mean 
To have her name repeated ; all her deserving 
Is a reserved honesty, and that 
I have not heard examin'd. 

Diet. Alas, poor lady ! 
'Tis a hard bondage, to become the wife 
Of a detesting lord. 

tVid. A right good creature: wh«resoe'er 
she is. 

Her heart wel;hssadly : this young maid might 
A shrewd turn, if she pleas'd. [do her 

* TempUtioM, 

t Thpy art Bottba tbiags for which their aanei ««M 
mako tbom pMi. 
X Pilfcim*, to «i\U& twok % «ikS w^m^A^ 
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flef. How do you mean T 
May be, the armorous count solicits her 
In tne unlawful purpose. 

FTuf. He does, indeed ; 
\iid brokes* wiih ai: that can in such a suit 
Corrupt the tender honour of a maid : 
But she is arm^d for him and Iceeps her guard 
in Iionestest defence. 

EiUer wit- adnm andcoloun, apariyofthc Flo- 
rtntine armjf, Bertram and Parolles. 
Afar. The gods forbid else ! 
Ifid: So, now they come : 
Hint is Antonio, the duke's eldest sou ; 
Thai Escalus. 

HeL Which is Oie Frenchman? 
Dia. He; 
That with the pluiiic : 'tis a most pliant fel- 
low ; [t«»r. 
I would, he lov'd his wife : if he were hones- 
He were much goodlier:— Is'tuut a handsome 
gentleman ? 
Hfl. 1 like him well* 

Dia. *Tis pity, he is fiothonest : Yond'sthat 
same knave, 
That leads him to these places : were I his 
I*d poison that vile rascal. [lady. 

HeL Which is he? 

Dia. That jack-an-aj)cs with scarts : Why is 
he melancholy ? 

Hel. Perchance he's hurt i'the battle. 
Par* Lose our drum ! well. 
Mar, He's shrewdly vexed at sonietliing : 
Look, he has spied us. 
IVip. Mary, hang you ! 
Afar your courtesy, for a riug-carrier ! 

Exeunt Bkrtram, Parolles, OfficerSf 
and Soldiers. 

fVid. The troop is past: Come Pilgrim, I 
will bring you 
Where you shall host : of enjoy n'd penitents 
There's four or five to great Saint .laques 
Already at my house. [bound, 

HcL I humbly thank you : 
Please it this matron, aiul this gentle maid, 
To eat with us to-night, the charge, and thank- 
ing, 
Shall be for me ; and, to requite you further, 
J will bestow some precepts on this virgin, 
AVorUiy the note. 

Both. We'll take your offer kindly; [Exeun/. 

SCENE VL—Camp before Florence. 
Enter Bertram, and thctico French Lords. 

1 Lord. Nay, good my lord, put him to't; let 
iiim have hbway. 

2 Lord If your lordship findshim not a hild- 
Ing,t hold me no more in your resficct. 

1 Lord. On my life, my lord, a bubble. 

Ber. Do you think, 1 urn so far decciv'd in 
him? 

1 Lord. Believe it.iny lord in mine own di- 
rect knowledge, without any malic ^, but to 
speak of him as my kinsman, he's a most no 
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I 2 Lord, None baiter than to Irtbta 
' his drum, which you hear him so eoi 
imdertake to do. 

1 Lord. I with a troop of Floreati 
suddenly surprise him; such I will havi 
I a. sure, he knows not from the em 
will bind and hood-wink him so, that 
suppose no other but that he is carri- c 
lettguer* of the dvei«iaries, when we I 
to our tents: Be but your lord»hip p 
his examination; if he do not, for the 
of his life, and in tbc highest comj 
base fear, offer to betray you, and d 
the intelligiMice in his jwwcr a^inst 
that with the divine forfeit of his ^ 
oath, never trust my judgement in an 

2 Urd. O, for the love of laughtt: 
f"tch his drum ; he say.n, he has a s 
fort : when you: I«>d.ship sees 'he I 
hissucee>sin't. and to what metal I 
terfeit lump of ore will be melted, if 
him not John Drum's entoriuainment, 
dining cannot be. removed. Here be 

Enter Pa roll ts. 

1 Lord. O, for the love of laa?iil« 
not the humour of his dciigo ; let tiin 
\\h drum in any hand. 

Brr. How now monsieur ? this dr 
son.'ly iu your disposition. 

2 Lord. A pox on't. let it go ; 'tb bu 
Far. But a drum ! Is't but a drum 

so lost '. — ^Thcre was an excellenctc 
to clnirge in with our horse upon 
wings, iwA to rend our own soldiers 
2 Lord. That was not to be blara 
command of the .<!er\'ice : it was a i 
war that Cirsar himself could not 
vented, if he had been there to com 

Ber. Well, we cannot greatly con 
success: some dishonour we had in 
that drum ; but it is not to be recov* 

Far. It niisht liave been recoverc 

Btr. It might, but it is not now. 

Far. It is to be recoved : but that 
ot service is seldom attributed to th 
evart perfonner, J would have thai 
aiiotlier. or hie jacil.\ 

Btr. Why, if you have a :4iomach 
sicur. if you think your uiyslerj- in 
can bring this instrument of honor 
hi.^ native quarter, be magnanimous 
terprise, and go on ; 1 will grace ti 
for a worthy exploit; if you speed 
the duke shall both speak of it, and 
you what further becomes hi:» great 
to the utmost syllable of your wurtL 

Far. By the hand of a soldier, I > 
take it. 

Ber. But you must not now slum! 

Far. I'll about it tliis evening: ; 
presently pen down my dilemmas.^ 
myself in my eertanity, put niyse! 
mortal preparation, and, by midnigi 
hear further from me. 

Ber. May 1 be bold to acquaint 
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table coward, an infinite and cndles liar, an *"■•• *-• */ * -- "*"« 

hourly promise-breaker, the owner of no one you arc going about it. 

good quality worthy your lordship's entertain- P"^. \ know uv\ what the succe 

jnent. my lord ; but the attempt I vow. 

2 Lord. It were fit you knew him; lest re- ^cr. ) know thou art valliant ; a 
posing too iietrin his virtue, which he hath not, 
tio might, at some great and trusty business, in 
a main danger fail you. 

Btr. I would 1 knew in what particular ac- 
t/on to try him. ^ 

* J>cri»# irj th ptBdrrff * A paltry ttWvim wtmvt^ 



possibility of thy soldiership, will su 
thee. Farwell. 
Far, I love not many woi*ds. 

* Tbp CKinp. 

\ \ ^o^^ T^ccN^T vVk« V&CL dttuoi or aaoti 
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rd No more than a fish loves water.— 
lot a strange fellow, my lord f that so 
ntly teems to undertake this basiness, 
he knows is not to be done ; damns 
to do, and dares better be damned 
do't. 

rd, Tou do not know him, my lord, as 

certainly it is, that he will steal him- 

) a man's favour, and for a week, es- 

fpeat deal of discoveries ; but when 
him out, you have him ever after. 
Why, do you (liiiik, he will make no 
al of this, that so seriously he does ad- 
mself unto ? 

d. None in the world ; but return with 
ntion, and clap upon you two or three 
e lies : but we have almost embossed 
»u :<liall see his fall to-night; for, indeed, 
t for lordship's respect. 
d. We'll make you some sport with 
, ere we case him.t He was first 
d by tlie Lord Lafeu: when his disguise 
is parted, tell me what a sprat you shall 
\ ; which yo '• shall see this very night. 
rd. I must go look my twigs : fie shall 
;lit. 
Vour brother, he shall go along with 

''d. As't please your Lordship: I'll 
ou [£jri/. 

Nor will I lead you to the house, and 
1 1 spoke of. [show you 

'd. But, you say, she's honest. 
That's all the fault: I s))oke with her 

l>ut once, 
md her wondrous cold ; but I sent to 

her. 
iame coxcomb that we have i'the wind, 
and letters which she did re-send ; 
s is all I have doue ; She's a fair crea- 
u go se her ? [ture ; 

•d. With all my heart, my lord. 

^Exeunt. 

:NE VL—Fhrene^.—A Room in the 
Widow's Hoxue. 

Enter Helena and Widow. 

f you misdoubt me that I am not she, 

not how 1 shall assur- you further, 

all loose the grounds I work upon.t 

Though my estate be fallen, I was well 
bom, 

I acquainted with these businesses ; 

uld not put my reputation now 

Handing act. 

vor would I wish you. [band ; 

ve me trust, the count he is my hus- 

lat to your sworn counsel 1 have spo- 
ken, 

Dm word to word ; and then you can- 
not, 

;ood aid that I of you shall borrow, 

lestowing it. 

I should believe you ; 

I have show'd "e that, which well ap- 

great in misfortune. [proves 

Take this purse of gold, 

me buy your friendly help thus far, 
will over-pay. and |)ay again, 

have found it. The count he wooes 

Qghter, 

wn his wanton siege before her beauty, 

s to carry her ; letlier in fine, consent, 
direct her how 'tis best to bear it, 

ed bim down, f Btfuw W9 strip him aakfd* 



Now his important* blood will nought deny 
That she'll demand : A ring tlie countyt wears. 
That downward hath succeeded In his house, 
From son to son, some four or five descents 
Since this first fuiher wore it : the ring he holds 
In most rich choice ; yet, in his idle fire. 
To buy his will, it would not seem too dear, 
Howe er repented after. 

JVid. Now 1 see 
The bottom of your purpose: 

Hel. You seR it lawful then : It is no more, 
But that your daughter, ere she seems as won. 
Desires this ring ; appoints him an encounter ; 
In fine, delivers me to fill the time, 
Herself must chastly absent : after this. 
To marry her, I'll add three thousand crowns 
To what is past already. 

IVid. I have yielded : 
Instruct my daughter how she shall persevere, 
That time and place, wirh this deceit so lawful, 
May prove coherent. Every night he comes 
With musick of all sorts, and songs compos'd 
To her unworthiness : It nothing steads us. 
To chide him from our caves ;t lor he persist^ 
As if his life lay on't. 

Hel. Why then, to-night 
Let us assay our plot ; which, if it speed, 
Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed, 
.4 d meaning in a lawful act ; 
Where both not sin, and yet a sinful fact : 
But let's about il. [ExeunU 

ACT IV. 

SCENE L^ Without the Florentine Camp. 

Enter firtt Lord, with Jive or six wldiert «t 

ambush. 

1 Lord. He can come no other way but 
by this hedge' corner. When you sally upon 
him, speak what terril>le language you will ; 
though you understa.id it not yourselves, no 
matter : for we must not seem to understand 
him ; unless some one among us, whom we 
must produce for an interpreter. 

Sold. Good captain, let me be the interpre- 
ter. '^ 

1 Lord. Art not acquainted with him ? 
knows he not thy voice f 

i Sold, No, Sir, 1 warrant you. 

1 Lord. But what linsey-woolsey hast thou 
to speak to us again ? 

1 Sold. Even such as you speak to me. 

1 Lord. He must think us some band of 
strangers i'the adversary's entertainment.^ 
Now lie hath a smack of all labouring languag- 
es ; therefor we must every one be a man of 
his own fancy, not to know what Wt speak 
one to another ; so we seem to know, Is to 
know straight our purpose ; cough's languange, 
gabble enough, and good enough. As for yon, 
interpreter, you must seem very politic But 
couch, ho! here he comes; to oeguile two 
hours in asleep, and then to return and swear 
the lies he forges. 

Enter Parolles. 

Par. Ten o'clock ; within these three hours 
'twill be time enough to go home. What shall 
I say rhave done 7 It must be a veryplausive 
invention that carries it: They begin to smoke 
me ; and disffnces have of late knocked too 
often at my ooor. 1 find, my tongue U too 
foolhardy ; but my heart hatb the fear of Mart 

* Imponunate \ f,«.C««B&. 

( From vndw wx Vio&nnt. 

J. t. Torc\en\coQ^ A Vlt» «MWf i^*^ • 
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before it, and of hb creatores, not daring the 
reports of my tongue. 

1 Lord. This is the first tnith that e*crth«ne 
own tongiie was guilty of. [Asidr. 

par. What the devil should move mr to un- 
dertake the recovery of this drum : i>einj^ not 

ignorant of the impossibility, and knowing I 
I 1 _^ I t I . _• If 



had no such purpose .' 1 must give mysrirM)m«> 
hurts, and sav, 1 gOi them in exploit : Yet 
alight ones will not carry it : They will suy, 



jlight ones will not carry ... ^ ^ , 

Came you off with so little? uud i;reat ones l 
dare not give. Whorcfore ? what the in- 



stance 7* Tongue, I mustput you intc» Hhutter- 
woman^ mouth, and Imv another ofhHJazet'b 
mule, if vou prattle mn into these perils. 

1 Lord. Is it im possible, he should know 
what he is, and be that he is ? [ AMule. 

Par. I would the rutting of my garments 
would serve the turn ; or the breaking oj my 
Spanish word. 

1 Lord. We cannot afford you so. [Atid€, 

Par. Or the bearing of my beard ; and to say. 
it was a stratagem. 

I Lord. Twould not do. [Atide. 

Par. Or to drown my clothes, and say, 1 wsis 
stripped. 

1 Lord. Hardly scr\'e. I Aside. 
Par. Though I swore I leaped from the win- 
dow of the citadel 

1 Lorirf. How deep? [Aside. 

Par. Thirtv fathom. 

1 Lord. Three great oaths would searee 
make that be believed. [ Aside. 

Par. I would, I had any drum ot the ene- 
my s ; I would swear, J recovered it. 

1 Lord. You shall hear one anon I Aside, 
Par. A drum now of the enemy's ! 

[Alarum within. 
1 Lord. Throea movouniu^ car^o. cargo, enrfro. 
All. Carfro, earfro, tillianda par eorfw.eartro. 
Par. O! ransom, ransom: Do not liitle 
mmc eyes. [ They seize him and blindfold him. 
1 Soid. Boskos thromuldo ho.skus 
Par. I know you are the Mu^kos' regiment. 
And I shnll |i>se my life for want ot lanj:iiai;e : 
If there be here German, or Dane, low Duu h, 
Italian or French, let him speak to me. 
I will di-cover that which will undo 
The Florentine. 

1 Sold. Boskos raurndo : 

I understand th<'e, and can speak thy tongue : 

— Kerth/houto : Sir, 

Betake thee to ihy faith, for seventeen po- 
Arc at thy bosom. [„ia,.(|s 

Par. Oh ! 

1 Soid. O, pray. pray, pray, 

3Ianka rcrnnia duhhe. ' 

1 Loril. Oscorbi dulehos rolirorea. 
I Sold. The general is content to spare thee 
yet ; ' 

And,hood.wink'd as thonnrt, will I ad thee on 
10 gather from thee : hajily tiiou may'st inform 
homelhin.i,Mo su\e thy life. 

Par. O. let me live, 
And all the secrets of our camp Fll sliow, 
I heir force, their pm-jios s : nay, Fll spcuk that 
iVhich you will wonder at. 

1 Sold. But wilt thou f.ilhfully ? 

Par. If J do not, damn me. 

1 Sold. Arordo Unfa. — 
Come on, thou art granted spare. 

{.^^^i'W»lhPAHOLi.EB guarded. 

1 Lord. Go tell the count Rousillon, and 

my brother, [hiiumu«\ed. 



Till we do hear from them. 
2 Sold. Captun twill. 

1 Lord. He will betray as all ante fl» 
Inform 'em that. [ selves > 

2 Sold. So I will, Sir. 

1 Lord. Till then Fll keep him dark, ml 

safely lock'd. [£nw 

SCENE //. — Florence. ~^ A Room in the 
AViDow*s House. 

Enter H£rtra.m and Diana. 



Ber. They told me, that your nam vu 

Fontibell. 
Dia. No my good lord, Diana. 
Ber. Titled goddess : 
And worth it. with addition • But fairfoiL 
In your fine frame hath love no quality? 
If the quick fire of youth light not yoirmiid, 
You .-re no maiden but a monument : 
When you are dead you should be «uch tOK 
As you are now, for'you are cold and stem: 
And now you should be as yt>ur mother irv, 
When your sweet self was got. 
Dia. She then was honest. 
Ber. So should you be. 
Dia. No : 
My mother did but duty ; such, my lord. 
\s you owe to you wile. 
Ber. No more of that • 
I pr'ythee. do not strive against ray vows:* 
I wa.s compelled to her; but I love ibee 
By love's own sweet constraint, and willf* 
Do thee all rights of service. [eier 

Dia. Ay, so you serve ns, 
Till wc serve you : but when you have ocr 

roses, 
You barely leave our thorns to prick ourseJre!. 
And mock us with our baseness. 
Ber. How have I .sworn ? 
Dia, 'Tis not the many oaths that makf the 
truth ; 
But the plain sin^'le vow, that isvow'dtnie- 
^^ hat U not holy, that we swear not bv. 
But take the Highest to witnes:s:t Theii.pra^ 

you, tell me, 
If I .should <5wear by .love's great attribulr?, 
I lov'dyou dearly, would you believe luvoRtk 
\yhen 1 (lid love you ill ? this has no holding. 
li» .swear by him whoi.. I protest to love, 
That I will work agaiust him : Therefor* yon- 
oaths 
Are words and poor conditions ; but unse&l'd: 
At least in my opinion. 
Ber. Change it, change it ; 
e not so holy cruel : love is holy; 
And my integrity ne'er knew the crafts, 
1 hai yon do charge men with : Stand nomor** 
But Ihysell unto my .sick desires, [off 

\V ho then recoven say, thou art mine, and ever 
-My love, as it begins, shall no persever. 
Dia. i see, that men make hopes, iii snrii 
affairs, r^j^p 

That we'll forsake ourselves. Gi,e me thai 
,p ^^''' '. *}*^^^ •* ^'>«^-» "»y Jear, but have no 

#?"'%'i'M?'"* '""^ [power 

iha. W ill you not. my lord 1 

Ber. It is an honour 'longing to our house, 
•ieipieathed down from many ancestors: 
Which were the greatest obloquy Fthe world 
In me to lose. 

Dia. Mine honour's such a ring : 
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stity^ the jewel of oar hoase, 
thed down firom many ancestors; 
were the greatest obloquy i'the world 

lose: Thus your own proper wisdom 
in the champion honour on my part, 

your vain assault. 
Here, take my ring; : 
i!io, mine honour, yea, my life be thine, 
be bid by thee. 

When midnii^ht comes, knock at my 
chamt)er window ; 
r take, my mother shall not hear. 
.11 I rhar^^e you in the banJ of truth, 
ou have con(iuered my yet maiden bed, 

1 there but an hour, nor speak to me : 
sons arc most strong; and you shall 

know thom, 
)ack a^in this ring; shall be dcliverM : 
your finder, in thj» nio;ht, 111 put 
r rino;; that, what in time proceeds,^ 
icn to the future our past deeds, 
ill then ; then, fail not : You have won 
>f me, thoujj^h there my hope be done. 
A heaven on earth I have won by 

wooing thee. [Kiit, 

For which live long; to thank both 

heaven and me I 

ly so in the end. 

her told me just how he would woo, 
le sat in his heart ; she iiays, all men 
le like oaths : he had sworn to marry me, 
is wife *s dead ; therefore V\\ lie with him, 
am buried. Since Frenchmen are so 

braid,* 
that will, ni live and die a maid : 
I thi<:di«gui*«e, I think^t no sin 
n him, that would unjustly win. [£xi/. 

KA'K in.— The Ftorentine Camp. 

he /iro French Lords, and two or three 

Soldiers, 

rd. You have not given him hismother*s 

rd, I have delivered it an hour since : 
somethiu;; in't that stings his nature; 
Lhe reading it, he changed almost into 
man. 

cd. He has much worthy blame laid 
ini, for shaking oif so good a wife, and 
t a ladv. 

rd. Kspecially he hath incurred the ev- 
2; displeasure of the king, who had even 
iiis lK>unty to sing happiness to him. 1 
I you a tiling, but you shall let it dwell 
ivith you. 

rd Wlien you have spoken it, 'tis dead, 
n the p;rave of it. 

rd He hath perverted a young gentle- 
here in Florence, of a most cha!<te re- 
and this night he fleshes his will in the 
her honour : he hatli given her his me- 
at ring, and thinks himself made in the 
e composition. 

rd. Now, God delay our rebellion ; as 
ourselves, wliat things are we ! 
rd. Merely our own traitors. And as in 
mon course of all treasons, we still see 
veal themselves, till they attain to their 
d ends ; so he, that in this action con- 
gainst his own nobility, in his proper 
Terflows him8elf.t 
-</. Is it not meant damnable} in us, to 

f, d«eei1fal. 

XftXrKjM bis owa f««nrti ia bit ows talk. 

•9 iflgewlhsre, and mdr^thitJIr. 



Be trumpeters of our unlawful intents? We 
shall not then have his company to night ? 

2 Lord. Not till after midnight; for he is 
dieted to his hour. 

1 Lord. That approaches apace: I would 
gladly have him see his company*^ anatomized ; 
that he might take a measure of his own 
judgments, wherein so curiously he had set 
this counterfeit. 

2 Lord. We will not meddle with him till 
he come ; for his presence must be the whip of 
the other. 

1 Lord. In the mean time, what hear you of 
these wars ? 

2 Lord. I hear,there is an overture of peace. 

1 Lord Nay, I assure you, a peace con- 
cluded. 

2 Lord. What will Count Rourillon do then f 
wdl he travel higher, or return again to 
France ? 

1 Lord. I perceive by this demand, you are 
not altogether of his coimcil. 

2 Lord. Let it be forbid. Sir ! so should I be 
a great deal of his act. 

1 Lord. Sir, his wife, some two months <>ince, 
fled from his house ; her pretence is a pilgrim- 
age to ^amt Jaques le grand ; which holy 
undertaking, with most austere sanctimony, 
she accomplished: and, there residing, the 
tenderness of her nature became as a prey to 
her grief; in fine, maile a groan of her last 
breath, and now she sings in heaven. 

2 Lord. How is this justified.^ 

1 Lord. The stronger part of it by her owa 
letters ; which makes her story true, even to 
the point of her death : her death itself, which 
could not be her office to say, is come, was 
faithfully confirmed by the rector of the place. 

2 Lord. Hath the count all this intelligence .' 

1 Lord. Ay^and the particular confirmations, 
point from point, to the full arming of the 
verity. 

2 Lord. I am heartily sorry, that hell be 
glad of this. 

1 Lord. How mightily, sometimes, we make 
us comfort* of our losses ! 

2 Lord. And how mightily, some other times, 
we drown our gain in tears ! The great dignity, 
that his valour hath here acquired for him, 
shall at home be encountered with a shame as 
ample. 

1 Lord, The web of our life is of a mingled 
yam, good and ill together : our virtues would 
be proud, if our faults whipped them not ; and 
our crimes would despair, if they were not 
cherished by our virtues. — 

Enter a Servant. 
How now ? Where's your master : 

Serv. He met tlie duke in the street. Sir, of 
whom he hath taken a solemn leave; his lord- 
>liip will next morning for France. The duke 
hath offered him letters of commendations to 
the king. 

2 Ijord. They shall be no more than needful 
there, if they were more than they can com- 
mend. 

Enter Bertram. 

1 Lord. They cannot be too sweet for the 
king^s tartness. Here's his lordship now. How 
now my lord, is*t noi after midnight f 

Ber. I have to-ni^t despatched sixteen busi- 



nenet^i 



I 
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of snccMs: I hareconofeM with the Jiike,«]ouc 
my aili^'u with his nearest; buried a wifr, 
moumetl fitter her ; writ to my lad^' mother, I 
am returning; eiirrrtainetl my convoy; aod, 
between th^oc mum parcel^ of 'ip^patch, ef- 
fected many nicer need*) ; the- Ia>t wa>< the 
greatest, but I hut 1 huvo iu)t end<.-d yet. 

2 Lurd. If the bii?iiie-*'« bo ol' anydilfionlty, 
and th s miirniap: your d«'j>:irture lienrc, it rr- 
quiree haste of your lordship. 

Ber. I moRU the businr?« is not rndrd, n« 
iearin; to hear of it her rafter : Hut -hull wi- 
have this dinloiisfe between Ihp tiiol and \hi 
BOlJier.'' Como, bnn:: forth thi«" couiil'r!c!l 
module;* he has dtM-eivrd mr, like u do'ible- 
meaning: prophe^ier. 

2lsord. Knnjjhimlurth: I f->Min/ !?oi.dikrs.] 
he has sat iu tlic LtocUs ull ui^ht, pour j^allaut 
knave. 

Ber. No matter ; hi? hcrU have des'Tved it, 
in usurping^ his spurst so loui;^. I low doc-s he 
carry himself? 

1 Lord, I have told your lordship already ; 
the Atocks carr}' him. But to answer you as you 
would be understood ; he wee)K<, like a wench 
that had shed her milk : be hath eonfrstfed 
himaelf to Mor^u, whom h" fU|>piise« to be a 
friar, from the time of hi« renirnibnincr. to thi« 
Tery instant disaster of liis «rttui^ rth«.> i»tocks : 
And what think you he hath confessed .^ 

Ber. .Nothing of me, ha? be ^ 

3 Lord. His confession is taken, and it shall 
be read to his face: if your lordship be inH 
as, I believe you are, you must have the pa- 
tience to hear it. 

'Re-enter Soldirrs, iriffi Paroi.i.es. 

Ber. A pla?ue upon him! nn tilled I he can 
say nothin^c oi me ; hu«li ! hus>h ! 

1 Lord. Hoo<lman romrs I — Porlotrtrtarossa. 

I Sold. He rails f<»r the tojiur^j.-; What will 
you say without Vm : 

Par. I will roufoss what 1 know without 
constraint; if ye pinrli mv like a pasty, I i-an 
isay no more. 

1 Sold. Boiko chiwureho. 

2 Lord. Roblihihdi) chinirmvrcn, 

1 Sold. You ai<» a mf-rriful j^rnoral : — Our 
;^nera] bids you answer to what I sIialL a«k 
you out of a note. 

Par. And truly, as I hope to live. 

1 Sold. First demafid of him hair ninny horse 
tJu duke is strong. What ^ay you to that ? 

Par. Five or six thousand ; but v«ry weak 
and unserviceable; the troops aroal) .,cattf.'roil, 
and the commanders very poor roijiu -. ujjon my 
reputation and credit^ and as I hopo to live. 

1 Sold. Shall I set down your auswer so ? 

Par. Do; HI take the sacrament on't, how 
and which way you will. 

Ber. Airs one to him. What a past-savin* 
!tlave is this I 

1 Lord. You are deceived, my lonl ; tliis is 
monsieur ParoUes, the »ullant militaril, (that 
was his own phrase,) that hud thr whole theo- 
ries of war in the knot of his scarf, and the 
practice in the chupr J of his dagircr. 

2 Lord. I will never trust a man n^Tiin, for 
keeping his sword clean; nor believe he itan 
have every thing in him, by wearing his ap- 
parel neatly. 

1 Sold. Well, that's set Hown. 

* Mfodcl, pa fern. 

f Aa MfJusfon to (he deeTailaitionof akDicVktbY\imcVin9 

offhtMupuri. • J 6 

TTi'-on . t The point of ihf. ccibbciTd 



Par. Five or fix thousand horse, I iaid<- 
I wdl say true«— or thereabouts, set dowsf- 
foi I'll si)eak truth. 

1 Lord. He's very near the truth in thit 

Btr. But I con him no thanks forH^intk 
nature he delivers it. 

Par. Poor rogues, I pray you, say. 

1 Sold. Well, that's set iluWD. 

Par. I humbly thank you sir, a truth's ■ 
truth, the rogues are marvellous poor. 

I Sold. Demand of him of, trhal ttrengti 
thtfi II n (I'fiHit. What say you to that: 

l*(ir. Wy my troth. Sir, if I were to I.ve thJ 
prtr^enl hour, I will 1*^11 true. Let mt-At: 
Spurio a hundred nnd lifiv, Sebastian so znur, 
C<u ambus so many, Jaque; so many ; Gu:<li-u. 
C'osmcf, Lo^lowick, and Gratii, two buiKLt>: 
fifty euch : mine own company, Chitopher.Vu- 
niond, Bentii, two huudrvd ami fifty each: so 
that th" mui^tf^r-file, rotten aud sound, uixnmr 
life, amounts not to fittecn thousand poll: hiif 
of which dare not shake the snow from offih6i 
co«>9acks/= le&t they i-hakc themaelres to piece?. 

Ber. What shall be done to him ? 

1 iMrd. Nothing, but let him have lb:ink-. 
Demand of him my cond.tion?,t aii^ tiba: 
credit 1 have with the duke ^ 

I Sold. Well, that's set down. You thar 
demand of him, tchrthcr one Captain Ditjaain ic 
ilhrcampf a Frenchman ; ichal his reputation is 
with the duke^ irhat his valour^ honrjlj/f andtT' 
pertnfss in irars; or trhether he thirdu^it vm 
not possible^ inth irell-iceifrhinfr fttmtrf fcld. /• 
corrupt him to rei:olt. What say you lolta? 
what do you known of it? 

Par. I beseech you, let me answer to the 
{inrtieularof the iutergatorieA :^ Demand thcB 
singly. 

1 SoM. Do you know this captain Diunain; 

Par. I know him: he was a butchr's prfc- 
tire in Pnris, from whence he was whippfilf:: 
getting the ••hciifr's foolj with child; aduDi' 
innocent. I) that could not say Ijiin, uav. 

[Duma IX ////* ttp his hand m tm^t: 

Bfr. Nay, by your leave, hold vonrhui'i'' 
though I know, his brains arefcrieit tothfittr. 
tile that fal].><. 

1 Sold. Well, is this captain in tlic duke Oi 
Florrnce's ramp? 

Par. Vyoix my knowledge lie is, audlovr 

1 Lord. Nay, look not so upon me ; we shaj< 
hear of your lordship anon. 

1 Suld. What i!<hisre>>utationwiththeilulif;' 

Par. Thoduke knows Inm for uo other luu 
poor otlicer of mine ; and writ to me this other 
day, to turn him out o'the band. I think. I 
have his letter in my p(M:ket. 

i Sn!d. Marry, wp'll search. 

Par. In goixl sadnci^s, I do not know ; either 
it in there, or it is upon a file, with the dake'i 
other letters, in my tent. 

1 Sold. Here 'tis- ; here's a pai^er ? Shall I 
read it to your 

Par. 1 do not know, if it be it, or no. 

Br.r^ Our interpreter does it well. 

1 L rd. Excellently. 

1 Suld. Dian. The counCt a fool^ andfuUoj 
gold, — 

Par. That i- not the duke's letter, Sir; that 
i« an advertisement to a proper maid in Fle- 
rence, one Diana, to take heed of the allnre- 

-* CoBMck then tipiifittd a hnnemaB*! looM cottU 
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I need not ask you, if gold will cORVpthim to 
revolt. 

Par. Sir, for a quart (Tecu* he will sell the 
fee-simjple of his salvation, the inheritance of 
it ; and cut the entail from all remainderi, and 
a perpetual suc< ession fur it perpetually. 

1 Sold. Whal'shisbrothcrthc other captmin, 
Dun.ainf 

2 Lord Why does he ask him of me? 
1 Sold. What's he ? 
Par. E'en a crow of the same nest; notd* 

together so great as the first in goodness, but 
greater a great deal in evil. He excels his 
brother for a coward, yet his brother is repu- 
ted one of the best that is : In a retreat he out- 
nuH uny lackey; marry, in comming on he 
has :he cramp. 

1 Sold. If your life be saved, will you uner« 
take to betray the Florentine 7 

Par. Ay and the captain of his horse, count 
Ho^issillon 

1 Sold. I'll whisper with the general| and 
. He shall be whipped through the army, j know his pleasure, 

ihis rhyme in his torh' ud. Par. Til no more drumming: a plaeue of all 

*2 Lord This is your devoted friend. Sir, the j drums! Only to seem to deserve well, and to 

manifold linguist, and the armipotent soldier, j beguile the suppositiont of that lascivious 

Bt. I could endure any thing before but a •■ young boy the count, have r>in into this dan- 



tnent of one count Ronsillon, a foolish idle boy 
but for all that very ruttish : 1 pray you, Sir, 
put it up again. 

1 Sow. Nay, HI read it first, by your favour. 

Par. My meaning in't I protest was very 
lionest in the behalf of the maid : for I knew 
rhe yong count to be a dangerours and lasci- 
vious ov; who IS a whale to virginity, and 
devours up all the fry it finds. 

Bcr. l)Hnin..ble, both sides rogue! 

1 Sold, ly/icn he nccars oaihs, bid him drop 
i^old, and take it 

After he scores, he never payn the wort : 
Hat f icon, is match tcell made ; match, and kcU 
make it ;* 

lie ne'er pays after debts, take it before; 
And say, a soldiir, Dian, told thee this. 
Men are to well irith, boys are not to kiss : 
For count of this, the counVs afoot, I knoto it, 
IVho pays before, but not xrhtn he does owe it, 
Thine, as he voicUi to thee in thine ear, 

Fauoi.les. 

Ber 

with th 



ff^at, and now he's a cat to me. 

] Suhl. 1 pen-eivc. Sir, by the General's 
looka, we shall be fain to hang you. 

Par 
«fraid 



L:er: Vet. who would have suspected an am< 
bush where I was taken ? lAtide. 

1 Sold. There is no remedy, Sir, but you 



Par. My life. Sir, in any case : not that I am must die : the general says, you that have so 

raid to die ; but that, my oflicnces being I trHitoniUsIy discovered the secrets of your 

many, I would repent ont the remainder of] prmy, and nuule .such pestifcrious reports of 
k:ature : let me live. Sir, in a dungeon, i'the men verj' nobly held, can serve the world for 



s-tocks, or any where, so I may live. 

1 Sold. We'll sp»; wh^tmny be done, so yon 
.«*onfess freely: therefore, once more to this 
captain Duman : You have answered to his 
reputation with the duke, and to his valour : . 
W hat is his honesty ? 1 

Par. He will steal, Sir, an egg out of a clois- ' 
ter ;t for rapes and ravishment* he pHrallels 
^essus.t Hf^ professes not ktepi'ig of onths ; 
in breaking them he is stronger than llorcu- 
Ics. He will lie, Sir, with such volnbilitv, 
that you wold think tnith was a fool : drunk- 
enness is his best virtue : for he will be swine 
drunk ; and in his sleep he docs little harm, 
dbve to his bed-clothes about liim : but they 
Icnow his conditions, and lay him in straw. 
1 have but little mon» to say. Sir, of his hon- 
esty : he has every thing that an honest man 
should not have ; what an honest man should 
bave, he has nothing. 

1 Lord, I begin to love him for this. 

Ber. For this discription of thine honc^ty? 
A \>o\ upon him for me, he is more and more 
a cat. 

1 Sold. What say you to his expertncss in 
war? 

Par. Faith, Sir, he has led the drnni I eforu 
the English tragedian.s^— lo belie him, I will 
not, — and more of his so diership I know not ; 
except, in that country, he had the honour to 
be th«f otficer at a pinre there call'd Mile-end, 
lo iii:ti-uct for the duhlin^ of files : ] would do 
tlio man what honour i can, but of this 1 am 
not certain. 

1 Lord He hath out-villained villuny so far, 
that Uie rarity redeems him. 

Ber. A pox on him he's a cat still. 

1 SoL His qualities being at tiiis poor price, 

■*/.#. A match weel matfe ii half won ; mabr rour 
matcb UiCreforr, but make it well. 

t i. t. He will lUal anr tbiag kowwcf Iriflinr, fi jm 
aav plaee however boh. 



no honc'jt use ; thcrofon" yoi must die. Come, 
headsman, off with his head. 

Par. O Lord Sir; let me live, or let me seo 
my death ! 

1 Sold. That shall you, ajid take your leave 
of all your friends. [ Unmuffling him. 
So look about you ; Know you any here ? 

Bcr Good morrow, noble captain. 

2 Lord. God bless you, captain Parolles. 

1 Lord. God save you, noble captain. 

2 Lord. Captain, what greeting will you to 
my lord Lafeu ? ] am for France. 

1 Lord Good captain, will you give me a 
copy of tiie sonnet you writ to Diana in behalf 
of tlu' count Ronsillon? an I wen* not a very 
coward, I'd compel it oi you; but fair you 
well. lExeunt Bertram. Lords, ifc. 

1 Sold. You are undone, captain : all but 
your scarf, that has a not on't yet 

Par Who cannut be mishe : with a plot'? 

1 Sold. If you could find out a country where 
but women were that had received -o much 
shame, you might begin an impudent nation. 
Fare you well, Sir: I am for l-'rancc too; we 
-hall s\w., k of you there. ^Exit. 

Par. Yet am I thankful: if my hcail Avcre 
great. 
'Twould burst at t!ii^: Ca tain. I'll be no moro 
But I will eat and drink, and si ep as soft 
As captain shall: simply thi> thing 1 am 
Shall make me live. Who knows himself n 

braggart, 
Let himfe r this ; for it w 11 L-omf* to pas?. 
That every br ggart shall be found an ass. 
Rust, sword! cool, blu.'»hes.' and, TaroUcs,'} 
live [thrive! ] 

Safest in shame ! being foold, by foolery I 
There's place, and meuus, for every man I 

alive. \ 

I'll after them. \5^t.vV. 



I * T»»ft fourib v»tt o^ ^» «w\\«\ i^-x^^A ^.^ 
I * To dci-swc ^V.* ♦^v\*^o^' 
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SCENE iV.'^Fhrtnce.^A JBomi in the 
Widow's Howe, 

Enier Hglena, Widow, and Diaha. 

Hel' That you may well perceive I have not 
wrong'd you. 
One of the greatest in the Christian world 
Shal be my surety *, 'fore whose throne , 'tis 

needful. 
Ere I cao perfect min intents, to kneel : 
Time wai, I did him a desired • Alice, 
Dear almost as his I»fe; which gratitude 
Though flinty Tartar's bosom wi.uld peep 

forth. 
Ai'd answer, th nks: I duly am informed. 
Hb grace is at Marseilles : to which place 
We have convenient convoy. You must know, 
I am sufiposed dead : the army b eaking, 
My husband hies liim home ; where, heaven 

aiding. 
And by - ■ e leave of my good lord the king, 
WeMl before our welc me. 

Ifld. Gentle madam, 
Tou never had .1 ser\ ant, to whose trust 
Tour business was more welcome. 

Hel. Nor y u, mistress [hour 

Ever a frie d. whose thoughts mora tr ly la- 
To rec mpense your love ; doubt not. but 
heaven [dower. 

Hath brought me up to be your daughter's 
A it hath fated her to be my motive^ 
And helper to a husband. But O strange men ! 
That can such sweet use make of what they 

h te, 
Whe saucyt trusting of the cozen'd thoughts 
Defiles he pitchy night ! so lust doth play 
With what it loaths. l r th t which is away: 
But more of this hereafter: Vou. Diana, 
Under my p or instructions yet must suffer 
Something in my behalf. 

Dia. Let death and honestyl 
Go with your imp i^itions,^ 1 am yours 
Upon yiiur will to suffer. 

// . Yet, I pr y you. [mer. 

But wii . ;!. ; 'I Uw time will brinj^ on sum- 
When briers shall b>.ve uMves aa well as thorns, 
And be as sweet as sharp. We must away ; 
Our waggun is prepared, a* d time revives us : 
^iUs iciit tuat 'nds ictii: still the fine's|| the 

crown ; 
Whatever the course, the end is the renown. 

.VC£AT V.—RomUloiu—A Room in tin 
Cou.HTEss' Palace. 

Enter Countess, Lafeu, and Clown. 

Laf. No, no, no, your son was misled with 
a snipt-taffata fellow there : whose villanous 
saffron^ would have made all the unbaked a d 
doughy youth of a nation in his colour : your 
daughter-in-law had been alive at this ho^ir ; 
and your son here at home, more advanced by 
the king, than by that red-tailed humble-bec'l 
5peak of. 

Count. I would. 1 had not known him ! it 
Whs ♦he death of the most virtuous gcntle- 
^voman, li.?* over nature had praise forcreHt- 
ing : if she had partaken of my flesh, and cost 
me the dea est eroans of a mother, 1 could not 
have owed her a m- re rooted love. 

Laf. Twas a good lady, 'twas a good lady : 

' For mover, t LasciTioui. lit. Ad liooeit death- 
^Coirmaadr. || Rnd. 

*Tlitn wa%u fusbiooofmiiur ycUcw ilarcUtacb&n&i 



we may pick a thousand salads, ere we Vi^ 
on such another herb. 

Clo. Indeed, Sir, she was the sweet-ov- 
joram of the salad, or, rather the herb e* 
grere.* 

La/. They are not salad-herbs, 700 knare. 
they are nose -herbs. 

Clo. 1 am noereat Nebuchadnezzar. Sir.! 
have not much skill in grass. 

t nf Whether dost thou profess thyself; a 
knave or a fool ? 

Clo. A fool, Sir. at a woman's service, audi 
knave at a man's; 

I .of. Your distinction ? 

Clo. I would C'jzen the man of h'ls wife. lOv' 
do his service. 

L(»f. So you were a knave at his service, io 
deed. 

Clo. And I would give his wife my bauble. 
Sia'. to do her service. 

l.af. 1 will subscribe for thee ; thou art boit 
knave and fool. 

Clo. At your service. 

Laf. No. no, no. 

Clo. Why. Sir, if I cannot serve you I can 
serve as great a prince as yon are. 

i.af. \Vho s that t a Frenchman ? 

Clo. Faith, Sir,hehasanEnglis name;bu^ 
his phisnomy is more hotter in France, thai 
there. 

Laf. What prince is that ? 

Clo. The black prince. Sir, a/ia#. the princt, 
of darkness ; alias^ the devil. 

Laf. Hold thee, there*s my pune : I give 
thee not this to suggestt thee from thy muter 
thoutalkestof; ser\'e him still, 

Clo. I am a woodland fellow. Sir that al 
ways loved a great fire ; and the master I 5(>eai 
of, «?ver kef ps a good fire. But. >ure. be is 
the prince ot the world, let his nobility remaii 
in his court. 1 am for the house with the na-* 
row gate, wh ch V take -to be tot* little foi 
pomp to enter ; som . that humble themsehei. 
may ; but the many will be too chill and ten- 
der ; and they'll be for the flowery way. thst 
leads to the broad gate, and the great fire 

Laf. Go thy ways, 1 begin to l»e a-weary oc' 
thee ; and 1 tell thee so before, because .* 
would not fall out with thee. Go thy ways : 
\(^\ my horses be well looked to, without any 
tricks. 

Clo. If I put any tricks upon *em Sir, the j 
shall be jades' tricks ; which are their ove 
right by the law of nature. [Eiii 

Laf. A Shrewd knave, and an unhappy.: 

Count' So he is. My Lord that 's s:one, made 
himself much sport out of him: by this aoifao- 
rity he remains here, which he thinks is a pa- 
tent foi his sauciness; and. indeed, he has no 
pace, but runs where ' c will. 

Laf. 1 like im well; 'tis not amiss : and I 
was about to tell yiu, Since 1 heard of the 
good lady's death, and that my lord your 50> 
was u\^on his return home. 1 moved the kin^ 
my master, to s|)eak in the behalf of my daocfc- 
ter: which, in the minority of them both, hff 
majesty, out of a .<elf-gracious remembraocf. 
did first propose ; his highness hath promisH 
me to do it : and, to stop up the displeasore 
he hath conceived against your son, there '^ 
n>t fitter matter. How does yoor bdyship lik» 
it? 

Couni. With very much content, my lord, bb^ 
1 wish it happily effected. 

LnJ. VyaVAfJ^neMcomes post from Mane Uk^ 
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of ai able body at when he numbered thirty ; 
' he will be here to-morrow, or I am deceived 
by him that in such intelligpence hath seldom 
failed. 

Couni, Itrefoices me, that I hope I shall see. 
him ere I die. 1 have letters that my son will 
he here to-night : I shall beseech your lordship, 
to remain with me till they meet tog^her. 

Laf, Madam, I was thinkings with what 
manners I mig^ht safely be admitted. 

Couni. You need but plead your honourable 
privilege. 

Laf. Lady, of that I haye made a bold char- 
ter ; but I thank my God, it holds yet. 

Rt'trUtr Clowit. 

Clo. O madam, yonder^s my lord your son 
with a patch of velvet on's face : \ whether 
there be a scar under it or no, the velvet 
knows ; but tis a goodly patch of velvet : his 
left cheek is a cheek of two pile and a half, 
but his right cheek is worn bare. 

Laf. A scar nobly got, or a noble scar, is a 
Sfood livery of honour ; so, belike, is that. 

Clo, But it is your carbonadoed* face. 

Laf, Let us go see your son, I pray you ; 1 
long to talk with the young noble soldier. 

Clo, Taith, there^s a dozen of *em, with de- 
licate fme hats, and most courteous feathers, 
"irliich hour the head, and nod at every man. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT V. 

SCEJSTE I.^MarseilleS'^4 Street. 

£nter Hellsna, Widow, and Diai^a, with 

two Attendants. 

Hel, But this exceeding posting, day and 

night, [it; 

Must wear your spirits low : wc cannot help 

But, since you have made the days and nights 

as one. 
To wear your gentle limbs in my affairs. 
Ue bold, you do so grow in my requital. 
As nothing can unroot you. In happy time ; — 

Enter a gentle AsTRiiiGER.t 

This man may help me to his majesty's ear. 
If he would spend his power,— God save you, 
Sir. 

Gent. And you. 

Hel. Sir, I have seen you in the court of 
France. 

G^nt. I have been sometimes there. 

Hel. I do presume, Sir, that you are not fallen 
From the reports that goes upon your goodnss ; 
And therefore goaded withmost sharp occasions, 
Which lay nice manners by, I put you to 
The use of your own virtues, for which 
1 shall continue thankful. 

Oent. Wliat's your will ? 

Hel. That it will please you 
To give this poor petition to the king ; 
Aud aid me with that store of power yon have, 
I'o come into his presence. 

Gent The king^s not here. 

i/f/. Not here. Sir? 

Gent. Not, indeed : [hastr 

He hence remov-d last nighty and with more 
'ilian is his use. 

Wid. Lord, how we lose our pains ! 

Hel. AlPs well thai ends ueii; yet; 
Though time seems lo advene, and means 
unfit. — 

* 8«oteb«d like npitec of BWt for the giidinm, 
t A ftoUenan Falconer. 






I do beseech you, whither is he gone ? 

Gent. Marry, ai 1 take it, to Roonllon ; 
Whither I am going. 

Hel. I do beseech you, Sir, 
Since you are like to see the king before me, 
Commend the paper to his gracious hand ; 
Which, 1 presume, shall render you no blame, 
But rather make you thank your pains for it : 
I will come after you, with what good speed 
Our means will make us means. 

Gent. This III do for you. 

Hel, And you shall find yourself tQ be well 

thanked, [again; — 

Whate're falls more.— We must to horse 

Go, go, provide. [£x«m/^ 

SCEJ^E n.—RousiUon.^The inner court of 

tlie Countess* Palace. 

Enter Clowv and Parollss. 

Par. Good monsieur Lavatch, give my lord 
Lafeu this letter : I have ere now Sir, been 
better known to you, when 1 have held famili- 
arity with fresher clothes ; but I am now. Sir, 
muddied in foKune*:* moat, and smell somewhat 
strong of her strong displeasure. 

Clo. I'ruly, Ibrtune'a displeasure is but dut- 
tish, if it smell so strong as thou speakest of: 
I will henceforth eat no fish of fortuned but 
tering. Pr'ythee, allow the wind. 

Par. Nay, you need not stop your nose, Sir ; 
I s|>ake by a metaphor. 

Clo. Indeed, Sir, if your metaphor stink, I 
will stop my nose ; or against any man's meta- 
phor. Pr'ythee, get thee further. 

Par. Pray you, Sir, deliver me this paper. 

Clo. Fob, pr'ythee, stand away: A paper 
from fortune's close-stool to give a nobleman ! 
Look, here he comes himself. 

Enter Lafeu. 

Here is a pur of fortime^s, Sir, or of fortunes' 
cat, (but not a musk-cat,) that has fallen into the 
unclean fish^nrnd of her displeasure, and, ai he 
says, is muddied withal : Pray you. Sir, uae the 
carp as you may, for he looks like a poor, de- 
cayed, ingenious, foolish, rascally knave. I do 
pity his distress in my smiles of comfort, and 
leave him to your lordship. [Exit Clowv. 

Par. My loiM, I am a man whom fortune hath 
cruelly scratched. 

Laf. And what would you have me to do ? 
'tis too late to pear her nails now. Wherein 
have you played the knave with fortune, that 
she should scratch you, who of herself ia a good 
lady, and would not have knaves thrive long 
under her ? There's a quart d*ecu for you : Let 
the justices make you and fortune friends; I 
am for otiier business. 

Par. I beseech your honour, to hear me one 
single word. 

Laf. You beg a single penny more : coow, 
you shall ha't : save your word.* 

Par. My name, my good loni, is Parolles. 

Laf. You beg more than one word then^— 
Cox* my passion ! g^ve me your hand : — How 
<ioe8 your drum? 

Par. O my good lord, you were the first that 
found me. 

Laf. Was I, in sooth? and I wai the first 
that lost thee. 

Par. It lies in yon, my lord, to bring me m 
some grace, for you did Ixring me out. 

Laf Ont apoD thee, knave ! dort thoa put 
nponma ttoBAA\K^^bia«ffifi.%«&Qt^vA^^ 
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davfl ? one brin^ thee in prmce, imd the other 
tor^p thee out. [Tnimpei$9amki,'\ The Iddj^s 
caBBiBr«I know oj his trimipets.---SiTT«h, m- 
qoirenurther after me ; I hed telk of you lest 
night ; though yon ere e fooLend a kiuiye, yon 
shell eat ; go to, follow. 
Per. I praise God for yon. [ExwnU 

SCENE ni.^T%e same,— A Room in the 
CorjTTESB* Palace, 

FhuTuh, £n/er Kivo, CovHTEss, Lapsu, 

LomMi GsRTLBMBV, Gtiards^ &c. 
Kn^m i^flost a jewel of her; and our es- 



Wei made much poorer by it : but your son^ 
As mad in folly, lacked the sense to know 
Her estimation home.t 

Gnm/. Tie past, my liege : 
And I beseech ^our majesty to make it 
Netvral rebelliao, done i^the blaze of youth ; 
When oil and fire, too strong for reason's force, 
O^aibears it, and bums on. 

Kmg, My honourM lady, 
have forgiven and forgotten all ; 
Though my reven^ were high bent upon him. 
And wntdiM the time to shoot. 

.Le/. This I must fay<— 
But first I beg my pardon^ — ^The young lord 
Did to his majesty, his mother, and his lady, 
Ofleooe of mighty note ; but to himself 
The greatest wrong of all ; he lost a wife, 
Whose beauty did astonish the survey 
Ofrichest eyes;} whose words all ears took 
captive ; [serve. 

Whose dear perfection, hearts that scom*d to 
HamUy call d mistre?^. 

King' Praising whut is lost. 

Makes the remembrance dear. Well, call 

him hither; 

We are rcroncird, and the fir&t view shall kill 
All repetition :} — Let him not ask our pardon ; 
The nature of his great offence is dead, 
And deeper than oblivion do we bury 
The incensing relics of it: let him approach, 
A stranger, no offender ; and inform him, 
i^o tis our will he ^ould. 

Gent. I shall, my liege. [£zi7. Ge*! tleh av. 

Ktni^. What says he to your daughter; have 
you spoke ? 

Laf, All that he is hath reference to your 
highness. 

A'i;ig. Then shall we have a match. I have 
letters sent me, 
That set him high in fame. 

Enier Bertram. 

Laf, He looks well on t. 

Kinfi* 1 ^^ ^^^ ^ ^y ^^ season.ll 
F«f thop may^st see a sun-shine and a hail 
fame at once : But to tlie brightest beams 
DIrtraoted clouds give way ; so stand thou 
The time is fair again. [forth, 

BtT, My high-repented blames. 7 
Dear sovereign pardon to me. 

King, All is whole ; 
Not one word more of the consumed time. 
Let's take the instant by the forward top ; 
For we are old, and on our quickest decrees 
The inaudible and noiseless foot of time 

•^lUekoMBg orestiBale. 

t G«iiipktaly. in its fall csteat 

I So ia A« yoa liks it ^— to havo **soeB mach sad to I 
h3tT« BOthian^, it to havo rich ojes aod poor hui4t.* * I 

$f. c. TkcirttiaterntwsMUpataacadtaallraMl-l 
tf^ite «/ iJm past I 

' gi •.Ot M M itsmiptsJ raifc I 

**' F^fht rep^mtBd of ia Ike otanit. 1 



Steals ere we can effect than : Tea icflMmbtr 
Tlie daughter of this lord ? 

Per. Admiringly, my liege : at first 
1 struck my choice upon her, ere my heart 
Durst make too bold a herald of my tongue : 
Where the impression of mine 03*0 infixing. 
Contempt his seomful perspective did lend at. 
Which warpM the line of every other Uivoar : 
ScomM a fair colour, or expiessM it stol*ki ; 
Extended or contracted, ail proportions. 
To a most hideous object ; Thence it came. 
That she, whom all men prais''d and whoD 

myself. 
Since 1 have lost, have lovM, ^ns in mine rye 
The dust that did offend it. 

King. Well excused : [>^nT 

That thou didst love her, strikes some score.' 
From the great compt : But love, that com« 

too late. 
Like a remorseful |)ardon slowly carried. 
To the great sender turns a sour offence, 
Cryingi Thafs good that's gone : our m's. 

faults 
Make trivial price of serious things we hare. 
Not knowing them, until we know their grave. 
Oft our displeasure to ourselves unjust. 
Destroy our friends, and after weep their dust * 
Our own love waking cries to see whai*s Uooe, 
While shameful hate sleeps out the aiternooc. 
Be this sweet Helena's knell, and now for^: 
her. [lin : 

Send forth your armours token for fair Mtad- 
The main consents are had ; and here well stay 
To see our widower^s second marriage-day. 
Count. Which bettor than the first, Odet: 
heaven, blefs ! 
Or ere they meet, in me, O nature, cease ! 
Laf, Come on, my son, in whom my ho':5'':> 

name 
Must be digested, givr a favour from yo::. 
To sparkle in the spirits of my daughter. 
That she may quickly come. — By my old te-r/. 
And every hair Ihal's.on't, Helen, that's deal 
Was a sweet creature ; such a rin^ vls this. 
The last that e're I took her leave at court, 
I saw upon her fmger. 
Jier. Hers it was not. 
KiJig. Now, pray you, let me see it ; for micf 
eye. 
While 1 was 8|>caking:, oft was fastenM tot.— 
This ring was mine ; and when I gave it He- 
I bade her, if her fortunes ever stood [lee 

Necessitated to help, that by this token 
1 would relieve her : Iiad you that craft, ^ 

reave her 
Of what should stead her mo<t ^ 
Bcr. my gracious sovereign, 
HowcVr it please you to take it so, 
The ring was never her?. 
County Son, on my life, 
I have s^en lier wear it ; and she reckoiiM i" 
At her life's rate. 

Laf I im sure, I saw her wear it. 

Ber, You are doccivM, my lord, she ncTf- 

saw it : 

In Florence was it from a casement thrown n« . 

Wrapp'd in a paper, which contuiu*d the dob^ 

Of her that threw it: noble she was, snJ 

thought 
1 stood engaged i* but when I had subscrib'd 
To mine own fortune, and informed her fullv. 
I could not answer m tliat i^oune of honour 
As she had made tlic overture, she oeasM, 
In heavy satisfiicticm, and would never 
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Ki»g, Flatus himself, [cine* 

That knows the tinct and multiplying medi- 
Hath not in nature's mystery more science, 
Than I have in this ring : 'twas mine, tvras 
Helen's, 

Whoever gave it you : Then, if you know 
That you are well acauainted with yoarself,t 
Confess 'twas hors, ana by what rough enforce- 
ment [surety. 
You got it from her : she call'd the saints to 
That she would never put it from her finger, 
Unless she gave it to yourself in bed, 
(Where you IwTe never come,) or sent it us 
Upon her great disaster. 

Ber. She never saw it. 

King. Thon speak'st it falsely, as I love mine 
honour ; 

And mak'st conjectural fears to come into me, 

Which 1 would fain shut out : If it should 

prove [so •, — 

That thou art so inhuman, — ^'twill not prove 

And yet I know not : — ^thou didst hate her 

deadly, 
And she is dead ; which nothing, but to close 
Her eyes myself, could win me to believe. 
More than to see this ring. — ^Take him away. — 

\^Guard9 seise Bsrtram. 
J\Iy fore-past proofs, howe'er the matter fall. 
Shall tax my fears of little vanity, [him ; — 

Having vainly fear'd too little. — Away with 
We'll sift this matter further. 

Ber. If you shall prove 
This ring was ever hers, you shall as easy 
Pk^ve that I husbanded her bed in Florence, 
Where yet she never was. 

[£zt7 Bertram f guarded. 

Enter a Gehtleman. 

King, 1 am wrappM in dismal thinkings. 

Gent. Gracious sovereign, [not; 

Whether I have been to blame, or no, I know 
Here's a petition from a Florentine, 
Who hath, for four orfive removes,t come short 
To tender it herself. I undertook it, 
Vanquish'd thereto by the fair grace and speech 
Of the poor suppliant, who by this, I know. 
Is here attending : her business looks in her 
With an importing; visage ; and she told me. 
In a sweet verbal brief, it did concern 
Your highness with herself. 

King. [Reads.] Upon hit manif protestaHom 
fo marry mt, when hu wife wot dead, ibltuh to 
say it f he won me. Now u the count RoutiUon 
a widower ; hit vowt an forfeited to me, md my 
honour's paid to him. He stole from Florence, 
taking no leave^ and I follow him to^ his country 
for justice : Grant it me, O king ; in you it best 
lies ; otherwise a seducer flourishes, and a poor 
maid is undone, Diana Capulet. 

Laf I will buv me a son-in-law in a fair, and 
toll him :$ for this, Til none of him. 

King. The heavens have thought well on 
thee, Lafcu, [suitors: — 

To bring forth this discovery .-•-Seek these 
Go, speedily, and bring again the count. 

[Exeunt Gentleman, and some Attendants 
I am afraid, the life of Helen, lady. 
Was foully snatched. 

Count, l^ow, Justice on the doers ! 

Enter Bsrtbam, guarded. 

King. I wonder. Sir, nice wives are mon- 
sters to ycHi, 



And that yo« fly them M yoa twear them lordt 

ship, [that ; 

Yet yoQ desire to many.— What wcuBaa'a 

Re-enter Gentleman, with Widow, and Diaka. 

Dia. lam, my lord, a wretched flonBtiiie» 
Derived from the ancient Capalet; 
My suit, as I do understand, you know, 
And therefore know how far I may be pitied. 

IVid, 1 am her mother. Sir, whose age and 
honour 
Both suffer under this complaint #• bring. 
And both shall cease" without jon remedy. 

King. Come hither, count ; Do you know 
these women f 

Ber. Aly lord, I neither can nor will deaf 
But that I know them: Do they ehargv me 
further? 

Dia, Why do you look so strange upon your 
wife? 

Ber, She's none of mine, my lord« 

Dia, If you shall marry, 
You give away thb hand, and that Is nUses 
You give away heaven's vows, and thoae are 

mine ; 
You give away m3rself, which is known mine ; 
For I by vow am so embodied yours. 
That she, which marries you, must many me, 
Either both, or none. 

Laf, Your reputation [ToBsbtbam.] comet 
too short for my daughter, you are no huibend 
for her. 

Ber. My lord, this is a fond and deiperate 

creature, [highness 

Whom sometimes I have laugh'd with : let your 

Lay a more noble thought upon mine honour. 

Than for to think that I would sink it here. ^ 

King. Sir, for my thoughts, you have them ill 
to friend, [honour. 

Till your deeds gain them : Fairer prove your 
Than in my thought it lies ! 

Dia. Good my lord. 
Ask him upon his oath, if he doea think 
He had not my virginity. 

King. What sayMrt thou to her? 

Ber. She's impudent, my lord ; 
And was a common gamester to the Gauip.t 

Dia. He does me wrong, my lord ; if 1 were 
so, 
He might have bought me at a common price 
Do not believe him : O, behold thit ring. 
Whose high respect, and rich vaUdi^4 
Did lack a parallel ; yet, for all that. 
He eave it to a commoner o'the camp* 
If I be one. 

Count. He blushes, and 'tis it: 

Of six preceeding ancestors, that gen 
Conferr'd by testament to the eeonent iMMb 
Hath it been ow'd and worn. ThisisUiWlli; 
That ring's a thousand proofs. 

King. Methought, you said. 
You saw one here in court could witnemit. • 

Dia, 1 did, my lord, but loath am to pro* 
duce 
So bad an instrument ; his name's ParoUei. 

Laf. I saw the man to-day, if man he be. 

King. Find him, and bring him hither. 

Ber. What of him f 

He's quoted^ for a most perfidious slmre, 
With all the spots o'the woridtas'd andde- 

boshM;| . . ., 

Wliose nature sickens, but to speak A train ; 



* TIm philofopher*! itoae* 
f/. «. ThwUhmwtin pnpor 



tFlotttUg9$, 



ofyear 0wa 



(Faytsillbr Um. 



1 






ill* 11B» !■«»'"•'■*• 

i.i«ih«,->i*.Sjj»?f'^' 






isrket-price hIT" 
uia. I tnnst *"" ~" 



I noUe wife, 



Cdfnr*" rfav, 1 wOl retaiB it boDX, 
IXb. Hr.McliUkB 

j}{a, 1 tan vi^^i" *■">"'- 



nia. It WW Mt lent IM ■^■V- 

bL. Whe« dW yo" •«• « »^ » 

i}^I(b<uidllw(- ^ r.nA— I 

riw.WHwwyombyBOM ot«ntta» I 

DiB. 1 nevw MW K U*- , , ,, 

L^ TU«w«wm'«wi"«VI^»^"T''"- 



Bat, Hr lord, I do BMifMi, the ling wu hen. 
JU«7Tm baa>a Arewdlf, every fertfaer 
•ttiUyoa.-— 

INb At, H7 lord. 

Uv. Tetl He, dmh, but tell me true, I 
ohargeVcM, 
Hot r— I 111 I IM oqlleuDre of yonr nuster, 
nnU, on ywrjoM proceeding, 111 keep off,) 
l^UH,aBdl>rthi*woinui here, nhat ^ow 

pfr. SaplBueyOariiuiieity, my muter hath 
baen w taoBonnole pntlcinen ; tricki he hath 
had In Ub, which geaUfmen Iwve. 

Sing. Come, come, to the pnrpoae: Didhe 
l«*irSiiWOBUT 

Pm. TdIh,Sir,hedidlovelier;Bulhaw1 

Khig. How I prey yonT 

Ar. He did fare her, Sir, b5 a gentlemim 

J»«. Howi*thatT 

Pw. He loved her, Sir, and loved her not. 
JHnf. AithoaertakniTe, and no knave:— 
mat aa aqaWocal companionf n this T 
Pmr. lamapo(irman,andUyonrmBJeily'! 

5|^>^ good dnun, my lord, but a 

^aaaloi. 

9a |Ma know, he promited me m 

«W. T%, I knew mora tbui I'U ineel 
Miag- Bm wilt thou not apeak >U tli 

Par. Tai, lopleaMyoarmajcsty;! Hd go 
baHnaa thaai, u 1 said r bnt non than that, 
ba tofadbar,— for, indeeDke nu mad for hM-, 
and Mftad of Satan, and of limbo, and of fn- 
riaa,aBdIkBOw not what: yet I watln that 
mot villi IbwM atlbalttaM, thai I kaaw of 
Aab boIbsIo bad; and of oAar motion*, ai 
ptMmdagWMniH^ a^ tUH* tbat WMld 

?K'wa.iMh« i—MlMeiih hw ^ 
'%r^%«t>M*aL 



hegoeaoffaadoaetpie^oiw, „ . . ,^ 1 
riw:TM.rii«w«.rfma,Igweit hub* 

Bia. ttnil^tbeyonii.orhar»,Ibrmi5htl 

Ba». WbThar away, I do aatttaher now , 

ropSoB with her: »i«»V.?'*.'S!'jAi. 
UnlSTthootrf-itma wbata thou bad *lh» 
Than dieit wUhln lhi( hoar. iff- 

Dim. niMvarlaUjaa. 

Shtg. Take her away- 

Dim. mprt tab^,»iyliege. 

Kwg. I ihink thae now KMne common «»■ 

Duu ByJoTe,IfeTBrI know mu, 'twM 

Ktar. Jrteiafbre haitthon aecni'd htaall 
Ihii while 1 , 

Dia. Beean»o he'» gailty, end be a m^ 
guilty : 
He knowB, I em no m^, and he'll swear tt t 
111 iwear, 1 am a maid, and he knows not- 
Great king, 1 am no strampel, by my life ; 
1 am eltiior maid, or else this old man • ww- 
[PeialiBg t* LiTM- 
JHng. She does abnse our ear* ; to ptiwe 

Dio, (Jood mother, fetch my beil.— Sisj 
royal Sir ; [E""' W™" 

The jeweller, that owert the ring, issenilei 
Andhe »hall iorety me. Bnt for Ihu lord, 
Whohathabu'Mime,ashaknow«hin»en, , 
Though yet he never barm'd me, here 1 qn 



He knows hiiliieW, my bed he hath defil'di 
And at that time he got his wife with child: 
Deed thondi «he be, she feoU her yoang « 

So there'* inyiiddlo,One tbat'sdeadnqnid 
And now behold the meaning. 

Rttnltr Wmow, wit& HELBa*. 
Xiag. k there no eiorcbtf 
Beguiles the tmer offlce of mine eyes ^ 
li't real, that I seel 

Hd. No,my goodlord! 
'Ti> bnt the shadow of » wife yoa sec. 
The name and 



me and not the thing. ' 
. Both, both 1 O, pBidon '■ 
O, my Eood lord, when I 



liMkyoa,BereyaarienBrt •amnw 
1 yaa ba^m, mm yoa W *a^ 1 



I (band yoa woad'rons wan. abrv » 
And, look yoa.her'eyaarlaMBr; TUatt 

R'AeaJSwHwy.' _**-■._■_, 

^fnd ■ 
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■ Bar. If Atf my liege, can make me know 

this clearly, 
■rn love her dearly, ever, ever dearly. 
i HtL If it appear not plain, and prove on- 

■ tme. 

Deadly divorce step between me and yon :— 
O, my dear mother, do I see you livinst 

R Laf. Mine eyes smell onions, I shall weep 
anon : — Good Tom Drum, f To Paroixes ] lend 

I me a handkerchief: So, 1 uank thee ; wait on 
me home. Til make sport with thee ; Let thy 
Courtesies alone, they are scurvy ones. 

5 King. Let us from point to point this story 

K know, 

To make the even truth in pleasure flow : — 
.:tf thou be*st yet a fresh nncropped flower, 

[7b DuifA. 
Choose thou thy husband, and V\\ pay thy 
dower : 



For I can guess, that, by thy honest aid, 
Thon kep'st a wife herself, ujrself a maid 
Of that and all the progress, more and lessi 
Resolvedly more leasure shall eipress : 
All yet seems well ; and, if it ena someet. 
The bitter past, more welcome is the sweet. 

Advancing, 

The hinges a beggeri now the play it done : 
All is well ended, if this luii be won^ 
Thai jfou expreu content ; vhich ffe wflf pay, 
With tirife to please you, day exceeding day; 
Ourshe your patience then, anii yours our parts; '* 
Your gentle hands lend us, and take ow hearts. 

[Ezeont. 

* /• c Hear at without ioCemipUon, and taktt onr pvt^ 
Mpport tod defend U9, 
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ve attendants near him when he 
wakes, 

3t the beggar then foreet himself f 
. Believe me, lord, I think he cannot 
choose. 

. It would seem strange unto him 
when he wak*d. 

Even as a flattering dream, or worth- 
less fancy. 

e him up. and manage well the jest :— 
n gently to my fairest chamber, 
5 it round with all my wanton pic- 
tures : 

foul head with warm distilled waters, 
n sweeL wood to make the lodging 
sweet: ^^ 

nne music ready when he wakes, 
a dulcet and a heavenly sound; 
i chance to speak, be ready straight, 
1 a low submissive reverence, 
'hat is ityourhoLOur will command? 
attend him with a silver bason, 
>se-water, and bestrew'd with flowers; 
bear the ewer,* Ihe third a diaper,! 
', — WilH please your lordship cool 
your hands ? 

R be ready with a costly suit, 
him what appearcl he will wear ; 
tell him of his hounds and horse, 
his lady mourns at his disease : 
i hi in, that he hath been lunantic ; 
en he says he is— say, that he dreams, 
nothing hut a mighty lord, 
and doit kindly.t gentle Sirs ; 
: pastime passing excellent, 
ishanded with modesty.^ 
. My lord, I warrant you weMl play 
our part, , 

ill think, by our true diligence, 
less than what we say he is. 
Take him up gently, and to bed with 
him ; 

1 one to his office, when he wakes. — 
iomr bear out Sly. A trumpt toiinds. 
o see what trumpet 'tis that sounds : — 

[_K.rii. Servant. 
omc noble gentleman ; that means, 
ig some journey, to repose him here. — 

Re-enter a Servant. 

IV ? who is it ? 

in it please your honour. 

hat off'er ser\'icc to your lordship. 

Bid them come near: 

Enter Players. 

lows, you are welcome. 
'. We thank your honour, 
Do you intend to stay with me to- 
night ? 

r. So p'.case your lordship to accept 
our duly. 

With all my heart.— This fellow I re- 
member, 

ce he play'd a fnrmer*s eldest son ; — 
here you woo'd the gentlewoman so 
well : 

>rgotyour name; but sure, that part 
y fitted, and naturally performed 
. 1 think, 'twas Soto that your hon- 
our means : 

'Xis very tme ;*thoa didst it excel- 
lent 



r. 



t ffavkiii. 
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Well, yon are come to me in happy time ; 
The rather for I have some gport in hand, 
Wherein your cunning can assut me much. 
There is a lord will hear you play to-night ; 
But I am doubtful of your modesties : 
Lest, over-eying of his odd behaviour, 
(For yet his honour never heard a play,) 
You break into some merry passion, 
And sooffiend him : for I tell you. Sirs, 
If you should smile, he grows impatient. 
1 Play. Fear not, my lord ; we can contain 
ourselves. 
Were he the veriest antick in the world. 

Lord. Go Sirrah, take them to the buttery, 
And give them friendly welcome every one: 
Let them want nothing that my house affords. 
lExeutU Servant and Flatkrs. 
Sirrah, go you to Bartholomew my page, 

[Xba SxRYAifT. 
And see him dress'd in all suits like a lady : 
That done, conduct him to the drunkards's 

chamber. 
And call him — madam, do him obeisance,— « 
Tell him from me, (as he will win my love,) 
He bear himself with honourable action. 
Such as he hath observ'd in noble ladies 
I'nto their lords, by them accomplished : 
Such duty to the drunkard let him do. 
With soft low tongue, and lowly courtesy ; 
And say, — What is*t your honour will com- 
mand, 
Wherein your lady, and your humble wife. 
May show her duty, and make known her love ? 
And then — with kind embracements, tempting 

kisses. 
And with declining head into his bosom. 
Bid him shed tears, as being overjoy'd 
To see her noble lord restored to health, 
Who, for twice seven years, hatli esteemed him 
No l>etter than a poor and loathsome beggar : 
And if the boy have not a woman's gift. 
To rain a shower of commanded tears. 
An onion will do well for such a shift ; 
Which in a napkin being close convey'd. 
Shall in dispite enforce a watery eye. [canst; 
See this despach'd with all the haste thou 
Anon ril give thee more instructions. 

{_Exii Servant. 
I know, the boy will well usurp the grace. 
Voice, gait, and action of a gentlewoman : 
I lone to hear him call the drunkard, husband ; 
And how my men will stay themselves from 
laughter, 

When they do homage toth^s simple peasant, 
ril in to coun<el them : happily* my presence 
May well abate the over-merry spleen, 
Whirh otherwise would grow into extremes. 

[Exeuntm 

SCEJ^E IF. 

A Bedchamber tn the Lord's House, 

Sly is dinrorcred in a rich night govm^ wUh At-- 
tendanls: tome with apparel^ others with ba-^ 
50/1, eircr, and other appurtenances. Enter 
Lord, dretted like a Servant. 
Sly. For God's «ake a pot of small ale. 

1 Serv. Wil't pkase your losdship drink a 

cup of sack 7 

2 Serr. Wil't please your hononr taste of 

these conserves ? 

3 Serv. Whatraiment will your honour wear 

to-day? 
S/y. I am Chrirtopher Sly ; call not mc-» 
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Vy, it itands so, that I may hardly tarry 
But I would be loath to fall into my 
again; I will therefore tarry, in detpite 
eSi and the blood. 

Enter a Servaitt. 

Tour honour^s players, hearing yoar 

amendment, 
ne to play a pleasant comedy, 
your doctors hold it very meet ; 
too much sadness hath congealM your 

blood, 
lancholy is the nurse of frenzy, 
)re they thought it <;ood you hear play, 
.me your mind to mirth aud merriment, 
bears a thousand harms, and lengthens 

life. 
Marry, I will; let them play it : is not 
lonty,''' a Chrismas gambol, or a tum- 
ick ? 
:. No, my good lord; it is more pleasing 

stuff*. 
What, household stuff? 
:. It is a kiud of history. 
Well, well sec*t : Come, madam wife, 
ly side, and let the world slip ; we shall 
* younger. [7Vi<j/ tit down. 

ACT I. 

K^'E I.— Padua.— .^ jntblic Place. 

Enter Lucentio and Traxio. 

Tranio, since — for tJie great de:)irc I had 
fair l*ad«a, nursery of arts, — 
riv'd fur fruitful Lombardy, 
.'nsant p:arden of great Italy ; 
my father*s love and leave, am arm*d 
is good will, and thy good com|.-any, 
u«ty servant, well approved in all ; 
t U9 breathe, and happily institute 
e of learning, and ingenious t studies, 
•nowncil for grave citizens, 
le my being, and my futher first, 
hant of great tralTic through the world, 
tio, come of the Bentivolii. 
tio his bon, brought up in Florence, 
l>ecome, to serve all hopes conceived, 
k his fortune with hie virtuous deeds: 
ircfore, Tranio, for the time I study, 
and that part of philosophy 
ipply, that treatf^ of happiness 
uc 'specially to be achieved. ' 
e thy mind : for I have ?isa left, 
1 to Padua come ; as he that leaves 
ow plash,^ to plunge him in the deep, 
ith satiety seeks to quencli his thirst. 

Mi perdonatej^ gentle master mine, 
all affected as yourself ; 
at you thus continue your reiolvc, 
k the sweets of sweet philosophy, 
ood master, while we do admire 
rtue,and this moral discipline, 
e no stoics, nor no stocks, 1 pi ay ; 
levote to Arostotle's check8,|l 
I be an outcast quite abjur*u : 
)gic with acquaintance that you have, 
actise rhetoric in your common talk : 
ind poesy use to quickent you : 
ithematics, and the metaphysics, 
them, as you find your stomach serves 

you 



We could at once put as in readineea ; 
And take a lodging, fit to entertain 
Such friends, as time in Padua shall begtt* 
But stay awhile : What company is this ; 
Tra. Master, some show, to welcome ua to 
town. 

Enter Baptista, Kathariva, Bia vca, Gkx* 
mo, am/ Hortiabio. Luckhtio oyufTAA- 
irio ttand aside. 

Bap. Gentlemen, importune me no further 
For how I firmly am resolvM you know ; 
That is— not to be>tow my youngest daughter 
Betore I have a hii5V>and for the elder : 
If either of you both love Katharina, 
Because 1 knew you well, and love you well, 
Leave shall you have to court her at your 
pleasure. 

Ore. To cart her rather : She^s too rough for 
me : — 
There, there, Hortensio, will you any wife ? 

Kath. I pray you. Sir, [To Bap.] is it your 
will 
To make a stale"* of me amongst these mates ? 

Hor, Mates, maid ! how mean you that ? no 
mates for you. 
Unless you were ofgentler, milder mould. 

Kath. rfaiih. Sir, you shall never need to 
1 wis,t it is not halfway to her heart: [fear ; 
But, if 1 were, doubt not her care should oe 
To romb yoQrnoddle with a three-legg*d stool, 
And paint your face, and use you like a fool. 

Hor. From all such devils, good Lord, deli- 
ver us ! 

Gre. And me too, good Lord! 

T\ra. Hush, master ! here is some good pas- 
time toward ; 
That wench is stark mad, or wonderful forward. 

hue. But in the other^s silence I do see 
Maids^ mild behaviour and sobriety. 
Peace, Tranio. 

Tra. Well said, master: mum! and gaze 
your fill. 

Bap. Gentlemen, that I may soon make good 
What I have said, — Bianca,get you in : 
And let it not displease thee, good Bianca ; 
For I Will love thee ne*er the less, my girl. 

Kath. A pretty peat I| 'tis best 
Put finger in the eye, — and she knew why. 

Bian, Sister,content you in my discontent.*- 
Sir. to your pleasurrhumbly I subscribe : 
My books, and instruments, shall be my com- 
pany ; 
On them to look, and practise by myself. 

Lau. Hark, Tranio ! thou may'st hear Mi« 
uerva speak. [Atide, 

Hor. Siguier Baptista,will you be so strange.' 
Sorry am I, that our good will effects 
Bianca^s gnef. 

Ore. Why will, you mew} her up, 
Signior Baptista, for this fiend of hell. 
And make her bear the penance of her tongue? 

Bap. Gentlemcn,content ye ; I am resolv'd :— 
<io in Bianca. [£xil Biabca. 

And for I knew, she taketh most delight 
m music instruments and poetry, 
>choolma>ters will I keep within my house. 
Fit to instruct her youth. — If you, Hortensio, 
Or Bignior Gremio, you^ — know any such, 
Prefer|| them hither, for to cunningt men 



^ I will be very kind, and liberal 

fit grows, where is no pleasure ta'en;^ I 'p^ jg^^ q^h children in good bringiiV np ; 
; Sir, study what yon most affeet. I And so farewell. Katharfaia fo« nay itaT '^ 

Gnmerciei, Tranio, well doit thou ad- | p^ \ \^.^ uomXa twniowaBWt'^'*^'**^- . 
Mloi, thou wert com- aaboiv, [▼»•. | \tov"^« 



MdPf. ftamaom, ^ AaaJI piece ef waters 
I iw. n avtb rofef . If Aammt». 
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Aad therefor* firane your mannen to the time. 
Your fellow Tranio here, to lave my life, 
Puts my Rppvel uid my coantenaDce on, 
And I for my eaeape have put on his ; 
For iu a quarrel, lince I came ashore, 
I kiird a man, and fear 1 was descned :* 
Wait you on him, I charg^e you, as becomes, 
AVhile 1 make way from hence to save my life ; 
You understand me ? 

Bion. I Sir, neVr a whit. 

Jjue, And not a jot of Tranio in your mouth ; 
Tnnio is changM into Lucentio. 

Mion^ The better for him ; Would I were so 
tool 

Tra. So would I, faith, boy, to have the next 
wbh after, — [daughter. 

That Lucentio indeed had Baptista's youngest 
But, sirrah,— not for my sake, but your mas- 
ter's, — I advise 
Vou use your manners discreetly in all kind of 

companies : 
When I am alone, why, then I am Tranio ; 
But in all places else, your master Lucentio. 

//uc. Tranio, let's ^ : — 
One thing more rests, that thyself execute ; — 
1o make one among these wooers : If thou ask 

me why, — 
Sufhceth, my reasons are both good and 
weighty. [Exctmt. 

1 Scrvt My lard, you nod; you do not mind 
the play. 

Sly. YtSf by Saint Anne, do I. A good mat- 
ter turely ; Comes there any more ofit? 

Page. J€y lord ''tis but begun. 

Sly. ^Tis a very excellent piece of work, madam 
iady; ^ Would '/ were done! 

SCE/fE JL—The same.—Before Hortehbio's 

Hotwe. 

Enter Petruchio and Grvmio. 

Pet. Verona, for a while 1 take my leave. 
To see my friends in Padua ; but, of all. 
My best beloved and approved friend, 
Hortensio ; and, I trow, this is his house :— 
Here, sirrah Grnmio : knock, I say. 

Oru, Knock, Sir ! whom should I knock ? is 
there any man has rebused your worship .' 
Pel. Villain, 1 say, knock me here soundly. 
Oru, Knock you here. Sir ! why. Sir, what 
am T, Sir, that I should Imock you here. Sir? 
Pet. Villain, I tay, knock me at this gate. 
And rap me well, or 111 knock your knave*? 
pate. 
Gru. My master is grown quarrelsome: 1 
should knock you first. 
And then I know after who comes by the worst. 

Pet. Will it not be > 

'Faith, sirrah, an yonll not knock, I'll wriu^ 

111 try how yon can #o/,/a, and sing it. [it ; 

[fl« wrings Guv xio by the ears. 

Gru. Help, masters, help! my master is 

mad. 
Pet. Now, knock when I bid jreu : sirrah ! 
Tillain! 

Enter Hortevbio. 

Bar. How nowf whafk the matter?— My 
old friend Grumio ! and my good friend Petru- 
chio ! — How do yon all at Verona ? 

Pel. SieniorHortensio, come yon to part the 

On iutto il core beiu fnwafo, may I say. 

Hor. Jilla tmira cota toe Bwiiirii, 
JWtoApfwraiQfyiormtB f Bi n i rih g. 



Rise, Grumio, rise; we will compound this 

quarrel. 
Gru. Nay, 'tis no matter, what he 'leges*' in 
Latin.— If this be not a lawful cause for me to 
leave his service, — Look you, Sir,-^he bid me 
kuock him, and rap him soundly. Sir : Well, 
was it fit for a servant to use his master so ; be- 
ing, perhaps, (ior aught I see,) two and thirty, 
— a pip out ? 
Whom, 'would to God, I had well knock'd at 

first. 
Then had not Grumio come by the worst. 

Pet, A senseless villain — Good Hortenaio, 
I bade the loscal knock upon your gate. 
And could not get him for my heart to do it. 

Gru, Knock at the gate ? — O heavens ! 
Spake you not these words plain, — Sirrali. 

kiwck me here, [soundfyif 

Rap me here, knock me well, and moek me 
And come you now with — ^knocking at the 

gate? 
Pet. Sirrah, be gone, or talk not, I adTii^ 

you. 
Ilor, Petruchio, patience; I am Grumio'9 

pledge : 
Why, this a heavy chance 'tvrixt him and yon ; 
Your ancient, trusty, pleasant servant Grumio. 
And tell me now, sweet friend, — ^what happy 

gale 
Blows you to Padua here, from old Verona? 
Pet. Such wind as scatters young men 

through the world. 
To seek their fortunes further than at home, 
Where small experi<*nce grows. But, in a few,t 
Sie:nior Hortensio, thus it stands with me :->» 
Antonio, my father, is deeeas'd ; 
And I have thrust myself into this maze, 
Kaply to wive, and thrive, as best I may : 
Crowns in my pursue I have, and goods at home, 
And so am come abroad to see the world. 
Hor. Petruchio, shall I then come roundly 

to thee, 
And wish thee to a shrewd ill-favour'd wifof 
I'houd'st thank me but a little for my coumel : 
And yet 111 promise thee she shall be rich. 
And very rich: — ^but thou'rttoo much my friend. 
And ni not wish thee to her. 
Pet. Siguier Hortensio, Hwizt sncb fricnda 

afi we. 
Few words suffice : and, therefore, if then kno^ 
One rich enough to be Petruchio'B wife, 
(As wealth is burden of my wooing danot;) 
Be she as foul as was Florentius* love4 
As old as Sybil, and as curst and shrewd 
As Socratee* Xantippe,or a worse. 
She move'< me not, or not removes, at Itasf, 
Aflection'e edge in me ; where she as rough 
A*' are the swelling Adriatic seas : 
I come to wive it wealthily in Padoa; 
If wealthily, then happily in Padua. 

Gtm. Nay, look you. Sir, he tells yon flath* 
what his mind is : Why, give him gold eQongfc 
and marry him to a puppet, or an aglet-baby^ 
or an old trot with ne'er a tooth in her hea^ 
though she have as many diseases ai two and 
fifty horses: why nothing comes amisBy 8b 
money comes withal. ^ 
Hor. Petruchio, flinoe we hare BteppM tbtto 

far in, 
I will continue ^t I broach'd in jeBt 
I can, Petruchio, help thee to a wtfi [«tt; 
With wealth enongh, and young, 9aa baaats- 
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Branglit uf, as best beeoaoi « fenUewomAa : 
Her on) J finult ^and that it faults enouglO 
Isr- that she is intolerably curst, [sore, 

And BhrewM, and froward ; so beyond all mea- 
That, were my state £u> wor^r than it is, 
1 would not wed her for a mine of gold. 

Pel. Hortensio, peace; thou fcnow'st not 
gold^ effect : — 
Tell me her &t)ier*8 name, and *tia enough ; 
For I will board her, though she chide u loud 
As thunder, when the clouds in autumn crack. 

Hor. Her Either u Baptista Minola, 
An aJBTable and courteous gantleman : 
Her name is Kaiharma Muiola, 
Renewed in Padua for her scolding tongue. 

Pet. 1 know hei father, though 1 know not 
her; 
And he knew my deceased &ther well : — 
I will not sleep, Hortensio, till I see her ; 
And therefore let me be- thus bold with you, 
To giye you over at this first encounter. 
Unless you will accompany me thither. 

Oru. I pray you. Sir, let him go while the 
humour lasts. O* my word, an she knew him 
as well as I do, she would think scolding wbuld 
do little good upon him : She may, perhaps, 
call him half a score knarea, or so : why, that^s 
nothing; an he begin once, hell rail in his 
rope tricks.* Ill tell you what, Sir, — an »he 
9tandt him but a little, he will throw a figure 
in her lace, and so disfigure her with it, that 
she shall have no more eyes to see withal than 
a cat : You know him not. Sir. 

Bor. Tarry, Petruchio, 1 must go witli thee : 
For m Baptista^s keepf my treasure is : 
He hath the jewel of my life in hokU 
His youngest daughter, beautiful Bianca ; 
And her withholds from me, and other more 
Suitors to her, and rivals in mv love : 
tis apposing it a tiling impos:;iblc, 
(For those defects I have before rehears^,) 
That ever Katharina will be woo*d. 
Therefore this order} hath Baptista taVii ; — 
That none shall have occess unto Bianca, 
Till Katharine the curst have got a husband. 

Gru. Katharine tlie curst ! 
A title for a maid, of all titles the worpt. 

Uor. Now shall my friend Petrucliio do me 
grace; 
And offer me, disguised iu sober robes, 
To old Baptista as a schoolmaster 
Well seenll in music, to instruci Biancu ; 
That so I may by this device, at least. 
Have leave and leisure to make love to her, 
And, unsuspected, court her by herself. 

£7i/erGR£Xio ;tri//^ him Luceictio disguised^ 
with bfxAt under his ann. 



Gtu. Here's no knavery! See; to begniU' 
the old folki, how the young fulks lay the-r 
ke^ds together! Master, master, Igok abou. 
you : Who goes there ? ha ! 

Hor, Peace, Grumio; .His the rival of my 
Petruchio, stand by a while. [love :— 

Gru. A proper stripling, aad an aniorou< I 

[Thtif retire. 

Crc. O, very well; I have per us'd the note. . ,, *^'^"?; 

Hark you, Sir; HI have them very fairly M^r*- ^°" fi ?/" ""^ '''^™^?? *^"S"^ 
bound : ^^^^ J?!^'®* P°^ ^"*!^ ^o ?/*^a* a blow i o ih 

All books of love, see tliat at any hand ;T 

And see you read no other lectures to her ; 

You unJentand me:— Over and beside 



And let me h«Te diem very well peife 
For she U sweeter that perfume itself. 
To whom they go. What will y on reed 

Luc. Whate'er 1 read to her. I'll pi 
you, 
Ab for my patron, ft^uid you so assurV 
As firmly as yourself were still in pi ^a 
Yea, and (perhaps) with moresuccesafu 
Th. n you, unless you were a scholar. 

Gre, O this leaniing ! what a thing it 

Gru. O this woodcock ! wh.it an uss 

Pet, Peace, Sirrah. 

Uor. Grumio, mum ! — God save you, 
Gremio ! 

Gre. And you're well met. signior I 
sio. Trow you. 
Whither I am going ?— To Bapti»ta Mir 
I promis'd to enquire carefully 
About a schoolmaster for fair Bianca : 
And. by good fortune, I have lighted ki 
On this you.ig man ; for learning, a 

haviour, 
Fit for her turn; well read inpoetr\-. 
And other books,— good ones I warran 

Luc. Tis well : and 1 have met a gent 
Hath promis'd me to help me to anothi 
A fine musician to instruct our mistress 
.So shall I no whit be behind in duty 
To fair Bianca, so belov'd of me. 

Gre. Belov-d of me, — and that mv 
shall prove. 

Gru. And that his bags shall prove. [ 

Hor, Gremio, 'tis now no time to ve 
Listen to me. and if you spc:ik me fair. 
V\\ tell you news indifferent good for e 
Here is a gentleman, whom by chance 
Upon agreement from us lo his likinc. 
Will undertake to w oo c urst Katiiarinr 
Yea, and to marr>' her. if her down-ph 

Gre. So said, so done, is well :— 
Hortensio, have you told him all heriVj 

Pet. I know, she i!< an irksome bn 
scold ; 
Iflhatbc all. masters, hearno liann. 

Gre. 2\o, say'st me so, friend ? What 
try man 1 

Pet Bom in Verona, old Anto-iio'5 • 
My father dead, my fortune lives for mr 
And I do hope good days, and Ion?, to s 

Gre. O, Sir, such a life, with such a 
were strange : 
But, if you have a stomach, to'to'Gods 
You shall have me assisting vou in all 
:>ut will you woo this wildcat ' 

Pet. Will I live ? 

Gru, Will he woo her ? ay, or 1*11 iia: 

Pet. Why came I hither, but to tUa: i 
Think you. a little din can daunimine * 
Have I not in my time heard lions roar 
Have I not heard the sea, puff'd wiiji 
K .ge like an angr>' boar, chafed with sv 
Have 1 not heard preat ordnance inth* 
And heaven's artillcr>' thunder in the 5 
Have I not in a pitched Imtile heard 
Lou i 'lurums. neighing bteedai, and tnii 
clan»' 



Signior Baptista*s liberality, [pers too, 

J'ii mend it with a largess :**— Take your pa- 

/ii?"'''" '•'WMge- tWiihiuod. tCuitoa^ \ 
^rWiDMitirtf. . \cnti, T Rv.t. \ 



As will a chesnut in a farmer's fire * 
Tush ! tush ! fear boys with hues.* 

Gru. For he fcnrs none. 

Gre Hortensio. hark I 



[ 



This gjcntleman is happily arrived, [; 
My mmd presumes, ibr Ui own good 
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Hot. I promif'd, we would be contributon, 
And bear nifl charge of wooing, whatsoe'er. 

Crc And s>* we will ; provided, that he win 
her. 

Cru» I would, I were as sure of a good din- 
ner. ! Aride. 

JEnterTtLAavy, bravely apparelkd; and Bion- 

DXLLO. 

Tra. Gentlemen, God save yonf If I may be 
bold, [way 

Tell me, I beseech you, which is the readiest 
To the house of siguior Baptista Minola ? 

Gre. He that has the two fair daughters: — 
U't \_Aside to Traivio he you mean ? 
Tri Kvcn he. Biondello .' 
Gre. Hark you Sir; You mean no* herto^— 
Tra. Perhaps, him and her, Sir; What have 

you to do ? 
Pet. Not her that chides, Sir, at any ' and, I 

pray. 
Tra. I love no chiders, Sir: -Biondello, Iet*« 

awuy. 
IsUc. Well begun, Tranio. [^ Aside. 

Hor Sir, a word ere you ?o ; — 
Are you a suitor to the maid you talk of, yea. 
or no? 
Tru. An if I be. Sir, is it any offence ? 
Cire. No ; If, without more words, you will 

get you hence. 
Tri. Why, Sir, I pray, are not the streets as 
For me, as for you ? [free 

Grt. But so is not she. 
Tra. For what reason, I beseech you ? 

Grt For this reas.)n, if you'll know, 

Thatflhe*sthe choice love of siguior Gremio. 
Hot. Thai she's the chosen of signior Ilor 

tensio. 
Tra. Sof ly. my master ! if you be gentlemen. 
Do me this right, hear me with patience 
Baptislu is a noble gentleman. 
To whom my father is not all unknown ; 
And were his daughter fairer than she is, 
She may more suitors have, and me for one. 
Fair Lead's daughter had a thousand wooers; 
Then wpII one more may fair Bianca have : 
And so she shall ; Lucentio shall make one, 
Though Paris came, in hope to speed alone. 
Grt. What ! this gentleman will out-talk us 

all. 
Lve. Sir. give him head ; I know, he'll prove 

a jade. 
Ptt. Hortcnsio, to what end are all these 

words ? 
Hor. Sir let me be so bold as to ask you, 
Did you yet ever see Buptista's daughter ? 
Tra. No, Sir; but hear I do, that he hath 
two ; 
The one as famous for a scolding tongue, 
As is the other for beauteous modesty. 
Pet. Sir, Sir, the first for mc ; let ',cr go by. 
lire. Yea, Ave that labour lo great Her- 
cules ; 
And let it be more than Alcides' twelve. 
p€t. Sir, understand you this of mc, in- 
soolh ; — 
The youngest daughter, whom you hearken for, 
Her father keeps from all access of suitors ; 
And will not promise her (o any man, 
Until the elder sister first be wed : 
The younger then is free, and not before. 

Tra. If it be so, Sir, then you are the man 
Must stead us all, and me among the rest ; 
An if you break the ice, and do this feat^— 
Achieve the elder, set the yoimgerfree 



For our a6ee88,*-whose hap shall be to have 
Will not so graceless be, to be ingrate.* [her, 
Uor. Sir, you say well and well you do 
conceive ; 
And since you do profess to be a suitor. 
You must, as we oo, gratify this gentleman. 
To whom we all rest generally beholden. 

Tra. Sir, 1 shall not be slack : in sign whereof; 
Please ye we may contrive t^iis afternoon. 
And quaff carouses to our mistress' health ; 
And so as adversaries do in law,— 
Strive mightily, but ea: and drink as friends. 
Grt. Bxon, O eicellent motion ! Fellows,f 

let's begone. 
Hor. The motion's good indeed, and be it 
so ; — 
Petruchio, I shall be your btn vcmUo. [£'xeunf. 

ACT II. 

SCENE /.— The same."- A Room in Baptista'^ 

lioiue. 

Eni'r Katharina an(/ Bianca. 

Bian. Good sister, wrong me not, nor wrong 
yourself, 
To . ake a bondmaid and a slave of me ; 
Ihat I disdain : but tor these other g. wds,t 
I'nbind my hands, I'll pull them off myself. 
Vea,all my raiment to my petticoat ; 
Or, what you will command me will I do, 
"io well I know my duty to my elders. 
Katk Of all tiiy suitors, here I charge thee 
tell [not. 

A'hom thou love'st best; sec thou dissemble 
Bian. Believe me, sistc, of all the men alive, 
rievTyet beheld that special face 
Vhich I could fancy more than any other. 
Kath. Minion, thou iiest ; Is't not Hortensio ? 
Bian. If you affect^ htm, sister, here! swear, 
ill plead for you myself, but you shall have 
him. 
Kath. Othen, belike, you fancy riches more ; 
Vou, will have Gremio, to keep you fair. 
Bian. Is it for him you do envy me so ? 
Nay, then you jest ; and now I well perceive. 
You have but jested with me alt this while : 
I pr'ythee sister Kate, untie my hands. 

Cath. If that be jest,then all the rest was so. 

IStnkeshtr, 
Enter Baptista. 

Bap. Why, how now, dame ! whence grows 
this insolence 7— 
Bianca, stand aside ;— poor giri ! she weeps:-* 
Go ply thy needle ; meddle not with her. — 
For shame, thou hildingH of a devlish spirit. 
Why dost tliou wrong her that did ne'er wrong 

thee? 
When did she cross thee with a bitter word? 
Kath, Her silence flouts mc, and Fll be 
revcng'd. ' Flits afttr Biavsa. 

Bap. Wh:it, in my sight /—Bianca, get thee 
in. [Exit BiAircA. 

Kath. Will you not suffer me ? Nay, now I 
see 
She is your treasure, she must have a husband ; 
I must dance bare-foot on her wedding-day, 
And, for your love to her, lead apes in hell. 
Talk not to me ; I will go sit and weep. 
Till I can find oceasion of revenge. 

[Ertl Kat^muuita. 
Bap. Was ever gentleman thua giiev'd as 1 f 
But who comes here ? 

• Uagnieful. t CwaptaiiHis-^ ^.''''^^Jgif^SS!?^ 
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wman man ; Pimuonn, wOk Hortbvuo m 

a Mhuieum ; mni Traiiio, wiih Biohpbllo 

bearing a lute and bookM, 

Ore. Oood-monrow, Neighbour Baptista. 

B' p* Oood-morrow, neighbour Germio : God 
cmve you, •.-entlemeD ! 

P«f. And you, good Sir ! Pisy, have you not 
A daughter 
CalPd Kattaarina, foir and virtnouif 

Bop. I hare a daughter, Sir, caird Katha> 
rlua 

Ore. You are too blunt, go to it orderly. 

Pel. You wrong me, signior Gremio ; give 
me leave.— 
f am a gentleman of Verona, Sir, 
That,~-hearing of her l>eauty, and her wit, 
Her affability, and bashful modesty. 
Her wonderous qnalitiet, and mil*.? behaviours- 
Am bold to show myself a forward guest 
Within your house, to make mine eye the 

witness 
Of that report which I so oft have heard 
And, for an entrance to my entertai.ment, 
I do present you with a man of mine, 

[PreMu/tng Horteitiio. 
Cunning in music, and the mathematics, 
Tolnstruct her fully in those sciences, 
IVhftreof, I know, she is not ignorant : 
Accept of him, or else you do me wrong ; 
His name is Licio, born in Mantua. 

Bap. You.re welcome. Sir; and he, for your 
good sake : 
But for my daughter Katharine,— this I know, 
She is not for your turn, the more my grief. 

PeU I see you do not mean to part with her : 
Orelse you like not of my company. 

Bap. Mistake mn not, 1 speak but as I find. 
Whence are you. Sir ? what may 1 call your 
name ? 

Ptt. Petnichio is my name; Antonio's son, 
A man well known throughout all Italy. 

Bap, I know him well : you are welcome 
for his sake. 

Gre. Saving your tale, Petnichio, I pray. 
Let us, that are poor petitioners, speak too : 
Baccare \'* you are marvellous forward. 

Ftt. O, pardon me si^ntor Gremio : I would 
fain be domg. 

Grt. 1 doubt it not. Sir : but you will curse 
your wooing. — .- 
Neighbour, this is a gift very grateful, I am 
sure of it. To express the like kindness my- 
self, that have been more kindly beholden to 
you than any. I freely give unto you this young 
scholar, [Frtieriiing LrcE!(Tio.]thBt hath been 
long studying at Rheims; as cunning in Greek, 
Latin, and other languages, as the other in 
Music and mathematics : hi*' name is Cambio ; 
pr^ accept his service. 

Bap, A thousand thank?, signior Gremio : 
welcome good Cambio. — Lut gentle Sir, [ To 
TiU!fio.] methinks, you walk like a stranger ; 
May I be so bold (o know the cause of your 
coming ? 

TVif. Pardon mc, Sir, the boldness is mine 
That being a stranger in this city here, [own ; 
Do make myself a suitor to your daughter. 
Unto Bianca, fair, and \ irtuous. 
Nor is your firm resolve unknown to me, 
In the preferment of the eldest sister: 
This liberty is all that I request,^ 
That, upon knowledge of my parentaee, 
I may have welcome *mongsttne rest that woo, 
Andlree access and favour as the re&L 

* A pMTVfbial cxclaaaliea then in ust. 
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And, toward the edaeationof yov ilinghlm 
I here bestow a eimple instrument, { boob: 
And this small packet of Greek aud I^ 
If you accept them, then their worth is gnA 

Bap Lucentio, b your name f of wfaaMtl 
pray? 

Tra, Of Pisa, Sir ; ion to Vincentio. 

Bop. A mighty man of Pisa ; by report 
I know him well : you are very welcome, Sir- 
Take you i^To Hon.' the lute, aud you ^Ti 

Luc. , the set of books, 
You shall go see your pupils presentlv. 
Holla, within .' 

Enter a Servant. 

Sirrah, lead 

These gentlemen to my daughters ; tad tcl 

them both. 
These are their tutors ; bid them use theai vtlL 

[£xi7 SEavA.^T, with Horteksio, Locbiti*, 
and Bio5DELLo. 
We will go walk a little in the orchard. 
And then to dinner: You are passing welcome 
And so I pra^ you all to think youne ves. 

Pet Siguier Baptista, my business askcA 
And every day 1 cannot come to wa>. hisle. 
You know my father well ; and in hiai/me. 
Left solely heir to all his lands and gooik 
Which I have better'd rather than decrcai'd: 
Then tell me, — if 1 eet your daughter's low. 
What di'Wry shall 1 have with her to wife f 

Bap. After my death, the one half of ay 
lands : 
And in possession, twenty thousand crovas. 

Pet. And for that dowry, I'll ussure herif 
Her widowhood,— be it that she survive ne-- 
In all mv iHnds and leases whatsoever. 
Let specialties be there ore drawn beiireeDi=. 
That covenants may be k pt on either ftaad. 

Bap. Ay, when the special things u well ob- 
tain'd, 
This is,— her love ; for that is all in all. 

Pet, Why that is noihing ; for I ull yo? 
father, 
I am as peremptory as she proud-minded ; 
And where two raging fires meet toaetber, 
They do consume the thing that ueds ihei: 

fury : 
Though littlefire grows great with little win^ 
Yeteitreme gusts will blow out fire and all- 
So I to her. and so she yields to me ; 
For 1 am lough, and woo not like a babe. 

Bip. Well may*si thou woo, and happy be 
thy speed ! 
But be thou arm'd for some unhappy words 

Ptt. Ay, to the proof ; us mountains are tor 
winds, 
That shako not, thou:.;h they blow perpetnDy 

Re-enter Hortensio, tcith his head broken. 

Bap. How now, my friend ^why dost thoa 

look so pale ? 
Hor. For fear, I promise you. If I look psl^ 
Bap, What, will my daughter pro%'e a good 

musician ? 
Hor. I think, she'll sooner prove a soldier 
Iron may hold with her. but never lutes. 
Bap. Why. then thou cans't not break herto 

the lute ? 
Hor. Why, no *, for she hath broke the lirt' 
to me. 
I did but tell her, she mistook her firats,* 
And bow'd her hand to teach her fing^'ru^ ; 
When, wHh a most impatiant dsvlbh tpa^ 

« jLtn\\&T 
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JFVdfp eaU you theu? quoth she: PU fume 
vtihUum: [head, 

And, witM that word, ihe struck me on the 
And through the instrument my pate mude 
And there 1 stood umased for a while, [way ; 
As on a pillory, looking through the lute : 
While she did call me,— rascal fiddler, 
And — twaogling Jack;* with, twenty such 

Tile terms, 
As she had studied to misuse me so. 

Pei Now, by the world, it is a lusty wench ; 
I love her ten times more then e'er I did : 
O, how I lung to have some chat with her! 
Bap. Well, go with me, and be not so dis- 
comfited : 
Proceed in practice with my younger daughter; 
6he*saptto learn, and thankml for good turns.— 
Signior Petruchio, w.ll you go with us ; 
Or shall 1 send my daughter Kate to you 7 
Pet, I pray you do ; I will attend her here, — 
lExeunt Baptista, Grjemio, Tranio, 
and HoRTENsio ^ 
And woo her with some spirit when she comes. 
Say, that she rail; Why, then I'll tell her plain. 
She sings as sweetly as a nightingale : 
Say, that she frown ; Til say. she looks as clear 
As mornin.; roses newly wash'd with dew : 
Say, she be mute, and will nut speak a word ; 
Then I'll commend her volubility, 
And sav — she uttereth piercing eloquence : 
if she do bid me pack, I'll give her thanks, 
As though she bid me stay by her a week; 
If she deny to wed, I'll crave the day 
When I shall ask the banns, and when be 

married :— 
But here she comes ; and now, Petruchio, speak. 

Ent(r Katharina. 

Good-morrow, Kate; for that's your name, I 
hear; 
Kaih. Well have you heard, but something 
hard of hearing ; 
They call me— Katharine, that do talk of me. 
Pet. You lie, in faith ; for you are call'd 
plain Kate, [curst ; 

And bonny Kate, and sometimes Kate the 
Bui Kate. tJic prettiest Kate in Christendom, 
Kate of Kate-hall, my super-dainty Kate, 
For dainties are all cates: and therefore, Kate, 
Take this of me, Kate of my consolation ; — 
Hearing thy mildness prais d in every town. 
Thy virtuesspokc of, and thy beauty sounded, 
(Yet not so deeply as to thee belongs,) 
Mvsclf am niov'd to woo thee for my wife. 
'Kalh. Mov'd in good time; let him that 
raov'd you hither. 
Remove you hence : I knew you at the first. 
You were a movable. 

Pet. Why, what's a movable ? 

Kath. A joint-stool. 

Pet. Thou hast hit it : come sit on ine. [you. 

Kath. Asses are made to bear, and so are 

l^et. Women arc made to bear, und so are 

yi'U. 
Kath No such jade, Sir, as you,if mc you 

mean. 
Pet. Alas, good Kate ! I will not burden thee : 
For, knowing thee to be but young and 
light,^ [catch ; 

Kaih. Too light for such a swain as you to 
And yet as heavy as my weight should be. 
Pe/. Should be T should buz. 
Saih. Well U'en, andUke abnssard. 
Pet. O, ilow-wing'd tnrtle ! shall a bomrd 
take thee 7 
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Kath* Ay, for a turtle i as he takea a buBtid. 
Pet, Come, come, you wasp ; i'faith, you are 

angry. 
Kath. If I be waspish, best beware my itfaig. 
Pet. My remedy is then, to pluck it out. [lies. 
Kath, Ay, if the fool coulo find it where it 
Pet. Who knows not where a wasp doth 
wear his sting 1 
In his tail. 

Kath. In his tongue. 
Pet. Whose tongue 7 
Kath. Yours, if you talk of tails : and so fare* 

well. 
Pet. What, with my tongue in your tail? 
nay, come again. 
Good Kate ; I am a gentleman. 
jTo/A. That I'll try. 

{^Striking hitn* 
Pet, f swear I'll cnfTyou, if yon strike again. 
Kath. So may you lose your arms : 
, If you strike me, you are no eentleman : 
And if no gentleman, why, then no arms ; 
Pet. A herald, Kate ? O, put me in thy books. 
Kath, What is your crest ? a coicomb? 
Pe/. A comblesscock, so Kate will be my hen. 
Kath. No cock, of mine, you crow too like 

a craven * 
Pet. Nay, come, Kate, ; you must not look 

so sour. 
Kath. It is my fashion, when I see a crab. 
Pet, Why here's no crab ; and therefore look 

not sour. 
Kath. There is, there is. 
Pel Then show it me. 
Kath Had I a glass, I would. 
Pel. What, you mean my face ? 
Kath, Well aim'd oft sucha youngone. 
Pet. Now, by Saint George, I am too young 

for you, 
Kath. Yet you are withcr'd. 
Pet. 'Tis with cures. 
Kath. I care not. 
Pet. Nay, hear you, Kate : in sooth you 

*scapc not so. 
Kath I chafe you, if I tarry : let me go. 
Pet. No, not a whit; I find you passing gentle. 
'Twas told me, you were rough, and coy, and 

sullen, 
And now I find report a very liar; 
For thou art pleasant, gamesome, passing cour- 
teous; [flowers: 
But slow in speech, yet sweet as spring-time 
Thou canst not frown, thou canst not look 

askance. 
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will ; 
Nor hast thou pleasure to be cross in talk ; 
Butthou with mildness cntertain'st thv wooers. 
With gentle conference, soft and afTable. 
Why does the world report, that Kate doth 

limp? 
O slanderous worid? Kate, like the hazle-twig. 
Is straight and slender; und as brown in hue 
As haele nuts, and sweeter thaji the kernels. 
O, let me see thee walk: thou dost not halt. 
Kath Go, fool, and whom thou keep'st com- 
mand. 
Pel, Did ever Dian so become a grove, ^ 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gait? 
O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kate ; 
And then let Kate be chaste, and Dian sportful ! 
Kath, Where did you study all this goodly 

speech t u •• 

Pei, It M eitempore, from my BWtheMriL 
JKfllft. A witty mother I wUtew eta» hftK WW* 

Pet. AmlMANvViA^. 
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ree great argosies; besides two gallias- 

ses,* [her, 

elve tight galUes: these 1 will assure 
ice as much, whate'erthon offers next. 
Nay, I have offer'd all, I have no more ; 
i call have no more than all I have ; — 
ike me, she shall have me and mine. 
Why, then the maid is mine from all 

the world, 

- firm promise ; Gremio is out-vied. 
I must confess, your offer is the best ; 

your father make her the assurance, 
our own ; else, you must pardon me : 
sliould die before him, where's her 

dower ? 

That's but a cavil ; he is old, I young. 
\nd may not young men die, as well 

us old ? 

Well, gentlemen, [know, 

us resolv'd: — On Sunday next, you 
B^hter Katharine is to be married : 
1 the Sunday followine, shull Bianca 
i to you, if you make this assurance ; 
} sigoior Gremio: 

take my leave, and thank you both. 
' [Exit, 

\dieu, good neighbour.— Now I fear 

thee not ; 

'oungeamester,your father were a fool 
thee s3l, and in his waning age, 
under thy table: Tut ! a toy! 
talian fox is not so kind, my boy. 

(Exit. 
k vengeance on your crafty wither'd 
hide .' 

/e. faced it with a card of ten.t 
ly head to do my master good : — 
reason, but supposed Lucentio 

a father, caird — supposed Vicentio ; 
.'s a wonder : fathers, commonly, 
leir children ; but, in this case of woo- 
ing, 

ihall get a sire, if 1 fail not of my cun- 
ning. [Exit, 

ACT III. 
C /.— il Room in Baptista's House. 
LiUCENTio, HoRTENsio, and Bianca. 

iddler,forbear; you grow too forward, 

Sir : 

u so soon forgot the entertainment 
r Katharine welcom'd you withal ? 
(ut, wrangling pedant, this b 
oness of heavenly harmony: 
c me leave to have prerogative ; 
n in music we have spent an hour. 
Lure shall have leisure for as much, 
reposterous ass! that never read so 

far 

the cause why music was ordain'd .' 
>t to refresh the mind of man, 
studies, or his usual pain ? 
e me leave to read philosophy, 
e 1 pause, serve in your harmony. 
irrsLn, I will not bear these braves of 
thine, 
^hy, gentlemen, you do me double 

wrong, 

for that which resteth in vaj choice : 
ffeeching scholait In the scnools ; 
I tied to hours, nor 'pointed timei, 
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But learn my leisont as I please myself. 
And, to cut off all strife, here sit we down :— « 
Take you your instrument, play yoo the wliiles \ 
His lecture will be done, ere yoo have ton'd. 

Hor. You'll leave hb lectures when I am In 
tune? 

[ To BiAHCA. — HoRTSHfio rtHrts. 

Luc. That will be never;— tuna jour lii» 
strument. 

Bian, Where left we last? 

Luc. Here, madam :— — 
Haeibat Simoit; hie est Sigeia teUvLSf 

Hie stelerat Priami regia eelsa senis. 

Bian. Construe them. 

Luc. Hac ibatf as I told you before, — SimotJt^ 
I am Lucentio, — hie est, son unto Vincentio 
of Pba, — Sigeia tellus, dbguised thus to get 
your love; — Hiesteteratf and that Lucentio 
that comes a wooing, — Priami, u my man 
Tranio, — regia, bearine my port, eeita send; 
that we might beguile Vie old pantaloon.* 

Hor. Madam, my instrument's In tune. 

JZe/umtaf. 

JBmn. Let's hear;— [Hortshsio /»2^. 

fie ! the treble jars. 

Luc. Spit in the hole, man, and tone again. 

Bian. Now let me see if I can construe It: 
Hac ibai Simois, I know you not ; hie est Sigeim 
tellus, I trust you not;— f/i'c steterat Prumi^ 
take heed he hear us not;— regia, presume not; 
— celsa senis, despair not. 

Hor. Madam, 'tis now in tune. 

Luc. All but the base. 

Hor. The base is right ; 'tb the base knave 
that jars. 
How fiery and forward our pedant is ! 
Now, formy life, the knave doth court myloTc; 
Pedaseult,\ I'll watch you better yet. 

Bian. In time I may believe, yet I mistrust. 

Luc. Mbtmst it not ; for, sure, iEecides 
Was Ajax,^aird so from his grandfather. 

Bian I must believe my master ; else, I pro* 
mise you, 

1 should be arguing still upon that doubt : 
But let it rest. — Now, Licio, to you :— 
Good masters, take it not unldndly, pray. 
That 1 have been thus pleasant with you both.* 

Hor. You may go walk, f 7b Lucentio] and 
give me leave awnile ; 
My lesson make no music in tiiree parts* 
Luc. Are you so formal, Sirf well, Inuut 
wait. 
And watch withal: for, but I be deceived, 
Our fine musician growth amororous. \Amde» 
Hor. Madam, before you toueh the insCtu^ 
ment. 
To learn the order of my fingering, 
I must begin with rudiments of art; 
To teach you gamut in a briefer sort. 
More pleasant, pithy, and effectual, 
Than hath been tau^t by anv of my trade : 
And there it is in writing, fairly drawn. 
Bian. Why, I am past my gamut long ago. 
Hor. Tet read the gamut of Hortenslo. 
Bian. [Reads.'] Gamut 1 am, the ground of aU 
accord. 
A re, to plead Hortensio^s passion; 
B mi, Bianca, take him for thy lord, 

C faut, that !ote*s with ati qy^edton; 
D sol re, one cliff, '^<^ ^^l^ ^^^ ^» 
£ la mi, Moir pity, or I die- 
Call vou this— gamut ? tut ! I like it not :^ 
Old (ashions please me best ; I am not so nlce,i 
To change trae roles for odd in^entiona^ 
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Pet. Teldoiu it were (o (ell, and harsh to 
hear: 
SulBiceth, I am come to keep my word, 
^ Though in some part enforced to digress ;* 
' Which, at more leisure, 1 will so excuse 
'■_ As you shall weil be satisfied withal. 
' But, where is Kate 1 I stay too loug from her ; 
The momioK wears, 'tis time we were at 
cborch. 
Tra. See not your bride in these unrever^ 
ent robes ; 
Go to my chamber, put on clothes of mine. 
Pet. Not I, believe me ; thus Til visit her. 
Bap. But thus, I trust, you will not marry 

her. 
Pet. Good sooth, even thus ; therefore have 
done with words ; 
To me she*s married, not unto my clothes ; 
Could I repair what she will wear in me, 
As 1 can change these poor accoutrements, 
*Twere well for Kate, and better for myself. 
But what a fool am I, to chat with you, 
U'hen I should bid good-morrow to my bride, 
And seal the title with a lovely kiss : 

[£j:eun/. PEraucBio, Grumio, aiid 

BlOSUF.l.1.0. 

Tra. He hath some meaning in his mad at- 
We will persrade him, be it possible, [tire : 
'X*o put on better ere he go to church. 

Bap. I'll after him, and see the event of tbi^?. 

lEx<t 

Tra. But, Sir. to her love concernetli ub to 
add 
Her father's liking : Which to bring to pass, 
■Am 1 before imparted to yuur worship, 
<t am to get a man, — whatever he be, 
Xi skillst not much ; we'll fit him to our turn, — 
.Aiid he shall be Vinccntio of Pisa ; 
^'id make assurance, here in Padua, 
^f greater sums than I have promised. 
So shall y»»u quietly enjoy your hope, 
And marry sweet Bianca with consent. 

Luc. Were it nut that my fellow-school- 
master 
^)i)tb watch fiianca's steps so narrowly, 
'Twere good, methinkA. to steal ou. marriage ; 
U'nich once performed, let ..11 the wo Id say — 

no, 
I'll keep mine own, despite of all the word. 

Tra. That by degrees we mean to look into, 
And watch our vantage in this business: 
We'll over-reach the greybeard, Germio, 
The narrow-prying father, Minola ; 
The ijuaintt musician, aniuroiisLicio ; 
.Ml for my master's sake, Lucentio. — 

Re- Enter Gremio. 

^^^ignior Germio ! came you from the church ? 
Gre. As willingly as e'er I came from school. 
Tra. And is the bride and bridegroom com- 
ing home T 
Gre. A bridegroom say you ? 'tis a groom, 
indeed, 
A grumbling groom, and th-jit the girl shall find. 
Tra, Curster than she ? why, 'tis impossible. 
Gre. Why, he's a devil, a devil, a very fiend. 
Tra. Why, she's a devil, a devil, the devil's 

dam. 
Grf. Tut! she's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him. 
I'll tell you, Sir Lucentio ; When tiie priest 
Should aak^if Kathrine should be his wife, 
•^Jff ^ geg»4rouiw, qnoth he ; and swore so 

loud, 
That, all ainai*d, the priest let ddl the book : 



And, as he stoop'd again to take it np, [cofT, 
The mad-brain'd bridegroom took him such a 
That down fell priest and book, and book and 

priest ; 
Abw takf them up, quoth he, if any list, 
Tra. What said the wench, when he rose 

again ? 
Gre. Trembled and shook ; for why, ho 

stamp'd, and swore. 
As if the vicar meant to cozen him. 
But after many ceremonies done. 
He calls for wine :— i4 health, quoth he ; as if 
He had been aboard carousing to his mates 
After a storm :— ^uaflTd off the muscadel,* 
And threw the sops all in the sexton's face ; 
Having no other reason, — 
But that his beard grew thin and hungerly. 
And seem'd to ask him sops as he was drink- 
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This done, he took the bride about the neck ; 
And kiss'd her lips with such a clamorous 

smack. 
That, at the parting, all the church did echo. 
1, seeing this, came thence for very shame ; 
Aiid after me, I know, the route is coming ; 
Sucii a mad marriage never was before; 
Hark, hark! 1 hear the minstrels play. 

[Ifujir 

Enter PETRrcHio. Katharina, Bianca, Bap- 
TisTA, HuRTENsio, Grumio, ond Train. 

Pet. Gentlemen and friends, I thank you 
for your pains : 
I know, ynu think to dine with me to-dav, 
And have prepared great store of wedding 

cheer. 
But so it is, my haste doth call me hence, 
And therefore here 1 mean to take my leave. 

J^ap. Is't possible, you will away to night ? 

Pet. I must away to day before night 
come : — 
Make it no wonder; if you knew my business. 
You would entreat me rather go than stay. 
And, honest company, I thank you all, 
That have be lie Id me give away myself 
To this most patient, sweet, and virtuous wife; 
Dine with my father, drink a health to me; 
For I must hence, and farewell to you all. 

Tra f.*rt usentpeatyoustay till after dinner. 

let. It may not be. 

Grt, Let me entreat you. 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Kath. Let me entreat you. 

Pet I am content. 

Kath. Are you content to stay ? 

Pet. I am content you shall entreat me stay ; 
But yet not stay, entreat me how you can. 

Kath Now if you love me, stay. 

Pet. Grumio, my horses. 

6'ru. A V, Sir, they be ready ; the oats have 
eaten the horses. 

Kath. Nay, then, 
Do what thou canst, I will not goto day ; 
No, no: to-morrow, nor till 1 please myself. 
The door is open. Sir, there lies your way, 
You may be jogging, whiles your boots are 

green ; 
Forme, Til not be gone, till I please myself:^ 
*Tis like, you'll prove a jolly surly groom, 
That take it on you at the first so roundly. 

Pet O, Kate, content thee; pr'ythee, be 
not angry. 

Ka^h. 1 will be angry; What hast thou to 
doT— 

* It «u the cmom foe com^^vi'f y^ik«\ \a ^vg^ 
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TMlier be quiet ; he shall stay my leinure. 

Ore. Ay, many, Sir ; now itbegini to woric. 

KM. uentlemen, forward to the bridal din- 
I aee, a woman may be made a fool , [ ner : — 
If ihe had note spirit to resist 

Pel. They shall go forward, Kate, at thy 
command :— 
Obey the bride you that attend on her : 
Go to the feast, revel and domineer, 
Carouse full measure to her maidenhead. 
Be mad and merry, or go hang yourselves : 
Bat for my bonny Kate, she must with me. 
Jiay, look not big. nor stamp, nor stare, nor 
I will be master of what is mine own : [fret ; 
She if my goods, niy chatties; she is my house. 
My honsehold-stuflf, my field, my bam, 
My horse, my ox, my ass, my anything; 
And here she stands, touch her whoever dare; 
111 bring my action on the proudest he 
That stops my way in Padua — Gnimio, 
Draw forth thy weapon, we*re beset with 

thieves ; 
Reseae thy mistress, if thou be a man : — 
Vear not sweet wench, they shall not touch 

thee, Kate ; 
VU bockler thee against a million. 

[Exeunt Petruchio, KATn.\Ri7?£ and 
GauMio. 
Hop. Nay let them go, a couple of quiet 

ones. 
Gre, Went they not quickly, I should die 

with laughing. 
Tn. Of all mad matchcj^, never was 'the 

like! 
Lur, Mistres?, what's your opinion of your 

sister ? 
Bian. That, being mad herself, !the*s madly 

mated, 
Crc, I warrant him, Petruchio is Kated. 
Bap. Neighbours and friends, though bride 
and bridegroom wants 
I*or to supply the places nt the table. 
You know, there wants no junkets* at the 

feast ;— 
Lucentio, you shall supply the bridegroom's 

place ; 
And let Biancatake her sister's room. 

Tra. Shall sweet Bianca practice how to 

bride it i 
Bap. She shall, Liicentio. — come gentle- 
men Icts's go. lErnint. 

ACT IV. 

SCENE /.—-'I TlfiU in Fetruchio's Country 

House. 
Enter Gri'mio. 

Grv. Fie, fiie, on hII fired jades! on nil 
mad masters! and all foul ways! Was ever 
man so beaten ? was everiunn so rayed ?t was 
ever man so weary 1 I am sent before to 
make a fire, and they are coming after to 
warm them. Now, were not I a little pot, and 
M>on hot, my ver>* lips might freeze to my 
teeth, my tongue to the roof of my mouth. 
my heart in my belly, ere I shoulrl come by i 
fire to thaw me : — But, I, witli blowing {he 
fire, shall warm myself; for, considering the 
Weather, a taller man than I will take cold 
>IolIa, hoa! Cartis! 

Enier Curtis. 
Ourf. Who is that, calls so coldly ? 
Orif. A piece of ice : If thou doubt it, thou 
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may'st dide from my shonlders to my 
with no greater a mn but my head and i^ 
neck. A fire, good Curtis. 

Curt. Is my master and his wife comn^ 
Grumio ? 

Gni. O, ay, Curtis, ay : and therefore fire, 
fire ; cast on no water. 

Curt. Is she so hot a shrew as she's repaid 
ed 1 

Gru. She was, good Curtis, before this Imc 
but, thou know'st, winter tames man, wobss 
and bei'St ; for it hath tamed my old mastar, 
and my new mistress, and myself, feilov 
Curtis. 

Curt. Away you three*inch fool ! I am no 
beast. 

Grit. Am I but three inches ? why, thy kon 
is a foot ; and so long am 1, at the least Ba 
wilt tJiou make a fire, or shall I complaia oo 
thee to our mistress, whose hand (she beiie 
now at band,) thou shalt soon feel, to thy cold 
comfort, for being slow in thy Lot othre. 

Curt. 1 pry'thee, good Grumio. teli me. 
How goes the world 1 

Gru. A cold world, Curtis, in every office 
but thine ; and, therefore, fire : Bo thy duty, 
and have thy duty; for my master and mistref« 
are almost trozen to death. 

Curt. There's fire ready; and tlierefort. 
good Gnimio, the news ? 

Gru Why, Jack 6o,y .' ho 6oji .' and a« mac^ 
news as though wilt. 

Curt. Come, you are so full of conycatck- 
ing :— 

Gru. Why therefore fire; fori havecao^t 
extreme cold. Where*s the cook ? b sap- 
per ready, the house trimmed, rushes streir* 
ed, cobwebs swept; the ser\'tng men inthfL- 
ncw fustian, their white stockings, and eiery 
officer his wedding garment on ? Be the jack' 
lair Avithiii, the jills fair withou:. the carpc** 
laid, and every thing in order .* 

Curt. All ready ; "^and therefore I pray thf- 
news I 

Gru. First, know, my horse i? tirrti: rc) 
master and mistress fallen out. 

Curl. How ? 

Gru. Out of their saddles into the dirt: Kz^. 
thereby hangs a tale. 

Curt. Let's ha*t, good Grumio. 

Gru Lend thine ear. 

Curt. Here. 

Gru. There. 

Curt. This 
tale. 

^Vm. And therefore 'tis called, a sensible 
tale : and this cuff was but to knock, at jmr 
ear, and beseech listening. Now 1 begin :' /w- 
prim w, we came down at'oulhill. mymsit^- 
ridiug behind my mistress : — 

Curt. Both on one horse .* 

Gru. What's that to thee ? 

Curt. Why, ahorse. 

G'ru Tell thou the tale : But hadst Ujob 

not crossed me, thou should'st have heard, how 
her horse fell, and she under her horve; thoa 
should*sl have heard, in how mirvaplace: 
how she wasbemoiled:* how he left her with 
the horse upon her ; how he beat me becanw 
her horse stumbled; how she waded through 
the dirt to pluck him off me ; how he swore : 
how she prayed— that never prayed before; 
how I cried ; how the hones ran away ; how 
her bridle was burst ;t how 1 lost oy crupper ; 
^^i E !2r°7 *^'"'^ of woithyiBNMiiory ; wfaM 
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.ow yhaU die in oblivion, and thoa retoni nn- 
^iperienced to thy i^rave. 

Curt. By this reckoning^, he is more shrew 
ban she. 

Gru. Ay ; and that, thoa and the proudest 
>f you all shall And, when he comes home. 
iut what talk I of this ? — call forth Nathaniel, 
oMph, Nicholas, Philip, Walter, Sug^arsop, 
ad the rest : let their heads be sleekly comb- 
d, their blue coats brushed, and their garters 
r mn indifierenf" knit : let them curtsey with 
heir lefl le^s; and not presume to touch a 
jur of my maater^s horse-tail, till they kiss 
heir hands. Are they all ready ? 

Curt, They are . 

Gru. Call them forth. 

Curt, Do you hear, ho ? you must meet my 
Aoster, to countenance my mistress. 

Gru, Why, she hath face of her own. 

Curt. Who knows not that? 
On/. Thou, it seems; that callest for com- 
>any to countenance her. 

Curt. I call them forth to credit her. 

Gru» Why, she comes to borrow nothing of 
Jiem. 

Enter several Servants. 

JS'ath. Welcome home, Grumio. 

P/ii/. How now, Grnmio? 

J'os. What, Grumio ! 

,^'ich. Fellow Grumio ! 

JS'ath. How now, old lad ? 

Cm Welcome, you; — how now, yon; what, 
you; — fellow, you; — and thus much forgreet- 
ii^. Now, my spruce companions, is all really, 
imd all things neat ? 

Jfath. All things is ready ; How neftr is our 
nia5tcr ? 

Gru. E'en at hand, alighted by this ; and 

therefore be not, Cock's passion, silence I 

■ 1 hear my master. 

Enter PETRrcHio and Katharira. 

Pet. Where be these knaves f What, no man 
at door. 
To hold Diy stirrup, nor to take my horse! 

"Where is .\atlianiel, Gregory, Philip? 

.4// Serr. Here, here, Sir , here, Sir. 
Pet. Here, Sir! here. Sir! here, Sir, here. 
Sir 1— 
You log'^er-headed and unpolished grooms ! 
What, no attendance ? no regard ? no duty ? — 
Where is tlie foolish knave I sent before ? 
Gru. Here, iSir; sis foolish as I was before. 
Pet. You peasant swain! you whoreson 
malt-liorsc drudge ! 
Did I not bid thee meet me in the park, 
And bring along these rascal knaves with tlicc? 
Gru. Natliauicrs coal. Sir, "was not fully 
made, [heel ; 

And Gabriers pumps were all unpinkM i*the 
There was no linkt to colour Peter's hat, 
And Walter*s dagger was not come from 

shenthing : 
There were none fine, but Adam, Ralph, and 

Gregory ; 
The rest were ragged, old, and beggarly ; 
Yetf as they ore, here are they come to meet 
you.' 
Peim Go, rascals go, and fetch my supper jn. — 
[Kxeuni aemeofthe Servarts. 
When ii the life thailaie I led— [Sings. 

r 'Where are these* Sit down, Kate, and wel- 

I Boodfioiid, iond, toad 4 [come, 

* ^efimA H ^r sa t OM fma ttas eibtr. 

to npitm (he«&» 






RtHnter Sbrvavtb, in'lA 9upper» 

Why, when, I say? — Nay, .good iweet Kete« 

be merry. [When? 

Off with my boots, yod rogues, yon villains ; 

// was the friar of orders gretf^ [Sings. 

*^s he forth walked on his way :— 

Out, out, you rogue ! you pluck my foot awry; 

Take that, and mend- the plucking off the 

other. — [Strikes Asm. 

Be merry, Kate : — Some water, here; what| 

ho! — [hence, 

Where's my spaniel Troilus ? — Sirrah, get yoa 

And bid my cousin Ferdinand come hither :— 

[Exii Sbrvavt. 
One, Kate, that you must kiss, and be ac* 

quainted with. — 
Where are my slippers? — Shall 1 have some 
water ? [A basin is presented to him. 
Come, Kate, and wash, and welcome hearti- 
ly : — [Skrvabt lets the ewer fall. 
You whoreson villain ! will you let it fall? 

[Strikee hinu 
Kath. Patience, I pray yon ; twas a fault 

unwilling. 
Pet. A whoreson, beetleheaded, flap-eai'd 
knave ! 
Come, Kate, sit down ; I know you have a 
stomach [shall I ?— 

Will you give thanks, sweet Kate; or elso 
What is this ? mutton ? 
1 Strv. Ay. 

Pet. Who brought it ? 
IServ I. 

Pet- 'Tis burnt ; and so is all tlie meat: 
What dogs are these? — Where is the rascal 
cook? [dresser. 

How durst you, villains, bring it from the 
And serve it thus to mc that love it not ? 
There, take it to you, trencher?, cups, and all: 
[Throws the meat^ ^-c. about the stage, 
Youhcad[ieFS joltbcads, and unmanner'd slavesl 
What,doyougriunble ? Illbewilh you straight. 
Kath. I pray you, husband, be not so disquiet; 
The meat was well, if you were so contented. 
Pet. I tell thee, Kate, 'twas burnt and dried 
away. 
And I expressly am forbid to touch it. 
For it engenders choler, planteth anger ; 
And better twere, that both of us did fast,— 
Since, of ourselves, ourselves arc choleric,-— 
Tluin feed it with such over-roasted flesh. 
Re patient ; to-morrow it shall be mended. 
And, for this night, wc*ll fast for company : — 
Come, I will bring thee to thy bridal chamber. 
[Kxetmt Petruchio, Katiiarina, and 
Curtis. 
Nath. [Advancing] Peter, didst ever see the 

like? 
Peter. He kills her in her own humour. 

Re-aiter Ctirtis. 

Gni. Where is he? 

Curt. In her chamber. 

Making a sermon of continency to her : 

And rails, and swears, and rate^ : that she, 

poor soul, [speak I 

Knows not whicli way to stand, tojkpok, to 

And sits as one new-risen from a dreanT 

Away, away ! for he is ooming hither. 

[Exeunt^ 

HS'-enter Petrucbio. 
Pel. Thus have I politicly be«m my cei«B» 
^ And Vtt itty \io^ \ft •iAi^«*?^'^ ^^^^^^^^^ ,^ 
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For thn ihe never lodBi upon her love.'^ 
Another way I have to man my haggard^t 
To make hercome, and know her keeper*8 call, 
IhaX iSf — to watch her, aa we watch these 

kites. 
That b&te4 ^^ beat, and will not be obedient, 
6he eat no meat to-day, nor none shall eat ; 
Last night she slept not, nor to-night she shall 

not; 
At with the meat, some andeserved fault 
lU find about the making of the bed ; 
And here FIl fling the piUow, there the bolster, 
This way thecoverlet,another way the sheets: — 
At, and amid this hurly, 1 intend,} 
That all is done in reverend care of her ; 
And, in conclusion, she shall watch all night : 
And, if she chance to nod. 111 rail, and brawl, 
And with the clamour keep her still awake. 
This is a way to kill a wife with kindness ; 
And thus I'll curb her mad and headstrong 

humour : — 
He that knows better how to tame a shrew, 
Now let him speak ; His charity to show. 

[Exit, 

SCEJ^E iL^Padm.^Before Bapti8Ta*b 

House. 

EnterTtLATfio and Hortexsio. 

Tra, Is*t possible, friend Licio, thiit Biuaca 
2>oth fancy any other but Lucent iu f 
I tell you. Sir, she bears mc fiiir in hand. 

Hor. Sir, to satisfy you in whut I have said, 
Stand by, and mark the manner of his teach- 
ing. [They ttand aside. 

Enter Biarca and Lucbrtio. 

L%tc» How, mistress, profit you in wliat you 

read ? 
Bittn, What, master, read you ^ firbt resolve 

mc that. 
Lau. l,read that I profess, tlio art tolovc. 
Bian. And ]jiay you prove, Sir, mastpr of 

your art^ 
Luc. While you, sweet dear, prove mistress 
of my heart, [They retire. 

Hor. Quick procecdcrs, marry 1 Now, tell 
me, I pray, 
You tlrnt durst swear that your mistress Bianca 
Lov^d none in the world so well av Lucentio. 
Tra, O despiteful love ! unconstant wumau- 
kiud !— 
I tell the, Licio, this is wonderful. 

Hor. .Mistake no more : ] am not Licio. 
Nor a ma*iician, as I seem to be ; 
But one that scorn to live in this diss^uisc, 
lor such a one as leave.-? a gentlcmun, 
And makes a^^od of such a cullioii :|l 
Know, Sir, that I am call'd — Hortensio. 

Tra. Signior Horteusio, I have often hoard 
Of your entire affection to Bianea; 
And since mine eyes are witness of her lig^ht- 

ness, 
I will with you, — If you be so contended, — 
Forswear Bianca and her love for ever. 

Hor. See, how they kiss and court I — Signior 
Lucentio, 
Here is my hand, and here 1 firmly vow — 
Never toMWoo her more ; but do forswear her, 
As one unworthy all the former favour:! 
'J'hat I have fondly flattcr'd her witlial. 
Tra. And here I take the like unfeigned 
oath,— [treat : 

Ne'er to marry with herthough she would en- 
*A thlog ttnSki to look lika the gmmc wYuchtb^hMV 

^2?J^«'/'"W'»wk. t Flutter. ^, _ ^ 



Fie on her! lee, how beastly ehe dot 

him. 
Hor. Would, all the worltX, but 
quite fonwoni ! 
For me, — that 1 may rarely keep mini 
I will be married to a wealthy widow. 
Ere three days pats; which hath 

lov'd me. 

As I have lov'd this proud disdainful h 
And so farewell, signior Lucentio. — 
Kindness in women, not their beauteoi 
Shall win my love : — and so I take my 
In resolution as I swore before. 
[Exit Horteusio. — Lvckittio an^I 

advance. 

Tra. Mistress Bianca, bless you wii 

As longeth to a lover's blessed case ! 

Nay, I have ta*en you uappino-, gentle ] 

And have forsworn you, with Uorlensio. 

Bian, Tranio, you jcbt ; But have yc 

forsworn me ? 
Tra, Mi'tresa, wc have. 
Lue. Then wc are rid of Lido. 
Tra. rfaith,hell have a lusty widow n 
That shall be wooM and wedded in a da^ 
Bian. God give hi m joy ! 
Tra. Ay, and he^l tame her. 
Bian. He says so, Tranio. 
Tra. 'Faith he is gone unto the t 

school . 
Bian. The taming-school ! what, ia 

such a place ? 
Tra. Ay, mistress, and Petruchio is tb 
ter ; 
That teacheth tricks eleven and twenty I 
To tame a shrew, and charm her chat 
tongue. 

Enter Biondkllo, running. 

Bion. O master, master, I have watc 
long 
That Tm dog-weary ; but at last I spied 
An ancient anjjel* coming down the hill. 
Will serve the turn. 

Tra. Wliat is he, Biondcllo ? 

Bion. Master, a mercatunte, or a peJa 
I luiowuot what; but formal in apparr:. 
In gait and countenance surely like at 

Luc. And what of him, Tranio ? 

Tra. li he be credulous and trust my t 
ril make him s^lad to seem Vinceutio ; 
And srive assurance to Baptista iMinola, 
.\s if he were llie right Vinccntio. 
Take in your love, and then let me aloDc 
[JSjMOi/ Lucentio andBi. 

Enter a Pedaxt. 

Ped. God save you, Sir I 

I'ra. And you^ir, you are welcome. 
Travel you far on, or are you at the furl 

Ped. Sir, at the furthest for a week oi 
But then up further ; and so far as Rome 
And so to iVipoly, if God lend me life. 

Tra. What countryman, I pray? 

Ped. Of Mantua. 

Tra. Of Mantua, Sir ? — marry, God f< 
And come to Paduu, careless of your life: 

Ped, My life, Sir! how, I pray?fo 
goes hard. 

Tra, 'Tis death for nny one in Mantua 
To come to Padua ; Know yon not the o 
Your ships are staid at Venice; and the 
(for private quarrel 'twixt yoar dokx 
him,) 



'refrod. 



\ 



* l&ft«i«tt^. 



'^ km«tOBSa\«K%«eM^Vi 



fE m.] 



TAMING OF THE SHREW. 



fi71 



publiih'd and proclaimed it openly : 
larvel ; but that yourVe but newly come, 
light have heard it ebe proclaimed about. 
'. Alas Sir, it is worse for me than so ; 
liaTe bills for money by exchange 
Florence, and must here deliver them. 
. Well, Sir, to do you courtesy, 
7ill I do, and this will I advise you ;— 
ell me, have you ever been at Pisa ? 
. Ay, Sir, in Pisa have I often been ; 
enowned for grave citizens. 

Among them, know you one Vincentio P 
. I know him not, but I have heard of 
:hant of incomparable wealth. [him ; 
. lie is my father, Sir ; and, sooth to ?ay, 
itenance somewhat doth resemble you. 
1. As much as an apple doth an oyster, 

one. [^ride. 

. To save your life in this extremity, 
lyour will I do you for his sake : 
link it not the worst of all your fortunes, 
'ou are like to Sir Vincentio. 
mc and credit shall you undertake, 
Q my house you shall be friendly 

lodg'd: 
that you take upon you as you should ; 
nderstand me, Sir ; — so shall you stay 
>u liave done your business in the city : 
be courtesy, Sir, accept of it. 

O, Sir, I do ; and will repute you ever 
itron of my life and liberty. 

Then go with me, to make the matter 

good, 
►y the way, 1 let you understand : 
her is here looked for every day, 
B assurance of a dower in marriage 
; me and one Baptista^s daughter here : 
hese circumstances 111 instruct you : 
Ji mc, Sir, to clothe you as becomes 
you. [Exeunt. 

E IIL,"A Room in Petruchio's JTouie. 

Enter Katharina and Grvmio. 

No, no ; forsooth ; I dare not for my 
life. 
I. The more my wrong, the more his I 
spite appears : I 

(lid he marry mc to famish me ? 
s that come into my lather^s door, 
ntrcaty have a present alms ; 
ilsewherethey meet with charity : 
-who never knew how to entreat, — 
rvM for meat, giddy for lack of sleep : 
aths kept waking, and with brawling 

fed : [wants, 

it whirii spites mcmorc than all these 
5 it under name of perfect Ioto ; 
• should say, — if I should sleep or eat, 
deadly sickness, or else present 

death. — 
lec go, and get me some repast : 
lot what, so it be wholsume food. 
What say you to a ueat*s foot.' 
. Tis passing good ; I pr'ythee let me 

have it. 

I fear, it is too choleric a meat ; — 
y you to a fat tripe, finely broil'd ? 
. I like it well ; good Grumio, fet 



fetch it 



me. 



I cannot tell ; I fear His choleric. 
%y you to a piece of beef, and muitaxd ? 
, A dish that I do love to feed upon. 
Ay, but the mustard is too hot a little. 
. Why theu thebee( and let the inai- 
tardrcft. 



\ 



Gru, Nay, then I will not; yon diall haye 
- the mustard. 
Or else you get no beef of Grumio. 
Kaih' Then both, or one, or any thing thou 

wilt. 
Gru- Why then the mustard without the 

beef. 
Kaih' Go, get thee gone, thou felse delndii^ 
slave, [Beati him. 

That feed'st me with the very name of meat : 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you. 
That triumph thus upon my misery ! 
Go, get thee gone, I say. 

Enter Petrvchio trt/A a dish of meat ; and 

HoRTEirsio. 

Pet. How fares my Kate ? What, sweetingt 

all amort ?* 
Hot. Mistress, what cheer? 
Kath. 'Faith, as cold as can be. 
Pet. Pluck up thy spirits, look cheerfolly 
upon me. 
Here, love ; thou see'st how diligent I am. 
To dress thy meat myself, and bring it thee : 

[Sett the dish on a tabte, 
I am sure, sweet Kate, this kindness merits 
thanks. [not ; 

What, not a word? Nay, then, thou lov^ it 
And all my pains is sorted to no proof : — 
Here take away this dish. 
Kath. Tray you, let it stand. 
Pet. The poorest service is repaid with 
thanks ; 
And so shall mine, before you touch the meat.. 
Kath. I thank you. Sir. 
Hor. Signior Pctruchio, fie! you are to 
blame! 
Come, mistress Kate, 111 bear you company. 
Pet. Eat it up all Hortensio, if thou lov*st 
me. — [<Atide» 

Much good to do it unto thy gentle heart ! 
Kate, eat a pace : — And now, my honey love. 
Will we return unto thy fathers^s house ; 
And revel it as bravely as the best. 
With silken coats, and caps, and golden rings. 
With ruffs, and cuffs, and farthii^les, aAd 
things ; [bravery,t 

With scarfi, and fans, and double change of 
With amber braeelest, beads and all this 
knavery. [leisurei 

What, hast thou din'd? The tailor sUys thy 
To deck thy body with his ruffling^ treasure. 

Enter Tailor. 
Come, tailor, let us see these ornaments ; 

Enter Haberdasher. 
Lay forth the ^own.— What news with you. 
Sir ? 
Ilab. Here is the cap your worship did be- 
speak. 
Pet. Why, this was moulded on a porringer ? 
A velvet dish ;— fie, fie ! *tis lewd and filthy : 
Why, 'tis a cockle, or a walnutshell, 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap; 
Away with it, come, let me have a bigger. 
Kath. ni have no bigger ; this doth fit tlio 
time. 
And gentlewomen wear such caps as these. 

Pet. When you are gentle, you shall have 

And not till then. l^ ^^ 

Hor. That will not be in haste. [AtUe. 

Kath. Why, Sir, I trust, I may hare leave 

to speak; 
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AadspMk I will ; I am no child, no babe : 
Yoor betters have endur'd me say my mind ; 
And, if you cannot, best you stop your ean. 
My ton^e will tdl the anger or my heait ; 
Or else my heart, concealing It, will break : 
And, rather than it ihall, I will be free 
Even to the uttermost, as I please, in words. 

Pei, Why, thou eay^ true ; it is a paltry 
cap, 
A eoitaid coflin,'^ a bauble, a silken pie : 
1 love thee well, in that thou likM it not. 

KaUu Love me, or love me not, I like the 
cap; 
And it I will have, or I will have none. 

Pel. Thy gown ? why, ay : — Come tailor, let 
usseeH. 

mercy, God ! what masking stuff is here? 
Wlutfs this ? a sleeve ? His like a demi-cannon : 
Wh^t ! up and down, carv*d like an apple-tart ? 
Herd's lup, and nip and cut, and slish, and 

slash. 
Like to a censert in a barber's shop : — 
Why, what, oMevil's name, tailor, cairst thou 
this? 
Hot. I see, she's like to have neither cap 
nor gown. [Atidt. 

TVit. You bid me make it orderly and well. 
According to the fashion, and the time. 
Pet. Marry, and did ; but if you be remem- 
ber'd, 

1 did not bid you mar it to the time. 
Go, hop me over erery kennel home. 

For you shall hop without my custom, Sir : 
ril none of it ; hence, make your best of it. 

Kaih' I never saw a better-fashion'd gown, 
More quaint,! more pleasing, nor more com- 

mendable : 
Belike, you mean to make a puppet of me. 

PU. Why, true ; he means to moke a puppet 
of thee. 

Tax. She says, your worship means to make 
a puppet of her. 

Pet, O monstrous arrogance! Thou liest, 
thou thread. 
Thou thimble, [nail, 

Thou yard, three-quarters, half-yard, quarter, 
Thou flea, thounit, thou wintercricket thou : — 
Brav'd in mine own house with a skein of 

thread ! 
Away thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant ; 
Or I shall so be-mcte} thee with thy ynrd, 
As thou shalt think on pratting whilst thou 

live'st I 
I tell thee, I, that thou hast marrM her gown. 

Tai, Your worship is deceiv-d; the gown is 
mode 
Just as my master had direction : 
Grumio gave order how it should be done. 

Gru, I gave him no order, I gave him the 
stuff. 

TaL But how did you desire it should be 
made ? 

Gru. Marry, Sir, with needle and thread. 

Tai, But did you not request to have it cut? 

Gru, Thou hast faced many things. || 

TaL I have. 

Gru, Face not me : thou hast braved many 
men ; brave not me : I will neither be faced 
uor braved. I say unto thee, — I bid thy master 
cut out the gown ; but I did not bid him cut it 
to pieces : ergp^ thou liest. 

Tax* Why, here is the note of the fiEishion to 
testify. 



Pel. Rewl it 

Gru. The note lies in iiisthroat« if heiifl 
said so. 

Tai. ImpfimiMf « 2oMe-6orfieff gtntn : 

Gru, Master, if ever I saidloooe-bodied gavn, 
sew me in the skirts of it,and beat me toda:h 
with a bottom of brown thread : I s&id a govn. 

Pet. Proceed. 

Tai. With a small eompatttd cape ;* 

Gru. I confess the cape. 

Tai. fViih a trunk sleeve ; 

Gru. I confess two sleeves. 
Tai. The aleeve euriousljf cut- 

Pet. Ay, there's the villanr. 

Gru. Error i'the bill, Sir ; error i*the LUL f 
commanded the slee\'es should be cut out, and 
sewed up again ; and that 111 prove upon thcf, 
though thy little finger be armed in a thimble. 

Tai. This is true, that I say ; an I had thee 
in place where thou shouldM know it. 

Gru. I am for thee straight : take thou the 
bill, and gi\'e me thy mete-yard,f and sput 
not me. 

Hor. God-a-mercy, Gmmio! then he shali 
have no odds 

Pet. W' ell. Sir, in b rief^ the gown is not fa- 
me. 

Gru. You are i'the right Sir ; 'tis for my 
mistress. 

Pet. Go, take it up unto thy master*! use. 

Gru. Villain, not for thy life: Take op mv 
mistres?' gown for thy master^s use ! 

Pet, Why, Sir, what*i< your conceit in that : 

Gru, O, Sir, the conceit is deeper than von 
think for : 
Take up my mistress^ gown to his master^s use! 
O, fie, fie, fie I 

Pet, Hortensio, say thou wilt see the ttil«- 
paid : — [,1si4e. 

Go take it hence ; be gone, and say no more. 

Hor, Tailor, 111 pay thee for thy gowa to- 
morrow. 
Take no unkindness of his hasty words: 
Away, I say ; commend me to thy master. 

lExit Tailoe. 

Pet, Well, come, my Kate ; we will imts 
your father^s. 
Even in these honest mean habiliments : 
Our purses shall be proud, our garments poor: 
For 'tis tlie mind thht makes the body ridi ; 
And as the sun breaks through the daifcKi 

clouds. 
So honour peereth| in the meanest habit. 
What, is the jay more precious then thelsrk. 
Because his feathers arc more beautiful ? 
Or is the adder better than the eel. 
Because his painted skin contents the eye: 
O, no, good Kate ; neither art thou the woRi- 
For this \woy furniture, and mean array. 
If thou account^st it shame, lay it on me : 
-And therefore, frolic; we will hcmceforth witib. 
To feast and sport us at thy father's house.-* 
Go call my men, and let us straight to him ; 
A»d bring our horses unto Long-lane end. 
There will we mount, and tluther walk ca 

foot.— 
Let's see ; I think, lis now some seven oVlock. 
And well we may come there by dinner time- 
Kath, I dare assure you. Sir, lis almost t«v; 
And 'twill be supper time, ere you come th«^- 

Pet, Itshall be seven, ere I go to hone : 
Look, what I speak, or do, or think to do. 
You arostUl crossing it — SiiSf l«t^ al( 
\ wiiSil nsoX^jt^ Vck^^'s \ and ere 1 do, 
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Mor, Why, so? this gallaiil will command 

the sun. [Ereun/. 

SCENE iV.'-Padua,— Be/ore Baptista'b 

houte. 

JEnter TnJurio, and the Pedant drcued like 

ViNCENTIO. 

'Tra- Sir, this is the house ; Please il you. 
that 1 call ! 

J^id. Ay, what else 1 and, but I be deceived, 
bignior Baptista may remember me. 
near twenty years ago, in Genoa, where 
%Ve were lodgers at the Pegasus. 

Tra. 'Tis well ; 
And hold your own, in any case, witJi 5uch 
Austerity as longetli to a father. 

Elder BlONDKLLO. 

I'td, I warrant you: But, Sir, here comes 
your boy : 
"Twere good he were school'd. 

Tra. Fear you not him. Sirrah, Biondello, 
^ow do your duty throughly, I advise you ; 
Imagine 'twere the right Vincentio. 
Btnn. Tut ! fear not me. 
Tra. But hast thou done thy errand to Bap- 

tista 7 
Uion. I told him, that your father was at 
Venice ; 
-Vnd that you look'dforhim this day in Padua. 
Tra. Tbou'rt a tail* fellow; hold thee tliat 
to drink. [Sir — 

Here comes Baptista : — set your countenance 

Enter Baptista and Luce.vtio. 

Signior Baptista, you are happily met : — 

Sir, [To /Ac Peadavt.] 

This is the gentleman I told ynu of ; 

I pray you, stand good father to me now, 

Owe me Bianca for my patrimony. 

Ptd. Soft, son ! 
Sir, by your leave ; having come to Padau 
To cather in some debts, my son Lucentio 
Made me acquainted with a weighty cause 
Of love between your daughter and himself : 
And — for the good report 1 hear of you ; 
And for the love he beareth to your daughter. 
And she to him, — to stay him not too long, 
1 am content, in a good father's care, 
To have him matclfd; and, — ^if you please to 

like 
Ko worse than I, Sir, — upon .«ome agreement, 
Me shall you find most ready and most willing 
tVith one consent to have her so bestow'd : 
For curioust I cannot be with you, 
Signior Baptista, of whom I hear so well. 

Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to say ; — 
Your plainness, and your shortness, please me 

well. 
Right true it is, your son Lucentio hero 
Doth love my daughter, and she loveth him, 
Or both dissemble deeply their aflfections : 
And, therefore, if you say no more than this, 
1'hat like a father you will deal with him. 
And passt my daughter a sufficient dower, 
The match is fully made, and all is done ; 
Your son shall have my daughter with con- 
sent. 

Tra, I thank you, Sir. Wliere then do you 
know best. 
We be affied ;| and such assurance ta'en, 
As shall with either part's agreement stand ? 

Bttp. Not in my honse, Lneentio ; for, yon 

know, 

^ Bnvt. tScropnlow. t Amre or cootct. 

<SBeti«thfd. 
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Pitchers have ears, and i have many 8er\'ants: 
Besides, old Gremio is hark'ning still, 
And, happily,* we might be interupted. 

Tra. Tnen at my lodging, an it like you, 
Sir: 
There doth my fatherlie ; and there, this night. 
AVe'll pass the business privately and well : 
Send for your daughter by your servant here^ 
My boy shall fetch the scrivener presently. 
The worst is this, — that also slender warning, 
You're like to have a thin and slender pittance. 

Bap. It likes me well: — Cambio, hie you 
home. 
And bid Bianca make her ready straight ; 
And, if you will, tell what hath happened: 
Lucentio's father is arriv'd in Padua, 
And how she's like to be Lucentio's wife. 

Luc. 1 pray the gods she may, with all my 
heart ! 

Trer. Dally not with gods, but get thee 
gone. 
Signior Baptista, shall I lead the way 7 
Welcome ! one mess is like to be your cheer: 
Come, Sir ; we'll better it in Pisa. 

Bap. I follow you. 

[Extunt Tranio, Pedant and Baptista. 

Bion. Cambio. — 

Lxu. What say'.<it thou, Biondello ^ 

Bion. Vou saw my master wink and laugh 
upon you ! 

Luc. Biondello, what of that. ^ 

Bion. Taith nothing; but he has left me here 
behind, to expound the meaning or moraltof 
his signs and tokens. * 

Luc. I pray thee moraKuse them. 

Bion. Then thus. Baptista is safe talking 
with the deceiving father of a deceitful son. 

Lnc. And what of him ? 

Bion. His daughter is to be brought by you 
to the sup{>er. 

Lur. and then?— 

Bion. The old priest at St. Luke's church i* 
at your command at all hours. 

Luc. and what of all this ? 

Biov, I cannot tell ; except they are buised 
about a counterfeit assurance : Take you as- 
surance of her, nun vrivilegioad trnprtmentfum 
solum: to tlie church : — take the priest, clerk, 
and some sufficient honest witnesses : 
If this be not that you look for, I have no more 

to say, 
But, bid Bianca farewell for ever and a day. 

Luc. Hear'st thou, Biondello 7 

Bion. I cannot tarry : I knew a wench 
married in an afternoon as she went to the 
garden for parsley to stuflT a rabit; and so 
may you. Sir ; and so adieu, Sir. My master 
bath appointed me to go to Saint Luke's to 
bid the priest be ready to come against you 
come with your appendix. [JEzif. 

Luc. 1 may, and will, if she be so contented : 
She will he pleas' d, then wherefore should I 

doubt ? 
Hap what may, I'll roundly go about her ; 
It snail zo hanl, if Cambio go without her. 

[EwV. 

SCENE V.^A public Road. 

Enter Petruchio, Katharina, end HoE- 

TCIISIO. 

Pet. Come on, o'Ood's name; once more 

toward our father's. J[moon ! 

Good Lord,hovi \«^JaXMAlff««e| ^m®^^'^ 
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Katk* The moon ! tlie sun ; il U not moon- 
light now. 
Ptt. 1 say, it is the moon that shines so 

bright. 
Kath. 1 know, it is the sun that shines so 

bright. 
^f(. Now, bv my mother*! son, and that's 
• myself. 

It shall be moon, or star, or what I list. 
Or ere 1 journey to your father*! house : — 
Go on, and fetch our horses back again. — 
Evermore cross'd and cross'd; mithing but 
crossed ! 
JHor. Say as he says, or wo t-hall nnvcr go. 
JCa//(. Forward, I pray, since we have come 
so far, 
And be it moon, or sun, or what you please : 
And if you please to call it a rush candle, 
Hcncefortli 1 vow it shall be so for me. 
Pet. I say, it is the moon. 
Kath. 1 know it i!<. 

Pet, Nay, then you lie; it is the blessed sun. 
Kath. Then, God be bless'd, it is the blessed 
sun: 
But sun it is not, when you say it is not, 
And the moon change.^, even us your mind. 
What you will have it num'd. even that it is ; 
And so it shall be so. fur Kathariiif^. 

?Ior. Petruchio, go thy way?; the field is 

won. 
Pet. Well, forward, forward: thus the bowl 
should run, 
And not unluckily against the bias. — 
But soft ; what company is coming here ? 

Enter Vimcentio, in a tranUing tints. 

Good-morrow,gcntlcmistress: Where :iwuy?— 

[To VlSCENTlO. 

Tell me, sweet Kate, and tell mc truly too, 
Hast thou beheld a I'rcblif^r prutlewonian ? 
Such warof wliitc and red within her cheeks : 
What stars do spangle honven uiih suchlK-aut) . 
As those two eyes beconie that heavenly f.ice .'■- 
Fair lovely ni;iid, onco more good day to thee : 
f^wcct Kate, embrace herforlierl)eauty'ssakr 

Hor. W. will make the m>in mad, to make a 
woman of him. 

Kath. Young budding virgin, fair, and fi'ei:.h, 
and sweet, 
WTiither away ; or where i* thy abode ? 
Happy the parents of so fair a child : 
Happier the man, whom favoiiraI)lc stars 
Allot thee for his lovely bed-fellow ! 

Pet. Why, how now, Kale ! I hope thou art 
not mad : 

This is a man, old, wrinkled, faded, wither'd : 
And not a maiden, a<i thou say'st he is. 

Kaih. Pardon, old father, my mistaking eyes, 
That have been so bedazzled with the sun, 
That every thing I look t/U seemeth green ; 
jVow I perceive, thou art a reverend father; 
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad mistaking. 

Pet. Do, good old graudsire; and, wilTiall, 
make known 
Whis^h way thou travellcst : if alono^with iii, 
We shall be joyful of thy company. 

Viu. Fair Sir, — and you my merry mistress,- 
Xhat with your strange encounter much 

amaz'd me ; 
My name iscall'd — Vincentio : my dwelling — 

Pisa; 
And bound I am to Padua ; there to visit 
A son of mine, which long I have not seen. 

P^. AVhat is his name t 

/Vq, Lucent io, gentle Sir. 
/V/ Happily met ; the happier for thy ton. 
.4 nd upir by Jair, as well A8 revecenOl ege, 



T may entitle thee— my loving father ; 
The sister to my wife, this gentlewom 
Thy son by this birth married : Wonde 
Nor be not griev'd v^he is of good eile 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthj Hi 
Beside, so qualified as may beseem 
The spouse of any noble gentleman. 
Let me- embrace with old Vincentio : 
And wander we to see thy honest son 
Who will of thy arrival be full joyon«. 
Fin. But is this true 7 or is it else yo 
ure, 
Like pleasant travellers, to break a jef 
Upon the company you overtake ? 
Hor. I do assures thee, father, «o iti^ 
Ptt. Come, go along, and see the iru 
of; 
For our first merriment hath made thee, 
[Exeunt Petruchio, Katharj 

VlNCKNTIO. 

Hur. Well, Petruchio, this hath pu: 

heart. 
Have to my widow ; und if she be foryi 
Then hast thou taught Ilorte nsio to he 

ward. 

ACT V. 

SCKXF /. — Padua. — Be/ore Lucks. 

IIOUJIC. 

Banter on one iide Biondello, Lucent 
BiANCA ,- Gr£mio tcatk'inf;on the olkt 

IMon. Softly and swiftly, Sir ; forth> 
is irady. 

y^Mf.'lfly, Biondello: but they may 
to need thee at home, therefore lea ve'a 

7; ion. Nay, faith, I'll sec the church 
hack : and then come back to ray ma 
.^oon as 1 can. [flxeunt Luces no, I 

and BioNDEi.io. 

Cirr. I mnr\ el Cambio comes not i 
while. 

tlntcr Petruchio. Katharina, Vinci 
and Attendants. 

Pit. Sir, here's the door, this is iui 

house, 

My father's bears more toward the i 

Thither must 1, and here I leave you. i 

Fin. Vou shall not choose butdriuk 

you go ; 

I think, I shall command your welcorc 

And by all likelihood, some cheer is to 

Grc. They're busy within, you we 
knock louder. 

Entsf Pedant above, at a trindoii 

Ptd. What's he, that knocks us he 
beat down the gate ! 

I'in. Is signior Lucentio within, Sir .' 

Ped. He's within, Sir, but not to be : 
withal. 

Fin. What if a man bring him u hi 
pound or two, to make merry witbal ? 

Ped. Keep your hundred poundsto yo 
he shall need none, so lung asl live. 

Pet. Nay, I told you, your son was b 
in Padua — Do you hear, Sir f — to Icf 
volous circumstances, — I pray you, tell 
Lucentio, that his father is come from 
and is here at the door to speak with hit 

Ped. Thou liest ; his father is come froi 
tti!kCL\i«t%\oQkVv\v%Qi^«JL the window. 
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Ftl. Why, how now, genlletnan ! [To Tm- 
«Eit.] wbj, tbii u Bat knavery, to (Ue npOD 
you sqcKSv intn'i name. 

Ptd. Ltif hBndi on the viltain ; I believe '■ 
means lo coiea somebody in (hU city nndei 
tay couDtenuice. 

Rt-tnler B ion cello. 

£iea. I hive >feD lliem in the church toce- 
tber; (iod send 'em good shi[iping: — Butwlio 
ia herer mine old mailer. VincL-nlio? now we 
■re undone, and brought to nothing, 

Vin. Clime hither, crnck-liemp. 

[Sriing BioSDEhtJ). 

Hion. 1 hope, I may choo<>c. Sir. 

r'l'n. Come hither, you rogiiE; What, hnve 
you forgot me 1 

hion. Forgot you ! no, Sir; 1 could not for- 
l^ct you, for 1 never saw you before in all my 

tin. Whal,lhoil notorious villain, didit Ihnri 
never see thy master's fnlhur, Vincentio 1 

Bion. What, my old, worihipfiil old master T 
ves, many, Sir; aee where he looks out ofilie 
icinduw. 

Vm. Is't so, indeed ? \Bcnli Biosdello. 

Bion. Help, help, help! here's a madman 
will mnrder me. lExU. 

Ptd. Help, sod! help, signtor BaptiftBl 

[Kri//™m mt iciiidotc. 

Pfl. Prytliee, Kate, let's stand aside, and 

j#e the eiiil of this controversy. T/ug rtUrt. 

fU-intit Tr-DKaT hclov: : Baptista, TniHio. 

anil Serva^cto. 

Tra. Sir,whatarcyou, that offer to beat my 
lervant I 

fin. What am I, Sir '- Day, what axe you, 
Sir'— O immortal gods! Oflne villain! A sil- 
ken diiiiblet ! nvelvfirhose! a srariet cloak ! 
and n copataiu hat I* — O, I am undone ! 1 am 
undone! whilelplaylhegoodliiisbandal home, 
my son and my servant spend all at the nni- 

Tea. How now! what's the matter? 

Bap. What, is the man lunatic 7 

Tra. Sir, you seem asober anc:ient genlle- 
nan by your habit, but your words show you 
» madman : Why. Sir, what concerns it you. 
If 1 wear pearl and •^Id ? I lliauk ray good 
father, 1 am able to maintain il. 

r'l'n. Thy father I O villain ■ be is ■ sail- 
maker in Bergamo. 

Bap. You mistake. Sir; yoii mistake, Sir: 
Frav, what do you think is his name ! 

Via. Hi9 nami' '. ni if [ knew not his name; 
I have brought him Tiprvpr?ince he was three 
years old, and liis name is— 'iranio. 

Ftd. Away, away, mad ass ! his name is Lu- 
eentio : and he i; mine only son, and heir to 
Ibc bnds of me, signior Vincentio. 

Tin. Lucenlio ! O, hf hnlli murdered bis 
tna'Irr! — Lay hold on him, I charge yo.i. in 
the duke's name : — O, my son, my son !— tell 
me. tliou villain, where •!■ my ton Lucentio I 

Trn. Call forlh uif officer: [Enler otinoUh 
an OJfiaT.'\ carry this mad knave to the jail: — 
Father Baptista, 1 charge yon see, tbal he be 
forthcoming. 

Viti. Cany me to the jail < 

On. Stay, oBiceT; heibati not goto priaon. 

Aq). Talk not, lignioT Qr^o ; I laj, he 
iMI goto [irison. 

Grt. Take besd, lisnior Baptbta, Int 70a 



be eoney-calchcd*' in tills buiioesi ; I dire 
swear, this is the right Vincentio. 

Ped, Swear if thou darest. 

Grt. Nay, I dare not swear it. 

Tra. Then Ihou nert best say, that I am not 
Lucentio. 

Grt. ITes, I know thee to lie sigiiior Luccd- 

Bap. Away with the dotard ; to the jail with 



[Knttling. 






Lilt. Pardon, sweet father. 
('in. Lives my sweetest ion 

[Biontiki.Lo Tka.iiu, am/ Pedaht run m/. 
Biati. Par.ion, deer lather. IKnetling. 

Bap. How liust tliou offended? — 
Where is Lucentio ' 



■. Her 






Ri);hl son unto the right Vincentio ; [mine. 

That have by marriage made they dau^tcr 

While counterfeit supposes blear'd thine eyne.t 

Gre. Here's |incklng,t with a witness, to de- 

I'ln. Where Is that dnmned Tillain, Traolo, 
That fac'd and brav'd me in this matter sot 
Bap. Why, lell me, is not this my Cambio ? 
Biiia. Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio. 
Lite. Lovcivroughtthesemiracles. Bianca's 

Hade me eichange my state wilb Tranio, 
Whilehedid bear my countenoncein the town: 
And happily I hnve'arriv'd at last 
I'nio the wished haven of my bliss: — 
What Tranio did, myself enforc'd him to; 
Then pardon him. sweet father, for my sake. 

Viit. I'll slit the villain's nose, Ibal would 
have sent me to the ja'tl. 

Hap. But do you hear. Sir 7 [ To Locrhtio.] 
pave you married my daughter without ask- 
ing my good- will 1 

('in. tear not, Baptista: we will content 
you. go to : But I will in, to be revenged for 
this viilany. [Exil. 

Bap. And I, to sound the depth of this bin- 
very. [Exit. 

Luc. Look not pale, Bianca; thy father will 
not fronn. tEzeani Lcc. and Bun. 

Gre. My cake isdougb:} Bnt llliD amonc 
the rest ; 
Out of bone of all,— bnt my share of thefeait. 
[Exit. 
PRTnnrnro and KATilARNta o^roncc- 

Kath. Husband, let's follow, to see the end 
of thi.' ado. 

Pit. First kiss me, Kate, and we will. 

JiTatft. What, in the midst of the street I 

Jel. W hat aK Ihou ashamed uf me T 

Kalh. So. Sir; tiod forbid : — but agbameiJ 



PrI. Wiiy, t 



'] homi 



IfofA. Nay, I will give thee a kiss: now pray 

thee, love, ilay. 
Ptt. U not this well ?— Come, my fweet 

Kate: 



• Glieital. ^ 

t Tn<:Um,«BkA«Li 
S Ayntvtk^ii ■1.TKWU 



1, n^KVr.% ^!l^J« v.KvA.Tn*' 
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Simht Cinimio, eo to your mistress ; 
S3ay, I command lier to come to me. 

[Exit, Grumio. 
Hor, I know her answer. 
Pet. What? 

Hor. She will not come. 
Pet. The fouler fortune mine, and there an 
end. 

Enter Catharina. 

Bap. Now. my holidame, here comes 

Katluirina ! 
Kath. What is you will, Sir, that you send 

for mo ? 
i't/. Where is your sister, and Hortcnsio's 

wife ^ 
JCath. They sit conferring by the parlour fire. 
/*e/. Uo fetch them hither; if they deny to 
come, 
Swinge me them sonudly forth unto their hus- 
bands : 
Away, 1 say, and bring them hither straight. 

[_Exit Katharina. 
J^iic. Flerc IS a wonder, if you talk of won- 
der. 
Hor and so it is ; I wonder what it bodes. 
P(t. Marry, peace it bodes, and love, and 
({uiet life. 
An awful rule, and right supremacy ; 
And, to be short, what not, that's sweet and 
hnppy. 
Bap, Now fnir befall thee, good Petnichio ! 
The wager thou hast won : and I will add 
Unto their losses twenty thousand crowns; 
Another dowry to another daughter. 
For sht; is chang'd, as she had never been. 

Pfi. Nay, I will win my wager better yet ; 
And show more sign of her obedience. 
Her new-built virture and obedience. 

Ke-KnUr Katharina, vnOi Bl,v5ca, and 

Widow. 

See, where she comes ; and brings your fro* 

ward wives 
As prisoners to her womanly persuasion. — 
Katlinrine, that cap of yours becomesyou not ; 
Off with that bauble, throw it under U)ot. 

[Kath \ni?iA palls off her cap, and th/ows 
it doirn. 
If'id. Lord, let me never have a cause to sigh, 
1'iil I be brought to such a silly pass! 

ninn. Fie ! what a foolish duty call you 

this .' 
f.vr. I would, your duly were asfooltsh too: 
The wisdom of your duty, fair Biauca, 
Hath cost me a hundred crowns since supper- 
tinu'. 
Tiitrn. The more fool yon, for laying on my 

duly. 
P(l. Katharine, [ charge thee, tell these 
headstrong women 
What duty they do owe their lords and hus- 
bands. 
Jl'id. Come, come, you're mocking ; we will 
JiP.ve no telling. 

Pet. Conic on, I say : and first begin witli 

her. 
ind. She shall not. 
Prt, I say, she shall : — and first begin with 



Kath. Fie, fio ! anknit that threat'ning un- 
kind brow ; 
And dart not scornful glances from those eye?. 
To wound thy lord, thy king, ttiy governor : 
It blots thy beauty, as frosts bite the meads ; 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds shake fair 
And in no sense is meet, or amiable, [bads ; 
A woman movM, is like a fountain troubled ; 
Muddy, ill-seeming, thick, bereft of beauty; 
And, while it is so, none so dry or thirsty 
Will deign to sip, or touch one drop of it. 
Thy husband is thy lord, thy life, thy keeper. 
Thy head, thy sovereign ; one that cares for 

thee. 
And for thy maintenance : commits his body 
To painful labour, both by sea and land ; 
To watch t)ie night in storms, the day in cold. 
Whilst thou liest warm at home, secure and 

safe ; 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands. 
But love, fair looks, and true obedience ;-* 
Too little payment for so great a debt. 
Such duty as the subject owes the prince, 
Even such, a woman oweth to her tiusband : 
And, when she's forward, peevish, sullen, sonr. 
And, not obedient to his honest will. 
What is she, but a foul contending rebel, 
And graceless traitor to her loving lord ?— 
I am asham'd that women are so simple 
To oflTcr war, where they should kneel for 

peace ; 
Or seek for rule, supremacy, and sway. 
When they are bound to serve, love, and obey. 
Why are ourbodies soft, and weak and smooth, 
Unapt to toil and trouble in the world ; 
But that our s«)ft conditions'* and our hearts. 
Should well agree with our external parts ? 
Come, come, you froward and unable worms! 
My mind hath been as big as one of youn, 
My heart as great ; my reason haply more. 
To bandy word for word, and frown for frown: 
But now, I see our lances are but straws ; 
Our strength as weak, our weakness past com- 
pare, — 
That seeming to be most which we least arc. 
Then vail your stomachs,! for it is no boot; 
And place your hands below your husbands'? 
In token of which duty, if he please, [foot : 
My hand is ready, may it do him case! 
Pet. Why, there's a wench! — Come on, and 

kiss me Kate. 
Luc. Well, go thy ways, old lad ; for thou 

shalt ha't. 
fhi. 'Tis a good hearing, when children 

are toward. 
Luc. But a harsh hearing, when women are 
froward. 

Pet. Come, Kate, we'll to bed : 

We three are married, but we two are sped. 

'Twas I won the wager, though you hit the 

white ; [ To Lucentio. 

And, being a winner. God give you good night! 

[Exeunl. Pbtrucuio aiid Kath. 

Hor. Now go thy ways, thou hast tam'd a 

curst shrew. 
Luc. 'Tis a wonder, by you leave, she will 
be tamed si». ' [Exeunf* 
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PKRSONS REPRESENTED. 



tMam, King of Skill*. 



Camilui, 1 

Antisoritii, I Siciliui I-ord;. 

CUOBHII, f 

Dio>, ) 

Aflolbcr SllieUa Lord. 

ItosKBo, a SilicUn Gentlamtn. 

An AUeaduit on the youDg Prince MuniUius. 

Offlcen of ■ Court of Jadiceture. 

FouURia, Kinr of Bohemia. 

Flouiii., hii Son. 

Amckuunus, «. Bohemian Lord. 

A Manner. 

JHler. 

An old Sheppanl, repnted Father of Perditia. 

Clown, Ui Son. 

Seiranl lo the old Shepherd. 



HiRaioKi.Queen to Leontes. 
Pkrdit*, Daughlerto LeoDtetandHm 
Faulinx, Wife to Aatigoous. 

f wo "iC3i,, ! """■^ "« •» 



Shepherds, Sbejiherdesses, Gaards. 



ACT I. 

SCENE ISieilit.— an AalcdiambcrinLEOx- 

TBi' Palace. 

Btiler CxnitJ.0 and AncHiDAaci. 

Arth. If you shall chance. Camtllo, to visit 
Bohemia, on the tihn occauon whereon my 
services ere now on Iboi, you sliall see, ai 1 
have laid, great diJIereoce betwiit our Bo- 
hemia, and your Sic ilia. 

Cam. 1 think. Ibis cooiini; summer, Ibe king 
of Sicilia means to pav Bohemia tbe visttatioD 
which he just) V niresliiai. ' 

AnJi. Wherein our entertainment sliatt 
shame ut, we will be justified in our loves ; for ' 
indeed, — 

Cam. 'Beseech you, 

.^rtA. Verity, I speali it in the freedom of 
my knowledge: wo cannot with ^ueh mngni- 
fircnee — in so rare — I know not ivhat lo say. 

We willgiveyouileepydrinksi that your 

Kcnses. unintelligeultifoar insufficience, may. 
though they cannul pi«i9e ns, as little accuse 

Com. Tou jny a greal 
what's given freely. 

Arch. Believe me, I apeaic as my unaer- 
Elanding instriicis mc, aud as mine lionesty 
pnti it to utterance. 

Cam. Sicilia cannot show herself ovrr-k in d 
to Bohemia. Tliey were trained together in 
their childhoods; and there rooted betwiit 
them then such an aiTeclion, whicb cannot 
choose but branch now. Since their more 
mataie dignitiea, and royal necessities, made 
separvlion of their society, their encoun ten, 
ibongb not personal, have been royally attor- 
iiied^ with iaterebiDje of glfts,letton, laving 

*^<>b'7Mn>t»'b*i«bstitUivBpt<«Aint». 



dear, for ^nUr L 



ends of opposed nindi. Tbe heavens ci 
Ibeir loves! 

.Irfh. I think,lheirijnulinthewari 
malice. OT matter, lo alter it. You I 
unspeakable coniforl of your younii 
Mamillius; it is a gentleman of the { 
promise, that ever came into my note 

Cam. I very well agree with yon 
hopes of him : it is a gallant child : oi 
indeed, physics the subjecl.t makes oli 
fresh i they, that went on cnitclieii ere 
burn, desire yet their life, lo see him 

Areh. Would Ihey else bo content lo 

Cam. Yes; if there were no other 
why they should dfsire lo Jive. 

Arth. If tbe king had no son. thei 
desire lo live on crutche" till he had oi 



Pot. 



te changes of the ' 



Tlie shepherd's note since we have I 
Without a burden '■ lime as lung again 
lVmiIdbeiili'dup,m}-brother.nilhaur 
And yet we siiould, lor pFr[Kluity. 
tiu hence in debt : Andtherel'ore.'likea 
Fet standing in rich place, I multiplv. 

IViUioncwe-lhank-you, n^ •- - '— 

That go before it. 

* ITik V »«t lit uHln 
' 1 Aln4>%r.-(tLU,\\t<iM 
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Stay your thanks awhile ; 
' them when you part. 
Sir, that's to-morrow. 
lestionM by my fears, of what may 
hance, 

d upon our absence : That may blow 
pii^ winds at home, to make us say, 
put forth too truly ! Besides, I have 
your royalty. [stay*d 

We are together, brother, 
3U can put us to't. 
No long^er stay. 

One seven-nigfht longer. 
Very sooth, to-morrow. 
. We'll part the time between-^ then : 
ind in that 
^ain-saying. 

Press me not, 'beseech you, so ; 
is no tongue that moves, none, none 
'the world, [now, 

ta yours, could win me : so it should 
lerc necessity in yout request, although 

needful I denied it. My aflfairs 

1 drag mc homeward : which to hinder, 

n your love, a whip to me ; my J'tny, 

a charge, and trouble : to save both, 
rll,our brother. 
. Tongue-tied, our queen ? speak you. 

1 had thought, Sir, to have held my 
peace, until 

id drawn oaths from him, not to stay, 
you, Sir, 

him too coldly : Tell him, you are sure, 
Bohemia's well : tliis satisfaction 
-gone day proclaimed : say this to him, 
tat from his best ward. 
. Well said, Hermione. 

To tell, he longs to see liia son, were 
strong : 

him say so then, and let him go ; 

him swear so, and he shall not stay, 
hwuck him hence with distalis. — 
your royal presence \To Polizenes.] 
ril adventure 

trrow of a week When at Bohemia 
ke my lord. Til give him my commis- 
sion, 

him there a month, behind the gestt 
i for his parting : yet, good decd,:^ Le- 
ontes, 

thee not a jar} oHbe clock behind 
lady she her lord. — ^You'll stay ; 

Xu madam. 

Xay, but you will ? 

1 may not, verily. 

Verily I 
it me off with limber|| vows ; But I, 
ii you would seek to unsphere the stars 
with oaths, 

I yet say, S*r, no going. Verily, 
tall not go ; a lady's verily is 
ent ^ a lord's. Will you go yet .' 
mc to keep you as a prisoner, 
c a guest ; so you shall pay your fees, 

you depart, and save your thanks. 
How say you ? [verily, 

•lioner? or my guest? by your dread 
' them you shall be. 

Tour guest then, madam : 
your prisoner, should import offending ; 

is for me leas easy to commit, 
f oa to punish. 
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Her. Not your jailer then, [you 

But your land hostess. Come, 111 question 
Of my lord's tricks, and yours, when you 
You were pretty lordings* then, [were boys ; 

Pol. We were, lieur queen. 
Two lads, that thought there was no more be* 
But such a day to-morrow as to-day, [hind. 
And to be boy eternal. 

Her, Was not my lord the verier wag o*the 
two? 

Pol, We were as twinn'd lambs, that did 
frisk ithe sun, [chang'd 

And bleat the one at the other : what we 
Was innocence for innocence ; we knew not 
The doctrine of ill-doing, no nor dream'd 
That any did : Had we pursued that life, 
And our weak spirits ne'er been higher rearM 
With stronger blood, we should have answered 

heaven 
Boldly. Kot guilty ; the imposition clear'd 
Hereditary ours.t 

Het. By this we gather. 
You have tripp'd since. 

Pol, O my most sacred lady, [for 

Temptations have since then been bom to us '» 
In those unfledg'd days was my wife a girl ; 
Your precious self had then not cross'd the eyes 
Of my young playfellow. 

Her Grace td boot! 
Of this make no conclusion ; lest you say, 
Your queen and I are devils : Yet, go on ; 
The offences we have made you do, well an- 
swer ; 
If you first sinn'd with us, and that with us 
You did continue fault, and that you slipp'd not 
With any but with us, 

Leon, Is he won yet ? 

Her. Hell stay, my lord. 

Leon. At my request, he would not. 
Hermione, my dearest, thou never sack's t 
To letter purpose. ^ -^ 

Her. Never? 

Leon. Never, but once. 

Her. What? have I twice said well ? when 

was't before ? [make us 

I pr'y thee, tell mc : Cram us with praise, and 

As fast as tame things * One good deed, dying 

tongueless. 
Slaughters a thousand, waiting upon that. 
Our praises are our wages : You may ride ue» 
With one soft kiss, a thousand furlongs, ere 
With spur we heat an acre. But to the jail:— 
My last good was, to entreat his stay ; 
What was my first ? it has an elder sister. 
Or 1 mistake you : O, would her name were 

Grace ? 
But once before ! spoke to the purpose : When ? 
Nay, let me have't ; I long. 

Leon. Why, that was when [to death, 

Three crabbed months had sour'd themselves 
Ere I could make thee open thy white hand* 
And clap thyself my love; tlien didst thou 
f am yours for ever. [utter, 

Hef. It is grace, indeed.— [twice : 

Why, lo you now, I have spoke to the purpose 
The one for ever earn'd royal husband ; 
The other, for some while a friend. 

[giving her hand to Polixkvxs. 

Leon. Too hot, too hot : Mride. 

To mingle friendship frir, is mingling bloods. 
I have /Tfiiier eorrfist onme :— my h««rtd«iice8; 
But not for joyr-«ot joy.— This eBtortomment 
May A free CftM 1^1 wi\ d«n:f%^>««*1 
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From heartiness, from bounty, fertile bosom, 
And well become the agent : it may, I grant : 
But to be padding; palms, and pinching; nnvers. 
As now they are ; and making; practisM smiles, 
As in a looking; g;las8; — and then to sig;h, as 

Hwere 
The mort o'the deer ;* 0,that is entertainment 
My bosom likes not, nor my brows. — Mamil- 
Artthou my boy? [lius, 

Mam. Ay, my g;ood lord. 

Leon, lYecks.' 
Why that*s my bawcock. t What . lia«t smutchM 

thy nose ? — 
They say, it's a copy out of mine. Come cai>- 
tain, [tain : 

We must be neat; not neat,but cleanly, cap- 
And yet the steer, the heifer, and the calf, 
Are all callM, neat. — Still vir^inallin'J 

[Obsfr..ng: PoLixr.xES amf Hernio.ve. 
L'ponliis palm? — How now, you wanton calf: 
Art thou my<?alfr 

Mam. Ye's, if you will, my lord. 

Leon. Thou want'st a roug;h pash, and the 
shoot^s tliat I have.) 
To be full like me :— yet, they say, we are 
Almost as like a? r^s;* : women say so. 
That will say any thing: Bat were they falsp 
As o*er-died blacks, as wind, a:! "wraters; laUo 
As dice arc to bo wish*d,by one that fixes 
No bounijl twixt his and mine ; yet were it 

true 
To say this boy were like nie. — Come. ?ir pa5;r. 
Look on me with your welkin*' eye: Sweet 

villain ! 
Mostdear'st 1 my coUopl— Con thy dam :* — 

nj.iy't l:c ? 
Affection I ihy iatcnliuii stab? the coiitrc : 
Thou dost niakc poisiule, tliina:s not so held 
^'onimuniL-al'st with drcum« ; — (How c^n this 
With what's unreal thou loaclnearl. [be: ) — 
.And fellowVl nothiiu : Tlicn. 'U? very t;«- 

Thou mavMi o-joinwilli joimtliinir; and ihou 
^AnJ that bcyoad com mi-.-: on ; iin«l I tmO. it,) 
And that to Uic intcction ol my braii)-. 
And hardoniiis ol my brows. 

Poi. What mcani Silit.ia : 

J-lfr. lie som«-thin£: seems unscttlci:. 

Pol. How, my Ion i r 
What cheer ? liow i.«'t v.-ith \ou, hcs* brolher: 

Hrr, Y««n look, 
A 5 if you held a brow ol" njr.ch i.'ii?lrarUon : 
Are you movM, my lord : 

Leon. No, in irood carnp>l.— 
)low «onirtim*"? nature will brtray it? lolly. 
Its tendcrn'^ss, and make IimIi a pastime 
To hard- r UiM-m* I Lookin:? on :hp line* 
Of my I ov's lacp, methonjhls, I tlid r< r.)il 
Twenty lhre«* years ; aJid saw my- ell un- 
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In my -^reow \v\\c.i coat ; my daiT^cr n.iizzlod. 
Lest it ^holIld l'i*.»- il' mH^lcr, mh.I .^o prove, 
As ornament" I'li i<i'. tiv.> .lan^nro'.i-j. 
How iike,nv inr ii,':)T. 1 th-'M v.-a« to Ihi* kcr- 
nrl, '. iVIond, 

This qua^h.tt ihis jmilcman:- Mine honest 
^Vill you take eg^? for money : Jt 

Mam. No, my lord, I'll fi3:ht. 

Leitn. You will ? why, happy man be his 
dole ;{{ — My brother. 

The tune pUyrd at the df ath of ilie deer. 
r lUiirtT feflow. ., 

f /. #. PUrin; with her fiogen at if on a fpionet. 
rt Tbou w'aaUit a rough head, and the boddinf homi 
(Aa'ifAare. || Boandary, 

IT Bla^. ••C ndible. 
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Are yon so fond of your young prince, tf «tj 
Do «eem to be of onrs ? 
Pol. If at home, Sir, 
He^s all my exercise, my mii*th, my matter : 
Now my sworn friend, and then mine enenr: 
My juirasite, my soldier, statesman, all : 
He makes a JuIyVday as short as DecemW; 
And, with his varyin«: childness, cures i:i ibr 
Thou<;ht j that would thick my blood. 

I^ton. 5o stands this <quire 
Oilir'd with me : We two will walk, my Ion!, 
And leave you to your g;raver steps.- 

moine, 
How tliou lov*st us, show in our brother t 
Let what is dear in Sit-ily be cheap : 
Next to thyself, and my younj; ro\er. he** 
Apparent* to my heart. 

Hfr. If you would seek us, ['.hcv 

We are yours i'tlie jrardeu : Shall** aiteni jy^ 
Leon, To your owu bents dispose y ou : yyz'. 

be found. 
Be you beneath the sky : — 1 am an^liojr dot. 
Though you perceive me not how I p\ v liar. 
G o to, g;o to ! 

\.hidc. Obsrrring Polixen£S and Uermoi!;c 
How she holds up the neb,t the bill to him! 
And arms her with the bulduess of a wife 
To her allowin^J husband I Cione already : 
Inch-thick, knee-deep : o*er head an I ea.-s ^ 

forkV. one. J 

[ Kre u n / Po Li X E Ni: s , H ER M oi3k E. ar.t 

Atttndantt. 

(io, pluy, boy, play ; — thy mother plays, ukl : 

riay too ; but so dissrrac'd a pan. whoK wa-: 

AViil hias me to my grave ; contempt aaicii- 

mour 
Will be my knell. — Go, jday. l<'y. i)^y;- 

There havr been. 
Or I am much detoivM. cuckoUi? ere new : 
And many a man tiiere i>, even at this preset: 
N\ V.'. while I spiak iliis*. b«'lds hi? w.ieby ili 

anil [-€!•> - 

That little thi:iks >iif ha*: I ecu ?iUcM in In? i»- 
And hi> iM)nd ri>liM by hl^ next nei^iiVj ■;*".':■ 
>:r Smile, Jiis neiirhbour : iiav there's oonil.:^ 

lut, [oj^Cfli 

WhilcF other men have gates ; and those pxt-. 
As mine, a-rainsl their will : iShould all desf ai-". 
That have revolted wives, the tenth of manbs. 
VYnuld hau;:: liiem.-elves. Physic- for'l ih«"- 

i> none ; 
It is a bawdy jilauct that willslril:^ 
A V here •tis predoiiiin.int ; and 'tis powerii- 

think it, [oludw- 

From ca«t, wc?t, norlli and south: Bi Jtcx- 
No barrirado for a belly : know it : 
II Willi*-* ill aiid o'.it the enemy, 
VVitii b.'i^ranil bas^hge : many a tbousan»!oi5- 
ilavo tlw di:-oaFf and feol't not. — !!owno^ 

boy r 
JMnhi. \ am like vou tliev -^ax . 
I^nm Whv that's some comfort — 
What ! Camillo therr : 
Cam. Ay myfjood lor-i- 
Z.'-ori. Go j-lay, Mami!lin<; tlifu'ii ar W- 

nestman. — [Exf/ MAMii.Lir*. 

Cainillo, this ;rreat Sir will yet ^llly longer. 
(Wihi. You had much ado to make his aDcb:r 

hold : 
When you cast out it still came home. 
Leon. Did'st note it ? 

Cam. He would not stay at your petitioB*** 
His business more material. [m^ 

Lton. 'UVdaV ^tccive it i — 
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re here with me already ; whispering, 
rounding,* 

lisamhforth: 'Tis far gone, 
I shall gustt it last— How cameH, Ca- 
ie did stay? [millo, 

1- At the good queen's entreaty, 
n. At the queen s, be it : good, should be 
pertinent ; 

> it i:i, it is not. Was this talcen 
y understanding pate but thine .' 
ly conceit is soaking, will draw in [is't, 
than the common blocks : — Not noted, 
the finer natures ' by some sevcrals, 
id-piece extraordinary 7 loweP messes,! 
ancc, arc to this business purblind : say. 
'■ Business, my lord? 1 tliink, most un- 
liu stays here longer. [derstand 

n. Ha? 

I. Stays here longer. 
n. Ay, bnt why ? 

'• To satisfy your highness, and the en- 
niost gmcious mistress. [treaties 

n. Satisfy 

(treaties of your mistress ? satisfy ? — 

it suffice. I have trusted thee. Camiilo, 
til the nearest things to my heart, as well 
lambcr-counciis : wherein, priest-like, 
tliou 

lean^'d my bosom ; I from thee departed 
^nitcnt reform'd : but we have been 
r''d in thy integrity, deceiv'd 
which seems so. 
. Be it forbid, my lord .' 
!. To bide upon't ; thou art not honest : 
or, 

inclin\*>t that way, thou art a coward ; 
hoaxes^ honesty l>ehind, restraining 
:ourse re(|uir*d : or else thou must be 
counted 

ant, grafted in my serious trust, 
erein negligent ; or else afoul, 
*cst a game play'd hume, the rich stake 
k't it nil for jest. [drawn, 

. My gracious lord, 
)e negligent, foolish, and fearful ; 
y one of these no man is free, 
it his negligence, his folly, fear, 
;st the infinite doings of the world, 
mes puts forth ; In your affairs, my lord 
I were wilful-negligent, 
tny folly ; if industriously 
1 the fool, it was my negligence, 
iighing well the end ; if ever fearful 
1 thing, where I the issue doubted, 
)f the execution did cry out 
the non-performance, 'twas a fear 
oft affects the wisest : these, my lord, 
h allowed infirmities, that honesty 
r free of. But, 'beseech your grace, 
ncr with me : let me know my trespass 
twn visage: If I then deny it. 
ne of mine. 

. Have not you seen, Camillo, [glass 
it's past doubt : you have ; or yonr eye- 
cr than a cuckold's horn;) or heard, 

a vision so apparent, rumour 

be mute,) or thought, for cogitation 
not in that man, that does not think 

3 is 8lip|)ery ? If thou wilt confesB, 
! be impudently negative, [^y, 

1 nor eyes, nor cars, nor thought,^ then 
'e*s a hobby horse ; deserves a name 

as any flai-wench, that puts to 
ler troth-plight: say it, and justify it. 

mHalkeMu irsf 4o UU MenOj, f Taste. 
Mianak. $ To lioaz u to baBittriBV. 



Cam, I would not be a slander-by, to hear 
My soverign mistress clouded so, without 
My present vengeance taken: * Shrew my heart, 
You never spoke what did become you less 
Than this ; which to reiterate, were sin 
As deep as that, though true. 

Leon, Is whisfiering nothing 7 
Is leaning cheek to cheek? is meeting noses 1 
Kissing with inside lip? stopping the career 
Of laughter with a sigh ? (a note infallible 
Of breaking honesty :) horsing foot on foot ? 
Skulking in corners ? wishing clocks more 
swift ? [blimi 

Hours, minutes? noon, midnight? and all eyes 
With tlie pin and web,* but theirs, theirs only. 
That would unseen be wicked? is this nothing I 
Why, then the world, and all that's in't, is no- 
thing; 
The covering sky is nothing: Bohemia nothing; 
My wife is nothing ; nor nothing have these 
If this be nothing. [nothings 

Caw. Good my lord, be cur'd 
Of this diseas'd opinion, and betimes ; 
For 'tis most dangerous. 

Leon. Say, it be ; 'tis true. 

Cam. No, no, my lord. 

Leon, It is; you lie, you lie : 
I say, thou Host, Camillo, and I hate thee ; 
Pronounce thee a gross lout, a mindless slave ; 
Or else a hovering temporizer, that [evil. 
Canst with thine eyes at once see good and 
Inclining to them both : Were my wife's liver 
Infected as her life, she would not live 
The running of one glass.t 

Cam. Who does infect her ? 

Leo?/. Why he, that wears herlike her medal, 
hanging 
About his neck, Bohemia : Who — iff 
Had servants true about me : that bare eyes 
To see alike mine honour as their profits. 
Their own particular thrifts,~they would do 

that 
Which should undo more doing ; Ay, and thou. 
His cup-bearer, — whom I from meaner form 
Have bench'd, and rear'd to worship ; who 
may'st see (heaven. 

Plainly, as heaven sees earth, and earth sees 
How I am galled,— might'st bespice a eup, 
To give mine enemy a lasting wink ; 
Which draught to me were cordial. 

Cam. Sir, my lord, 
I could do this ; and that with no rasht portion. 
But with a lingering dram, that should not 

work 
Maliciously} like poison : But I cannot 
Believe this crack to be in my dread mbtress 
So sovereignly being honourable. 

I have lov'd thee, 

Leon, Make't thy question, and go rot ! 
Dost think, I am so muddy, so unsettled. 
To appoint myself in this vexation ? sully 
The purity and whiteness of my sheets, 
Which to preserve, is sleep; which Vcing 

spotted, 
Is goads, thorns, nettles, tails of wasps ? 
Give scandal to the blood o'the prince my son, 
Who, I do think is mine, and love as mine ; 
Without ripe moving to *t ? Would I do thb? 
Could man so blench ?|| 

Cam. I must believe you. Sir ; 
I do and will fetch off Bohemia for't : 
Provided, that when he's remov'd, your high- 
ness 
Will take again your queen, as ^ours at (Lc&t % 

Mm 
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Even for your son b sake ; and, thereby, for 

' sealing 
The injury oflougucs, in courts and kingdoms 
Known and alliea to yours. 

Leon. Thou dost adviae me, 
Even so as I mine own course have set down : 
III give no blemish to her honour, none. 

Cam. My lord, 
Go then : and with a countenance as clear 
As friendship wears at feasts, keep with Bo- 
hemia, 

And with your queen : 1 am his cupbearer ; 
If from me he have wholesome beverage, 
Account me not your sen'ant 

Leon, This is all : 
Do't, and thou hast one half of my heart; 
Po't and thou split' st thioe own. 

Cam. I'll do't my lord. 

Leon. I will seem friendly, as thou hast ad. 
vis'd me. [Exit, 

Cam. O miserable lady !— But. for me. 
What case stand 1 in ? I must be the poisoner 
OffOodPolisenes: and my ground to do't 
Is Uie obedience to a master ; one, 
Who, in rebellion with himself, will have 
All that are hu, so too— To do this deed, 
Promotion follows: If I could find eiample 
Of thousands, that had struck anointed kings. 
And flourish'd after, I'd not do't it: but since 
Nor brass nor stone, nor parchment, bears not 
Let villanv itself forswear't. Imust [one* 
Forsake the court : to do't. or no, is certain 
To me a break-neck. Happy star, reign now ! 
Here comes Bohemia. 

Enter Pot.ixenks. 

Pol. This is strange! methinks, 
My favour here begins to warp. Not speak ? — 
Good-day, Camillo. 

Cam, Hail, most royal Sir ! 

Pol. What is the news i*the court ? 

Cam. None rare my lord. 

Fol, The king hath on him such a counte- 
nance. 
As he had lost some province, and a region, 
Lov'd asheloves himself; even now I met him 
With customary compliment ; when he. 
Wafting his eyes to the contrary, and fulling 
A lip of much contempt, speeds from me ; and 
So leaves me. to consider what is breeding, 
That changes thus his manners. 

Cam. 1 dare not know, my lord. 

Pol. How ! dare not ? do not. Do you know, 
and dare not. 
Be intelligent to me ? 'Tb thereabouts ; 
For, to yourself, what voudo know, vou mast ; 
And cannot say, you Jare not. GoodCnmiilo, 
\our chang'd complexions are to me a mirror, 
Whichshowsmeminechanc'dto;forImu5tbe 
A party in this alteration, nnding 
Myscit thus alter' d with it. 

Cam. There is a sickness 
Which puts some of us in distemper; but 
i cannot name the disease ; and it is caught 
Ol" you that yet are well. 

Fol. How caught of me ? 
Make me not sighted like the basilisk: 
j have look'd on thousands, who have sped 
the better 

By my regard, butkilPd none so. Camillo, 

As you are certainly a gentleman ; thereto 
Clork-like, esperienc'd. which no less adorns 
tiur gentr>',thaii our parents^ noble names. 
In whose success^ we arc gentle,!— I beseech 
yo^i. 

^* for fuccfsaioD. 



If yon know ug^f which does bdoro 

knowledge 
Thereof to beintorm'd, impriaon it DOt 
In ignorant conccalnent. 
Cam. I may not answer. 
Pol. A sicknen cangbt of sie, and y«ll 
well! 
I most be answer'd. — Dostthoo hear, 
I conjure thee, by all the parts of man. 
Which honour does acknowled^, 

the least 
Is not thb suit of mine, — that thou declae 
What incidency thou dost guest of ham 
Is creeping toward me ; how far off. howHR 
Which way to be pre%'ented, if to be : 
If not, how best to bear it. 

Cam. Sv I'll tell you; 
Since I am charg'd in honour, and by biu 
That I think honourable : Therefore aaA ci 

counsel; 
Which must l>e ei'cn as swiftly follow'd e 
I mean to utter it ; or both yourself aad cr 
Cr>% lost^ and so good-night. 
Pol, On, good Camillo ? 
Cam. I am appointed Him to muruerjM-* 
Pol. By whom Camillo ? 
Cam. By the king. 
Pol. For what .' 

Cam. He thinks, nay with all conadna 
he swears. 
As he had seen't, or been an instrameM 
To vicet you to't — that y oa have toack'd kii 
Forbiddenly. [qam 

Pol. O, then mv best blood turn 
To an infected jelly ; and my name 
Be yok'd with his, that did betray Ike best 
Turn then my freshest reputation to 
A savour, that may strike the dullest aostri 
Where I arrive ; and my approach be sks': 
Nay, hated too, worse than the greatest iaw- 
That e'er was heard, or read ! [lia 

Cam. Swear his thought over 
By each particular star in heai'cn. aad 
By all their iyfluences, 3*ou vamy as well 
Forbid the sea for to obey the mooo, ! 

I As or, by oath, remove, or counsel, skake'Ji i 
; The fabrick of his folly ; whose fouadatioo 
' Is pird upon his faith,t and will conlisne 
. The standing of his body. 

Pol. How should this grow ? 
{ Cam, 1 knoiy not : but, I am sure, 'tissiferv 
Avoid what's grown, than question ho«'tis 

bom. 
If therefore you dare trust my hone«tv.— 
; That lies enclosed in this trunk, whicLyoa 
Shall bear along impawn'd, — away to aifhl 
Your followers I will whisper to the beaac^' 
And will, by twos, and threes, at sevenlpa^ 

terns, 
Clear them o' the city: For myself, I'D pot 
My fortunes to your ser\-ice, which are Der 
By this discovery lost. Be not unceitaia; 
For, by the honour of mv parents. I 
Have uttered truth : which if you seek topcvr^ 
I dare not stand by : nor shall you be tM 
Than one coudemn'd by the king's own DOUk 

thereon 
His execution sworn. 

Pol. I do believe thee : 
I saw his heart in his face. Gh'e me thy kaai: 
Be pilot to me, and thy places shall 
Still neighbour mine ; my shipa are ready, aB4 
My people did expect my hence de|iartBre 
Two days ago.— ThiijealoH^ 
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"=!• for a precioiucmUire : as she's rare, 
.Must it be great ; and, as his person's mighty, 
Must it be violent ; and as he does conceive 
Be b dishonour'd by a man which ever 
PkDfeas'd to him, why, his revenges mnst 
In that be made mere bitter. Fear o'ershades 

me; 
Good eipedition be my friend, and comfort 
The graeioos queen, part of hb theme, but no- 
thing 
Of hisiJI-ta'en suspicion i Come, Camillo ; 
I will respect thee as a father, if 
Thou bear'st my life off hence: Let us avoid. 
Cmn. It is in mine authority, to command 
Tlie keys of all the posterns : Please your 

highness. 
To take the urgent hoar : come. Sir away. 

lExtutU, 

ACT U, 

SCENE /.— 77^ Mine. 

Knter HERMionE Mamillius, end Ladies. 

Her. Take the boy to you: he so troubles me, 
^Tis past enduring. 

1 Lady. Come, my mcionslord, 
Shall 1 be vour playfellow ? 

Mam. No, I'll none of you. 

1 Lady. Why, ray sweet lord 7 

Mam. You'll kiss me hard ; and speak to me 
I were a baby still.— I love you better, [as if 

2 Lm/jr- And why so, my good lord ? 
Mam. Not for because f say. 

Tour brows are blacker; yetblack brows, they 
Become some women best; so that there be not 
Too much hair there, but in a semi-circle, 
Or half-moon made with a pen. 

2 Lmiy. Who taught you this ? 

Mam. 1 leam'd it out of woman's faces. — 
Pray now 
What colour are your eye-brows '/ 

1 Lady. Blue, my lord. 

Mam. Nay, that's a mock : I have seen a 
lady's nose 
That has been Uoe, but not her eye-brows. 

S Lady. Hark ye : [shall 

The queen, your mother, rounds apace ; we 
Ffevsent our services to a fine new prince. 
One of these dajrs ; and then you'd wanton with 
If wa woidd have you. [us, 

1 Lodi^. She is spread of late 
iDto a goodly bulk : Good time encounter her ! 

Her. What wisdom stirs amongst you ? 
Come, Sir, now 
I am foryoa again : Pray you sit by us, 
Aad Vt\V% a Ule. 

Mam. Merry, or sad, shall't be ? 

Har. As meny as you will. 

Mam* A sad tale's best for winter : 
I have one of sprites and goblins 

Htr. Let's have that Sir. [best 

Cone OB, sit down: — Come on, and do your 
To fright me with your sprites : you're power- 
ful at it. 

Mam. There was a man, 

JEfer. Nay, come, sit down : then on. 

Mam, Dwelt by a church-yard ;— I will tell 
it softly ; 
Ton crickets shall not hear it. 

ifcr. Come on then, 
Aad gire't ma hi mine ear. 

Jhffr Ifioirrxs, AnTiooinrs, Lobds, ajule(to«. 

Xreon. WaflhamatlhenThbtnlnTCuinio 
with him ? 



1 Lord. Behindthe turf of pines Imet them; 
never 
Saw I men scour so on their way : I ey'd them 
Even to their ships. 

Ltoru How bless'd am I 
In mv just censure 7* in my true opinion ?'«>• 
Alack, for lesser knowledge !t How accus'd 
In being so blest ! — There may be in the cup 
A snidert steep'd, and one may drink; deparl, 
Vnu yet partalce no Venom ; for his knowledge 
Is not infected : but if one present [known 
The abhorr'd, ingredient to his eye, make 
How he hath drank, he cracks his gorge, his 

sides. 
With violent hefts :$— I have drank, and seen 

the spider. 
Camillo was his help in this, his pander :•— 
There is a plot against my life, my crown ; 
All's true that is mistrusted: — ^that false villain. 
Whom 1 employ'd, was pre-employ'd by him : 
He has discover'd mv design, and I 
Remain a pinch'd thmg ;|| yea, a very trick 
For them to play at well : — How came the pos- 
So easily open ? [terns 

1 Lord. By hirt great authority ; 
Which often hath no less prevail'd than so. 
On your command. 

Leon. I know't too well.— 
Give me the boy ; lam glad^you did not nurse 
him : [you 

Though he does bear some signs of me, yet 
Have too much blood in him. 

Her. What is this? sport ? 

Lton. Bear the boy hence, he shall not come 
about her ; 
Away with him: — and let her sport herself 
With that she's big with ; for 'tis Polixenes 
Has made thee swell thus- 

Htr. But I'd say, he had not. 
And I'll be sworn, you would believe my say- 
Howe'er you lean to the nayward. [ing. 

Lton. You, my lords. 
Look on her, mark her well ; be but about 
To say, tht is a goodly lady, and 
The justice of your hearts will thereto add, 
' Tispity the^t not honest ^ honourable : 
Praise her but for this her without-door form, 
(Which, on my faith, deserves high speech,) 

and straight 
The shrug, the hum, or ha; these pretty brands, 
That calumny doth use :— O, I am out. 
That mercy does; for calumny will searIF 
Virtue itself :~these shrugs, these hums, and 
he's, [tween, 

When you have said she's goodly, come be- 
Ere you can say she's honest : But be it known. 
From him that has most cause to grieve ir 

should be. 
She's an adultress. 

Her. Should a villain say so. 
The most replenish'd villain in the worid, 
He were as much more villain : you, my lord. 
Do hut mistake. 

LroR. You have mistook, my lady, 
Polixenes for Leontes : Othou thing. 
Which ril not call a creature of thy place. 
Lest barbarism, making me the precedent. 
Should a like language use to all degrees. 
And mannerly distinguishment lea^'e out 
Betwixt the prince and beggar!—-! have said, "^ 
She's an adultress; I have said, with whom 
More, she's a traitor ; and Camillo is 

* JadMOMot* t O Uiat my ka««lA&ii% ^«i«\«u. 
' Spidcra nice e«lM«M4 v«MbMim\» «vn wi^ObssC %^^'«^% > 
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A federary *" with her : and one that knows 
What she would shame to know herself, 
Butt with her most vile priacipaU that she*« 
A bcd-swcr\'er. even as bad as those 
That viilgars give bold titles ; ay, and privy 
To this their late escape. 
Her. No, by my life, 
Privy to none of this : How will this grieve 



you, 



[that 



"When you shall come to clearer knowledge, 
You thus have publish'd me ? Gentle my lord, 
You scarce can right uie throughly then, to say 
You did mi:4ake. 

Lton. No, no ; if I mistake 
In those foundations which I build upon. 
The centre is not big enough to bear 
A school-boy's top. — Away with her to prison : 
He, who shall s]>eHk for her, is afar off guilty t 
But that he speaks.$ 

Htr. There's some ill planet reigns : 
1 must be patient, till the heavens look 
With an aspect more favourable. — Good my 
I am not prone to weeping, as our sex [lords, 
Commonly are ; the want of which vain dew. 
Perchance, shall dry your pities: but 1 have 
lliat honourable grief lodg'd here, which 
burns [lords. 

Worse than tears drawn: 'Beseech you all, my 
With thoughts so qualified as your charities 
Shall best instruct you., measure me; — and so 
The king's will be perform 'd ! 

Leon. Shall 1 be heard ? [To the Guards. 

Htr. Whois't, that goes with me ? — 'Beseech 
your highness, 
My woman may lie with me ; for, you see, 
My plight ccijuircs it. Do not weep, good 
fools ; [mist re ss 

There is no cause : when you shall know your 
Has deserv'd prison, then abtmnd in tear.-!, 
As I come out : this action. I now goon. 
Is for my btitlor gnice. — Adifu, my lord : 
I never \\ i-liM to .-ce you sorrj' ; now, 

J tni«t, 1 shall. >ly n onion, come : you 

have leave. 

Tjon. Go. do your bidding : hence. 

[ Ext unt Queen and Ladies. 

1 Lord. 'BciCfch your highness, call the 
queen again. 

.^»if. Be certain what you do, Sir; lest your 
justici* jsnfTer. 

Prove violence ; in the which three great ones 
Yourself, your queen, your ion. 

1 Lord. For hrr. my lord. — 
1 dare my life l.«\ down, and will do't. Sir, 
Please yon to iirrept it, that the queen is spot- 
less 
rihe eyes of lira'* en. and to you ; I mean, 
In this whicli jou arru<e her. 

Ant. Kit prove 
>^hf'5 otherwise. Til keep my stable;*;} \\herc 
I lodge my wife ; 111 go in eonplts with her; 
Than when I ferl. Hudsee her. no itirther trust 
For every inch i»f woman in the world, [her. 
Ay, every dram of woman's flesh, i*- false, 
li sin* he. 

Lfoii, llolil ynur }>eace«. 

1 Lord. Good my lord. — 

Ant. It ii for yriu we speak, not lor our- 
selves : 
You are abus'd, and by some putti'r-<»n,1l 
That will be damn'd for't ; 'would I knew the 
villain, [flaw'd,— 

I would land-damn him : Be she honour- 
1 hai-e three daughters ; the eldest is eleven . 

* Conftiderale. f Oolj. % Rcniotelj (ttilty. 
< lo tn^relv tpcakiof . 1) Tak« nv tUtion 
•* ln"Tiriiter. 
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The second, and the third, Dine, and Moe in. 
If this prove trae, they'll pay for't: by um 

honour, 
I'll geld them all ; fourteen they shall not tee 
To bring false geneimtions ; they are co-heir: 
And I had rather glib nyself, than they 
Should not produce fair isssue. 

Leon. Case ; no more. 
You smell this business with a sense as ccic 
.Vs is a dead man's nose : I see*t, and feel'! 
.\s you feel doing thus ; and sec withal 
The instniments that feel. 

Ant, Lf it be so. 
We need no grave to bur>' honesty ; 
There's not a grain of it. the fBC« toswecfet: 
Of the whole dungy earth. 

Leon. What ! lack I credit 7 

1 Lord. I had rather you did lack, than I ilt 
lord, ' Of 

U}>nn this ground: and more it would corih: 
To have her honour true, then your suspicKc 
Be blam'dfor't how you might. 

Lton. Why. what need we 
Commune with you of this 7 but rather foil n-'- 
Our forceful instigation ? Our perogalive 
Calls not your counsels: but our natural gone- 
ness 
Imparts this : which, — if you (or stupinrd. 
Orseeming so in skill, j cannot, nor will dc 
Relish as truth, like us ; inform yourselves. 
We need no more of your advice : the mtxtr 
The loss, the gain, the ordering on't. is ail 
Properly ours. 

Ant. .And I wish, my liege. 
You had only in your silent judg:mcnt thedi: 
Without more overture. 

Leon. How could that be ? 
Either thou art most ignorant by age. 
Or thou wert born a fool. Caniillo's fligb: 
.\dded to their familiarity. 
( Which was as gros^sasevertourirdroDJcrnLf 
That lack'ti sight only, nought forappn*J» 

tion,"* 
But only seein;:. all other circumstance' 
Made^ up to the deed.) doth push on this p 
Yet, for a greater confirmation, ceedioc ■ 

For, in an act of this importance, 'twere 
Most piteous to be wild, I have dispaich'd i:^ 

post, 
To sacred Delphos. to Ai)ollo's temple. 
Cleomencs and Dion, wnom you know 
Of slulT'd sufficiency :t Now, from theoncir 
They will bring all; whose spiritual coaiH«' 

had, 
Shall stoi). or spur me. Have I done well ' 

1 Lord. Well done, my lord. 

Lton. Though I am satisfied, and oeedr.4 
more 
Than what 1 know, yet shall the oracle 
Give rest to the minds of others ; suchashe. 
Whose ignorant credulity will noi igootJ. 

Come up to the truth : So have we tbou'^rht i: 
From onrfree pei-son she should he confin'd 
Lfst that the treachery of the two, fled hencf. 
Be left her to perform. Come. ft>llow us : 
We are to speak in public ; for thi:» bii^nes? 
Will raise n* all. 

Ant. [Asidr,^. To laughter, as I tale iu 
If the good trutii were known. ; £xfux' 

.S CEXE iL — The same. — The oti/e r R»om *'' 

a FrisoR. 

Enter Paulina and Attendants. 
Paul. The keeper of the prii^on-^call to him 

lExiiun^Uendnt. 
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liet him have knowleilge who I am.— Good 

lady! 
No court in Europe is loo good for thee, [Sir, 
What doit thou then in prison? — Now, good 
Re-^nttr Attendanl vnih the Kebpeh. 

You know me, do you not ? 

Keep. For a worthy lady, 
And one whom much I honour. 

Paul- Pray you, then. 
Conduct me to the queen. 

Keep. 1 may not, madam ; to the contrary 
I have express commandment. 

Paul. Here's ado. 
To lock up honesty and honour from 

The access of genUe visitors'. la it lawful. 

Pray you, to see her women f any of them. 

Emilia f 

Keep. So please you, madam, to put 
Apart these your attendants, I shall bnng 
Emilia forth. 

Paul. I pray now, call her. 
Withdraw yourseWes. [Exeunt Mttena 

Keep. And, madam, 
I must be present at your conference. 

Paul. Well, be it so, pr'ythee. 

r£zti Keeper- 

Here's such ado to make no stam a stain. 
As passes colouring. 

Rt-cnter Keeper, mlh Emilia. 
^ Dear gentlewoman, how fares our gracious 
lady! 
Emil. As well as one so great, and so lor- 
lom. 
" May hold together: On her frights, and gnefs, 
(Which never tender lady hath borne greater,) 
She is, something before her time,deliverM. 

"■ Paul. A boy ? 

-■^ £mi7. A daughter; and a goodly babe, , 

Lusty, and like to live: the queen receivei 

Much comfort in it : says, My poor pritoner^ 

^ I am innocent at you. 

Paul. I dare be sworn. — 

'3f These dangerous unsaic lunes"^ o'the king ! 

B beshrew them ! 

He must be told ont,and he shall : the office 

Becomes a woman best ; HI takeH upon me : 

■ If I prove honey mouth'd, let my tongue blis- 

And never to my red-lookM anger be [ter ; 

The trumpet any more : — Pray you, Emilia, 

Commend my beet obedience to the queen ; 

If she dares trust me with her little babe, 

1*11 show't the king, and undertake to be 

Her advocate to th' loudest: We do not know 

How he may soRen at the sight o'the child ; 

The silence often of pure innocence 

Persuadcji, when speaking fails. 

Emil, Most worthy madam. 

Your honour, and your goodness, is so evident. 

That your free undertaking cannot miss 

A thriving issue ; there is no lady living, 

Ho meet for this great errand: Please your 

ladyship 

To visit the next room, HI presently 

Acquaint the queen of your most noble offer ; 

Who, but to-day, hammcr'd of this design ; 

But durst not tempt a minister of honour, 

Lest she should be denied. 

Paul. Tell her, Emiha, 

111 use that toiigue I have : if wit flow from it, 

Ai boldness from my boiom, let it not be 

1 shall do good. [doubted 

Emil, Now b« you blcsa^d for it ! 

ni to the queen: Please joa, come fomcthiag 

tmrer. 



Keep, Madam, if H pleaie the qae«B to sead 
the babe, 
I know not what I shall incur, to pas it. 
Having no warrant. 

Paul. YovL need not fear it. Sir: 
The child was prisoner to the womb ; and ie. 
By law and process of great nature, thence 
Freed and enfranchisM : not a party to 
The anger of the king ; nor guilty of. 
If any be, the trespass of the queen. 

Keep. I do believe it. 

Paul. Do not you fear : upon 
Mine honour, I will stand *twizt vou and 
danger. [Exeuntm 
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SCEIfE IIL^The tame.^-A Room in the 

Palace. 

Enter Leovtbb, Ahtigonub, hoKVB^ani other 
Attendants. 

Leon. Nor night, nor day, no rest : It is but 
weakness 
To bear the matter thus ; mere weakness, if 
The cause were not in being; — ^part oHhe 

cause. 
She, the adultress ; — for the harlot king 
Is quite beyond mine arm, out of the blank 
And level* of my bruin, plot-proof: but the 
I can hook to me : Say, that she were gone. 
Given to the fire, a moiety of my rest 

^ight come to me again. Who's there ? 

1 Allen. My Lord .' [Advaneing, 

Leon. How does the boy? 
1 Alien, He took good rest to-night ; 
*Tis hop*d, his sickness is dischai^d. 

Leon. To see. 
His nobleness ! 

Conceiving tlie dishonour of hu mother. 
He straight dedinM, drooped, took it deeply ; 
FastenM and fix'd the shame on*t in himself; 
Threw off his spirit, his appetite, his sleep, 
And downright languished. — Leave me sole- 
ly :t— go. 
See how he fares. [Exit Attend.] — ^Fie, fie! no 

thought of him ; — 
The very thought of my revenges that way 
Recoil upon me : in himself too mighty ; 
And in his parties, his alliance, — Let him be, 
Until a time may M^rve : for present vengeance, 
Take it on her. Camillo and Polixenes [row : 
Laugh at me ; make their pastime at my sor- 
They should not laugh, if I could reach Uiem; 
Shall she, within my power. [nor 

Enter Paulina, with a Child. 

1 Lord. You must not enter. 

Paul. Nay, rather, good my lords, be second 
to me: 
Fear you his tyrannous passion more, alas, 
Than the qucen^s life? a gracious innocent 
More free, than he is jealous. [soul ; 

Ant. That's enough. 

1 Allen. Madam, he hatli not slept to-night; 
None «hould come at him. [commanded 

Paul. Not so hot, good Sir ; 
I come to bring him sleep, ^is such as you,— 
That creep like shadows by him, and do sigh 
At each his needless heaviugs, — such as you 
Nourish the cause of his awaking: I 
Do come with words as medVinal as true ; 
Honest, as either; to purge him of that hu- 
That prenes him from sleep. [mour, 

Leon, What noise thare^ ho ? 
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About some gossips for your highness. 

Leon. How?— 
Away with that audacious lady : Antigonus 
I charg'^d thee, that she should not come about 
1 knew, she would. [me ; 

Jim* I told her so, my lord. 
On your displeasure^s peril, and on mine, 
She should not visit you. 

Leon. What, canst not rule her P 

Paul. From all dishonesty he can : in this 

gJnless he takes the course that you have done, 
ommit me, for committing honour,) trust it. 
He shall not rule me. 

ArU. Lo you now ; you hear I 
When she will take the rein, I let her run ; 
But fhcll not stumble. 

Paul. Good my liege, I come^ — 
And, I beseech you, hear me, who profess 
Myself your loyal servant, your phjrsician. 
Your most obedient counsellor; yet that dare 
Less appear so, in comforting your evils,* 
Than such as most seems yours :— I say, 1 come 
From your good queen. 

Leon. Good queen '. 

Paul. Good queen, my lord, good queen : I 
say, good queen ; 
And would by combat make her good, so were I 
A man, the worstt about you. 

/feon. Force her hence. 

Paul' Let him, that makes but trifles of his 
eyes. 
First hand me : on mine own accord, 111 off; 
But, first, ni do my errand. — The good queen 
For she is good, hath brought you forth a 

daughter; 
Here *tis; commends it to your blessing. 

[Lat/ing down the child. 

Leon. Out! 
A mankind^ witch ! Hence with her, out o' 
A most intelligencing bawd ! [door : 

Paul. Not so; 
I am 3 > isrnoraot in triat, as you 
in so caiiti.xi^- .ve : and no less honest 
Than you are mad; which is enough. Til war- 
rant, 
As this world goes, to pass for honeat. 

Leon. Traitors 1 [tard:— 

Will you not push her out r Give her the iAm- 
Thou, dotard, [7V^ Antigokus.] thou art wo- 

man-tir*d,} unroo&ted 
By thy dame Partlet here, — take up the bas- 
TakcH up, I say ; give't to thy crone.|| [tard : 

Pavl. For ever 
Unvenerable be ihy hands, if thou 
Tak'st up the princess, by tliat force J^T baseness 
Which he has put upon t? 

Leon. He drrads his wife. 

Paul. So, I woulil, you dii! ; then, 'twere 
past all doubt. 
You'd call your children your*. 

Leon. A nest of traitors ! 

•4n/. I am none, by this good lijjhl. 

Paul. Nor I ; nor any. 
But one, that's here ; and tliat's himself: for he 
The sacretl honour of himself, his queen's. 
His hopeful sonV, his habe^, betrays to slande* , 
Whose sting is shaq>er than the sword's; ant 

will not 
(For, as the case now stands, it is a curse 
y\e cannot be compell'd to*t,) once remove 
The root of his opinion, which is rotten. 
As ever oak, or stonoi was sound. 



* Abetting jam iW eaant*. t Loveit. 

i Mmaeuline. ( Ptcked by a woaui*, hmk-pecked. 
}f tVam-oat old woomb. ' 
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Leon, AcaUatt* piubnd, 

Of boundlen tongiie; who iate hafh beat hm 
And now baits ma 1— This brat is nona of miae: 
It is the issue of Polizcnes : 
Hence with it; and, together with the daB, 
Commit them to the fin. 

PauL It is yours ; [dnuEgs 

And, might we lay the old proverb to yoor 
So like you, 'tis the worse. — Behold, my loidi, 
Althou^ the print be little, the whole matte 
And copy of the father : eye, nose, lip. 
The tridc of his frown, his forehead ; nay the 
valley, [smitei: 

The pretty dimples of his chin, nnd cheek; bf 
The very mould and frame of hand, nail, finjper : 
And, thou, good goddess nature, which his: 

made it 
So like to him that got it, if thou hast 
The ordering of the ndnd too, 'mongst C 

colours 
No yellowt int; lest she suspect, as he doe5. 
Her children not her husband's ! 

Leon. A gross hag ! — 
And, lozel,| thou art worthy to be haag*J. 
That wilt not stay her tongue. 
^nt. Hang all the husbands. 
That cannot do that feat, youll Icare youneir 
Hardly one subject. 
Leon. Once more, take her hence. 
Patil* A most unworthy and unnatural lord 
Can do no more. 
Leon. Ill have thee buxn'*d. 
Paul. I care not : 
It u a heretic, that makes the fire, [tynn:; 
Not she, which bums inH. 1*11 not call joa 
But this most cruel usage of your qneen 
(Not able to produce more accusation 
Than your own weak-hing'd fancy,) somethis^ 

savours 
Of tyranny, and will ignoble make you, 
Yea, scandalous to the world. 
Leon. On your allegiance, 
Out of the chamber with her. Were 1 a tyrsnt, 
Where were her life.' she durst not call me sc. 
If she did know me one. Away with her. 
Paul. 1 pray you, do not push me ; I'll be 
gone. [senJ her 

Look to your babe, my lord ; 'tis yours: J ore 
A better guiding spirit! — What need these 

hands.' — 
You, that are thus so tender o'er his follies. 
Will never do him good, not one of you. 
So, so : — Farewell ; we are gone, [£!ri*. 

Leon. Thou, traitor, hast set on thy wiie to 
this. — 
My child P away with*t!^even thou, that bar. 
A iicart so tender o'er it, take It hence. 
And ice it instantly consumed with fire ; 
Even thou, and none but thou. Take it op 

straight : 
Within Uiis hour bring me word His done, 
(Aad by good testimony,) or I'll seize thy life 
W ith what thou else cairst thine : If thoa r^ 

fuse. 
And wilt encounter with my wrath, say so; 
The bastard brains with these my proper 

hands 
-lall 1 dash out. Go, take it to the fire; 
r'lir thou sett'st on thy wife. 
Ant. 1 did not. Sir : 

hese lords, my noble fellows, if they pkaf. 
*. >an clear me int. 

1 Lord. We can ; my royalli^|;e« 
He is not guilty of her coming hnher. 

1 ^fS^VMUtanr. 
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on are liars all. 

'Beseech your highness, give us 
etter credit : 

IwavB truly serv'd you ; and beseech 
m of us : And on our knees we beg, 
pense of our dear services, 
to come,) that you do change this 
arpose; 

ing so horrible, so bloody, must 
I some foul issue ; We ^l kneel, 
am a feather for each wind that 
lows : — ' 

i on, to see this bastard kneel 
le father ? Better bam it now, 
c it then. But, be it ; lot it live : 
lot neither.— You, Sir, come you 
ither ; [Tb Ahtiooitus. 

have been so tenderly officious 

Margery, your midwife, there, 
lis bantard's life : — for ^tis a bastard, 

I this beard's grey, — what will you 
dventure 

lis brat's life P 
ly thing, my lord, 
ibility may undergo, 
aeas impose : at least thus much ; 
:he little blood which I have Icfl, 
ic innocent: any thing possible. 
L shall be possible: Swear by this 
R^ord* 

perform my bidding. 
viU, my lord. 

lark, and x^erform it ; (secst thou ?) 
>r the fail 

nt inH shall not only be 
lyself, but to thy lewd-tongu'd wife ; 
r this time, we pardon. We enjoin 
ice, 

t liegeman to us, that thou carry 
e bastard hence; and that thou bear 

emote and desert place, quite out 
ainions ; and that there thou leave it, 
Qore mercy, to its own protection, 
r of the climate. As by strange for- 
me 

us, I do injustice charge thee, — 
il's peril, and thy body's torture, — 
commend it strangely to some placc,t 
ice may nurse, or end it : Take it 
ip. 
iwear to do this, though a present 

death 
nore merciful. — Come on,poor babe: 
rerful spirit instruct the kites and 
avcn?, [say, 

Y nurses! Wolves, and bears, they 
eir savogenen aside, have done 
!S of pity. — Sir, be prosperous [ing, 
an this deed doth require ! and biess- 
is cruelty, fight on thy side, 
:, condcmn'd to loss ! 

[Exit, with the Child. 
fo, ni not rear 
issue. 

. Please your highness, post?, 
e you sent to the oracle, are come 
ince; Cleomenes and Dion, 

II arriv'd from Dolphos, are both 
» the court. [landed 

So please you. Sir, their speed 
I beyond account. 

7wenty-three days Itels, 

i been absent : 'Tis good speed ; lore- 

lacMotJy « pnetlcc to f wiar by the eiOM at 
riMnf. 



The great AppoUo fluddemly will hare 
The truth of this appear. Prepare your lords; 
Summon a session, that we may arraign 
Our most disloyal lady : for, as she hath 
Been publicly accna*d, so shall she have 
A just and open trial. While she lives; 
My heart will be a burden to me. Leave me ^ 
And think upon my bidding. [Exeunt. 

ACT HI. 

SCE^E /.— 7%e tame.—^ ttreet in some Twm» 
Enter CLBOMBirBS and Diov. 

C/eo, The climate's delicate; the air meet 
sweet ; 
Fertile the isle ; the temple much surpassing 
The common praise it bears. 

Dion. 1 shall report. 
For most it caught me, the celestial habit?, 
(Methinks, 1 so should term them,) and tho 

reverence 
Of the g^ve wearers'. O, the sacrifice T 
How ceremonious, solemn, and unearthly 
It was ithe ofiering ! 

Cleo. But, of all, the burst 
And the ear defeaning voice o'the oracle. 
Kin to Jove's thunder, so surpris'd my sense, 
That I was nothing. 

Dion. If the event o'the journey, 
Prove as successful to the queenr--0, be*t so ! 
As it hatli been to us, rare, pleasant, speedy, 
The time is worth the use on't.* 

Ciro, Great Appollo, 
Turn all to the beast .' These proclamation*, 
So forcing faults upon Hermione, 
I little Uke. 

Dton. The violent carriage of it [oracle, 
Will clear or end the business : When the 
(Thus by Appellors peat divine seal'd up,) 
Shall the contents discover, sometingrare. 
Event then will rush to knowledge.— —Go,«« 

fresh horses ; — 
And gracious be the issue ! [Exeunt. 

SCEN'E II.^The Mme.-^A court of Justice 

Leontes, Lords, and Ofticsrs, appear pro^* 

perly seated, 

Leon. This sessions (to our great griei^ wc 
pronounce,) 
Even pushes 'gainst our heart: The party tried, 
The daughter of a king ; our wife ; and one 
Of ustoomuchbelov'd. — ^Let us beclear'd 
Of being tyrannous, since we so openly 
Proceed in justice ; which shall have duo 

course. 
Event to the guilt, or the purgation.——— 
Produce the prisoner. 

Ojffi. It is his highness' pleasure, that the 
queen 
Appear in person here in court — Silence ! 
Hbrmione is brought in, piarded : Pavluta 
and INDIES, attending, 

Leon. Read the indictment. 

Offi. Ilcrmione, queen to the vorthjf Leontes, 
king q/'Silicia, thou art here acciued and ar- 
raigned of high treason^ in committing adultery 
with Polizenes, king of Bohemia, ; an3 conspir' 
ing with Camillo to take away the Itfeofour 
sovereign lord the king, thy royal hutband; the 
pretence^ whereof bein^ by cireumstanees partly 
laid open, thou, Hermione, contrary^ to (hefaith 
and allegianee of a true subject, dubt counsel 
and aid thtm^ for their better oafety^ tojfy aw^ 
by night. 
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ficr. Siaoe what I am to lay, mint be but 
Which eontradieti my aoduatiQii ; and [that 
Tlie tflrtimoay OQ mj part, bo other 
But what oomei from myielf ; it shall waree 

boot me 
To lay, Jfd gmUjf : mine integrity, [it^ 

Being counted fiJiehood,* ihall, as I esprecfr 
Be lo receiv'd. But thn%*-lf powert divme 
Behold our human acUoni, (as they do,) 
I doubt not then, but innocence shall make 
False accusation Uush, and tyranny 
Tremble at patienoe.->Tou,my lord, best know, 
(Who least will seem to do so,) my past life 
Hath been as continent, as chaste, as true. 
As I am now unhappy ; which is more 
Than history can pattern, though devised, 
And played, to take spectators: For behold 
A lellow of the royal bed, which owet [me, — 
A moiety of the throne, a great king's daugh- 
ter, [ing 
The mother to a hopeful prince, — here stand- 
To prate and talk for life, smd honour. Yore 
Who please to come and hear. For life, I prize 
it [honour, 
As 1 wei^h griei^ which I would spare: for 
Tis a derivative firom me to mine 
And only that 1 stand for. I appeal 
To your own conscience, Sir, before Polizenes 
Came to your court, how 1 was in your grace. 
How merited to be so; since he camo, 
With what encounter so uncurrent I [yond 
Have strained, to appear thus : if one jot be- 
The bound of honour ; or, in act, or will. 
That way inclining ; harden'd be the hearts 
Of all that hear me, and my nearest of kin 
Cry, Fie upon my grave ! 

Leoru I ne^er heard yet« 
That any of these bolder vices wanted 
Less impudence to gainsay what they did. 
Than to perform it tint. 

Her. That's true enough ; 
Though tis a saying not due to mr . 

Leon. You will not own it. 

Her. More than mistress of, [not 

Which comes to me in name of fault, I must 
At all acknowledge. For Polixenes, 
(With whom I am accu«M,) 1 do confess, 
I lov*d him, as in honour he requir'd ; 
With such a kind of love, as might become 
A lady like me ; with a love, even such. 
So, and no other, as yourself commanded : 
Which not to have done, I think, had l^een in 



Both disobedience and ingratitude. 



[me 



To you, and toward your friend ; whose love 
had spoke, [ly, 

Even since it could speak, from an infant, free- 
That it was yours. Now, for conspiracy, 
i know not how it tastes ; though it be diahM 
For me to try how : all I know of it. 
Is, that Camillo was an honest man ; [selves. 
And why he left your court, the gods tlicm- 
Wotting no more than 1. are ignorant. 

Leon. You knew of his departure, as you 
know 
IVhat you have undertaken to do iu hb absence. 

Her. Sir, 
Yon speak a language tluit I understand not : 
My life stands in the level| of your dreams, 
\\Tiich ni lay down. 

Leon. Your actions are my dreams ; 
You had a bastard by Polixenes, [shame. 

And I but dream'd it: — As you were past all 
(Those of your fact{ are so,) so past all truth : 
WJucb to deny, concems more than avails: 



For as 

Thy brat hath been cast out, like to ilidi 
No &ther owning it, (which is, indeed, 
.More criminal in thee, than it,) so then 
Shalt feel our justice; in whoae easieit pi 
Look for no less than death. 

Her. Sir, spare your threats : 
The bug, which you would fright me v 
To me can life be no commodity : 
The crown and comfort of my life, your i 
I do give lost ; for I do feel it gone. 
But know not bow it went: My second j 
And first fruits of my body, from his pres 
I am barrM like one infectious : My thin 

fort, 
StarrM most unluckily,* is from my brra 
The innocent milk in it? most innocent : 
Haled out to murder: Myself on every 
Proclaimed a strumj^et : With immodc 

tred. 
The child-bed privilege denieil, which * 
To women of all fashion: — Lastly, hum 
Here to this place, i'the open air. Y^fcrc 
1 have got strength of limit.t — Now, mv 
Tell me what blessings I have here sIits, 
That I should fear to die ? Therefore, pn 
But yet hear this ; mistake me not :— 

life, 
I prize it not a straw : — but for mine hn 
(Which I would free,) if I shall be cocde: 
Upon surmises ; all proofs sleeping else. 
But what your jealousies awake : I tell v 
Tis rigour and not law. — Your honours ; 
I do refer me to the oracle ; 
Appollo be my judge. 

1 Lord. This your requcs* 
Is altogether just : therefore brin* lorui. 
And in Apollo's name, his oracle. 

[Extinit certain Ornc. 

Her. The emperor of Rufsia was mvttiJ 
O, that he were alive, aud here bcholiis? 
His daughter's trial ! that he tlid but <«( 
The flatness of my misery ; yet with eye- 
Of pity, not revenge 1 

Re-niter Officers, xnth CLi:r»XE^£> > 

Dion. 

Offi. You here shall swear upon this r 
of justice. 
That you, Cleomenes and Dion, have 
Been both at Delphos ; and from thence 

brought 
This seal'd-up oraclo, by the hand deliver 
Of great Apollo's priest; and that, smcc tl 
You have not dar'd to break Uie Jioly sc-i!. 
Nor read the secrets in't. 

Cleo. Dion. All this wo swear. 

Leon. Break up the seals, and ren^l. 

Offi. [Reads.'] Hermionc is chastf, Yola 
blamtlets^ Camillo n true suhjf.et. Leoniess 
loiu it/rant^ his innocent bnbf truJtf bfsoi 
and the king shall lire without an Atir, »/ 
tchieh it lost^ be not found. 

Lords. Now blessed be the ^ nt A poll 

Her. Praised '. 

Leon. Hast tliou re:id truth : 

OJH. Ay, my lord ; even to 
As it is here set down. 

i>on. There is no truth at all i'thc ora^ 
The sessions shall proceed ; lliis is mere r 
hood. 
Enter a Servant, iuutilti. 

Scrr. My lord the king, the kiiw: ! 
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Leon. What is thebusinesii ? 

Serv, O Sir, I shall be hated to report it : 
The prince jroorson, with mere conceit and 
|Df the c]aeen*s speed,* is gone. [fear 

JLeon. How ! gone T 

Serv. Is dead. 
, l«eon. Apollo's angry; and the heaven's 

themselves 
Do strike at my injustice [HERMioHB/oinfj.] 

How now there ? 
' Paul. This news is mortal to the queen :— 

Look down 
Ind see what death is doing. 

Leon. Toke her hence : ly^' — 

ler heart is but o'erchare'd ; she wif) reco- 
have too much heliev'dmine own suspicion : 
^seech you, tenderly apply to her 
oni'- remedies for life. — Apollo, pardon 

t Ejcunt lAHLiNA and Ladies, tri/A Her.m. 
ly gnm! profancness 'gainst thine oracle ! — 
11 reconcile me to Polixenes : 
«w Wdo my (jupen; recall the good Camillo; 
^honi I proclaim a man of truth, of mercy : 
or, l>eiMg transported by my jealousies 

bloody thoughts and to revenge, I chose 
cuniilo for the minister, to poison 

Ty friend Poliienes: which had been done, 
■Jt that the good mind of Camillo 'ardied 
r jr swift command, though 1 whh death, and 

with 
«ward, did threaten and encourage him, 
ot doing it, and being done : he, most hu- 
mane, 
nd fiird with honour, to my kingly guest 
nclasp'd mv practice; quit his fortunes here, 
i/hich you knew great ; and to the certain 

hazanl 
^f all incertainlics hitnsel^'commcnded.t 
To richer than his honour:— How he glisters 
*horough my nist ! and how his piety 
>oes my deeds make the blacker ! 

Re-enter Paclina. 

Paul. Woe the wliilc ! 
», cut my lace ; lest my heart, cracking it. 
ireak too ■ 

1 Lord. What fit is this, good lady ? 

Puul. What studied torments, tyrant, hast 

for me ? [boiling, 

/bat wheels 7 racks f fires ? What flaying 1 

1 leads, or oils ? what old, or newer torture 
[ust I receive ; whose every word deserves 
'o taste of thy most worst T Thy tyranny 
ogether working with thy jealousies, — 
ancies too weak for boys, too green and idle 
or girls of nine .'•^O, think, what they have 

done, 
.nd then run mad, indeed ; stark mad ! for all 
by by-gou'- fooleries were but spices of it. 
hat thou betray'dst Polixenes, 'twas nothing; 
hat did but show the",of a fool, inconstant, 
nd damnable ongratful : nor w^s't much, 
bou would'st have poison'd good Camillo's 

honour, 
o have him kill a king, poor trespasses, 
[ore monstrous standing by: whereof I reckon 
be casting forth to crows thy baby daughter, 
o be or none, or little ; thoneh a devil 
Toold have shed water out of Dre,t ere-ton't: 
brb't directly '.aid to thee, the death 
f the vonng prince ; whose huooarable 

thongbts [heart 

rhongfati high for ont lo tender,) cleft the 

*Orthi!«r«ntortb«aMM*tCrial. tConultod. 
t f • «. A 4avil wwiM km thU tnrs sf pi^, on ht 

oaW ham ftipelivipd rKb on acdsai 



That could eonceive, a gross and libolish aire 
Blemish'd his gracious dam : this is not, no, 
Laid to thy answer: But the last,— O, lords. 
When I have said, ciy, woe !— the ^een, the 

queen. 
The sweetest, dearest creature's dead; and 

vengeance for't 
Not dropp'd down yet 
1 Lord. The higher powers forbid! 
'. 1 say, she^ dead : I'll swear't : 



Paul. 1 say, 

nor oath, 



ifwordj 



Prevail not, ao and see : if you can bring 
Tinctur-, or lustre, in her lip, her eye, [you 
Heat outwardly, or breathe within, I'll serve 
As I would do the gods.— But O thou tyrant ! 
Do not repent these things; for they are bet* 
vier [thee 

Than all the wues can stir: therefore betake 
To nothing bu: diflpair. A thousand knees 
Ten thousand years toeether, naked, fasting, 
Upon a barren mountam, and still winter 
In storm perpetual, could not move the gods 
To look that way thou wert. 

Leon. Go on, go on : 
Thou canst not speak too much ; I have deserv'd 
A.l tongues to talk their bitterest. 

1 Lord. Say no more ; [fault 

Howe'er the business goes, you have made 
I'the boldness of your speech. 

Vaul. I am sorry for't ; ftbeiD 

All faults 1 make, when I shall come to Know 
I do repent : Alas, I have show'd too much 
1 he rashnrss of a woman : he is touch'd 
To the noble heart. — What's gone, and what's 

past help. 
Should be past grief: Do not receive aiBictie& 
At my petition, Tbeseech you; rather 
Let nic bo punish'd, thnt have minded you 
Of what you should forget Mow good my 

lieee. 
Sir, royai Sir, forgive a foolish woman: 
I'he love I bore your queen,-»lo, fool strain !-• 
ril speak of her no more, nor of yourchSdren; 
I'll not remember you of my own lord, 
Who is lost too: Take your patience to yoQ, 
And I'll say nothing. 

Leon. Thou didst speak but well, [better 
When most the truth : which I receive mucU 
Than to be pitied of thee. Pr'ythee, bring me 
To the dead bodies of my queen, and son : 
One grave shall be for both ; upon them shall 
The causes of their death appear, unto 
Our shame perpetual : Once a day I'll visit 
The chapel where they lie ; and tears, shed 
Shall be m v recreation : So long as [there^ 
Nature will bear up with this exercise, 
So long I daily vow to use it. Come, 
And lead me to these sorrows. lExetuit, 

SCENE W^Iiohemia.—A deteri Couniry 
near the Sea. 

Enter Antioohus, with the child; and a 
MARiaaa. 

Ant. Thou art perfect* then, our ship bafh 
touch'd upon 
The desert of Bohemia ? 

Mar. Ay, my lord ; and fear [grimly, 

We have landed in ill time : the skies look 
And threaten present blusters. In my con* 

science. 
The heavens with that we have in hand are 
And frown upon us. [uigiy, 

Ani. Theirsacred will's be doiie!<-Go, 1^ 
■broftd; 
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Look to thy bark ; I'll not be long, before 
I CBil upon thee. 

Jfor. Make your best haste : and go not 
Too far Tthe land : Hblike to be loud weBt>:er ; 
Besides, this place is famous for the creatures 
Of prey that Keep uponH. 

Ant Go thou away : 
V\\ follow instantly. 

Mar. 1 am glad at heart 
To be so rid o*the business. [KriV. 

Ant. Come, poor babe :^— 
I have heard, (but uot believ'd,) the spirits of 

the dead 
May walk again : if sucli thing be, thy mother 
A|>pear'd to nie iast night ; forne'er was dream 
So like a waking. To me comes a creature, 
Sometimes her head on one!iide,«ome another; 
I never saw a vessel of like sorrow. 
So fill'd, and so becoming: in pure white robes, 
Like very sanctity, she did approach 
My cabin where I lay: thrice bow'd l>efore me ; 
And, gasping to begin some speech , her eyes 
Became two spouts: the fury spent, anon 
Did this break from her; Good Antigonus, 
Sinrefate, agmnti thy belter Jispoiilion, 
Hath made thy perton for thethrowtr-out 
Ofmypoor 6a6e, arcording to thine oath,'^ 
Platet remote enough are in Bohemia, 
There weep, and leare it crying ; and for the babe 
U counted tost for ever, Perdita, 
ipr*ythee, calVt ; for this ungentle business. 
Put on thee by my lord, thou ne'er rhalt set 
Thy vi/e Paulina morf.-^and so, with shrieks, 
She melted into air. Affrighted much, 
I did in time collect myself; and thought 
This was so, and no slumber. Dreams are toys : 
Yet, for this once, yea, superstitiously, 
I will be squar*d by this. I do believe, 
Hermione hath suffered denth ; and that 
Anollo would, this being indeed the issue 
Of king Polixencs. it should here he laid, 
Either for life, or death, upon the enrth 
Of its right father.— Blossom, speed thee well ! 

[ I'fying down the Child. 

There lie; and there thy character:* there 

these ; [Laying down a Bvndh. 

Which may, if fortune please, both breed thee, 

pn-lty, 
And still rest thine.— .^Tho storm begins :— 

Poor wretch. 
That, for thy mother's fault, art thu.s cxpos'd 
To loss, and what may 1 61 low .'—Weep I can- 
not, 
But my heart bleeds: and most nccursM am I, 
To be by oath enjoin'd to this.— Farewell ! 
The day frowns more and more ; thou art like 

to have 
V lullaby too rough : I never saw [mour ?— 
The heavens so dim by day, A savage cla 



Well may I get abroad ! Thi- is the chase; 

1 am cone forever. [Exit, pursued Ity a Bear. 

Enter an old Suephrrd. 

Shep. I would, there were no arc between 
ten and three-and-t\vcnty,orthat youth woul' 
sleep out the rest; for there is nothin^ in the 
between but gc'ling wenches with" child, 

S'-rC^voS !!!fw*"'' wl*^!! '^** k"S' fighting.- Glo. Go you the next way with you 
Hark you no^!— Would any but these boTlcd I'll go see if the bear begone frimt 

t^s^r.&^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ --' -^ »>- --'^ ^^ ^-»> eaten 

my best sheep : which, I fear, the wolf will * ^^ild. f Female infuit. t Swaih 
sooner find, than the master: if any where I • ^ 7*** >»ntle in which » child wm carried 
bare them/tis by the sea tide, brwrin^ou /'"%;«.* ^wiAUftb,Wna by UwWrie., in 



ivy. Good lock, an't be thy will ! w 
we here ? [ Takmgup the ChUd.^ Mei 
barne ;* a very pretty bame! Aboy,c 
I wonder I A pretty one ; a very pr 
Sure, some scape : though i am not 
yet 1 can read waiting gentle womi 
scape. This has been some stair-wo 
trunk-work, some behind-dooi^wc 
were warmer that got this, than the ] 
is here. IMi take it up for pity: yet 
till my son come ; he hallaed but e 
Whoa, ho hoa, ! 

Enter Clowx. 

Clo. Hilloa, loa, 

Shep. What, art so near? If thou 
thing to talk on when thou art dead a 
com hither. What ailest thou, raao 

Clo. I have seen two such sights. b] 
by land ;— but I am not to say, it b ti 
it' is now the sky; betwixt the finnai 
it, you cannot thrust a bodkin's point 

Shep. Why. boy, how is it 7 

Clo, I would, you did but .see how i 
how it rages, how it takes up the fix 
that's not to the point : O, the most pit 
of the poor souls! sometimes to see 
not to see 'em: now the ship boring t 
with her main-mast ; and anon swalloi 
vest and froth, as you'd thrust a cori 
hogshead. And then for the land sen' 
see how the bear tore out his should 
how he cried to me for help, and said, 
was Antigonus, a nobleman : — Hot to 
end of ^ thf" ship :— to see how the 
iragonedt it :— but, first, how the pQ 
roared, and the sea mocked them :— • 
the poor gentleman roared, and 
mocked him, both roaring louder thai 
or weather. 

Shep, 'Name of merry, when was 1 

Clo. Now, now ; 1 have not winke 
saw these sights: the men arc not 
under water, nor the bear half dinf 
gentleman ; he's at it now. 

Shep. Would I had been by, to hai 
the old man ! 

Clo I would yon had been by the 
to havchelp(>d her: there your char 
have lacked footing. 

Shep. Heavy matters ! heavy ma 
look thee here. boy. Now bless thv 
mel^t with things dying, I with ti 
bom. Here's a si^ht for thee ; loc 
bearing-cloth^ for a squire's child! 
here ; take up, take up. boy ; open't 
see ; it was told mc. 1 should be rir 
fr.iries : this is some changelinjr :'i- 
Whal's within boy ? ' 

Clo. You're a made old man ; if i 
your youth are forgiven vou, you'i 
live. Gold! all gold! " 

Shep This is fairy gold, boy and 't 
.>Jo: up with it, keep it close ; home, 
next!! way. We arc lucky, boy ; ar 
still, requires nothing but becrecy. 
sheep go : — Come, good boy, the 
home. 
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ntt* but when they are hungrj: if 
any of him left, HI bary it. 
Ttutt'i a g;ood deed : If thou may'st 
y that which is left of him, what he is, 
to the Slight of him. 
jury, will I ; and you shall help to put 
Uound. 

Tis a lucky day, boy ; and well do 
is onH. [JExeun/. 

ACT IV. 

Enter Time, as Chorus, 

\i — that please some, try all; both 
joy, and terror, 

nd bad ; that make, and unfold error^ — 
e upon me, in the name of Time, 
ly wing;s. Impute it not a crime, 
r my swift passa^, that 1 slide, 
sen years, and leave the growth un- 
tried 

wide gap;t since it is in my power 
irow law, and in one sclf-bom hour 
and oVrwhelm custom : Let me pass 
; I am, ere ancienfst order was, 
is now received : I witness to 
!S that broug^ht them in ; so shall I do 
eshest things now reigning; and make 
stale 

ering of tliis present, as my tale 
ns to it. Your patience this allowing, 
T glass ; and give my scene such grow- 

ing» 

ad slept between. Leontes leaving 
:ts of his fond jealousies; so grieving, 
shuts up himself; imagine me^ 
lectators, that I now may be 
)hemia; and remember well 
led a son oHhe kind's, which Florizcl 
me to you ; and with speed so pace 
: of Perdita, now erown in grace 
th wond'ring : What of her ensues, 
prophecy ; but let Time's news 
n, when 'tis brought fortli : — a shep- 
herd's daughter, 

t to her adheres, which follows after, 
umentj of time : Of this allow J| 
>u have spent time worse ere now ; 
^et, that Time himself doth Bay, 
IS earnestly, you never may. [Exii. 

I. — The same, — A Room in the Po' 
lace of PouxsNEfl. 

\ter PoLixEHES and Camillo. 

|iray thee, good Camillo, be no more 
late : 'tis a sickness, denying thee any 
death, to grant this. 
[t is fifteen years, since I saw my coun- 
jgh 1 have, for the most part, been 
oad, I desire to lay my Ixmes there, 
the penitent kin^, my master, hath 
ne : to whose feeling sorrows I might 
ilay, or I o'erweenlT to think so ; which 
r spur to my departure. 
J thou lovest me, Camillo, wipe not 
»t of thy services, by leaving me now : 
I have of thee, thine own goodness 
le ; better not to have had ihee, than 
want thee; thou, having made me 
s, which none, without thee, can sul- 
manage, must either stay to execute 
idff or take away with thee the very 



services thou Iiast done : which, if I have not 
enough considered, (as too much I cannot,) to 
be more thankful to thee, shall be my study ; 
and my profit therein, the heaping friendships.* 
Of that fatal country Sicilia, pr'ythee speak no 
more : whose very naming punishes me with the 
remembrance of that penitent, as thou call'st 
him, and reconciled king, my brother ; whose 
loss of his most precious queen, and children, 
are even now to be afresh lamented. Say to 
me, when saw'st thou the prince Florizel my 
son ? Kings are no less unhappy, their issue not 
being gracious, tlian they are ia losing them, 
when they have approved their virtues. 

Cam, Sir, it is tliree days, since I saw the 
prince : What his happier affairs may be, are 
to me unknown: but I have, missingly, noted,t 
he is of late much retired from court ; and is 
less frequent to his princely exercises, than 
fdrmerly he hath appeared. 

Pol, I have considered 9o much, Camillo ; 
and with some care ; so far, that I have eyes 
under my service, which look upon his remov- 
edness : from whom I have this intelligence ; 
That he is seldom from tlie house of a most 
homely shepherd ; a man, they say, that from 
very nothing, and beyond the imagination of 
his neighbours, is grown into an unspeakable 
estate. 

Com, I have heard. Sir, of such a man, who 
hath a daughter of most rare note : the report 
of her is extended more, than can be thought 
to begin from such a cottage. 

Pol, That's likewise part of my intelligence. 
But, I fear the angle that plucks our son 
thither. Thou shalt accompany us to tlie place : 
where we will, not appearing what we are, 
have some question^: with the shepherd ; from 
whose simplicity, I think it not uneasy, to get 
the cause of my son's resort thither. iVytl^e, 
be my present partner in this business, and lay 
aside the thou^ts of Sicilia. 

Cam. I willingly obey your commond. 

Pol, My best Camillo ! — We must disguise 
ourselves. \Exewn.t, 

SCENE IL-^The samt.-^A Road near tht 
Shepherd's Cottage, 

Enter Adtoltcvb, singing. 

When daffodils begin to peer ^ 

Withf heigh ! the doxy over the dale,^' 
Whjjt then comes in the sweet o^lhe jfear; 

For the red blood reipit in the vnnter*s pale.^ 
The white sheet bleaehtng on the hedge, — 

mth, hey ! the sweet btrds, 0, how they nng .' 
Doth set my puggingl^ tooth on edge ; 

For a qtmrt of ale is a dish for a king. 
The iark, tirra-lirra chants, — 

IVith, hey ! with, hey / the thruA and thejaif: 
Are tummtr songs for me and my a7into,1F 

Hhile we lie tumbling in the hay. 

I have served prince Florizel, and, in my time* 
wore three-pile ;** but now 1 am oat of service: 

But shall I go mourn for that^ my dear? 

The vale moon shines by nigkt : 
And when I wander here and there, 

J then do most go right* 

If tinkers may have Uaee fo /ir«. 
And bear Sie nw-^kin bu^; 



which iucd «p d.* m 3 Ptedita'i sieiy. l * f . •• "n» n«n)^ "^«» '"** ^ ^^"^ ^"^"^^ 
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ITIH TEE'S TALE. 



H; traffic is iheeti -, when the kite baildr, look 
to lewer lineo. f/ty father MBietl me, Autoly- 
oo*i who,beiDe,ul KB, littered luuler Mtr- 
cur;, WM likewise ■ uapper-ap of uaconfiilpr- 
cdtriflei: With ilic,uiil<lnb,I (jurchunlllii! 
rajiuiKHi; enJ my revenue ii the (illy rhrot :'-' 
Oallowi, and knock, are loo )>owcrful on tlie 
bisliwar: beatine, and hanging, ar* lerrurs Ici 
ma t for the lift (a conie, [ rhep out t!u: Uioiiijlii 
ofit>— A pmelaprixe! 

Eitttr Clowk. 

O*. Let me aee; — Every leven wealhrr— 
todi !t everf tod yields — puuixl nod oild >hil- 
Ung: Bfteen hundreil >horu,— Wlial comes the 
wool to > 

Aul. [rthe aprii^ hold, the r.uck'9 mine. 
[.iiutf. 

CIs. t cannot du't wilhoul coiinteri.) L- 1 
me ne ; what am I to buy for oiir iherp-slicar- 
ing least? Tltra pmitids of itigar ; _firt pounil of 

rurranU; rite Wliat will this liitei ol mine 

do with rice.' Butmyfallier halb made het 
niitren of the feati, ami !>hc layi it on. She. 
hath mada me (bur-and-twenly noirgnyi for 
the thcarcn: IhrM-uinu Kmg.men} nil, am! 
Tery gDod ones; but tliey are most or thfiii 
DicaDij and bases : but one Puritan amongsl 
them, and he sings psalms to hornpipet. I 
must hnve tofren, to colour the warden piesil 
mate, — daiei, — none; that's ont of my ddIp : 
ntitmegi, itven i a rare, or firo, ef ginga ; but 
that I may bc^ -.—/•mr pound o/pTUtut, and la 
taaiui tfraituu o'fAcnin. 

•fH(. Ol tliat ever [ wai bora ! 

farortlHng on ikegnund. 
me. 

•9ul. O, help me, help mel pluck bul ufl 
(heic ra^ ; and tlien, death, ilralh 1 

Cle. Alack, poor soul '. thoil hnit nt^cj ot 
more rags to Ik; on thee, nlhcr tliau have (lioi 

.iul. O, Sir, the loathKimeucss uf tlfm of- 
fends me more than thcilripesl have retciveil; 
whiL'h are miglity ones and million!. 

CIs. Ala*, poor man '. a million of bca'tii^ 
way come to a griat matter. 

.iiff. 1 am robbed, dir, and beaten ; my 
innney and apparel ta'en from mr, and these 
detestable things put upon mo. 

Cla. What by a hone-man, 

Aul. A foot-maii,sw«etStt.ii 

Ch. Indeed, he should bo a fool-man, by (he 
t^drnienta he has lefliiilh thee; If this b« n 
horso-nian's coat, it liai seen very liol service. 
Lend me thy haDd, Til help tlici' : come, tcnil 
mc thy hand. [He-'ping him up. 

.ltd. O; good Sir, leuderly, oh ! 

Cla, Alof, poor soul. 

.lut. O. gowl Sir, softly, good s:ir ; I fear, 
Sir, my shouLder-lilade is i-ut. 

Clo. How Dow f cunat itunJ f 

Aul. Softly, dear Sir; [Firki hit poekel.] 
good Sir, Mifliy : you ha' doue inc a. charitable 

CU). Dost lack any money f I have a little 
noney for thee 
Aul. So, good sweet Sir ; bo, I beseech jou, 

* r Jdiiet-ptekMs. 

t fivvrr clsrsD sbsap vill jraAuem a Isd or Si paaadb 

f CiniyJir eli«*( ar base velat *ai^*attT iMt tiT ttn 
MurmU, to a^ast tbair rtekaaiivt- 

»?», 



^■t: \ have n kMuanii oat paatUm 
I'l a mile hiiw. unto wbom I wai 
-ball there bare MOocy, or any thin 
O Ar ne no suey, I pray you : tb 

Cta. VibU mMiiMr of feUow wi 
lobbed you .' 

Aul. A fellow. Sir, that I have ki 
about with trol-tny-danea:* I knc* 
^1 servant of the prince ; 1 cannot 
''Ir, for which of his virlaca it was, I 
i-pftaiuly whippml out of the court 

Clc. Hit vices, you would say ; 
iirluc whipped out of the court': tk 
rl. to make it day there ; and ytt 
more hut abide, t 

jSh/. Vkra 1 would say. Sir, I 
man well : be halli lieen »u>ra an a: 
then a proce»-terver, a tMiliff; thi 
i-usseda motion} uf the prodigal mx 
ried a tinker^ wife williin a mile 
l^Lod and living lies ; anil, liuvin; J 
nianyknaviih professions, lie le'ttl 
riiguc : some call him Atitolycus. 

CVd. llul upon him; Prig,} fur nij 
hL' haunts wakes, fairs, and bf-ar-bai< 

Aul. Very true. Sir ; he, Sir, hr; 
rngiic, tlist (lul mc into tlii? apparel 

Civ. TJot a muro vowiirdly ro^c 
licniia; ifyoubiid but looked big, ■ 



Aul. Sweet Sir, much belter than 
.:iii stand and walk : I will even 
l.-ave of you, and pnuc softly lowant 

Clo. Shall [ bring tliec on the wat 
Aut. No,;otiJ.fBi:vd ^jr; aa,»wfei 
Clo. Then litre thet well; | mo: 
■pii'iw for uur iheep-thciirini;. 

Aui. Prw)ieryuii,>we«ti7ir! [Eti' 
Your purse is 1101 liut cnuugli lu purei 
,|>iw. Ill be with yon at vuiir .Iiwji 
irio: If I make not this thent hrin; 
jllier. and Uie sliearert iTove rliccp, 
mralled, and my name put in tlie 



Jog 



>n, (Ac foi-t'paUt mmj.- 
..aa umritj, hcnillbt Hi, -a: 
A m Try hiarl goei all Ikt dag. 
Four lad tirct j» a milt-a. 

SCENK W.— n. tamc.~A &•>€, 
Collage. 
EiiUr Flokieei. and Pkbmi 
Flo. Thocyauruuujualwenlito 

Do give a life : no iheplierdess ; bul '. 
Peering in Aiiril's front, 'rbii yoi 
I1 as a meeting of the ptMty god*. 
And you the queen on't. 

/*cr. Sir. my i;racioii9 lorxl, 
I'o cliide at your RxtremeF,T it not be< 
O, l)ard(in,llia( I name then : your hi 
Tlia gracious mark** o'the land, yon 

With a swain's wearing: and BW, p 






fE m.i 



WINTER'S TALE. 



oddess like prank'd* op : But that our 

feastf 

ry mess have folly, and the feeders 

. it with a custom, i should blush 

i you so attired ; sworn, I thiuk, 

>w myself a glass. 

I bless tbe time, 

my good falcou made her flight across 
ither*s ground. 

. Now Jove afford you cause ! , 
3, the differencet forges dread; your 
greatness [ble 

lot been us'd to fear. Even new I trem- 
nk, your father, by some accident, 
i pass this way, as you did ; (), the fates ! 
vould he look, to see his work, so noble, 

bound up ? What would he say 7 Or 
how 

i I, in these myborrow'd fluunts, behold 
eriiiiess of bis presence: 

Apprehend 
ig but jolity. The gods themselves, 
ling their dei tics to love, have taken 
apes of beasts upon them ' Jupiter 
ic a bull, and bcllow'd tlie green Nep- 
tune 

, and bleated ; and the firc-rubM god, 
n Apollo, a poor hiimble swain, 
>em now: their transformations 
never for a piece of beauty rarer ; 
I a way so chaste : since my desires 
jt before mine honour ; nor my lusts 
totter than my faith. 

but, dear Sir, 

>esolution cannot hold, when 'tis 

'd, as it must be, by the power oHhe king: 

f these must be necessities, 

then will «pcak : that you must change 
this purpose, Or I my life. 

Thou dearest Perdita, [not 

hese fi rc'd thoughts, I pr'ythec, darken 
irtho'the feast: Or I'll be thine, my fair, 

my father's: for I cannot be 
)wn, nor any thing to any, if 
Jt thine : to this I am most constant, 
Jestinysay.no. Be merry, gentle; 
Ic such thoughts as these, with anything 
on behold the while. Your guests are 

coming: 

> your countenance ; as it were the day 

ibration of that nuptial, which 

o have sworn .•(hall come. 

1 ^ lady fortune, 
you auspicious ! 

SHKPiiBnn, iPiVAPoLiiKNEs and Camil- 
fir HWf rf ; Clowx, Mopsa, Dorcas, and 

rs. 

Sec, your guests approach : 
ss yourself to entertain them sprightly, 
it's be red with mirth. 
►. Fie, daughter.' when my old wife 
liv'd upon 

ay, she was both pan tier, butler, cook ; 
anie and servant : welcomed oil ; serv'd 
^'l • [here, 

sing her song, and dance her turn: now 
•er end o'the taislc. now, i'the middle ; 
shoulder, and his : her face o'fiie [it. 
ibour; and the thing, she Cook to quench 
ould to each one sip : You are retir'd, 
3U were a feasted one, and not 
Mitess of the meeting : Pray you, bid 

ivcd with oBtenUtion. f /. r. Of i ttlleB. 



These unknown friends to lu weleome : for itis 
A way to make us better friends, more known. 
Come, quench your blushes ; and present your- 
self £oii. 
That which you are mistress o'the feast: Come 
\ud bid us welcome to yonr sheep-shearing. 
As your good flock shall prosper. 

-Per Welcome, Sir! [To Pol. 

It is my father's will, 1 should take on me 
Tiie hosteship o'the day : — You're welcome, 
Sir ! [ To Camillo. 

Give me those flowers there, Dorcas. — Reve- 
rend Sirs, 
For you there's rosemary, and rue ; these keep 
Seeming, and savour,* all the winter long: 
Grace and rememberance, be to you both, 
And welcome to our sheering ! 

t*ol Shepherdess, 
(A fair one are vou,) well you fit our ages 
With flowers ef winter. 

Per. Sir, the year growing ancient,— 
Not yet on summer's deatJi, nor on the birth 
Of trembling winter,— 4he fairest flowers o'the 

season 
Are our carnations, and streak'd gillyflowenii. 
Which some call nature's bastards : of that 

kind 
Our rustic garden's, barren, and I care not 
To get slips of them. 

tot. Wherefore, gentle maiden, 
Do you neglect them ? 

Jftf. Fort 1 have heard it said. 
There is an art, which, in their piedness, shares 
With great creating nature. 
^ Pol. Say the I e be; 
Yet nature is made better by no mean, 
But nature makes that mean : so o'er that art, 
Which, you say, adds to nature, is an art 
That nature make^. You see, sweet maid, we 
A gentler scion tu the wildest stock ; [marr)' 
And make conceive a bark of baser kind 
By bud of nobler race ; this is an art 
Which does mend nature, — change it rather: 
The art itself is natm-e. [but 

J er. So it is. 

Pol. Then make your garden rich in gilly- 
And do not call tiicm bastards. [flowers, 

Per. ril not put. 
The dibblet in earth to sit one slip of them : 
No more than, were I painted, 1 would wish 
This youth should say, 'twere well ; and only 

thci'eforc 
Desire to breed by me. — Here's flowers fop you; 
Hot lavender, mints, savory, marjoram ; 
The marigold, that goes to bed with the sun, 
And witli him rises weeping; these are flower.s 
Of middle summer, and, 1 thiuk, they arcs 

given 
To men of middle age : You are welcome. 

Cam. I should leave grazing, were 1 of your 
And only live by grazing. [flock, 

I'er. Out, alas '. 
Yould be so lean, that blasts of January 
Would blowyo i through and through.— Now, 
my fairest friend. [might 

I would I had some flowers o^the spring, l£at 
Become your time of day; and yours, and 

yours ; 
That wear upon your virgin branches yet 
Your maiden he ds growing:— O Proserpina, 
For the flowers now, that, frighted, thou let'st 
From Db*$ waggon ! daffodils, [feU 

That come before the swallow dares, and take 
The winds of March with beauty ;violeti^dloa. 



WOmffSTALE. 



c ACT in 



Bat twMtcr than the lids of Jono^s ejes, 
Or Cytheroa's breith ; pale priauoiet, 
Tlial die unmarried, ere they can behold 
Bright Pheebas in hii itrength. a malady 
Bloft incident to minds ; bold oilips, and 
The crown4mperiaI ; lillies of all kinds, 
The flower^e^aee befaig oneJ O, these I lack, 



Upon the water, as hell staod, and 
As 'twere, my daoghter's eyes: and to be phiRk 
I think there Is not half a kiss to choose, 
Who loves another best 

Poi. She dances fisatly.* 

Shep. So she does anything; though I r^ 
port it. 



To make you garlands of; and, my sweet I Thai should be silent: if yonng Doncles 
To strew him o'er and o'er. [firiend, Do light upon her, she shall bring him Ihst 



Fh. What like a corse T 

Per. No, like a bank, for love to lie and play 



on 



Which he not dreams of. 

EnUraSEWLTAKT. 

Serv. O master, if you did but hear the ped- 
lar at the door, vou would never dance Sfsia 
after a tabor and pipe ; no, the bagpipe coold 






Not like a corse : or if, — not to be buried, 
But quick* and In mine arms. Come, take 

your flowers : ...«., 

Methinas, I play as 1 have seen them do not move yon : Be' sings several tunes. fiuHer 

In Whitsun' patorals ; sure, this robe of mine than you'll tell money ; he utten them ai be 

Does change my disposition. " • .-..-j- — i _.. ' 

fib. What you do, 

Still l>e: ters what is done. When you speak. 



sweet, 
rd have you to do it ever: when you sing, 
I'd have you buv and sell so : so give aims ; 
Prey so; and, tor the orderin£ your afllairs. 
To sing them too ; When you do dance, I wish 

you 
A wave o'the sea, that you might ever do 
Nothing but that ; move still, still so, and own 
No other function : Each your doing, 
So singular in each particular, [deeds, 

Crowns what you are doing in the present 
That all your acts are queens. 

Per. ODoricles, 
Tour praises are too large : butthat your youth, 
And tne true blood, which fairly peeps through 

it, 
Do plainly give you out an unstained shepherd; 
With wisdom I might fear, my Doricle?, 
You woo'd me the false way. 

Flo. I think, you have 
As little skill to fear as 1 have purpose 
To put you toH. — But, come ; our dance, I 

prav: 
Your hand my Perdita : so turtles pair. 
That never mean to part. 
Per. r\\ swear for 'em. 
Pol. This is the prettist low -bom lass, that 
ever 
Ran on the green sward :t nothing she does, 

or seems, 
But smacks of somothing greater than herself ; 
Too noble ior thb place. 

Cam. He tells her something. 
That makes her blood look out : Good sooth, 
The queen of curds and cream. [she is 

Clo. Come on, strike up, 
Dor. Mopsa must be your misstress : marr%', 
garlic, 
To meud her kissing witli. — 
Mtif. Now., in good time ! 
Clo. Not a word, a word ; we stand upon 
our manners. — 
Come, strike up. [Afuttc. 

Htrc a dance of Shepherds and Siiepheu- 

DESSCS. 

Pol. Pray, good shepherd, what 
Fair swain is this, which dances with your 
daughter ; 
Shjf. They call him Doricles, and he boasts 
himself. 
To have a worthy feeding :t but I have it 
Upon his own report, and I believe it ; 
He looks like sooth :^ He says, he loves my 
daughter ; 
. f think ao too ; for never gaised the moou 



had eaten ballads, and ail men's ears grew m 
their tunes. 

Clo. He could never come better : he shili 
come in : I love a ballad but even too well; if 
it be doleful matter, merrily sit down, or a 
very pleasant thing indeed, and sung lafflcst- 
ably. 

Serv. He hath songs, for man, or woman, of 
all sixes ; no milliner can so fit his cuftomeis 
with gloves : he has the prettiest lovc^sons* 
for maids ; so without bawdry, which b linapr. 
with such delicate burdens of diidotukdfid' 
ing$ ; jump her and thump her; and where fone 
stretcn'd-mouth rascal would, as it were,Besn 
mischief, and break a foul gap into the Bitter, 
he makes the maid to answer, Iffteep, do mt 
no harm, good man; puts him off, slights hiB, 
with Whoop, do me no harm^ good man. 

Pol, This is a brave fellow. 

Clo. Believe me, thou talkest of an admir- 
able conceited fellow. Has he any nobrsi^- 
ed wares ?t 

•Serr. He hath ribands of all the colon i'the 
rainbow ; points, more than all the lawyers in 
Bohemia can learnedly handle, though thfy* 
come to hiui by the gross; inkles.l caddises.c- 
cambrics, lawns: why, he sings them over. as 
they were gods or goddesses; you would thick, 
a smock were a she angel : be so chant» to 
the sleeve hand.n and the work about tht 
square on't If 

Clo Pr'ythee, bring him in ; and let him nf' 
proach singing. 

Per. Forwam him, that he use no scerri*- 
ous words in (lis tunes. 

Clo. You have of these pedlars, that hsre 
more in e'm than you'd think, sbter. 

Ptr. Ay, good brother, or go about to thinly- 

Enter ArxoLvrus, sint^n^- 
Laicn, as vhiti asdric;n snotc ; 
Cyprut, black cu e^e.r vcu croic; 
Gloves as sw ft as damask roses ; 
Masks foi f Cfs and for nos?s ; 
Bugl bract I; t, neekl ss-ambcr. 
Perfume for a lady's chambvr i" 
Gold' n quoifs, and stomach trs^ 
For my lads to gire my d*ars: 
Pins and poking sticks of steel. 
What maids lack from htad to heel : 
Come, butf ofm- . come ; come buy : 
Buy, lands, or tlse ytfur lasses cry ; 
Comt buy, tfc. 

Clo. If I were not in love with Mopsa. Iko" 

• NeBtlr* t PUia foois t WenMifiU<ia 






1*«»1^- 



WIHTBB'S TALE. 



/■] 

lira no ■none)' 01 me ; bnt beingen- 
1 un, it will alM be the bandus* of 
tndiandgloTei. 

rei proinieed Ihem BEiinit th» feait ; 
3nie not too l»t« now. 
bkth proraiied you more tfaui tliit. 

: h<th paid you all ba proniied yo^ : 
e ba*paid you more: wbich will 

here noraannen Ian amoog maida t 
wear their placketi, where they 
u- thdr faces 1 U there not milking- 
nyou are going to bedTorkiin-holai 
offthescMcreti; but you must be 
InEbeCoreallyourguBitjI 'Tiiwell 
rhispering: Clamour your tongue«,1 , 

liave done. Cone, you promiiedme 
laccl and a pair of iweet gloves. 
ivc I Inld thee, how I was cosened 
ly, and ln>t all my money ? 
nd, indeed, Sir. thcrt are cosenera 
herefore it behove* men to be wary. 
ar not tbou, man, thou ahall Ioao no- 



aMife; for then k 



eroN one to ■ very doleful lune, How 
I wife was brought to bed of twenty 
in at a burden ; and how she longed 
Iders' heaila, and toads cnrbonadaad. 
Isit true, thinkyouT 
''ery true ; and but a month old. 
lltss me from murrying m usurer ! 
:lere'.- the midwife's name to'l, Onn 
Taleporter; and five or kii horesi 
lalwcrepreaenl: Why should I carry 
lad I 

Pray you now, buy it. 
ome on, lay it by: And let'sGrsl 
llads: we'll buy the other Ihinf^s a[ 
ieie's another ballad, of a fish. 
d upon the coaat, on Wednesday the 
c of April, forty thousand fathom 
nter, and sung this Imllad against the 
uts of maids; It was thought she wus 
n, and was turned into a cold fish, for 
lid not eichanie flesh with one that 
cr: The ballad ts very piliful, and as 

It is true ton, think you ? 

ivc juFlices' hands at it; and witncs- 

re than my pack will hold. 

i- it by too: Another. 

rhisisamerry ballad; bat a very pretty 



Let's have lome merry ones. 
Why this is a passing merry one; 
thcluneof, T'lUmaidtaooittgat 
icareea maid westward, hut ahe 
n request, I can tell you. 
Wecan bolhaingitjiftbou'lt hear a 
on ihalt hear; 'tisin three parts. 
We had the tune on'ta month aco. 
I can bear my part; you must know, 
occupation: have ntitwitb you. 
Soao. 



D. miUlurTll. 0.wWA(rr D. WMhv' 

H. llbtevmtBlkyoflhjWticdt, 
IVieu to me thy leerefitdl: 

D. Mt (so, Itlvtt go tkilKtr. 
M. Or thott go' if lo the grange, or Ball: 
D. IftotilhtT,ti,ouiLHtUl. 

A. NtUhtT.D. mat.ntUherf A.IttUher. 
D. JhaiiluulnEommiflottlobt; 
M. Thou hail neom it mare lonu: 

Then, tehilhergo'd T toy, tehiOur? 
CZo. We'll have this song oat anon by onr 
selves; My father and the gentleman are hi 
tad* talk, and we'll not trouble them : Come, 
bring away the packefter me. Wenches, I'll 
buy for you both :— Pedlar, let's have the Gnt 
choice. — Follow me, girli. 

Ani. Andyoushallpay welUore'm. \Anit. 
IFill you buy any tape. 
Or lattfoT your cavt. 
My dainty dack. my dtar-a .' 
Any lilk, .nj Ihrrad, 
Any toytfoT your htad. 
Of the new'it, and lin'ti.Jin'ii wtar-a .' 
Come to iht pedirr ; 
ISoney'i a nudl'r. 
That doth utttri all men'txoare-a. 

[Exiuni Clowh, Autoltcds, DoncAr, 
and Morsi. 

Enter a Sehvaht. 
Sr-Tn. Master, there is three carters, three 
she herds, three neBt-herds,three swine-herds, 
that have made themselves all men of hair;t 
they call themselves saltier* :$ and they have » 
dance which the wenches aay Is gaillmauryH 
orgnmbola.becausethei^arenotln^; bnlthej 
tliemselves are o'the mind, (if it be oot too 
rough for some, that know litvle but bowling,) 
it wili please plentifully. 

Shep. Away! we'll none an't;herebasbeen 
too much humble foolery already:—! hoow. 
Sir, we weary you. 

Pot. Youwearythoie thetrefreahut: Fray, 
let's see these four threes of herdsmen. 

Sere. One three of them, by their own re- 
port. Sir, hatti danced before the king; and 
not the worst of the three, but jumps twelve 
foot and a halfby the squire.f 

Slirp. Leave your , 'rating ; since theM good 
men arepleascd, let them comeiii;butqiiidc< 
Ivnow. 

Sen: Why, they lUy it door, Sir. \Exit. 

e-cntir 5ERVA!i-r, ailh luetve Ruiliet hMled 

likeSalyra. They dance, and then txtunt, 

Pol. O, father, you'll know mora of thit 

bereafter— [them.— 

i it not too far gone r— 'Tia time to pert 

[e's simple, and tell's much, [^siife.]— How. 

DOW. fair shepherd? 

Your heart is full of something, that does lake 

Yom' mind from feasting. Sooth, when I was 
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handed love, as you do, I was wont 
To load m.. she with knacks : 1 would have 
ran sack 'd fit 

The pedlcr's silken treasuty, and have ponrd 
To ber acceptance ; you have Jet him go. 
And nothing nurted** with him : if your last 
Interpretation ihould abuse: and call this 
Your lack oflovB, 01 bonoty: youwere iIinH- 
FoTareply,at least.if youmakeacaro [edtt 
Of hsiipy ntilding faer. 

■Serwus. \^;?Lw 
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Fh. Old Sir. I know 
She prises not tuch trifles is these ere : 
The gifts she looks from me are pack*d and 

iock'd 
Up in my heart ; which 1 have given already. 
But not delivered —O, hear my breath my life 
Before this ancient Sir, who. it should seem, 
Hath sometime lov*d : I take thy hand ; this 

hand, 
As soft as dove's down, and as white as it ; 
Or Ethiopian's tooth, or the fann'd snow, 



But for some other reasons, my grmve Sir, 
Which 'tis not fit you know,! not 
My father of this business. 

Poi. Let him know't. 

Flo. He shall not. 

Poi. Pr'>-thee. le* him. 

Flo» No, he must not. 

Shfp. Let him, my son ; he shalll not need :? 
At knowing of thy choice. [g'*^ 

Fh. Come, come he m .st not : — 
Mark our contract. 



That's bolted" by the northern blasts twice o'er. ] Pol. Mar your divorce, young Sir. 

Poi. What follows this? — I [Diarorfrin^himvif 

How pi <^ttilytheyoung swain seems to wash Whom son I dare not rail; thoa arc too bi»f 
The hand, was <air before ! — I have put you To be acknowledg'd : Thou a sceptre's heir. 
But to your protestation : let me hear i^out: — That thus afTect'st n shcep-hook! — Thoa oii 
What you profess. I traitor. 

Flo. Do, and be witness to't. I I am sorr>', that, by hanging thee. 1 rin be: 

Pol. And this my neijrhbou * too ? ' Shorten thv lifr one week. — And thou, imz. 

Flo. And be, and more piece [ko « 

Than he, and men; the earth, the heavens, Ofeicellent uilchcraft: who. of force, ci* 

and all : . narch. The royal fool thou cop'st with : 

That. — ^were I i-rown'd the most imperial mo- Shrp. O, ray heart ? 

Thereof most worthy; were I the fairest youth ^ Pol. I'll have thy beauty seratch'd witl 
That ever made eye swerve ; had force, and briers, and mndp [b*'^^'.' 

knowledge, [them. More homely han thy stale. — For thee, Ic>ec 

More than was ever man's. — I would not prize If I may ever know, thou dost but sigh. 
Without her love : for her, employ them all ; That thou no more shalt see this knack. >«.- 
Commend them, and condemn t'lem. to her never siic 

Or to their own predition. [service, I mean thou shalt.) we'll bar thee from socce- 

Pol. Fairly offered. , Not hold thee of our blood, no not uur kio. 

Cam. This shows a sound affection. I Far* than Deucalion o(f : — Mark thoa mT 

Shep. iiut, my dauehter, j words ; [time. 

Say you the 'ike to him ? Follow iis to the court. — ^Thou chuH. for ikL- 

Per* I cannot speak ' Th ugh full of our displeasure, yet we free thff 

So well, nothing so well ; no. nor mean better : From the eadblow of it. — And you. encl^tar- 
By the pattern of mine owu thoughts 1 cut out ment.^ 

The purity of his. Worthy enough a herdsman : yea. him too. 

Shep. I'ake hands, a bargain ; [to't: That m'akeshimself. but for our honour (heivir 

And friends unknown, you shall b-ar wltoess L'liuorthythee, — if ever, henceforth, tbou 
I give my daughter to him, and will make : These rural latchesf to his entr. nre open. 

iter portion equal liia. « Or hoop hU body more with thy embrace*. 

Flo. O, that must be I will device t death as cruel for thee. 

I'the virtue of your daughter: one being dead. As thou art tender to't. [£r 

I shall liave more than you ran dream of yet ; /V/ . Even here undone ! 
Enough then, for your wonder . But, come on, I was not much afeard : for once, or twice. 
Contract us 'fore these witnp*ises. . I was about to speak: and tell him plainly. 

St'tcp. Come, your hand ;^— • The self.«iame sun. th t shines upon his cobt^. 

And, daughter, yours. I Hides not his visage from our c«>ttage. but 

Pol. Soft, swain, awhile, 'beseech you ; Looks on alik- . — Will't please you. Sir. be 

Have you a father ? gone ? f Ti- Fvonav. 

Flo. I have But what of him ' I I told you. what would come of this: 'Beseec: 

Pol. Knows he of this? \ ' you. [uiiue.- 

Flu. He neither does, or shall. \ Of your own state take care; this aream c: 

Pol. Methink-, a father : Bring now awake. Ml queen it no inch farther, 

Ts. at the nuptial of his son. a guest | But milk my ewes, and weep. 

That best becomes the table. Pray you. once Cam. why how now, father ' 

mm • 

Is not your :ather grown incapable niore ; Speak, ere thou diest. 
Of reasonable affairs ? is he not stupid ' .S./'/i I cannot speak, nor think. 

With age, and altering rheums .' Can he speak ' Nor dure to know that which I know-— O. ^c 
hear f [ T- FLoaiin 

Know man from man ' dispute hi- owi: ostate ?t Vou have undone a man of fourscore three. 
Lies he not bed-rid .' and u;;uin does nothing. That thought to fiii his grave in quiet: yea. 
But what he did being childish ' ! To die upon th bed my~ father died, 

Flo. No, good .Sir: : To lie close by his honest bones : but now 

He has his health, and ampler strength, in- ; Some hangman must pui on my shroud, anc 
Than most have of his age. [deed, i lay mo 

Pol. By my white beard, I Where no priest shovels in dust.—Ocone^ 

You offer him. if this be so, a wrong ! wretch ! [To Piaon*- 

Somethingunfilial : Reason- my son [son. ! That knew'sttbis was the prince, and woold'^ 
Should choose himself a wile : but as good rea- adventure. 

The father, (all whose joy i« nothing else To mingle faith with him —Undone ! aodote' 

But fair posterity.) should hold some counsel i ;f I might di within this hour, IhAveiir'd 
In such a business. I To di'- when I desire. [fr*. 

/7<9. /yield all this; I Flo. ^V^^ lookvousoaponnie? 

• f*« •'"era Died to KMr»te flour from hm \% c»\\c&%\ * Y«rtW • ^«-*:i 

y^ . Uvp cFc?»4 ♦ Talk c ve: Uj. »ff».- 
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It sorry^ not afeiird ; delay'd, . 

thing alter'd: What I was, 1 am: 

Iralning on, for plucking back; not fol- 

sh* unwillingly. [lowing 

. Gracious my lord, 

low your father's temper: at this time 

I allow no speech, — which, I do guess, 

> not purpose to him ; — and as hardly 

* endurn your sight as yet, I fear: 

till the fury of his highness settle, 

not before him. 

I not purpose it. 

, Camillo. 

. £ven he, my lord. 

How often have I told you, 'twould be 
ften said, my dignity would last [thus? 

'twere known ? 

It cannot fail, but by 
olation of my faith ; And then 
:ure crush the si eso*the earth together, 
tiar the seeds within .'^Lift up tliy 

looks: — 
ray succession wipe me, father ! I 
ir to my uflfcction. 
. Be advis'd. 

I am ; aud by my fancy :t if my reason 
icrcto be obedient, I have reason ; 
my senses, better pleas'd with madness, 
1 it welcome. 
This is desperate. Sir. 

So call it: but it does fulfil my vow; 
i must think it honesty. Camillo, 
: Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
reut gleanM ; for all the sun sees, or 
0£e euilh wombs, or the profound seas 

hide 
nown fathomfi, will I break my oath 

my fair belov'd : Therefore, I nray you, 
. have ever been my father's nonour'd 
friend, [not 

he shall miss me, (as, in faith, 1 mean 
him anvmore,) cast your good counsels 
lis passion ; Let myself and fortune, 
r the time to come Thb you may know, 
I deliver, — 1 am put to sea 
er, whom here I cannot hold on shore; 
lost opportune to our need, 1 have 
el rides fast by, but not prepar'd 
is design. What course 1 mean to hold, 
lothiiig benefit your knowledge, nor 
m me the reporting. 
,. O, my lora, 

d your spirit were easier for advice, 
inger for your need. 

Hark, Perdita. [Taka lur aside. 

lear you by and bv. [ To Camillo. 

« He's irremovable, 
♦d lor flight : Now were I happy, if 
ing I could frame to serve my turn ; 
irafrom danger, do him love and honour; 
ise the sight a^n of dear Sicilia. 
lat unhappy king, my master, whom 
uch thirst to see. 

Now. good Camillo, 
fraught with curious business, that 
» out ceremony. [Going, 

I. S r, I think, 

ive heard of my poor services, i'the love 
have borne your father.' 

Very nobly 

fou deservVi : it is my father's music, 
lak your deeds; not littie of his care 
re tnem recompeni'd as thought on. 
\. Well, my lord, 
may please to think I love the king; 
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And, through him, what is nearest to him. 

which is 
Your gracious self; embrace but my directioo, 
(If your more ponderous and settled project 
May suffer alteration,) on mine honon^ 
I'll point you where you shall have such re- 
ceiving [niiCy 
As shall become your highness; where you 
Enjoy your mistress ; (from the whom, I see. 
There's no disjunction to be made, but by, 
As heavens foifend ! your ruin:) marry her; 
And (with my best endeavours, in your ab« 

sence,) 
Your discontenting* father strive to quali(>'| 
And bring him up to liking. 

Flo. How, Camillo, 
May this, almost a miracle, be done ? 
That 1 may call thee something more than mill; 
And, after that, trust to thee. 

Cam. Have you thought on 
A place, whereto you'll go ? 

Fio. Not any yet : 
But as the unthought-on accidentt is guilty ^ 
'i o what we wildly do ; so we profess 
Ourselves to be thf slaves of chance, and flies 
Of every wind that blows. 

Cam. Then list to me : [purpose. 

This follows, — if you will not change yotif 
Bui undergo this flight; — Make for Sicilia; 
And there present 3'ourself, and your fair 

princess, 
(For so, I see. she must be, 'fore Leontes ; 
She shall be habited, as it becomes 
The partner of your bed. Methinki, I see 
Leontes, opening his free arms, and weeping 
His welcomes forth : asks thee, the son, for* 
giveness, [handa 

As 'twere i'the father's person : kisses the 
Of your fresh princess : oVsr and o*er divides 
him [one 

'Twiit his unkindnes5« and his kindness; the 
He chides to hell, and bids the other grow. 
Faster than thought, or time. 

Flo. Worthv Camillo, 
What colour u>r my vbitation shall 1 
Hold up before him ? 

Cam. Sent by the king vour father 
Tf» greet him, and to give nlm comforts. Sir, 
The manner of your bearina towards him, with 
What you, as from your famer, shall deliver. 
Things known betwiit us three, I'll write you 
down : [^'^tt 

The which shall point yon forth at every ait- 
What you must say; that he shall not per- 
* ceive. 

But that you have your father's bosom thtre^ 
And speak hb very heart. 

Flo, I am bound to you { 
There is some sap in this. 

Cam. A course more pronusing 
Than a wild dedication of yourselves [ceitdo* 
To unpath'd waters, undream'd shores; inoet 
To miseries enough : no hope to help jrou ; 
But, as you shake off one, to take another; 
Nothing so certain as your anehors ; who 
Do the& best office, if they can but stay you 
Where you'll be loath to be; Besides, yotf 
Prosperity's the very bond of love ; [knov. 
Whose &«sh complexion and whose heart to* 
AflUction alters. [gather 

Per. One of these is tme ; 
1 think, affliction may subdue the oheek. 
But not take ini the mind. • 

• FardiieoBleBttd. 
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C4M. Yca,»;youKi. 

7'lien iball not, nt jam Tntlier** bouie, tbne 

levcn yean, 
Ba bom uiotbeT >ueh. 

FM. My EDod Cuailloi 
f^hc i* u iarwtri ol htr brcolia*, u 
I'the year of birth. 

Qui. 1 cuDot isy. til pity 
*>lw Ucb imtructioiu ; hr (he leemt a miitrcw 
To moit that teuh. 

Per. Your prnlon, £ir. Tor tliii ; 
I'll Uuth you ihanki. 

Fh. Mv pretlinl PeMit*. 

But, O, the thoiiMWC (land U(«nil — Camilla, — 
Prcferver of niv f»th*r. uow uf lue ; 
The mediuiDc nfour liouse !— liuw sliaU we do r 
We are not furuiili'J like ItohcDiia'i ton ; 
Nor ihill appcHT iu Sirilj 

C'mn. My lur>l, 



,v ftir- 



l*:'^ 



le of tlw ; I tliink. vou kiiov 

Do all lie there, it ili:ill be >o ni] ran 
To hare you rovally Qpjreiiiliitl, o^ if 
Tbetcmc TOO [ilay. wore miiic. Kor 
That you may Icnoiv ynu siiiill not v. 



Ln/tr Ai-coivtis. 
.3ul. IIo, ha! what a fool hnnrrtyii: anJ 
trust, bJatworu brother, u Tcry rimiilr gentl?- 
mm! 1 liuvc :dM all luy (riimpcrvi not a 
voantrrfeit i'time, iic<l a tibaitiJ, ;iilT^ pooian- 
der,* broorli, labk-bouk, bulluil, kiiilr, ta)it, 
[lloi'Ci Bho«-tyC: bruccirt, hocn^riii/. to Vtep 
my park from fa^tui°;: Ihey tiiriii; wlioiliniilii 
buyfirit; aiitiny trinktic luul lin'iiluilUiwod, 
and bTauE:ht a bciiirJifti.in t" tlie l.iiyrr: l>y 
which mcunf, I ^aw whi'-t I'urH: wat I -vrt in 

ricturc; aud. what I taw. tu mr •on'l me. 
remcmbereJ. >ty i-Iuhu (wIm ivuriti but 
intnclliing to be a rcaMwable man.) •fnv ra Id 
love with the venchr-t' i>i>n/. thai hu uoiild not 
ttir his pettitoei, till liv lud bolli liir.e and 
vordsi which 90 ilren tlie rcit of tlic hcrvi to 
me, that all their ollitr teiuo rluck iu ear: : 
you mi^thavepinchbl u I'liichet, it wa> ^eiue- 
leu; *lvu nnlhin<;. to ^rid a coJjiiecc cf ■ 
pune 1 I would lutve lileil kcrt ulf. tliat hiin;; 
in chaios: nn hiarin;;, 110 feeling, but niy Sir': 
^on5, aiid aibuirinj; liic notliin!; of it. Su lliat, 
in thii time of Iclluriry, I pirkul ami f lit mo^t 
of their fcdivnl pur7i-pi aiid iiad iki( the old 
man coron in with a whi-obiib a;!aiii't hi> 
dangler and the kiii^V -on. slid I'lre,! my 
■dioughtt frorn llie chalf, 1 had iiut Ull u purie 
aUvc in the whult army. 

eoMit J'uritnrd. 
Cam. Xuy, but my ItilLT! by tlii^ meani 
bciD^ there 
^o »onn B> you arnve, ^hiill .'l<':ir that aniibl. 
fill. AnJ Ihwe tliat Vcu'tl i>ru.:uic frum kin; 

Leol.te^ 

l.am. Shall Ealisfy youriuHiC.-. 
P^. n„|,py1«jou! 
All. thai ycu ,pt,Bk,rhowr fall. 
Cam ^VIki UnvK weliere: 

[.■S-tW- AVTOI.TCl S. 

Well make iiiiiiMrumviiluflhiit OBiii 
^'othiag, may ^ire ui aid. 

.'Inf. If they haveovcrliciiiJ iiii.- uuw — why 
iMiiSiny. I.-fiid*. 

Cum. Iiu«iiuw,°<x«ll'ia.ir: Why rhiikeX 



!ii>1in1 tn 
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Can. Why, CTw atiil ;' taeT**! twhadjvai 
Ileal that (ram thee: T«t fur the onuidetf 
thy poverty, we moil maka an excba^c 
therefore, ducaia thee imtantly, flhoo uM 
ibink, thcra^ neecnily in't,) and nangc pi. 
mentiwitbthiigieiitlemaii; 'rbaughthepi^- 
worth, OD hit tide, ba the woiat, yet beUibM. 
Iherc't eome booL* 

.int. I am a poor feUaw, Sir: — 1 Itaov n 
well enough. [Amir. 

Cain. Nuv.pT'ytliee, deepatch^ the gcatb- 
man is half (layedt already. 

,4u/. Arc you in eanmt,SiT? — I melltbc 
trick olit.^ hlaii. 

Flo. Defpatrh.IprVtllce. 

.Jul. Indeed, 1 Itave had earnest 1 btitleu- 
not with cousciencp take it. 

Cum. UnbHi-kle, unbuckle. — 

[Ki.o and Actol. fltrAsn^r ^antp^': 
Furtunste miitreif . — let my prajjuer 
Comp homi' to you ', — j-ou mii^t retire vouik!: 
Into tome covert: take jMur sweetheart'i bv 
.4iid pluckil o'er your brcw»i muBe your Hut . 
IJinnaElIc you : aud hs you can, dijlikcn 
The lnittiuf}-our own teeming: tfaatyoiiEia^. 
(Knr I do feur eyei over you,) to ibiptcirJ 
Up I undetcried. 

Pir. I ICC, the [day to lie!. 
That I must bear a part. 

" I. \a remedy ,— 



I lav 

Flo. Should I » 



iotbal;— Cvt, 
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Flo. O I'erditii,wli3thavewe twainloi^:' 
Pray vou. a word. [TlitS eonTtruaftr 

Cum. What 1 do next, shall be. to bll &>■ 
ki-,1- {Aid- 

OflliiiejCdjir.uud whither they arcboiuJ; 
Wliereiu, my hope is, I tlia'l prevail. 
To fiirce liiui after : in whose companv 
I fUaU revien Sicilia ; for 'whose li^h:' 
[ hnvc u womanV lonpug'. 

Fh. Fortune speed us '. — 
Thus we Ket oii,Caiuillu, to the Ma..-;u;. 

L'jHi- The swifter »|iced. the better. 

[A.'j'cutif Flokuel, Feuiiti. b'-' 

Aal. I ouJcntand the busiiiMs, i heari:: 
To luLve anoptnenr, aquick eye.aiiJ aoimlli 
haiul, in iircetsury for o cut-purte ; a (^uJ 
noie i^ requiille alto, to smrll out wurk r: 
tlic other !>i-ns(j. I pee, thi: ts the time Ih^' 
(lie uiyu't luuudutli thrive. Whalanrxchuf: 
hud thir been, without boot.' What a boot a 
Ik-iv. with tliisexchaofe r Sure, the ^Ji >:' 
this year eaimive at us, and we may do ui> 
lliinerj-frm/iurf- The pruire himself i- alo;! 
:■ pierc ol iniquity ; slraliu^ away tram h.^ 
father, with hiru'lx^nt hitlicel!: Ill tboufh; 
:t were not a pic>:e ofhonoly tosi-quointtU 
kiiii; withal, I would dot : I hold it Ibc vck 
ituavcry to eonrca] it : and therein un I ca.- 
Fiant to my prolenion. 

EnttT rLowii otti SsrrDEBP. 
AdJe, aside ,— here is more nalter fur* L>*1 
brain: r.terj' lam's end, every shop, charri., 
lenioD, haiu[iii^, yichli a rureful daan work. 

CAi. Sce,M«i wliataman you arc m*! 
there ii nu other way. but to tell Ibe kittf ske'i 
u clinngeling, and none of joar OciS ibi: 



SCENE nil 



XnNTER'3 T.iLE. 



£Sn» 



Shep. Naj, bnt hear me. 
C7o. Nay, but hear me. 
Shep. Go to then. 

Cto. She being none of your flesh and blood, 

■ your flesh and blood haitnot offended the king; 

:* JUid, so, yonr flesh and blood is not to be pun- 

' iafaed by him. Show thoxc things you found 

about hrr ; those sacred things, all but what 

she has with her : This being done, let the 

law go whistle ; 1 warrant you. 

Shfp. I will tell the king all, every woH, 
yea, and his son's pranks too ; who I may say. 
b no honest man neither to his father, nor to 
me. ta'gu about to make me the king's brothrr- 
in-Iaw.' 

Cto. Indeed, brother-in law wns the furthest 
«flr you could have been to him ; and then 
vour blood had been the dearer, by I know 
iiow much an ounce. 

Ant. Very widely; puppies! [Asidt. 

Shep. Well ; let us to the king ; there is that 
in this fardel,* will make htm scratch his 
licard. 

Aul I know not what impediment this 
complaint may be to the flight of my muster. 
do. 'Pray heartily lie be at palace. 
Aut. Though I am not iintuntlly honest. I 
-«ni so sometimes by chiinre: — Let me pocket 
lip my pedlar\s excrement.t— [ Takes off his fafsc 
J^card.} How now, rustics ?' wlicthcrare you 
bound : 
^Shep. To the palace, an it like your worsliip. 
Aut. Youraffuirs then^? whul f with whom / 
the condition of that fardel, the place of your 
dwelling, your names, your ages, of what nav- 
ing,t breeding, and any thing that is fitting to 
be known, discover. 

Clo. We are but plain fellows, Sir. 
Aut. A lie you are rough and hairy: Let 
me have no lying ; it becomes none but trades- 
men, and they often give us soldiers the lie : 
but we pay them for it with stamped coin, uot 
stabing steel ; therefore they do not give us 
the lie. 

Clo. Your worship had like to have given us 
one, if you had not taken yourself with the 
manner.} 

Shep. Are you a courtier, nn't like you. Sir? 
Aut. Whether it like me, or no, I am a cour- 
lier. Sec'st thou not the air of the court, in 
these enfoldings ? hath not my gait in it, the 
measure of the court ?I| receives not thy nose 
court-odour from me ? reflect I not on thy 
baseness, court contempt ? Thinkest thou, for 
that I insinuate, or tozelT from thee thy busi- 
ness, I am therefore no courtier 7 I am cour- 
tier, cap-a-pe ; and one that will either push I 
on, or pluck liack thy business there : where- 
upon I command llioc to open thy affair. 
Shep, My business. Sir is to the king. . 
Aut. What advocate hast thou to him ? 
Shep. 1 know not, an't like you. 
Clo. Advocate's the court word for a phea- 
sant ; say you have none. 

Shep. None, Sir? I have no pheasant, cock, 
nor hen. 

Aut. How bless'd are we, that are not simple 
men ! 
Tct nature might liave made me as these arc, 
Therefore Vi\ not dudain. 

Clo. This cannot be but a preat courtier. 
Shep. His garments are neh, but he wears 
them not handsomely, 

Clo, He seems to be the more noble in being 
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fantastical; a great man. Ml warrant; I know, 
by the picking on's teeth. 

Aut. The fardel there ? what's I'thc fardel * 
Wherefore that box ? 

Shep. Sir, there lies such secret in this far- 
del, and box, which none must know but the 
kin;c : And which he shall know within this 
hour, if I may come to the speech of him. 
Aut. Age, thou hast lost thy labour. 
Shep. Why, Sir ? 

Aut. The king is not at the palace ; he is 
gone alioard a new ship to [lurge melancholy, 
and air himself: For. if thou be'st capable of 
things serious, thou must know, the kingis full 
of grief, 

Sh(p. So 'tis s«id Sir; about his son, that 
should have married a niiepherd's daughter. 

ylut. If that shepherd be not in hand fast 
let liiui fly : the curse-* he .shall have, the tor- 
tures he shall feel, will break the back of man. 
the heart of mon«ter. 
Clo. Think you so, Sir I 
Aut. Not he alone .<-lmll sulTer what wit can 
make heavy, and \engeaiire bitter; but those 
that are germane* to him, though removed 
fifty times, shall all come under the hangman : 
which though it he great pity, yet it is neces- 
^:nr\^ An old .sheep-whistling rogue, a ram- 
tender, tootfcrto have his daughter come into 
smcv! ! Some say he shall be stoned ; but that 
di'uth i<: too «olt for him. sny I : Draw our 
throne into a sheep-cote ! all deaths are too 
tew, the sharpest too easy. 

Clo. Has the old man e'er a son, Sir do you 
hear, an't like you, Sir ? 

Aul. He has a son, who shall be flayedalive ; 
then 'nointed over with honey, set on the 
head of a wasp's nest ; then stand, till he be 
three (quarters and a dram dead : then recover- 
ed agam with acqua-vitise, or some other hot 
infusion : then raw as he is, and in the hotest 
day prognostication proclaims,! shall he be 
set against a brick wall, the sun looking with 
a southward eye upon him : where he is to 
behold him, with tfies blown to death. But 
what talk we of these traitorly rascals, whose 
miseries are to be smiled at, their offences be- 
ing so capital ? Tell me, [for yon seem to be 
honest plain men,) what you have to the king : 
being something gently considered,^ I'll bring 
you Where he is aboard, tender your persons 
to his presence, whisper him in voar oehalis ; 
and, it it be in man, besides the king to effect 
your suits, here is man shall do It. 

Clo. He seems to be of great authority : 
close with him, give him gold; and thoagh 
authority be a stubborn bear, yet he is oft led 
by the nose with gold : show the inside of 
your your purse to the outside of his hand, anil 
no more ado: Remember stoned, and flayed 
alive. 

i>hep. An't please you, Sir to undertake the 
business for us, here is that gold I have : I'll 
make it as much more ; and leave this young 
man in |>awn. till 1 bring it you. 
Aut, After I have done what I promised ? 
Shep. Ay, Sir. 

Aut. Well give me the moiety :— Are you a 
partv in this business ? 

Clo, In some sort. Sir : but thou' my cas^ 
be a pitiful one, 1 hope I shall not be flayed 
out of it. 

Ant. O, that's the case of the shepherd's son: 
^Hang him, he*ll bo made an example. 
Clo. Comfort, good comfort: we must to the 
*ke\ttteA. 
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UBg, Aad show onr strange sights; he mu»t ' 
toiow, 'tis none of your daughter nor my sister; 
we^ are gone else. Sir, 1 will give >-ouas iquch 
as this old man does, when the business is per- 
formed ; and remain, as he says, your pawn, 
till It be brought you. 

.iuU I will trust you. Walk before toward 
the sea side; go on the right hand : I will look 
upon the hedge, and follow you. 

Clo. We are blessed in thiit man, as I may 
«ay, even blessed. 

Skep. Let's before, as he bids us : he was 
provided to do us good. 

[Exeunt Shepbkrd ami Clowit. 
»4ut. If 1 had a mind to be honest, I see. 
fortune would not fulTcr me; she drops 
booties in my mouth. I am courted now with a 
double occasion ; gold, and a means to do 
the Prince my master good; wliirh who knows 
bow that may turn back to my advancement ? 
I will bring these two moles, these blind ones, 
aboard him : if he think it fit tu shore them 
again, and that the complaint thevhavetothe 
fcmg concerns him nothing, let iiim call me, 
Tooge, for being so far officious ; for I am 
ffoof against that title, and what i^hnmc else 
Delongs to't : To him I will preFcnt them, 
there may be matter in it. i £xi7. 

ACT V. 
SCENE I.— S/f i/iVr — .4 Room in the Palace of 

Leon fks. 
Enter Leostks, Ci.cuaiKNss. Dion, Taulixa. 

and other*. 

ClfO. Sir, you have done enough, and have 
performed 
A saint-like sorrow : no fault could you make. 
IVhich you have not redeeui'd ; indeed, paid 
down [last. 

]^Iore penitence, than done lresp«*5 : At the 
Po, as the heavens have done ; lorget voup 
With them, forgive yourself.. ^ [evil: 

Leon. Whilst I reinernbcr' 
Her and her virtues. 1 cnnnot lor^'et 
My blemishes in them : aud so still think of 
The wrong I did myself; which %vai. ;:•• much. 
That heirless it hath made my kin<;<Iom ; and 
Destroy'd the .«weet'M compmiion. that e'er 
Bred his hopes out of. [man 

PauL True, loo true, my lord : 
If, one by one. you wedded nil the world, 
Or, from the all that are. look something good. 
To make a perfect woman : she vou kill'd. 
IVould be unparalloi'd. 

Leon. I think so. Kind 1 
She I kill'd } 1 did 50: hiit thou strik'st me 
Sorely, to say ! did ; it is as bitter 
Upon my tongue, a^ in my tkuimhi : Now. good 
Say so but seldom. . now. 

Clto not at all gooii lady : 
Ton might havr '^jjoken a thousand things that 

would 
Have done the time more biTirfit. and grac'd 
Your kindness bftler. 

Pa^il. Von are one of thosf. 
Would have him wed again. 

Ihon. If you would not «.i. 
Tou pity not the sliite. nor the remembrance 
efhis most sovereign dame; ronsider littl , 
What dangers by his Highness' fail of issue, 
^y drop upon his kingdom, and devour 
Incaitain looker«K>n. What were mnr« holy, 
Ihan to rejoice, the former queen is well ?* 
IVhat holler, than,— for royalty*! repair 
For prf«vnt comfort and for future good,-* 
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I'o bless the bad of najesty agiBn 
iVith a sweet fellow to't 7 

/'flui. There is none worth; 
Flespecting her that^s gone. 
Will have fulfilled their secret 
For has not the divine Apollo 
is't not the tenor of hit oracle. 
That king Leontei shall not have an heir. 
Till his lost child be foond ? which tbalit^l. 
Is all as monstrous to onr haman reason. 
As my .\ntigonus to break hia grave. 
And come again to me ; who on my life. 
Did perish with the infant. *Tis yoor cowd. 
My lord should to the heavens be contraiy. 
Oppose against their wills. — Care not fiori^ 
sue; [ToLsovnii 

The crown will find an heir : Great Alciuder 
Left his to the^worthiest ; so his successor 
Was like to be tlie best. 

I. eon. Good Paulina,— 
Who hast the memorv of Herraoine, 
I know in honour,— O, that ever I [nov. 

Had squared me to thy counsel .'—then, ewi 
I might have luok'd upon my queeii'sfnllcyes: 
Huve taken treasure from her lips,— ^ 

PuhU And left them 
More rich, for what they yielded. 

Leon. Thou speak*st truth. 
No more such wives ; therefore no 
And better U5*d. would make her sainted spin 
Again pus.«(e^s her corps ; and on this stage, 
( Where we offenders now appear.) soul-ves*^. 
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tiegin. And why to mr ? 

^ Haut. Had she such power. 

She had just cau.se. 

Leon. She had and would incense* me 
To murder her I married. 

Pan . I should so: 
Were 1 the ghost that walk'il Td bid yoamvb 
llcr eye : and tell me. for what dull part iu't 
You chose her: then I'd shriek, that evenycc: 

ears 
Shou'd riftt to hear me ; and the words ibf 
Should be, Ihm^mbirmine. [follow ^ 

J. ton. Stars, very stars. 
And all eyes else dead coals ? — fear thou bb 
ni have no wife. Paulina. [wife 

Paul. Will you swear 
Never to marry, but by my free leave ' 

Leon. Never. Paulina; so'be bless'd my spirit' 

Paul. Then, good my lords, bear witnf5«!i 
his oath. 

Clen. You tempt him over-much. 

Paul, Unless another, 
.\s like ilermione as is her picture. 
AfTroott his eye. 

Ch'o. Good madam, — 

Paul. I have done. 
Yet, if my lord will marry ,_if you wilLSL- 
No remedy, but you will ; give me the offer 
To choose you a queen : but she shall not be 

so young 
As was yourfonner; but she shall be snch. 
.Vs walkdyour first queen's ghost, it should 
I o :iee her in yo;ir arms. f take K* 

Leon. My true Paulina. 
We shall nr»t marrv". till thou bidd'«t u*. 

Pa.. I. TtiHt 
Shall be when yoor first qnecn's aaii ii 
Never till then. [Sott: 
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'olixenes, with his prioccss, (she 

est 1 have yet beheld J desires access 

hirii presence. 

\Vnat with him 7 he comeji not 
Ills father's greatness : his approach, 
»f circumstance, and sudden, tells us, 
a vistation fram'd, but forced 
I, and accident. What train f 
But few« 
sebut mean, 
[is princess, say you, with him? 

Ay ; the most peerless piece of earth, 
p the sun. shone bright on. [I think, 

O Hermione, 
r present time doth boast itself 
. better, gone; so must thy grave 
y to what's seen now. Sir you your- 
self 
ad, and writ so, (but your writing now 
rtfaan that theme.*) She had not been^ 
' not to be. rquaU^d; — thus your verse 
with her beauty once ; 'tis shrewdly 
rou have seen a better. [ebb'd, 

Pardon, madam: 
i I have almost forgot; (your pardon,) 
er, when she has ootaiird your eye, 
vc your tongue too. This is such a 

creature, 
<:he begin a sect, might quench the zeal 
rofessors else ; makeproselyte« 
she but bid follow. 
. How? not women? 

Women will love her, that she is a 

woman 
'orth than any man;m(*n, that she is 
est of all women. 
. Go, CIcomcncs ; 

If, assisted with your honoured friend.'}, 
hem to our embracemcnt. — Still His 

strange, 

\,kxeuni Cleomenls, Lords, an<2 
Gentlemax. 
9 should steal upon us. 
. Had our prince, [pair'd 

of children,) seen this hour, he had 
ith this lord ; there was not full a month 
\\ their births. 

. Pr'ylliee, no more ; thou know'st, 
s to me again, when talk'd of : sure, 
[ shall scKtliis gentleman, thy speeches 
ing me to consider that, which may 
ish me of reason. — They are come.-— 

tCleome.vks, with Florizkl, Perdita, 
and Attt mlanis. 

other was most true to wedlock, prince ; 

? did print your royal father oO*. 

ving you : Were I but twenty-one, 

ithers image isso hit in you. 

•y air, that l should call you brother, 

I him ; and spcnk of sonietiilnt;, wildlv i I spcuk aninitcll y ; and it btH-o.Ties 



Rrform'd before. Most dcsirjy welcome .' 
HI fair princess, goddess ! — 0, ains ! 
couple, that 'twix' heaven nnd earth 
thus have stood, begetting wonder, as 
ractous couple do ! and then I lost 
ne own folly,) (he society, 
Loo, of your brave father ; whom, 
I bearing miser)*, I desire my life 
lore to look upon. 
•By his command 

here touch'd Sicilia : atfd from him 
[>n all creetingv, that a king, a friend, 
ad his brother: and, hut infirmity ' 

Thio the tiwie of IT? rml^rR, thi) wY'jtU of I 

jn?- » 



(Which waits upon worn times,) hath some- 
thing seized 
His wished ability, he had himself ' [his 

The lands and waters Hwizt your throne and 
Measured, to look upon you; whom he loves 
(He bade me say so,) more than all the scep- 
And those that bear them, living. [tree, 

Leon. O, my brother, 
(Good gentleman !) the wrongs I have done 

thee, stir 
Afresh within me; and these thy officers, 
So rarely kind, arc as interpreters [ther, 

Of my behind-hand slackness ! — Welcome hi- 
As is the spring to the earth. And hath he too 
ExposM this paragon, to the fearful usage 
(At least, ungentle,) of the dreadful Neptune, 
To greet a man, not worth her pains ; much 
The ad venture of her per?on ? [less 

Flo. Good my lord. 
She came from Libya. 

Leon. Where the warlike Smal us. 
That noble honoured lord, is feared, and lov*d ? 

Flo. .Most royal Sir, from thence ; from him, 

whose dau«:ht<*r [ thence 

His tears proclaimM his, parting with her : 

(A prosperous south-wind friendly,) we have 

1 cross'd, 

' To cxpcute the charge my father gave me, 
For visitinjj your hifi^hncss: My beit train 
I have from your Sicilian shores di8mis:i*d ; 
Who for Hohemia bend, to signify 
Not only my success in Libya, Sir, 
But my arri\-al, and my wife's, iu safct}- 
Hcrr, where we ore. 

Leon. The blessed gmls 
Purge all infect'on from our air, whilst yoii 
Do climate here ! You have a holy father, 
A graceful"'' gentleman ; against whose person^ 
So sacred as it is, I have done sin *. 
For which the heavens, taking angry note. 
Have left me issueless ; and your fathcr'-i 

bbdsc'd, 
(As he from heaven merits it,) with you. 
Worthy hi<: goodness. What might I have been, 
' Mi^ht I a bon and daughter now have looked 
Such goodly things as you 'i [on, 

Entir a Lord. 

Lord. Most noble Sir, 
That which I shall report, will bear no credit. 
Were not the proof so nigh. Please you, great 

Sir, 
Bohemia greets you from him«clf, by me : 
Desiroj' you to attacht his son ; who has 
(Hi** dignity and duty both cast off,) 
Fled from his father, from his liopc^, and with 
A shepherd':* daughter. 

Lcun. Where's Bohemia: Fficak. 

Lord Here iu the city; I now came from 

[him. 



Myniarvul, and my m^.-^iigr. To your court 
Whdc-lie was hn!?l'ning, (in the chase, itsecm's, 
Oitli's lair ro:ipl»',) nn:fts he on the way 
Th*' fatli* r of tins seeming laJy, and 
Ht?r brother, having both their country qtiiUed 
With this youn^ prince. 

F:o. Camdio has betray'd me; 
Whose honour, and whose hone sty, tiU now, 
Endur'd all weathers. 

Lord Lay't so, to his charge ; 
Ue*s with the kine your father. 

/ifon. Who.' (jamillo? 

Lord. CamilIo,Sir; I s;}ake irithhim; wha 
now 

* Fc\\ ot BWftft ia\ VrA«. \^«^vw ♦.,%'«»<' " 
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Hbs these poor men in question." Never saw I 
Wretches so quake: they kneel, they kiss the 

earth ; 
Fonwear themselves as often as they speak: 
Bohemia stops his ears, and threatens them 
IVith diverse death in death. 

Per. O, my poor father!— 
The heaven sets spies upon us, will not have 
Our contract celebrated. 

Leon. Yon are married ? 

Fh. We are not. Sir. nor are we like to be; 
The Stan I see. will kiss the valleys fir«t:— 
The odds for high and low's alike.t 

Lfon. My lord. 
1.4 this the daughter of a king .' 

Flo. She is. 
When once she is my wife. 

Leon. That once, 1 see, by your goodfather's 
5peed. 
Will come on vety slowly. I am 5orry, 
Most sorr>', you have broken from his liking. 
Where you were tied in duty: and iis sorry. 
Your choice is not so rich in wortlit as brauty. 
That you might well enjoy her. 

Flo. Dear, look up : 
Though fortune, visible an cnrn^y. [jot 

Should chase us, with my fatho'r: power no 
Hath she to change our loves. — *Bc^eech you. 

Sir, 
Remember since you ow'd no more to time 
Than I do now ; with thought of such affer- 

tions. 
Step forth mine advocate; at your request. 
My fatherwill grant precious thin^^. a<i triflos. 

'Leon. Would he do so, Tdbeg yourprcciou.< 
mistress. 
Which he counts but a trifle. 

Paul. Sir. my liege. [month 

Your eye hath too much youtii in't : not n 
'Fore your queen died, she wo'-mnro worth 

such gazes 
Than what you look on no'.v. 

Lion. I thought of hrr. 
r-veninthc5clook5l made. — But yoiirpt^tition 

j To Floki/kl. 
I< yet unanswcr'd : I w ill to your fiither ; 
Your honour not o*crthrou II by your do<ircs. 
] am a friend to them, onilyou : iipun which 

errand 
I now go toward him ; therefore follow mc. 
And mark what way I make : Come, good my 
lord. [i>(I/.^f 

SCESK H.— Tncsamc-^Bcfon the Palarr. 

Enter AtTox-Ycis anda lirsTLr.MVN. 

Aut. 'Beseech you. Sir. wcro yo:i prr-rntat 
:hi9 relation? 

I Gent' I was by at i!ie o'lcniiii: of the 
fardel, hcnni the old «liepherii drlivi-r the niRn- 
iicr how he found it : whrrfupon. aftrr a little 
nmazedni*--'. v."e were all CMnniMinlfd ont of 
the thnnilier: only tiii<. niethoiv!»t I hoard 
tlip shephiTtl :-ay. he found tin* chi'i?. 

Aitt. I wouid most shid'.v know lliei«suo of 
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1 Gi .1.'. I make a broken delivery of the 1-nsi- 



table passion ofwondf^r appeared in thca: It 
the wisest beholder, that knew no more Itt 
Feeing, could not sav. if the importance* M 
joy. or sorrow: but in the extremity oftfae«t 
it must needs be. 

Enter another Gestleuas. 
Here comes a gentleman, thni happily. kaoai 

more: 
The news, Rogero ? 

1 Geni. Nothing but bonfires: TbecrariciF 
fulfilled; the king's daughter is found: fncet 
deal of wonder is broken out within this hoc 
that ballad-makers cannot Le able to tsfneA 
it. 

Enitr a third Genti t.m \s. 

I lere comes the lady Paulfna^s steward : Witi 
deliver you more,— How goes it now. Sir* lib 
news which is called true, i» so like aa t^ 
tale, that the verity of it isin s^trong sa spicier 
Has the king found his heir. 

3 Gent. Mo!«t tnie;if evertruth were pre? 
nant by circumstance: that, which yonbn:. 
you'll swearyou see, there is such unity iatfcr 
proofs. The mantle of queen Hermione :— Ir 
jewel about the neck of it : — The letters of A?- 
tigonus. found with it, which they know to> 
hi5 character: — the majesty of the crraTurf.a 
resemblance of the mother ; — the affectioi-gf 
nobleness, which natureshowsaboveherbrrfj* 
ing, — and manyother evidences, proclahn her. 
with ail certainty, to l»e the king's dao^tf: 
Did you <:eetbe meeting of the two Ling* ' 

2 Uent. No, 

3 Gent. Then have you lo-t a fiplit. whic* 
WHS to be <ecn, cannot be spoken of. They 
might you have beheldone joy ( rown aaotbfr: 
«o. and in >uch manner, that, it seemed. sorrr 
wept to take leave of them ; for their joy wa<i*J 
in tear.". Tlie.'v was railing up of eves, hc^!- 
ini: up of hand?; with countenance of «-r: 
di-lrnctio!i. that they were to be knows i' 
garnnMit. not hy favourt^ _ Our kin^. t*iz: 
ivudy to leap out of himself l"or joy of hii :'l« n.: 
daughter: as if that joy were now becomfi 
lo<s. rrie*. 0. thy mo'thir. fhi/ mother' !b« 
a-Ii' Biihemia foruivene.**?; then embracefti' 
•!on-in-h«\\ ; then a;;ain worries be his dauskur. 
\\ ith clipping^ her ; nt w he thanks the di 
shepherd, which standi by. like a weitbff- 
bitten conduit of many king«' reigns. I neve: 
heard nf «iichanotherencounter. which laoei 
rrp'irt to follow it. and undoes descriplioa *. 
do it. 

'2 (•>;:/. Wh.1t. pray you.berame of Anuss- 
nv'. that carried h.ence the child * 

:^ (•Vrf. Like an old tale still ; which vl'l 
have matti^r to rehear?e. though credit b« 
H<lrep. and not an ear opon: He wa^ torn t'^ 
picric with a bear: this avouches the «hfp- 
herd'.- «on ; who ha? not only hi« innocecee 
(v.'hich seeni'^ much. )to justify him.buta kat- 
kciciiief. uiid rings, of his, that Paulina kDOW;- 

1 Uint. What hecamc of bis bark and ai-- 
l*ol lowers ? 

3 Gent. Wrecked, the 5ame instant cf ciinr 



"''^i mI*^**= ^'''*"P**''P''"'^"r'*'"*l'*'K'"?- master's death; and in the view of the ^ep 
and Camillo uere very iiotr- ot admiration: .' ^^^^. ^^ ,i,at allthc instruments, which aidfJ 
they .seemed almost, witli vtann,-: at one ano- . ^^ ^^ „^p r.hild.were even then lost, when 



ther, to tear the ra?e« of their eve" ; there was 



xpo'se 
ii was found. But. O. the noble combat, that. 



speech ill theii dumbnes.s language in their ! t^.-i^t jov and sorrow, was fought in Panto- 
very gesture : i liev looked, as they had heard | gUp had one eve declined for the loss of hif 
of a world rauii mi d, or one destroyed : A no- 1 u...»...«^ . »nnrh....»i.«.t».) f !..• th« akc^u wis 
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I husband ; another elevated that the oradewt! 

* Tiie tbia; imported. t TtiiMtitiriivrQ-'at*^ 
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d; She lifted the |)i-mcesj from the earth; 
locks her in embracing', as if she would 
r to her heart, tliat flhe mi^ht no more 
langer ofloosing. 

mt. The dignity of this act was worth the 
«e of kings and princes ; for by euch 
acted. 

m/. One of the prettiest touches of all, 
Lt which angled for mine eyes (caught 
ter, though not tlic fish,) was, when at 
lation of the queen's deatli, with tlie 
r how she came to it, (bravely confessed, 
nented by the king,) how attentivoness 
ed his daughter : till, from one sign of 
to another, she did, with an aicul I 
fain say, bibed teura ; for, I am sure, 
.rt wept blood. Who uaii most marble 
changed colour; some .swooned, all 
ed ; if all the world, could have seen it, 
ehad been universal. 
lit. Are they returned to the court ? 
71/. No: the princess liean'ng of her mo- 
tatue, which is in the keeping of l*au- 
1 piece many years in doini^, and now 
performed by that rare Itulian mai^ter, 
Lomano ; who, had he himFCif eternity, 
uld put breath into his work, wuuld be- 
ature of her custom, so perfectly ho is 
•e: he so near to Hermioue hath douc 
3ae, that, they say, one would spe-ik to 
;1 stand in hope of answer: thither, with 
idiness of affection, arc tlicy gone; and 
ficy intend to sup. 

n/. 1 thought, she had some great mat- 
re in hand ; for she hath privately, twice 
:e Q day, ever since the death of Her- 
visited that removedt house. Shall we 
, and with our company piece the rc- 

»/. Who would be thence, that has the 
of acces?? every wink of an ey^e, some 
ace will be born: our absence makes us 
ty to our knowledge. Let*s along. 

I Exeunt Gentlk]U£!v. 
Now, had I not the dash of my former 
le, would preferment drop on my he jd. 
ht the old man and his son aboard the 
told him, I heard him talk of a fardel, 
now not what : but he at that time, 
nd of the shepherd's daughter (so he 
ok her to be,) who began to be much 
c, and himself little better, extremity of 
r continuing, this mystery remained 
vcred. But 'tis all one to me: forbad 
:he fmdcr-nut of this secret, it would 
e relished among my other discredits. 

Kytfcr SnEPHERD and Clown. 

>mes those I have done good to against 
i, and already appearing in the blos- 
' their fortune. 
. Come, boy ; I am past more children ; 

sons and daughters will be all gcotle- 
rn. 

Vnu are well met, ^ir: You denied to 
th me tliis other day« because I was no 
lanbom: See you these clothes? say, 

them not, and think mc still no gen- 
IfOm : you were beat say, these robes 
gentleman born. Give mc the lie ; do ; 

whether I am not now a gentleman 



I know, you arc now. Sir, a gentleman 
7«frif<cJ Hill' M vdJeT. f Hemote. 






Ch. Ay, and have been bO any time these 
four hours. 

Shep. And so have I, boy. 

Clo, So you have i — ^but I was a gentleman 
bom before my father : for the king's son took 
me by the hand, and called me, brother; and 
then the two kings called my father, brother ; 
and then the prince, my brother, and the 
princes, my sister, cidled my &ther, father ; 
and so wc wept : and there was the first gen- 
tleman-like tears that ever we ihed. 

Shep. Wc may live son to shed many more. 

Clo, Ay ; or else 'twere hard luck, being in 
tfo pre|>osterou8 e>tatc as we are. 

m^ut. I humbly beseech you. Sir, to pardon 
me uU the faults I have committed to yourwor- 
bhip, and to give me your good report to the 
prince my master. 

Shep. 'Fr'ythee, son, do ; for we must be 
gentle, now we are gentlemen. 

Cb. Thou wilt amend thy life ? 

,-'lut. Ay, an it like your good worslilp. 

Clo. Give me thy hand : I will swear to the 
prince, thou art as honest a true fellow as any 
is in Bohemia, 

Shep. Yon may say it, but not swear it. 

Clo, Not swear it, now I am a gentleman f 
Let boors and franklins* say it, Vi\ swear it. 

Shep. How if it be false, son ^ 

Clo. If it be ne'er ho false, a true gentleman 
may swear it, in the behalf of his friend : — 
And ril swear to the prince, thou art a tallt 
fellow of thy hands, and that thou wilt not be 
druuk, but 1 know, thou art no tall fellow of 
thy hands, and that thou wilt be drunk ; but 
I'll swear it : and 1 would, thou would'st be a 
tall fellow of thy hands. 

^iul. I will prove so, Sir, to my power. 

Clo. Ay, by any means prove a tall fellow : 
If I do not wonder, how thou darcst venture 
to be drunk, not being a tall fellow, trust me 
not.— Hark ! the kings and the princes, our 
kindred, are going to see the queen's picture. 
Come, follow us : well be thy good masters. 

lExewif, 

SCKXE IIL-^The same.'-^i Room in Paul- 
ina's House, 

Enter Leoittes, Polixeneb, Fi.orubl,P£R" 
DiTA, Camillo, Pauliva, Lords and At' 
tendantt, 

Leon. O grave and good Paulina, the great 
That I have had of thee ! [comfort 

Paul. ^Vhat, sovereign Sir, 
I did not well, I meant well : All my sernces, 
You have paid home : but that you have con- 
vouchsaPd [tracted 

With your crowu'd brother, and these your 
Heirs of your kingdoms, my poor house to 
visit, 

It ib a surplus of your grace, which never 
My life may last to answer. 

Leon. O Paulina, 
We honour you with trouble : but we came 
To see the statute of our queen : your gallery 
Have we passed through, not without mud 

content 
In many singularities ; but we saw not 
That which my daughter came to look upon 
The statute of her mother- 

Paul. As she liv*d peerless. 
Sober dead likeness, I do well believe, 
Hxcels whatever yet you look'd upon. 
Or hand of man h%tjh dnoft % N3aKiwt^\VftK^\>. 
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Laiely, apul : Bal here it is : prcpiire 
To see the life u lively mock'd, as ever 
Srtill sleep mockM death : behold ; and say, 'tis 
well. 

[Pacluta vndraws a Curtain^ and duewtn 
a staiuie. 
T like your silence, it the more shows off 
Your wonder : But yet speak ; — first, you, my 
Comes it not somethings near ? [liege, 

Leon. Her natural posture !~ 
Chide me, dear stone ; (hat I may say, indeed. 
Thou art Hermione : or, rather, thou art she, 
lo thy not ehidin; ; for she was as tender. 
As infancy, and i^race. — But yet, Paulina, 
HermiouL* was not so much wrinkled ; nothing; 
i?o ai^ed, as this seems. 

Pol. O, nut by much. 

Paul, ^o much the more our carvcr*s excel- 
lence ; 
Which lets go by some sixteen year.*, and 

makes her 
As »hft livM now. 

Lam. As now she mi;;ht have duno, 
So much to my good comfort, us it is 
Now piercing tu my soul. O, thus she stood, 
J^ven with such life of majesty, (warm life. 
As now it coldly standb,) when first I woo'd 

her! 
1 am ashamed : Docs not tiic stoue rebuke me. 
For being more stunc tliau it ? — O royal piece, 
There*s magic in thy mujcsty ; which has 
My evils ore con jurM to remembrance; and 
)->om thy admiring daughter took the i<pirits 
t!tandin«; like stone with thee ! 

Per. And give me leave ; 
And do not say, tis superstition, that 
I kneel and then implore her hlesbing. — Lady, 
Dear queen that ended when I but be^un 
Give me that hand of yours to kiss. 

Paul. O, patience, 
The statue is but newly fixed, the colour's 
Not dry, 

Cam. My lord, your sorrow was too sore laid 
on; 
Which sixteen winters cannot blow away, 
So many summers, dry: s«carco any joy 
Did ever so lonj; live ; no porrow, 
But killM itself much sooner 

Pttl. Dear my brother. 
Let him who was the cause of this, ha vr power 
To take so much ^ief from you, as he 
Will piece up in himself. 

Paul. Indeed, my lord, 
Ifl had thought, the aight of my poor image 
Would thus have wrought* you, (for the stone 

is mine,) 
Vd not have show'd it. 

Leon. Do not draw the curtain. 

Paul. No longer shall you gaze on't ; lest 
your fancy 
May tliink anon, it move^. 

Leon. Let 1)€, let be. 

Would I were dead, but tliat methinks al- 

ready— [lord. 

What was he, that did make it ?--S^e, mv 

Would you not deem, it breath'd ? and thai 

those veins 
Did verily bear blood .' 

Pol. Masterly done: 
The very life seems warm upon her lip. 

jLeon. The fixture of hercye has motion inHt 
Ast we are mockM with art. 

Paul. Ill draw the curtain; 



My lord^abDOBtaoiiir lrmBapaitBd,thii 
He'll think anoo, it lives. 

Leon. O sweet Paulina, 
Make me to think to twenty yean togeihe: 
No settled senses of the ^eorid can aiatck 
The pleu«ure of that madneai. LetXit ska 

Pavl. I am sorry. Sir, I hare thmftr M 
vou : but 
I could uAict you futhcr. 

Leort. Do, Paulina ; 
For this afflictioa haa a taste as sweet 
As any cordial comfort. — StilU mctluDkii 
Thersisan air comes irom her: Wksfar 
chiiael [n 

Could ever yet cut breath? LetnomsBad 
Fofr I will kiss her. 

Paul. Good my lord, forbear : 
The rudiness upon her lip is wet ; 
You*ll mar it, if you kiss it ; stain your ass 
With oily painting : Shall I draw thecutsi' 

Leon, No, not these twenty yean. 

Ptr. So long could I 
Stand by, a looker on. 

Paul. Either forbear. 
Quit presently the cha{)cl ; or resolve v^. 
For more amazement : If you can behoSdi*. 
I'll make the statue nu>ve indeed ; de^ccoi. 
And take you by the hand : but then ^oa'^ 

think, 
(Which I protest against,) I am aisi-ted 
By wicked powers. 

Leon. What you can make her do. 
I am content to look on : what to »peal-. 
I content to hear ; for 'tis as easy 
To make her speak, as move. I 

Paul. It is required, 
You do awake your faith : Then all itaulstL: 
Or those, that think it is unlawful busines 
I am about, let them depart. 

Leon. Proceed ; 
No foot shall stir. 

Paul. Music ; awake her : strike.— [.Vi- 
Tis time ; descend ; be stone no more . kp* 

preach ; 
Strike all that look upon with marvel. Ccw: 
ril fill your grave up : stir ; nay, come &viy: 
Bequeath to death your numbness, (or rs 
him [jtin: 

Dear life redeems you. — You perceive, sb 
[Hermiokb romet doun tkt Pedtiti 
Start not : her actions shall be holy, as, 
You hear, my spell is lawful : do not shun bt! 
Until you see her die again ; for then 
You kill her double : Nay, present your hsd 
When she was young, you woo'd her; now,i 
Is she become the suitor. [i»( 

Leon. O, she's warm ! [Embranngh 

If his be magic, let it be an art 
Lawful as eating. 

Pol. She embraces him. 

Cam. She hangs about his neck ; 
If hhc pertain to life, let her speak too, 

Pol. Ay, andmake't manifest where she k 
liv'd 
Or, who atorn from the dead? 

Paul. That she is livmg, 
Were it but told you, should be hooted at 
Like an old tale ; but it appears, she livc^ 
Though yet she speak not. Mark a little vliil 
Please you to interpose, foir madam ; katcL 

And pray your mother's blessing ^Tun,|« 

Our Pei^ta is fond. n^^ 

[Praenting Psbjdita, who kneOi 

HSRMIOVE, 
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hast thou been preserv*d * where UtM ? 

bow found [I, — 

tber^ court ? for thou ahalt hear, that 
^ by Paulina, that the oracle 
ope thou wast in being;, — havepretervM 
to lee the isflue. 
L There's time enough for that; 
ly deiise, upon this push to trouble 
ijswith like rrlation. — Go toother, 
reciouB winners^ all ; your exultation 
et to every one. I, in old turtle, 
in^ me to some withered bough ; and 

there 
.te, that's never to be found again, 
ttill lam lost. 
u O peace, Paulina ; 
hould'st a husband take by my consent, 
' thine, a wife : this is a match, 
lade between's by tows. Thou hast 

found mine; 

: who by tbU diicofsry bivs fmio«d what joa 

* Participitt. 



But how, is to beqaestion'd : for I saw her. 
As I thought, d«Ml ; and have, in vain, saiS 

many 
A prayer upon her grave : 111 not seek for 
rPor him, I partly know his mind,) to foMl thee 
An honourable husband :— Come, Camillo, 
And take her by the hand : whose worth, and 

honesty, 
Is richly noted ; and here justified 
By us, a pair of kings. — Let's from this place.— 
What ? — Look upon my brother ! — ^both your 

pardons. 
That e'er I put between your holv looks 
My ill suspicion. — This your son-in-law,^ 
And son unto the king, (whom heavens direct- 
ing,) n^na. 
Is troth-plight to your daughter.— Good Pau- 
I.iead us from hence ; where we may leisurely 
Each one demand, and answer to his part 
Perform'd in this wide gap of time, since fiiyt 
We were dissevered : Hastily lead away, 



yntrtMB 



'• — 



COMEDY OF ERRORS. 



P£RbO^S REPRESEPiTED. 



.*fciLl^c9, Duke oi Ephesu?. 
jEefiON, a Merchant of Syracu*>e- 

iTwio Brothers, 
and sons to JE' 
^on and iEmi- 
lia, but unknown 
to each other. 
BaoHio of Ephesu^, C Twin bn*therfl, and 
DjioMio of Syracuse, ^ Attendonts <»hthe 

( two Antpholus's. 
Baltbazar, a Merchant. 
A5GKL0, a Goldsmith. 



A Mercbajtt. Friend to Antipholus ot ij^ 

cuse. 
¥incUf a Schoolmaster, and a CdDJarar. 

Emilia, Wife to jCgeon, an Abbess itEftaa 
Adriava, Wife to Antopholos of EpkM 
liUCiANA, her Sister. 
Lock, her Servant. 

A COVRTEEAV. 

Jailor, Officers, and other Altendut^ 
Scene, Ephesos. 



ACT I. i rU utter what my sorrow gives me iek^- 

t,M^^r„ - ./,.,.. ^ . „ . ' *n Syracusa was I born ; and wed 

SCE^E /.— w:? Hall m the Dceb s Palace, Unlo a woman, happy but for me, 

Enter Duee, XuKon, Jailor, Officir, and othrr ^nd by me loo, had not our hap been bti 

AlUndanli, With her I livdin joy ; our wealth ucm^ 

By prosperous voyages I often made 

■££«. Proceed, Solinus, to procure tAj fall, To Eniuamnum, till my factor's dnth: 
And bv the doom of death, end woes aud all. And ne (great care of goods at random Idfi 

i>uie. Merchant of S^racu.ta, plead no more; Drew me from kind embracemeals of 4 
I am not partial, to iiimnge our laws: spouse: 

The enmity and discord, which of late [duke From whom my absence was not sii mo^ 
Sprung from the ancorous outrage of your old. 

To merchants, our well-denling countrymen. — Before herself (almost at fainting, under 
Who, wanting Riders* to redeem theiriives. The pleasing punishment thai womenbeir-; 
Have sealed his rigorous statutes with their , And made provision for her following me, 



bloods, — 

Eicliides all pity from our threatMng looks. 
For, since the mortal and intestine jars 
^wiitthy seditious countrymen aud us 
It hath ill solemn synods been decreed. 
Both by the Syrucusans and ourselves. 
To admit no traffic to our adverse tuwcs : 
Nay, more. 

If any, born at Ephesuii. be seen 
At any Syracusan uiarti)t and fairs, 
Again, it any Syracusan burn, 
Come to the buy of Kphosus, he dies. 
His goods confi.«catc to the duke's dispose ; 
Unle&s u thousand marks be levied. 
To quit the penalty, and to ransom him. 
Thy bubi'.ance valued at the highest rato^ 
Cannot amount uiUo u hundred marks ; 
Therefore, by law thou art condemn d to die. 
JEgc. Yet this my comfort ; when your words 

arc done, 
My woes end likewise with the evening sun. 
Duke, Well, Syracusan, say, in brief, the 

cause 
Why thou departcdst from thy native home ; 
And for what cause thou earnest to Ephesus 
•£«e. A heavier task could not have been 

irapo&'d, 
Thau I to speak mv griefs unspeakable : 
Yet, that the world may witne«i, that my end 
^Vas irraugfat by nature,t not by vWe offence, 



And soon, and safe, arrived where I wu, 
There she had not been lone, but «he beco 
A joyful mother of two goodly sons; [o^ 
And, which was strange, the one so likrl^ 
As could not be distingulsh'd but byaaiB& 
That very hour, and in the self-same iao, 
A poor mean woman was delivered 
Of such a burden, male twins, both alike: 
Those for their parents were exceediof pM 
1 bought, and brought up to attend my so» 
My wife, not meanly proud of two sochbon 
i Made daily motions for our hone retvs: 
' rnwilling 1 agreed ; alas, too soon. 
We came aboard : 

A league from Epidamnum had we sail'd 
Before the always-wiud-obeying deep 
Gave any tragic instance of our harm: 
But longer did we not retain much hope; 
For what obscured light the heavens mdpM 
Did but convey unto our fearful minds 
A doubtful warrant oi immediate death; 
Which, though myself would gladly hivea 

brac'd. 
Yet the incessant weepings of my wife, 
Weeping before for what she saw mnst'uS 
And piteous plainings of the pretty babo, 
That moum'd for fashion, ig;norant whtf ' 

fear, 
ForcMme to seek delays for them awl w> 

\K\i^^v^*^^«ar-<oT Qther meant was aoHv 
tU^ sv^on vM£!(i\.^w «i&iKMyt ^«>««i^ 
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ife, more careful for the latter-bom, 
istenM him to a small spare mast, 
IS se^>fariD§^ men provide for storms ; 
n one of the other twins was bound, 
1 1 had been like heedful of the other, 
lildren thus disposed my wife and I, 
' our eyes on whom our care was fix*d, 
M ourselves at either end the mast ; 
)atingf straight obedient to the stream, 
carried toward Corinth, as we thought. 
I^th the sun, gazin^ upon the earth, 
sM thoAe vapours that olTendcd us ; 
Y the benefit of his wishM light, 
as wax*d calm, and we discovered 
lips from far making amain to us, 
-inth thatfof Epidaurus this : 
5 they came, — O let me say no more ! 
the sequel by what went before. 
e. Nay, forward, old man, do not break 
oiT no ; 

! may pity, though not pardon thee. 
• O, had the gods done so, 1 had not now 
ily termed them merciless to us ! 
c the ships could meet by twice five 
leagues, 

re encountered by a mighty rock ; 
being violently borne upon, 
Ipful ship was splittcd in the mid^t, 
, in this unjust divorce of us, 
e had left to both of us alike 
3 delight in, what to sorrow for. 
't, poor soul ! seeming as burdened 
«eer weight, but not with lesser woe, 
rried with more speed before the wind ; 
our sight they three were taken up 
^^nen of Corinth, as we thought, 
th another ship had seized on us ; 
owing whom it was their hap to save, 
elpfui welcome to their shipwrec'd 
Ifuests ; 

uld have reft* the fishers of their prey, 
: thoir bark been very slow of sail, 
rcfore homeward did they bend their 
ourse. — 

ve ^ou heard me 8ever*d from my bliss; 
misfotunes was my life prolonged, 
»d stories of my own mishaps. 
. And, for the sake of them thon sor- 
3west for, 

he favour to dilate at full 
ith befairn of them, and thee, till now. 
My youngest boy, and yet my eldest 
ecu years became inquisitive [care, 
brother ; and importim^d mc, 
I attendant, (for his ca»e was like, 
lis brother, but retained his name,) 
;ar him company in the quest of him : 
whilst I labour*d of a love to see, 
yd the loss of whom I lov*d. 
imers have I spent in furthest Greece, 
' cleant through the bounds of Asia, 
sting homeward, came to Ephesus ; 
I to find, yet loath to leave unsought, 
>r any place that harbours men. 
'■ must end the story of my life ; 
py were I in my timely death, 
: my travels warrant me they live. 
Hapeleas /Rgoa, whom the fates have 
irk'd 

he extremity of dire mishap ! 
It tfie, were it not againit our laws, 
ay crown, my bath, my dignity, 
rincesy wonld they, may not disumol, 
ihoald sue ai adroeata tor thee. 
\gh thou art aiffodpidto the death, 

^^- ' fChareMpkldrr 



And passed sentence may not t)o recall^ 
But to our honour^ great disparagement- 
Yet will I favour thee in what I can : 
Therefore, merchant, 1*11 limit thee this dsy^ 
To seek thy help by beneficial help : 
Try all the friends thou hast in EphesuB ; 
Beg thon, or borrow, to make up the sum. 
And live ; if not, then thou art doom'd to die :~* 
Jailer, take him to thy custody. 

Jaii. I will, my lord. 

./Ege. Hopeless, and helpless, doth iEgeon 
wend,* 
But to procrasitinate his lifeless end. [£xafnt. 

SCE^'E II.-^A Public Place. 

Enter Antipholus and Dromio of Sj^raeuiCf 
and a Msrohaht- 



Mcr. Therefore, give ont, youareofE|li- 
damnuro, 
Lest that your goods too soon be confiscate. 
This very' day a Syracusan merchant 
Is apprehended for arrival here ; 
Ana, not being able to buv out his life. 
According; to the statute of the town. 
Dies ere the weary sun set in the west. 
There is your money that I had to keep. 
Ant. a. Go bear it to the Centanr,t where* 
wc host. 
And stay there, Dromio, till I come to thee^ 
Within this hour it will be dinner-time : 
Till that, I'll view the manners of the town* 
Peruse the traders, gaze upon the building!*, 
And then return, and sleep within mine inn^ 
For with long travel I am stiff and wear}-. 
Get thee away. 
Dro. S. Many a man would take yoq at froiir 
word, 
And go indeed, having so good a mean. 

[Erie. Dro. P. 
Ant S. Atrastyvillian,t Sir; thatveiyofl,. 
When I am dull with care and melanchoi%% 
Lightens my humour with his merry jests. 
What, will you walk with me about the town/ 
And then go to my inn, and dine with me ? 

Mer. I am invited. Sir, to certain merchattt.«» 
Of whom I hope to make much benefit; 
I crave your pardon. Soon, at five o'clodc* 
Please you lil meet with you upon the mart,$ 
And afterwards consort you till oed-time ; 
My present business calls me from you now. 
Ant. S. Farewell till then : I will go lose 
myself. 
And wander up and down, to view the city. 
Mer. Sir, I commend you to yon own con- 
tent. [Exit. Bf BRCHAVT. 

Ant, S. He that commends me to mine own 
content, 
Commends me to the thing I cannot getv 
1 to the world am like a drop of water, 
Thaf^in the ocean seeks another drop; 
Who, falling there to find his fellow forth. 
Unseen, inquisitive, confounds himsalf : 
So I, to find a mother, and a brother, 
In quest of them, unhappy, lose myself. 

f Enter Dromio of Ephemt. 

Here comes the almanack of my tnie date,— 
What now f How chance, thou art retnm'd so 
soon? 

Dro. E, Retum'd so aoon f father afqvoach'd 
too late: 
The eapon burnt, the pig falls from tbo'spit : 
The clock hath itmekoii twelve upon theM), 
§ij miiitress mada it one u^oa wy cfcaallk-. 
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tfitpravc, M, IwitlbcgodatkeMMO 
I'll totheCcnlMT, logoMckthctlB 
1 Rrvrntly fcmr, my moncj b not m'c 



ACT II. 

SCKSE I.— A Pyiblii Plat 

tnt I AniukitA, «>»I Lirciu 

■iir. Neither my hD*baDd,irar(b< 



<)ha UM bo!. beeauH Uia rnaat ii cold ; 
TbcmcktlicotdbPcauMjou coine nothomr; 
Von come not hone baciiut you have no 

■loouch ; 
Touh«v« no slomachhavinn brolte your us* 1 
But we, that know what lia to fisl >nd pray. 
Are ncnitsBt foryoor default lo-day- 

Avt. S. BtopiDyuurtrind,Sir;tcllmelhi3. 

Ipriy; [>»" ' 

IVberehavo yon left the mo if y th«l 1 gave • Thatin su.hlimte 1 ientto»eekbif i 
Dn. E O,— siipene*. Ihrf I bml u Wedoes- j g,,^ Lucian*. it \» two o'clock, 
dajlail, Luc. Pcrbap*, tome mcrchanlbat 

To(i«ytheiBddlerlormvnii»tre»! crupper:— . ^^^^ 

The saddler had il. Sir, I kept U not. And f mm the mart he'» utmrnber 

Aid S. amnotmaiporllvehumiwrnnw: ic-todawtar M us dine.and oevertr 

-r«U me, and dally not. wlicre.slhe money ? , A m.H is maWer o(hi» liberty : 

We b«ln6*tnin(Brsbere. how dar M thoutru.t ,.j„,, ■„ „,pj, carter! and. when tbBy 

^ neat acharge from tlnn« owu ctlaludy They'll eu, or come : If so.ht pali« 

6t0.F.- praj- you, jejt. Sir. as you i.il at _jj, tvhysliould tlieir lihntT lb 

dioaet ninrn ! 

I ttommyroi«tres«eonietiiyoHinpo!t: ,„. B,.ra„„ |i,ji, bu.ii 

Ifl return, I ihol be poit indeed i o'dimr 

For the will aeoK youp (auliupim my pate. ^j^ Look.' when I sen f liim jo,l 

MBlhinki,yoiipmaw,likeminCfhouldl>eyi>Hr 

clock, 
And strike you home without a mewneer. 
Ant. 9. Come, Dromio, coron, thew jesU 

Rewrvc ihem lil n merrier hour thnn thin -. 
Where it Oie p<ld I pive in clterge In Hire ' 
Dn. E. To me, Sir t why yon (pv* no gold 



J.ur. IVhy hendstrong liberry ii h 

TliPre'!> nolhing. situHte under faOT< 
Hut hall) itit hound, in eaitli. In tea, i 
The lie.:>t>, the Gilies, ond the win| 
Ara their mnles* Mibjept audatlhei 
Men, ni(>re dhine anJ majter '~ 



.4b(. S. t'omron.iirkiiave, linvedoneyoi 

fooli«hn*M, . ^,p„ , 

Andtellnte.howlhoullBildlipoHMlhychTge. ■ i,„rJ,o(lhe«ide world 

J>«..E.Mychargew«.Lutlofelchyo.VL-..m|,„^„,j^.i^,i„j,l,„,„^l,^„^^,-j, 

tkeman ,1-IJ'"' ' ormore|»e<mincnce thanfish and 

Home to yodr houM, the Pbwnii, Sir. to dm- ^„ „,„,^„ ,„,!„;, femalej. and t 

'MymiMlren. Hndhernnler, stay for you. Th.n 

U-l. S. Now, ai I am a '''"= " ' 



In what safe place have you herfov 

Or 1 will hirak that merry scnnee* of ym 

That (lands un Iricka when I am indiip'j 



\"n- 



Lur 



.■ervUiidemnke- y..ul 
tliis. Iiiii trouliler oftl 



Thatslandsunlricka when I am indijp'is'il: ,. „ 

IVhere i> the thouMud mMrk- Ihoii had»l of | (,,.,r;,.ii 



Dn. E. I have pome mnrk* of yourjupon i 
my pate. 
ScmBofiaym"»[ren'miirkiuponmyahniilil''r?, 

But iiol It tboaaand marti helwerii you liiilli. ' 

If ■hould|iayyohrwiirHhlplliii'eBB>iin. ■ 

PrTohanceyou wii not heiir them imlieiitly. I 

.■lnl.Ji Tby mistren'murk'! whni mi«r»ss, ' 

ilnvp, hufi thou ' ' 

Bra. E. Voiir wowhip'ii nifi>, my mi«ii««» ' 

at the Pbtrni^ ; | iier. i 

She that dolh fast, till you rnme home In diii- 

Aud pmyi, thai ynu ivill hie yon home to rfln- | 

Ant. 9. BTiat. wilt thou (Irmi me tlius unto ; 
myfiie*, 
Beinc forbid r There, take yoii thai, sir knave. 
i>n,.E. What mean viju,SirIforClod>!'«lie, 
bold your bnuiii ; 
Nhv. an you will not. Sir, I'll take my heel*. 
[^i[l)«-:«i.i r.. 
AvK 9. Upon my life, hy lonie device or 

Tbevilllaniio'er-wrau^htt of all my money. 
T1i(yssy,tbla town is full ofcnaenage: 
Aa, nimble jugglen, that deceive the «y 6. 
1>art-workmgBorcerers, that change the mind. 
Soul-hlirmg nit^hea. thai deform tlie body ; 
Disguised iSiealers, prating mo onlehanka. 
And man/meh like liberties olrin: 



i wedded, ' 



Lur. Kre I lei.rn love. Ml ptacti 
Kdr, Hon If your husband start 

I.iir. Till he come home a^ ain. 1 

AJ.: Piilienee. unmnv'd, no mi 
slie pnii"e ; 
They ran he meek, that have noi 
A wrelch'd ."iiil, l.nii..M «ith «dv« 
We hid be quirt, when wehenr it> 
Rnt where nt> biirthen'd n-iih |ik 
pai 



With iiri;lnB helplei' pnlience wot 
Rut. if thou live Id see likp right h 
Thb fnol-licpg'd pnti<:nre in iliee 
/,1'r Well.l will inarr>- one day 
Her.:iome« your man, now u yi 

tMtr Dnovio or Ephin 

Sdr. Say Is y..u tardv maaler 

liro. K. Nay he b at'tiro han. 

and that irty (wo ean can witn»« 

Arfr.Say didslthouspcakitHfali 

(faou his mind I 
Dra. E. Ay, ay, he told hii mini 

OnViwc Mlonid, I nomm onnM 
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Lue. Spake he so doabtfuUy, thou couldst | Sister, yoa know, he promisM me a chain ;«<- 
uot feel hiii meaning ? I Would that alone he would detain. 



Dro, E. Nay, he struck so plainly, I could 
too well feel his blows ; and withal so doubt- 
fiilly, that I could scarce understand them.* 

.4cfr. But say, 1 pr'ytlice, is he coming 
home f It seems, he hath great cure to please 
hit wife. 

Dro, E. Why, mistress, sure my master is 

horn-mad. 
Adr, Horn-mad, tliou villain ? 
Dro, E. I mean not cuckold-mad; but, sure, 
he's stark mad: 
IVhen I desir'd him to come home to dinner. 
He akkM nie jbr a thousand marks in gold : 
''Tif dinner-time, quotli I ; Jtfy gold, quoth he : 
Your meat doth bum, quoth 1 ; My f^old, quoth 
he : [he : 

JVUl you come hom^? quoth 1 : My go/if, quoth 
Where it the thousand marks I gave thee^ lU- 

lain ? 
Thepi^t quoth I w fei/rnV ; Mygold^ quoth he : 
•V^ mistress^ Sir, quoth I ; han^ up thy mis- 
tress ; 
J know not thy mistress ; out on thy mistress i 
Lue, Quoth who? 

Dro. E, Quoth my ma.-^tor : [tress ;— • 

J kvoir^ quoth he, no housc^ no icife^ no mis- 
^o that my errand, due unto my tongue, 
1 thank him, I bear home upon my shoulders ; 
For, in conclusion, he did beat me there. 
Mr. Go back again, thou slave, and fetch 
him home. 

Dro. E. Go back again, and be new beaten 
home ? 
For Goil's sake, send some otJicr messenger. 
Mr. Back, slave, or 1 will break thy pate 

across. 
Dro. K. And he will bless that cross witli 
other beating : 
Between you I shall have a holy head. 

Adr. Hence, prating peasant; fetch thy mas- 
ter home. 
Dro. E. Am I so round with you, as you 
with me. 
That like a football do you spurn mc thus? 
You spurn me hence, and he will spurn me 

hither : 
if I last in this service, you must case mc in 
leather. [ExU. 

Luc. Fie, how impatience lowcreth in your 

face. 
.'h!r. His company must do his minions 
grace, 
AVhilst I at home starve for a merry look. 
Ilath homely age the alluring beauty took 
From my poor cheek? then he hath wasted it : 
Are my discourses dull? barren my wit? 
If volubly and sharp di>rour<kc be marrM. 
Unkindness blunts it, more than marble hard. 
Do their gay vestments his afffctions bait ? 
That'* not my fault, he's master of my state : 
"What ruin-» are in me, that can be found 
Hy him not ruin'd? then he i» the ground 
Of my defeatures :t My decayed fairj 
A sunny look of his woiUd soon repair : 
But, too unruly deor, lie breaks the pale. 
And feeds from home ; poor I am but his stale.} 
iMc. Self-arming jealoosy! — fie, beat it 

henc^. 
.4tfr. Unfeeling fools can with such wrongs 
dispense. 
I know his eye doth homage otherwhera ; 
Or else, what lcts|| it but he would be htra f 
* i 9. Seafcc stiiad nodtr chem. 
t Mtfrmtiom of femtnns. ± Wmr. far f _L «■_ 



: sname. 
his eye, } 
ling die. > 
aad jea- ) 



So he would keep fair quarter with his bed ! 
1 see the jewel, b«8t enamelled, L"^^'* 

Will lose his beauty ; and though gold ^ides 
That others touch, yet often touching will 
Wear gold : and so no man, that haUi a name, 
Bat falsehood and corruption doth it shame. 
Since that my beauty cannot please his 
[""U weep what's left away, and weepinc 
Luc. How many fond fools serve mad 

lousy ! [Exeunt. 

SCEJfE IL—The same. 

Enter Autipholvb of Syracuse. 

Ant, S. The gold, I gave to Dromio, is laid 
Safe at the Centaur; and the heedful slave [up 
Is wanderM forth, in care to seek me out. 
By computation, and mine host^s report, 
I could not sp<'ak with Dromio, since at first 
I sent him from the mart : See here he comes 

Enter Dromio of Syracuse, 

How now. Sir? is your merry humour alterM : 
As you love strokes, so jest with mc again. 
You know no Centaur? you received no gold r 
Your mistress scut to have me home to dinner r 
My house was at the Fho'uix ? Wast thou 

mad. 
That thus so madly thou didst answer me? 
Dro. S. What answer, Sir ? when spake I 

such a word ? 
Ant. S. Even now, even here, not half au 

hour since. 
Dro. S. I did uot see you since you sent me 
hence. [me. 

Home to the Centaur, with th,e gold you gave 
Ant . S. Villain, thou didst deny the gold'* 
receipt ; 
And told'st me of a mistress, and a dinner; 
For which, I hope, thou felt'st I was dis- 
plcasM. 
Dro. S. I am glad to see you in this merry 
vein : [nr. 

What means this jest? I pray you, master, tell 
An/. S. Yea, dost thou jeer, and flout me in 
the teeth? 
Think'st thou, I jest? Hold, take thou that, 
an<l that. [Beating him. 

Dro. S. Hold, Sir, for God's sake: nowyouv 
jest ib earnest : 
lipon what bargain do you give itmc ? 

Ant. S. Because that 1 familiarly sometimes 
Do use you for niy fool, and chat witli you. 
Your sauciness will jest upon my love. 
And make a common of my serious hours.-'-' 
When tlie sun »liiner, let foolish gnats make 
sport, [beam.'. 

But creep in crannici, when he hides his 
If you will jest with me, know royaspect,t 
And fashion your demeanour to my looks. 
Or I will beat tliis mcthoil in your sconce. 

Dro, S. Sconce, call you it? so you would 
leave battering, I had rather have it a head : 
an you use tliese blows long, I must get a 
•sconce for my head, and iusconcef it too ; or 
else I shall seek my wit in my shoulders. But, 
I pray. Sir, why am I beaten? 
Ant. S. Dost thou not know? 
Dro, S. Nothing, Sir; but that lam beaten. 
Ant, S. Shall f tell yon why ? 
Dro. 8. Ay, Sir, and wherefore ; for they 
say, every wU^ ha\Kak^^iK«foc«. 

* f «. \»U«4« «n Va«m vT^Mk iv^ ^^r%«»* 
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Ant S. Why, fir^t,— for flouting me ; ami 
then, wherefore,-- 
For ur{;tn|; it the Mecond time to me. 

Oro. S. VVas there ever any man thus heaton 
out of season ^ 
^Vhen, in the why. ami the whoroforc. i? nei- 
ther rhyra»» nor reason ?— 
Well, Sirjthankyou. 

Ant. S. Thank mr, Sir.' for what .' 
Uro. S. Marry, Sir, for this !>omcthina: that 
vou ^ave me for nothing. 

Ani. S. ni make you aniruiU next, tojjiv* 
vou nothing for somcthin>(. Bill hay. Sir, i:< it 
dinner-time f 

Vro, S. No, Sir ; 1 think, the meat want^ 

that i have. 
Ant' S. In ^ood time. Sir, What's that ? 

Vro. S. Ba^tins- 

Atit S. \Vell,Sir,then 'twill be dry. 

Dro. S. If it be, Sir, I pray you eat none of it. 

Ant. S. Your reason* 

Dro. S. Lest it mak^ you choleric, and pur- 
chase me another dry baiting^. 

Ant, 8. Well,Sir,li*arnto jest injjooJ time; 
There's a time for all thinj^. 

Dro. S. I durst have denied that, before you 
were so choleric. 

Anf. S. By what rule. Sir .' 

Dro. S. Marry, Sir, by a ruleas plain a- the 
plain liald pate of lather Time himself. 

Ant. S. Let's hear it. 

Vro. S. There's no time foramnnto recover 
Tiis hair, that gfrows bald by nature. 

Ani. S. May he not do it by fine and reco- 
very ? 

Dro. S. Yes, to pay a finn for u peruke, and 
recover the lo<ithair of another man. 

Ani. S. Why is lime such a niijjjard of hair, 
1>einf; as iti?, so plentiful an excrement .' 

Dro S. Because it is a bic«-in;; that he be- 
flowson beast**: ami whnt he linth scantcl 
men in hair, he hath j;ivcii them in wit. 

Ant. S. Why, biitthereN many a man hath 
more hair than wit. 

Dro. S. Not a miin oftho-c,bulhe hath the 
n'it to loose his hnir. 

Ant. S. Why thou did«t conclude hairy men 
plain dealers without wit. 

Dro. S. The plainer derib'r.the sooner K'-t : 
Vet he lojieth it in a knul ot jollity. 

Ant. S. For what renvoi!.' 

Dro. S. For two ; and f-ound on'S te-.\ 

Ant. S. Nay, not sound, 1 pray you. 

Dro. S Sure one* then 

Ant. S. Nay, not •ure, in a Ihiiv; fn-injr. 

Dro. S. Certain onr-i' then. 

Ant. S. Name them. 

Dro. S. The one. to save the money lliat he 
'.pentls in tirinj;; lb" other tiiiit at ilinn'T they 
should not drop in hi:« pi)iTidii;e. 

Ant. S. Yon would all this time lj:n.^ pro- 
veil, there is iio time t"r all thinj;"«. 

Dro. S. Marry, ami did. Sir ; nuTiely, no 
lime to recover hair lc«t by nature. 

Ant. S. But your rea'ionwii»uot'«ub«tantial, 
why there is no time to recover. 

Dro. S. Thus! mend it: Time himself is 
bald, and therefore, to the world's end, will 
liavc \m\i\ follower?. 

AiU. S. I knew, 'twould be a bald conclu- 
But soft ! .« ho wafts* u? yonder.' [sion : 

Enter Adriana and Luciana. 



<ome other mistress hath tli j street aspects 
1 am not Adriana, Dor thy wife. [hf 

The time wa9once,when thou unur^'d voair 
riiat never words were miuic to thine ear. 
That never object pleasinsT in thine eye. 
That never touch well- welcome to thy ta; 
n Hit never meat sweei-?.ivour*d in thytasu. 
l'nle<*» I spake, look'cL, touch 'd. or cirr'd !> 

thee. 
I low comes it now, riy husband, oh. L-v 

comes it, 
that thou art then estranged from thyseli': 
I'riy!<eli I call it, being i'trau^ to me, 
rh.it, undividald*-, inroriorate. 
Am l>elter than thy dear sell s better part 
.\h, do not trar away thyself from me; 
Fiir know, my love, as easy may'st tbtio i'! 
A drop of water in the breaking jf^ulph. 
And take unmint^led thence that drop^as, 
W'.lhuut additiou, or Lliniiuis>hing, 
A« take from me thyself, and notmetcp. 
How dearly would it touch thee to the quit*: 
Shouhl'st thou but hear I were licf ntiou* 
And that thi.-« body, consecrate to thef. 
By rutfian lust should be contaminzitc- - 
Would-t thuu not spit at me, and sparD:^:?-., 
And hurl the name of husband in mv :r», 
And teur the stain'd !>kin off my harlot !r%7. 
Anil trom my fal-e hand cut the weddiu^rz: 
And break it with a deep-divorcin«f vow 
I know thou canst; and therefore, se.Mbosiv 
I am po-'seuiM with an adulterate blot; 
.My blood is mino^led with the crime of W'. 
For, if we two be one, and thou play laW 
I do dijiri'st the ]>oison of thy flesh, ' 
Bein;; slrumpeted by thy contagion 
Keep then fair leajTue and truce with thy 1.-.- 
I live di:«-stain'd, thou undij^hououred, [bfi. 

Ant. S. Plead you to me, fair .lame * I K-':' 
you not : 
lit Kplie«>u- 1 am but two hours old, 
A-* •^tr.m.^e unto your town, as to your u'». 
Willi every won.1 by all my wit bein* jraii." 
Want wit in all one word to understand 

Lwr. Fie, brother I how the world is chii.;". 
with vou: 
When were you wont to use my si*tertha« 
^he viMit for you by Dromin home to diia^r 

Ant. S. By I^romio.' 

Dro. S. By me f 

Ailr. By thee: .And this thou did:! rc*::- 
frcm him, — 
i That he tlid bulfet thee, and, in his blow^ 
i Di'nied my house for his, me lor his wife. 
I \i:t. S. Did you converge. Sir, With C- 
jfcntl*' woman.' 
W.'mt i.- the cour.-ean.l drift of your comp:< 

I K'O. S. I, Sir ? I never saw her till this tisi 

A !!(. S. \'illa'Tu thou liest ; f jr even her w: y 
I »i l"*t thou ileliver to me on the mart. [vtoT'l' 

Dro. S. I never spake with her in all ray l'> 

\nt. .S. How ean she !hu.«. then call us t'vcwr 
I'nle.-H it be by inspiration 1 [uamf'. 

Xdr. How ill agree.-* it with your gravity. 
To counterfeit thu^ »ro.*?ly with your alav**. 
Abettinii: him to thwart me in my moodr 
He it my wronjf, you are from me exempt, 
But wrong: not that wrong with a more cce- 

tempt. 
Come, I will fasten on this sleeve of thine : 
Thou art an elm, my husband, I a vine; 
Whri.<'e weakness, marrieil to my stronger itat^ 
Makes me with thy strength to communiratc : 



^dr. Ay, av, Antipholus, look Himn^e. and I , *"* . ^ .u r ■* • j 



/mwn I 



Pikf^rin«« 
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Who, all for want oi pruaiDg, with inlniaion 
Infect thy sap, and live on thy confusion. 
Ant. S. To me she speaks; she moves me for 
her theme : 
'IVhat, was I married to her in my dream ? 
Or sleep her now, and think I hear all this 7 
What error drives our eyes and ears amiss i 
XJntU I knoiv this sure uncertainty, 
Til entertain the offer'd fallacy. 
^ Lue. Dromio, go bid the servants spread for 
dinner. 
Jko. S. O, for ray beads! I cross me for a 
sinner. 
'Ihh is the fairy land; — 0, spite of spites ! — 
^We talk with goblins, owls, and elvish sprites ; 
If we obey them not, this will ensue, [blue, 
TheyMl suck our breath, or pinch Ub black and 
Lue. Why prat*st thou to thyself and an- 
swer st not ? [sot ! 
Sromio, thou drone, thou snail, thou slug, thou 
Dro, S. I am transformed, master, am not I? 
Ant. S. 1 think, thou art, in mind, and so 

am I. 
Dro S. Nay, master, both in mind, and in 

my shape. 
Ant. S. Thou nast thine own form. 
Dro. S, No, 1 am an ape. 
Luc. If thou art chang*d to augbt, *tis to an 

ass- 
Pro. 6'. 'Tis true ; she rides me, and I long 
for grass. 
^Tis so, 1 am an ass; else it could ni'ver be. 
But I should know her as well as she knows 
mo. 
.'Idr. Come, come, no longer will I be a fool, 
To put the finger in the eye and weep, 
Whilst man, und master, laugh my woes to 

scorn. — 
Come, Bir, to dinner; Dromio, keep the gate :^- 
Husband, Til dine above with you to-day. 
And shrive* you of a thousand idle | -ranks: 
Sirrah, if any ask you for your master, 
Say, he dines forth, andlet no creature enter.— 



That you beat me at the mart, I have your 

hand to show : 
If the skin were parchment, and the blows yon 
gave were ink, [think. 

Your own handwriting would tell you what I 
^nt. E. 1 think, thou art an ass. 
Dro. E. Marry, so it doth appear 
By the wrongs I suffer, and the blows I bear. 
I should kick, being kick'd; and, being at 

that pass. 
You would keep from ray heels* and bewars 
of an ass. 
Ant. £. You are sad, signior Balthasar : 
'Pray God, our cheer 
May answer my good will, and your good wel- 
come here. 
Bal. I hold your dainties cheap, Sir, and 

your welcome dear. 
Ant. E. O, signior Balthazar, either at flesh 
or fish, 
A table full of welcome makes scarce one 
dainty dish. 
Bal Good meat. Sir, is common ; that every 

churl aliords. 
Ant. E. And welcome more common ; for 

that's nothing but words. 
Bal. Small che^T, and great welcome, make.<i 

a merry feast. 
Ant. E. Ay, to a niggardly host, and more 
sparing to guest : 
But though my catcs* be mean, take them ia 
good part; [heart. 

Better cheer may you have, but not with bettei* 
But, soft ; my door is lock'd ; Go bid them let 
us in. 
Dro. E. Maud, Bridget, Marian, Clceh', 

Gillian, Jen' ! 
Dro. S. [ IVithin.'] Mome.t malt-horse, capon, 
coxcomb, idiot, patch It 
Either get thee from the ooor, or sit down a*. 

the hatch: 
Dost thou conjure for wenches, that thou call's! 
fur such store, 



Come, sister:— Dromio, play the porter well. When one is one too many? Go, set thee from 



Ant. S. Am lin earth, in heaven, or in hell * 
Sleeping or waking ? mad, or well advis'd ? 
Known unto these, and to myself disguis'd .' 
1*11 say as they say, and perseverso, 
And in this mist at all adventures go. 

jDro. S. Master, shall 1 be porter at the gate? 

Adr. Ay ; and \v.i none enter, lest I break ' 
your pate ? 

Auc. Come, come, Antipholus, we dine too 
^^^^'* lExcunt. 

ACT iir. 

yCENEI^Thcsamc. 

Snttr Antipholus of EphenUf Dromio of 
Ephaus, A>tiELO, and Balthazar. 

Ant. E. Good signior Angcio, you must ex- 
cuse us all; 
My wife is shrewish, when I keep not hours: 
Say, that I linger'd with you at your shop. 
To seethe making of her curkanet,t 
And that to-morrow you will bring it home. 
But here's a villain, that would face me down 
Ue met me on the mart ; and that I beat him. 
And rharg'd him with u thousand marks in 

fold ; 
did deny my wife and house :— > 
Thou drunkard, thou, what didst thou mean bv 
this? ^ 

Dro. £. Say what you will, Sir, but 1 know 
what I know: 



the door. 
Dro. E. What patch is made our porter 7 My 

master stays in the street. 
Dro. 3. Let him walk from whence he came* 

lest he catch cold on's feet. 
Ant. E. Who talks within there f ho, open 

the door. 
Dro. S. Right, Sir, I'll tell vou when, and 

youMI tfll me wherefore. 
Ant. E. Wherefore ? for my dinner; I have 

not din'd to-day. 
Dro. 6'. Nor to-day here you mustnot; come 

again, when you may. 
Ant. E. What art thou, that keep'st me out 

from the house I owe ?$ 
Dro. S. Theporterfor this time. Sir, and my 

name is Dromio. 
Dro. E. O villain, thou hast stolen both 

mine office and mv name : [blame » 
The one ne'er got me credit, the other mickle 
If thou had'st been Dromio todav in my place. 
Thou would'st have chang'd thy face for a 

iiume, or thy name for an ass. 
Luce. [ Kt/Ain.] Whata coil[| is there f Dro* 

mio, who are those at the gate? 
Dro. E. Let my master in. Luce. 
Luce. Faith no ; he comes too late ( 
And so tell your master. 

I>ro. £. O Lord, I must laugh : — 
Have at you with a proverb.^^hall I set in 

mystaflfT 
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Luce* Have at you with another: that's,^ 

When? can yon tell f 
Iho, S. If thy name be call'd Luce, Lace, 

then hast answer'd him well. 
Ani» E. Do you hear, you minion ? you'll let 

us in, I hope 7 
Luee. 1 thought to have ask'd you. 
Diw. S, And you said, no. 
Dro. E. So, come, help; well struck; there 

was blow for blow. 
Ani E. Thou baggage, let me in. 
Lue€. Can you tell tor whose sake ? 
Dro. E. Master, knock the door hard. 
Xuce. Let him knock till it ake. 
Ani. E, You*ll cry for this, minion, if 1 beat 

the door down. 
Xuce. What needs all that, and a pair of 

stocks in the town ? 
Adr. [Within.] Who is that at the door, that 

keeps all thii noise ? 
Dro. S. By my troth, your town is troubled 

with unruly boys. 
.Ifil. £ Are you there wife ? you might have 

come before, 
•idr. Vour wife, Sir knave ! go, get you from 

the door. 
Dro. E. If you went in pain, master, this 

knave would go sore. 
Ang. Here is neither cheer. Sir, nor wel- 
come ; we would fain have either. 
Bal. In debating which was best, we shall 

part* with neither. 
I>to. E. They stand at the door, master ; bid 

them welcome hither. 
Avi. E. There is something in the wind, that 

we cannot get in. 
/o. £. You would say so, master, if your 

garments were thin. 
Your cake here is warm within ; you stand 

here in the cold : 
It would make a man mad as a bock, to be so 

bought and sold.t 
AnU B. Go, fetch me something, I'll break 

ope the gate. 
Dro. S. Break any breaking here, and I'll 

break your knave's pate. 
Tiro. £. A man may break a word with you, 

Sir; Hnd words nre but wind ; 
^\y, and break it in your face, •• -^ h*e break it 

not behind. 
Dro. S. It seem9, thou wantest breaking; 

Out upon thee, hind ! 
Dro. E. Here's too much, out upon thee ! I 

pray thee, let rae in. 
tyro. S. Ay, whca fowls have no feather:, 

and fish have no fin. 
.'Inf. E. Well, rU break in ; Go borrow me 

a crow . 
Bro. E. A crow without a feather ; master, 

mean you so ? [a feather : 

For a fi«»h without a fin, there's a fowl without 
If a crow help us in, sirrah, we'll pluck a crow 

together. 
Jliit. E. Go. get thee gone, fetch me an iron 

crow. 
Bal. Havi patience. Sir ; O. let it not be so ; 
Herein.you wur against your reputation. 
And draw within the compass of suspect 
The un violated honour of your wi»e. 
Once this, — Your long ejipenence of her wis- 
Her sober virtue, years, and modesty, [dom, 
Plead on her part some cause to you unknown ; 
And donbt not. Sir, but she will well excuse 
^Hiy at this time the doors are madet against 

you. 
** f|ar* part. f A provetbiil pLratC 



Be rard by me; depart in patience^ 
And let us to the Tiger all to dinner: 
And, about evening, come yoonelf alone. 
.To know the reason of this strange restnua'* 
If by strong hand you offer to breidc in. 
Now in the stirring passage of the day, 
A vulgar comment will be made on it ; 
And that suppos*d by the common rout 
Against your yet ongalled estimation. 
That may with foul mtrusion enter in, 
And dwell upon your grave when yon lit 
For slander lives upon snccession ; ' [deat: 
For e\'erhous'd. where it once gets possessioi. 
Ant. E. You have prevail'd ; I will dejan 

in quiet, 
And, in d^spight of mirth, mean to be merry. 
1 know a wench of excellent discourse.-* 
Pretty and witty ; wild, and, yet too. gentle.^ 
There will we dine : this wuman that I met:. 
Nfy wife (but, I protest, without desert.) 
Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal ; 
To her will we to dinner.— Get you home. 
And fetch the chuin; by this.* I know, 'ti; 
Bring it, I pray you, to the Porcupine : . and*: 
For there's tlie house; that chain will itw^v^ 
(Be it for nothing but to spite my wife.> 
Upon mine hostess there : good Sir. mtk- 

haste : 
Since mine own doors refu.«e to entertain a* 
I'll knock elsewhere, to see if they'll disdiir 

me. 
Ang. I'll meet you at that place, some c^.r 

hence. 
Ant. E. Do so ; This jest shall cost mt fo? 

expense. 

SCEXE IL^The samf 
Euier LuciAKA, and A5TirHOLrs ttf 6^ *:: ' • 

Luc. And may it be that you have quiTe i'?:- 
got 

A husband's office ? shall, Antipholu5. hi:r 
Even in the spring of love, thy love^pric^'t 
rot? 

Shall love, in building, grow so ruinit'* *' 
If you did wed my sister for her wealth. 

Then, for her wealth's sake, use bcr^r: 
more kindess : 
Or, if you like elsewhere, do it by stealth : 

Muffle your false love with some »bcv c* 
blindness : 
Let not my sister r^id it in your eye ; 

Be not thy tongue thy own shame's orator 
Look !<weet. speak fair, become disloyalty; 

Apparel vice like nrtue's harbinger : 
Bear a fair presence, though your heart V* 
tainted ; 

Teach sin the carriage of a holy saint ; [ti* 
Be secret-false : W hat need she been acquaini- 

What simple thief brags of his own attiiet ' 
Tis double wrong, to truant with your bed. 

And let her read it in thy looks at board • 
Shame hath a bastard fame, well managed: 

1 1 deeds are doubled with an evil woni. 
A s. poor women .' make us not believe. 

Being compact of credit,^ that yon lo%e c 
Though others have the arm. show ns tht 
sleeve ; 

We in your motion turn, and yo« may oorf 
Then, gentle brother, get you in afain ; [o*. 

Comfort Liy sister, rheer her, call her wife ■ 
'Tis holy spori. to be a little %*ain,$ [strife. 

Whentiie sweet breath of lattery conqacis 



• Bj tkia limv 
I t Lovt-ifMriBgi an yoaq^ pUali or ikooto <rf lava. 
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9. Sweet mistreas, (what your name is 

else I koour not, 
y what woader you do hit on mine,) 

your knowledge, and your grace, you 

ihow not, [divine, 

our earth s wonder; more than earth 
ne, dear creature, how to think and 

speak; 
•pen to my earthly gross conceit, 
rd in errors feeble, shallow, weak, 
>Ided meaning of your words* deceit, 
my soul's pure truth why labour you, 
ake it wander in an unknown field I 

a god 1 would you create me new 1 
form me then, and to your power IMl 
at 1 am I, then well I know, [yield, 
weeping sister is no wife of mine. 
ter bed no homage do I owe ; 
lore, far more, to you do I decline. 

me not, sweet mermaid,* with thy 

note, 

own iBi in thy sister-s flood of tears ; 
en, for thyself, and I will dote: 
d o er the sUver waves thy golden 

hairs, 

I bed 111 take thee, and there lie ; 
in that glorious supposition, think 
s by death, that hath such means to 

die:— 

>ve, being light, be drowned if she sink ! 
^Vhat, arc youni id, that you do reason 

so.' 
>'. Not mad, but mated ;t how, I do 

not know. 
It is a fault that springeth from your 

eye. 
»• For gazing on your beams, fair sun, 

being by. 

■>aze where you should, and that will 
clear your sight. 
i. As good to wiuk, sweet love, as look 

on night- 
Vhy call you me love f call my sister 

so. 

I. Thy sister's sister. 
That's my sister 
i'. No; 

Hf, mine own selPs better part ; 
s's clear eye, my dear heart's dearer 
heart ; [aim, 

, mv fortune, and my sweet hope's 
sartn 's heaven, and my heaven's claim . 
Ul this my sister is, or else should be. 
'. Call thyself sister, sweet, for I aim 
thee : 

ill I love, and with thee lead my life ; 
it no husband yet, nor I no wife : 

thy hand. 
) soft. Sir, hold you still : 

my sister, to get her good will. 

[Kxit. Luc. 

tmthe house o/ Antipuolus cfEphtnu, 
Dromio ofSyraeute, 

I. Why, how now, Dromio 7 where 
)u so Ust ? 

i. Do you know me. Sir ? am I Dro- 
I your man ? am I myself 7 
. Thou art Dromio, thou art my man, 
thou art thyself. 

(. 1 am an ass, I am a woman's man, 
les myself. 

. What woman's man 1 and how be- 
tides thyself.^ 



Ufor Aaa. 
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Dro. S. Mairy, Sv, besides myidf, I am dne 
to a woman ; one that claims ne, one that 
haunts me, one that will have me, 
^nt. S. What claim lays she to thee Y 
Dro. S. Marry, Sir, such claim as you would 
laytoyourhorse; and she would have me as a 
beast ; not that, I being a beast, she would have 
me ; but that she, being a very beastly creature, 
lays claim to me. 
Ant, S. What is she? 

Vro. S. A very reverent body ; ay, such a 
one as a roan may not speak of, without he say, 
sir-reverence : I have but lean luck in the 
match, and yet is she a wondrous fat marriage T 
Ant. S. How dost thou mean, a fat marriage 7 
Dro. S. Marry, Sir, she's the kitchen-wench, 
and all grease : and I know not what use to 
put her to, but to make alamp of her, and run 
from her by her own light. I warrant, her 
rags, and the tallow in them, will bum a Po- 
land winter: if she lives till doomsday, she*ll 
burn a week longer than Uie whole world. 
Ant. S. What compleiion is she of T 
Dro. S. Swart/ like my shoe, but her face 
nothing like so clean kept ; For why 7 she 
sweats, a man may go over shoes in the grime 
of it. 
.-int. S. That's a fault that water will mend. 
DfQ. S. No, Sir, 'tis in grain ; Noah's flood 
could not do it. 
jint. S. What's her name 7 
Dro. S. iNell, Sir ; — but her name and thren 
quarters, that is, an ell and three quarters, will 
not measure her from hip to hip. 

Ant. S. Then she bears some breadth ? 
Dro.^ S No longer from head to foot, than 
from hip to hip : she is spherical, Uke a globe ; 
I could find out countries in her. 

Ant S. In what part of her body standi Ire- 
land 7 

Dro. S. Marry, Sir, in her buttock's: I found 
it out by the bogs. 
Ant. S. Where Scotland ? 
Dro. S. I found it Sy the barrenness : hard, in 
the palm of the hand. 
,/int. S. Where France I 
Dro. S. In her forehead ; arm'd and revert* 
ed, making war against her hair. 
Ant. S. Where England 7 
Dro. S. I look'd for the chalky cliffs, but I 
could find no whiteness in them : but I guess, 
it stood in her chin, by the salt rheum thai ran 
between France and it. 
Ant. S. Where Spain 7 
Dro. S. Faith, I saw it not ; but I felt it, hot 
in her breath. 
.'int. S. Where America, the Indies 7 
Dro. S. 0, Sir, upon her nose, all o'er em- 
bellished with nibies, carbuncles, sapphires, 
declining their rich aspect to the hot breath 
of Spain ; who sent whole anni^as of carrack st 
to be ballast to her nose. 
Ant. a. Where stood Belgia, the Nether- 
lands 7 

Pro. S. O, Sir, I did not look so low. To 
conclude this drudee, or diviner, laid claim 
to me ; called me Dromio ; swore, I was as- 
sur'dt to her; told mo what privy marks 1 had 
about me, as the mark on my shouldeiv the 
mole in mv neck, the great wart on my l«it 
arm, that I, amaied, ran from herns a witch s 
and, I think, if mv breast had not been made 
of (aith, and my neait of steel, she had trans- 
formed me to • enrtatt-dog ,and awde me tain 
i'the wheel.) 

• ft w wthy. \ \a«V *a\^ . 

YOt. I. ^ «V 
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J9ni. S. Go, hie Uiee pretently » post to the 

road; 
And if the wind blow any way from rhor^, 
I will not harbour in this town to-night. 
If any bark pat forth, come to the mart, 
Vfhere I will walk, till thou return to me. 
If every one know us, and we know none. 
'Tis time, I think, to trudge, park, and be 

gone. 
Dro. S. As from bear to a man w^ould run for 

life, 
S^o fly I from her that would be my wife. 

lExit. 
Ani» S. There'tf none but witches do inhabit 

here; 
And therefore 'tb high time thnl I were hence 
She, that doth call me husband, even my soul 
]>oth for a wife abhor: but her fair sister, 
Possessed with such a gentle sovereign grace, 
Cfiuch enchanting presence and discourse. 
Hath almost made me traitor to myself: 
But, lest myself be guilty <.o self wrong, 
ril stop mine ears against the mcrmaia'.4 song. 

Enter Angf.lo. 

Ang. Master Antipholus ? 
.^nt, S. Ay, that's mv name. 
Aug. I know it well, Sir : Lo, here is the 
chain ; 
I thought to have ta'enyou at tlie Porcupine : 
Tlie chain unfinish'd made mc stay thus long. 
.f«f. S. What is your will, that I should do 

with this 1 
Ang. What please yourself, Sir; I have 

made it for you. 
Ant. S. Made it for me. Sir ! I bespoke it 

not. 
Ang. Not once, nor tr.ice, but twenty times 
you have : 
C;o home with it, .ind please your wife withal ; 
And soon at supper-time I'll Visit you. 
And then receive my money for the chain. 
Ant. S. I pray y^u, Sir, roiteive the money 
now 
Forfear you ne'epfsec chain, nor money, more. 
Ang. You are a merrv man, Sir ; iui-e vou 
^ell. ' ' f-'xit. 

Ant. S- What 1 should think ofthis, I cannot 
tell; 

But this I think. thcFft'i: no man is so vain. 
*Xhat would refuse so fair an offer'd chain. 
I see, a man here neecU not live bv shifts 
WTien in the streets he meets such golden pfts. 
I'll to the mart, and there for Dromiostay ; 
If any ship put out, then straight away. [Kxit. 

ACT IV. 

SCE^K f. — 'File sami . 

KnfffaMEucHANT, Angklo nnc/ a// Officer. 

Afcr. You kn»w, since pcntccost the sum is 
due, 

And since I have not murh imporlun'd you; 
Nor now I had not, but that I am hound 
To Persia, and want gilders* ;or my voyage : 
Therefore make present .safisfaction, 
Or I'll attach you by this otfirer. 

Ang. Even just the sum. that I do owe to 
Is growingt to me by Antipholus ; [you, 

And, in the instant that I met with you, 
lie had of me achain ; at live o'clock 
1 shall receive the money for the same ' 
Pleajeth you walk with me down to his house, 
I will discharge my bond, and thank you too. 

*-^^tis ♦Accruing, 



EnltT All TIPB0LIF9 tf EpheauM^ mni Di 
^Aejiu. 
Qfi. That labour may you nwe ; le 

he comes. 

Ant. £. While I go to the goldsmith' 

go thou 

And buy a rope's end ; that will I best 

Among my wife and her confederates. 

For locking me out of doors by day.— 

But soft, I see the goldsmith: — £ettbe< 

Buy thou a rope, and brine it home t 

bro. K. I buy a thousand pound i ; 

buy a rope! [Eri/I 

Ant. E. A man is well holp np, tha 

to you : 

I promited your presence, and the cha 

But neither chain, nor goldsmith, came 

Belike, you thought our love would I 

long. 
If it were chain'd together: and tb 
came not. 
Ang, Saving your merry bumour. 
the note, [ 

How much your chain weighs to the 
The fineness of the gold, and chHmfulf: 
Which doth amount to three old docai 
Tiiat I stand debted to tliis gentleman; 
I pray you, see him presently discfaarr' 
For he is bound to sea, and .stays botlij 
Ant, E I am not furnish 'd with the 
money: 
Besides, I have some business in the to 
Good scenior take the stranger to my I 
And with you take the chain, and bid n 
Disburse the sum on the receipt tliereo 
Perchance, 1 will* be there as soon as' 
Ang. Then you will bring the chaii 

yourself ? 
Ant E. Ni> ; bear it with you lest 

not time e:iou^h 
Avf;. Well, Sir, I will: Have youth 

ahotit you ? 
Ant. K An if 1 have not, Sir I ho 
have; 
Or else yon may return without your n 
Ans:. Nay, come i pray you,' Sir, j 
the chain ; 
Both wind and tide stavs for this »entl 
.\nd I, to blame, have held him here t 
Ant. E, Good lord, you use thi* di 
to excuse 
Your breach of , romise to the Porcur 
I should have chid you for not bringin 
But. like a shrew, you first began to b 
Mcr. The hour steals on ; I pray j 

despatch. 
Aiig.Yoix hear, how he importunes 

chain — 
Ant i:. \\ hy. give it to my wife, ai 

your money. 
Ang. Come, come, you know I ga^ 
even now ; 
Eithf^rsend the chain, or send me b 
.■int E. Fie ! now you run this hui 
of breath : 
f'otne, Where's the chain ? I pray yoi 
Mtr. \i V business cannot brook i 
iiance ; 
Good Sir, say, whe'ryoull answer me 
li not, I'll leave him to the oflScei. 
Ant. E. I answer you! What shoe 

swcr yon ? 
Ang. The money, that you owe m« 
Ant. E. I owe you none, till I rec 
chain. 
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Tou know I gave it you half an hour 
jnce. 

E. You gave me none ; you wrong 
ne much to say so. 
You wrong me more in denying it ; 
;r how it stands upon my credit. 
Well officer, arrest him at my suit. 
! io; and charge you in the duke's name, 

obey me. 

This touches me in reputation : — 
ions^nt to pay tliis sum for me, 
ach you by this officer. 
£. Consent topay thee that I never had ! 
ne, foolbh fellow, if thou dar'st. 

Here is thy fee ; arrest him officer ; 

1 not spare my brother in this case, 
juld scorn me so apparently. 

1 do arrest you, Sir; you hear the suit. 
K. I do obey thee, till 1 give thee 
jail :— 

rah, you shall buy this sport as dear 
je metal in you shop will answer. 
Sir, Sir, 1 shall have law in Ephesus, 
r notorious shame, I doubt it not. 

Enter Daomo of Syracuse. 

S. Master, there is a bark of Epidam- 

lum, 

lys but till her owner comes aboard, 

;n. Sir, bears away : our iraughtage,* 

iir, 

ionvey'd aboard ; and I have bought 

, the balsamum, and acqua-vitse. 

f) is in her trim ; the merry wind [all 

iir from land : they stay for noueht at 

their owner, master, and yourself 

G. How now ! a madan ! V\ hy thou 

leevish sheep, 

lip of Rpidamnum stays forme ? 

^. A ship you sent me to, to hire waf- 

aget 

E. Thou drunken slave, I sent thee for 
rope ; 

d thee to what purpose and what end. 
?. You sent me. Sir, for a rope's end, 
LS soon : 

t me to the bay. Sir, for a bark. 
S. I will debate this matter at more 
sbure, 

ch your ears to listen with more heed, 
ana, villain, hie thee straight : 
r this key, and tell her, in the desk 
over'd o'er with Turkish tapestry, 
I a purse of ducats : let her send it; 
, I am arrested in the street, 
it shall bail me ; hie thee, slave ; be 
er, to prison till it come. [gone. 

Exeunt Merchant, Angxlo, Officbr, 

and Aht. K. 
S. To Adriana ! that is where he din'd, 
Dowsabel did claim me for her hus- 
>and : 

>o bi^, I hope, for me to compass. 
I must, although against my will, 
rants must their master's minds fulfil. 

[Ezi/. 

SCEJ^E IL— The tame. 

En/er Adriana and Luciana. 

Ah, Luciana, did he tempt thee so ? 
thou perceive austerely in his eye 
did plead in earnest, yea or no 7 [Iy7 
d he or red* orpale; or sad or meni> 

ighC cargo. t8iUy* tCtnii|C* 



What observation mad'st thou in this due, 
Of his heart's metors tilting in hb face 7* 
Luc. First, he denied you had in him no 

right 
Adr. He meant, he did me none ; the moc0 

my spite. 
Lur. Then swore he, that he was a stranger 

here. 
Adr. And true he swore, though yetforswarn 

he were. 
Luc. Then pleaded I for you* 
Adr And what said he ? 
Luc. That love I begg'd for you, he begg*<t 

of me. 
Adr, VV ith wliat persuasion did he tempt thy 

love ? 
Luc. With words, that in an honest suit 
mieht move. 
First, he did praise my beauty; then my speech 
Adr. Did'st speak him fair 7 
Luc. Have patience, I beseech, 
Adr. 1 cannot, nor I will not, hold me still ; 
My tongue, though not my heart, shall havo 

his will. 
He is deformed, crooked, old, and sere,t 
Ul-fac'd, worse bodied, shapeless every where; 
Vicious, ungentle, foolish, olunt, unkind ; 
Stigmatical in making4 worse in mind. 

Lxu. Who would be jealous then of such a 
No evil lost is wail'd when it is gone, [one 1 
Adr. Ah ! but 1 think him better than I say. 
And yet would herein others' eyes were 
worse : 
Far from her nest the lapwing cries away ;$ 
My heart prays for him, though my tongup 
do curse. 

Enter Droxio of Syracuse. 

Dro. S. Here, go ; the desk, the purse ; sweet 

now, make haste. 
Luc. How hast thou lost thy breath 7 
Dro. S. By running fast. 
Adr. Where is thy master, Dromio 7 is he 

well 7 
Dro. S. No he's in tartar limbo, worse than 
hell: 
A devil in an everiasting garment!) hath him 
One, whose hard heart is button'd up with 
A fiend, a fairy, pitiless and rough : t^^^S 
A wolf, nay, worse, a fellow all in buff; 
A back-friend, a shoulder-clapper, one than 
countermands [lands s 

The passages of alleys, creeks, and narrow 
A hound that runs counter, and yet draws diy- 

foot well ; 
One that, before the judgment, carries poor 
souls to hell. IT 
Adr. Why, man, what b the matter? 
Dro. S. I do not know the matter 7 be is 

'rested on the case. 
Adr. What, is he arrested 7 tell me, at whose 

suit. 
Dro. S. I know not at whose suit he is a> 
rested, well ; 
But he's in a suit of buff, which 'rested him, 

that can I tell : 
Will you send him, mistress, redemption, the 
money in the desk 7 

* Ao allmion to the radoetiof the DotbcralifiieitGfcia* 
ed to the appoanace of anuM. 
t DfTt wiUMrad 
X Mukei by nat** witha«l«nniljw 

tWboeriothnoitwhoroliorMftbBol. 
Tbt oAmis ia tiMM dttys «w« cMlia MR which ity 
•bo* cABt ozpnsiiott far «buui.*««Ua.l. 
IV Hfill WM13^ «ieBL^t«ito tl^•AV 
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Air. Go fetch it, sister.— This I wonder at, breaks his bud ; one that thinkaa 

Kf If LucuRA. going to bed, and aaj^i God gtre yaa pil 
That he, unViio\ni to me. should be in debt : rtrt. 
Tell me, was he arresteted on a band ?• 
Dro. &'. Not on a band, but on a stronger 
thing : 
A chain, a chain ; do you not hear it ring ? 
Arfr. What, the chain ? 
Dro. S. No, no. the bell : Tis time, that I 
were gone. 
It was two ere I left him, and now the clock 
strikes one- 
Jidr. The hours come back .' that did I never 

hear. 
Dra. S. Oyes, If any hour meet asprgeant. 

a'tums back for very fear. 
hdr. As if time were in debt f how fondly 

dost thou reason ? 
Dro. S. Time is a very* bankrupt, and owes 
more than he's worth to season. 
Naj he's a thief too : Have you not heard men 

That time romcs stealing on by night and day? 
If he be in debt, and theft, nnd a sergeant in 
the way, [day ? 

Hath he not reason to turn back an hour io a i wench ; and thereof comes, that the weoch' 



\nt. S. Well, Sir, there 'rest in 
Is there any ship pots forth to-nisht ? niajr n 
be gone ? 

"Dro.?^. Why, Fir. I brought yon worfM 
hour since, that the bark expedition pot Conk 
to night ? nnd then were yon hindered by Ac 
sergeant, to tarry for the hoy. Delay: Hm 
are the .ineels that you sent for, to delivery 

An/ S. The fellow is distract, and so aat; 
And here we wander in allusions: 
Some blessed power deliver ns from hence' 
Eiifrr ff CouxTECAif. 

Cour. Well met, well met. master Aatiphs' 
Ins. 
I see, Sir. yon have found the goldsmith aov: 
Is that the'chain you promis*d me toi^lay * 

Knt. S. Satan, avoid ! I charge thee \tw^ 
me not ! 

D/^. S Master, ?s this mistress Satan ' 

An/. S. It is the devil. 

I>ro. S. Nay, she is worse, she is the den! • 
I dam ; and here she comes inthehabh of aiigt'. 



lL.nt€r LcciANA. I es say, God d,im mr. that*s as much as to my. 

Kir. Go, Dromio ; there's the money, bear \ God make me a lij^ht ttnirh. It iswrittea, ibrj 
it straight ; ^ nnnear to men like angels of light : light b n 



And bring thy maslcr home immediately.— 
Come sister; lam press'd down with con- 
ceit :t 
Conceit, my comfort, and my injury. 

[Exeunt. 

SCEXE III.'-The samt. 

Enter A.ntipiiolfs ofiyifrantse. 

Ant. S. There's not a man I meet, Mit doth 
salute me 
As if I were there wril acquainted friend: 
And every one doth call nie by my I'ame. 
Some tender money to me. nume inviic me ; 
Some other give me thanks for kindnesses ; 
i^ouie ofter me ronniiodilies to buy : 
J^ven now a tailor calld me in his shop, j me. 
And show'd ine >iiKs that he had hoii^ht tor 
And, therewithal. (iHik mea>ure of my body. 
t>ure. these are but immaginary wiles. 
And Lapland sorcereb inhabit here. 

Eftter Dno«iio nf .Syraeute. 
Dro. S. Muster, here's* the gold you<>eiilme 



for: What, have vo» pot the }.icture of old I, "'" i • T.V. •.,.,,„ • ^ •. k 
Adam new apparelled ? * , i'"^^7« l^f ^V,f l «"*»/^ ^''l P^^^ "* Yl'-^r 

Ant. S. What gold is this > what Adam dost ^iie devil w i 1 shake her cham. and ingk! r. 



effect of fire, and fire will bum ; rrga. np! 
wenches will bum ; Come not near her. 
Cour, Your man and you are marvclkrj.' 
merry. Sir. M^ 

Will you go with me ? We'll mend our diBBrr 
Vro. S. Master, If you do expect !pi>::- 
meat, or bespeak a long spoon. 
Ant. S. Why Dromio ? 
Pro. S. Marry, he must have a long ^p«c- 
that must eat with the devil. 

An/, i?. Avoid them, fiend ' why teH'st-.n:J 
' me of supping : 

! Thou art. as you are all: asorceres* : 
I conjuie thee to leave me, and be gone- 
( our. Give me the ring of miue youhaa-: 
dinner. 
. Or, for my diamond, the chain y ou proais-' «^ 
I And ril be gone, ^ir.^nd not trouble yoa 
I). 0. S. Some devils ask but the panos r- 
one*^ nail. 
A rush, a hair, a drop of blood, a pin. 
A nu- a rherr\'-!tont; : but she mure covetoc 
Would have a chain. 



thou mean 
Vro. S. Not tliHl Adam, that kept the para- 
dise, but that Adam, that Keeps the prison : , . i . • . u . 
I «i , : .1 .If. 1. li 4 I 11 J I hope, vou do not mean to cheat me so. 
he that goes m the calf s skin that was ki ed \ * i » ._. *. ..:,^i. , r- n-..^.- 
r^ .1 Jt-^ i:^„i . I « I . - I ^k- J w A«/. ^. Avaunt. thou witch I Come Droau- 
lor the prodigal ; he ti:al came behind voii. S?ir. , . 



with it. 
fowr. I pray you. sir, the ring orelsfj"* 
chain ; 



vour 



like an evil angel, and bid you forsake 
lihertv. 

Ant. S. I under>tand thee not. j 

Dro. S. No ? why, 'tis n plain ca-^e : he that | 
went like a base viol, in a t ase of leather : the 
man Sir, that, when geiitienian aie tired, 
gives them a fob, and rests 'them : he Sir, that 
takes pity on decayed men. and gives them . 



let us go. 

Dro. S. Fly pride, says the peacock: Mi- 
tres?, that you know. 

Exfunf. Ant. aud VtC 
Cour- Nov., out of doubt, Antiphoiusiscu-' 
Kl2>e W( uld he never so demeuit himsei! : 
A riiiphe hiith oi mine worth forty duraL-. 
And for the >ame he promised me uehain' 



tuits of durance ; he that set. up his rest to do I .*^.?**' ""*"' *"'?''**1 '"^'^ denotes mtr now. 
more exploits with l.is maee. than a morns- j}}^ reasonihat I guthtr ne is mau. 
i^jl^^ I (uesidcts thi> present instance of his r&^e,} 

Anf. S. Wiiat ' thou mean'st an officer? ' !?A°»**^ ^**^- *'^ ^^'^ .^*^^^'>' V ^''}^l\. . 
Dro. S. Ay. Sir. the sergeant of the band ; ^* ^" .^**'", ^"^»» *'«»"« **»"* agamsl huM 

he, that brings uny man to answer it, that j ,, ... ^ .'^.^T- ... ..•..■*. 

^ ' I nelike hiswite, H(quaiDted withhis fib. 

" I. e. Bon ' • Fanciful coocrriioB. i ^" pun>05e shut the doopi against bis way. 

\ M>f v(vv \% TkQW « to hie home to his housi^ 
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I And toll hb wife, that, being lunatic, 
r He ru8h*d into my house, and look perforce 
My ring away : This coune I fittest chooie ; 
t For forty ducats is too much to lose. [£xi/. 

' SCENE IV.-^lht Mome. 

£nUr A vrtrtiOLVsofEphesut, andanOmeitn' 

JifU, E* Fear me not, man, I will not break 
away; 
1*11 give thee, ere I leave thee, so much money 
*ro warrant thee, as I am 'rested for. 
2f y wife is in a wayward mood to-day : 
Jlnd will not lightly trust the messenger, 
TThat I should be attach*d in Epbesus: 
1 tell you, 'twill sound harshly in her ears.-— 

JSn/er Daomo of Ephenu, with a rope's end. 

Here comes my man ; I think, he brings the 

money. 
Vow now, Sir? have you that I sent you for T 
Z>ro. E. Here's that, I warrant you, will pay 

them all/ 
n.^nU K, But Where's the money ? 
JDro. £. Why, Sir, I gave the money for the 

ro|^. 
Ant, E, Wse hundred ducats, villain, for a 

rone? 
Dro. E. I'll serve you, Sir, five hundred at 

the rato. 
Ant. E. To what end did I bid thee hie thee 

home? 
Dro. E. To a rope's end, Sir ; and to that 
end am 1 return 'd. 

Ant. E. And to that end. Sir, I will welcome 
you. [yi eating Aim. 

Off. Good Sir, be patient. 
Dro. E. Nay, 'tis for me to be patient; lam 
in adversity. 

Clff. Good now, hold thy tongue. 
Dro. E. Nay, rather persuade him to hold his 
hands. 
Ant. E. Thou whoreson, senseless villain ! 
Dro. E. I would 1 were senseless, Sir, that 
1 might not fnel your blows. 

Ant. E. Thou art sensible in nothing but 
blows, and so is an ass. 

Dro. K. I am an ass, indeed ; you may prove 
it by my long ears. I have serv'd him from 
the hour of nativity to this instant, and have 
nothing at hb hands for my service, but blows: 
vrhen lam cold, he hents me with beating: 
when 1 am warm, he cools me with beating : 
I am waked with it, when I sleep; raised with 
it, when I sit; driven out of doors with it, 
when I go from home ; welcomed home with 
it, when 1 return: nay, I bear it on my should- 
ers, as a beggar wont her brat ; and, 1 think, 
when he hatti lamed me, 1 shall beg with it 
from door to door. 

jETn/er Adriaka, Lcciana, and the Courtezait, 
with Pinch, and others. 

Ant. E. Come, go along ; my wife is coming 

yonder. 
Dro. E. Mistress, rcspicejinemj respect yonr 
end ; or rather the prophecy, like the parrot. 
Beware the ropers end. 

Ant. K. Wilt thou still talk 1 IBtais him. 
Cour. liow say vou now ? is not your hus- 
band mad T 
Adr. H'ls incivility confirms no less. — 
Good doctor Pinch, you are a conjurer ; 
Establish him in his true sense again. 
And I will please you what you will demand. 
L^v. Alas, bow fiery and how sharp he looks ! 
* Comet Uitm all. 



Cour, Mark, how he trembles in hit cxtacy. 
Pineh. Give m/s your hand, and let me feel 

your pulse. 
Ant. E* There is my hand, and let it feel 

your ear. 
Pineh. I charge thee, Satan, hoos'd within 
this man. 
To yield possession to my holy prayeza, 
And to thy state of darkness hie thee stntight ; 
I conjure thee by all the saints in heaven. 
Ant. E. Peace, doting wizard, peace, I am 

not mad. 
Adr. O, that thou wert not, poor distressed 

soul ! 
Ant. E. You minion you, are these your CU8» 
tomers ? 
Did this companion* with n safiron face 
Revel and feast it at my house to day. 
Whilst upon me the guilty doors were shut. 
And I denied to enter in my house? 
Adr. Oy husband, God doth know, you din*d 
at home. 
Where 'would you had remained until this time. 
Free from these slanders, and this open shame! 
Ant. E. IdinMathome! Thou villain, what 
jiav'st thou ? 

If 

Dro. E. Sir, sooth to say, you did not dine 

at home. 
..^71/. E. Were not my doors locked up, and I 

shut out? 
Dro. E. Pcrdy,t your doors werelock'd, opiSL 

you shut out. 
Ant. E. And did not she herself revile me 

there .' 
Dro. E. Sans fiible,| she herself revil'd you 

there. 

An/. E. Did not her kitchen maid rail, taunt, 

and scorn me ? 
Dro. £. Certee,{ the did ; the kitdien-ves- 

tal scom''d you. 
knt. £. And did not I in rage depart from 

thence .' 
Dro. E. In verity you did ; — my bones bear 

witness, 
That since have felt the vigour of his rage. 
kdr. I9*t good to eootlie him in these con- 
traries .' 
Pineh. It is no thame ; the fellow finds his 

vein, 
And, yielding to him, humours well his frenzy. 
An/. E. Thou hast subom'd the goldsmith 

to arrest me. 
Adr. Alas, I sent you money to redeem yon , 
By Dromio here, who came in haste for it. 
Dro. E. Money by me ? heart and good-will 

you might. 
But surely, master, not a rag of money. 
Ant. E. Weut^st not tlkou to her for a purse 

of ducats ? 
Adr. He came to me, and I deliverM it. 
Luc. And 1 am witueas with her, that she 

did. 
Dro. £. God and the rope-maker, bear me 

witness, 
That I was sent for nothing but a rope! 
Pinch. Mistress, both man and master is pop** 

scss'd : 
1 know it by their pale and deadly looks : 
They must be bound, and laid in some dark 

room. 
Ant. E. Say, wherefore didst thou lock me 

1 forth to-day. 

And why dost thou deny the bag of gold f 
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liiir. I did not, fntle hiiilMiid, lock thee 

forth. 
Dfo. C And, gmtle muter, 1 reoeivM no 
gold; 
But I eoofett. Sir, that we were loek'd out. 
A^. Dinembliiig vilUiiiYthon flpeak'tt&lse 

in both. 
Afil. E. Diwembling: harlot, thou art false in 
And art confederate with a damned pack, [all : 
To make a loathiome abject tcom of me : 
Bat with these nails 111 pluck out these false 

eyes. 
That would behead in me this shsm^fnl sport. 
[PiHGB and ht$ \ssistantt btnd Aivt. and 
Dbomio. 
Air. 0,bind him, bind hmi, let him not 

come near me. 
Pinch. More com(iany ; — the fiend is strono: 

within him. 
Iau. Ah me, poor man, how pale and wan 

he looks ! 
Anf. E. What, will you murder me ? Thou 
jailer, thou. 
I am thy prisoner; wilt thou suffer them 
To make a rescue ? 

Ofl Masters, let him go ; 

He is my prisoner, and you shall not have him. 

Pineh, Go, bind this man, for he is frantic too. 

Adr. Wiiat wilt thou do, thou peevish ' ofli- 

Hastthou delight to see a wretched man [c< r ? 

Do outrage and displeasure to himself.' 

Ojfi. He IS my prisoner; if I let him go, 
The debt he owes, will be requirM of me. 

Adr. 1 will discharge thee, err I go fromthee: 
Bear me forthwith unto his creditor, [it. 

And, knowing how the debt grows, I will pav 
Good master doctor, see him safe conveyM 
Home to my house. — O most unhappy day ! 
Ant, E, O most unhappyt strumpet ! 
Dro. E. Master, I am here entered in l»onJ i«r 

you. 
An/. £. Outon thee villain! wherefore dost 

thou mad me ? 
Dro. E. Will you be bound for nothing? be 
Good master, cry, the devil. — [mad. 

Lue. God help, jroor souls, how idly do they 

talk! 
Adr. Go bear him hence. — Sister, go you 
with mc. — 
[Exeunt Pinch and assistants with Ant. 
and Dro. 
bay now whose suit is he arrested at ? 

Offl. One Angelo, a goldsmith ; do you know 

him? 
Adr, I know the man : What is the sum he 

owes? 
Offi. Two hundred ducats. 
Arfr. Say, how grows it due 7 
Offi. Due for a chain, your husband had o: 

him. 
Adr, He did bespeak a chain for me, but had 

it not. 
Cour, When as your husband, all in rag« . 
to-day 
Came to my house, and took away my rin^, 
(Th-^* ring I saw ujwn his finger now,) 
Straight alter, did 1 meet him with a chain. 

Arfr, It may be so, but I did never ?ee it : — 
Come, jailer, bring me where the goId.'<mith i.", 
I long to know the tiuth hereof at large. 

Writer Annmohva of Syroeusr^ vithhisrapier 
druwn^and Dromio of Syracuse, 

Luc, God% for thy mercy 1 they aie Iwma 



t rrabi 



%mt lA* •tf«klitAar^ 
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Adr. And eone with 
call OMre help. 
To have them bomid ag«.in. 
C^, Away, theyni kiU ne. 

[Ereunl OrncKR, Apk-ch 
An/. S. 1 see these witches are al 

swords. 
Dro. S. She, that woold be your wif 

ran firom you. 
Anf. S. Come to the Centaar ; fetch oc 
from thence ; 
I long, that we were ssJe said sound ah 
Dro. S. Faith, «tay here thb night, th 
«<iirely do us no harm : yon saw, they s] 
fair, give us gold : methinks, they are 
gentle nation, that but for the mountain 
llesh that claims marria^ of me, I cou 
in my heart to stay here still, and turn 
An/. S. I will not stay to-night for 
town; 
Therefore away, to get oar stufiT aboan 

n 

ACT V. 

SCENE (. — The same. 
Writer Mbrchabt and Ahgklo. 

An^. I am sorry. Sir, that I have h 
Bui, I ^irotest, he had the chain of me, 
T'lough mo«t dishonestly he doth deny 

Mer How is the maa esteem M here 
city? 

An^. 01 very reverent reputation, S 
Of credit infinite, highly belovM, 
Second to none that lives here in tlie ci< 
H - word might bear my urealth at any 

.Ufr. Speak softly: yonder, as 1 th] 
walks. 

En/6r Antipholus and DaoMio of St 

Ang ^Ti9 so : and that self chain ab 
nock, 
Which he foreswore, most monstrously,! 
(tood Sir, draw near to me, 1*11 speak t< 
^>i^7iior Antipholus I wouder much 
That you would put me to this shame as 
And not without some M-andal to yourK 
With circumstance, and oaths, so todei 
i his chain, which now you wear so op< 
Besides the charge, the shame, imprboc 
You have done wrong to this my honest 
Who, but lor staying ou our controvers 
Had hoisted sail, and put to sea to-day : 
This chain you had of me, can you den 

Ant. S. I think, 1 had ; I never ilid de 

Mer. Yes, that you did, Sir ; and for 
it too. 

Ant. S. Who heard me to deny it, 
s«w<!ar it -' 

Mer, These ears of mine, thou knowc 
hear thee : 
e' e on thee, wretch ! 'tis pity, that thou 
■ o walk where any honest men resort. 

AfU. S, Thou art a villain, to impea 
thus: 
i li prove mine honour, and my honesty 
Arainst thee presently, >f ihou dar^atsta 

Mer, I dare, and do dety thee for a vi 

Venter Aosiajta, Lvciasa, Courtsxaj 

otkert. 
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Jome Ret within him,* take his sword away : 
lind Dromiotoo, and bear them ta my house. 

Dre. S. Run, master, run ; for God's sAe, 
take a house. t 
t'hia is5ome priory ;— In. or we arc spoil'd. 

[ Exeunt Antipb. and Dkhmio to tuttriory. 

Enter the Abbess. 

Abb. Be quiet, people ; Wherefore throng 

you liither ? 
Adr, To fetch my poor distracted husband 
hence : 
;*et a? come in, that we ma- bind him fast, 
Knd bear him home for his recovery 
^'ing. i knew, he wa* not in his perfect wits 
JkTcr. 1 am sorry now, that I did draw on 

him. 
Abb' How long hath this possession held 

the man ! 
Adr. This week he hath been heavy, sour, 
and sad. 
And much, much different irom the man he 
But. till this afternoon, his pabsion [was ; 

>ke>r br.ike into extn^nity oi rage. 

Abb. Hath he not lost much wealth by 
wreck at sea ? 
Buried Mtme dear friend ? I!nth not else his 
Stray'd his affection in un'awl'iil love ? [eye 
A sin prevailing much in youthful men. 
Who gnvu their eyes the liberty of gazing. 
Which of these sorrows is lie subject to .' 

Adr. To none of these, except it be the lost ; 
S»'amely,s<mc love, tliut drew him oft from 
home. 
Abb. You should for that have reprehended 

him. 
Adr. Why, so I did. 
Abb, Ay, but not rough enough. 
Adf. As roughly, as uiy modesty would let 

me. 
Abb. Haply, in private. 
Adr. And in assemblies too. 
A66. Ay, but not enough. 
Adr It was the copyt of our conference : 
In bed. he slept not for i:iy urging it ; 
At boaid, he led not fo my urging it ; 
Alums it wa& the subject of my theme ; 
Id company, I often glanced it : 
Still did I tell him it was vile and bad. 

Abb, And thereof came it. that the man 
was nind : 
The venom clumours of a jealous woman 
Poison more deadly than a mad dog's tootle 
I* <cems his sleeps were hinder'd by thy rail- 



in;; 



And thereof conirx It tliat his head is light. 

Thou say*st, his meat wassuuc'U with thy iip- 
braidiii^s : 

I'nquiet meals make ill digestions, 

Thereof the raging fire of fnver bred ; 

And what** a fever but a fit of madneas ? 

Thou say *st, hibsporl:. lYcru hinder'd by thy 
brawls : 

Sweet recreation harr'd, what doth enaue. 

But m>indy and dull melancholy. 
fKinsman to grim and comfortlesh desfAir ;) 
And. at her heel .u huge infectious troiip 
Of iNile diitemperatures, and foes to life ? 
In tood, io sport, and life-preserving rest 
To be diitaru'd, would mad or man, nr beavi . 
The coniequeuce is then, thy jealous fits 
Have ■car'd thy husband from the se of wit<. 
i«iic. She never repreheudcd him but mildly, 
VTbttn he demean'd himself rough, rude, and 
wildly,— 

*/. •. CIm« vrappU with biiD. 

1 1, r. Go iato » bogy-b i The thctuf. 



Why bear you these rebukes, and answer not? 
Adr. She did betray me to my own rejjroof . — 
Good people, enter, and lay hold on bim. 
Abb. No, not a creature enters in my house. 
Ard. Then, let your servants bring my hus- 
band forth. 
Abb. Neither ; he took th'is place for sanc- 
tuary, 
And it shall privilege him from our bandit. 
Till Ihave brought him to his witB again, 
Or lose my laliour in assaying it. 

Adr. I will attend my husband, be his nurse. 
Diet his sickness, for it is my office. 
And will have no attorney but myself ; 
And therefore let me have him home with me. 
Abb. Be patient ; for I will not l«»t him stir, 
Till I have ns'd the approved m» ans i have, 
With wholesome syrups, drugs, and holy 

prayers, 
; o make of him a formal man again :* 
It is a branch and parcel t of mine oath, 
A charitable duty o my order; 
Therefore depart, and leave him here with me. 
A .r. I will not hence, and leave my husband 
And ill it doth beseem your holiness, [here; 
To separate the h usbaud and the wife. 

Abb. Be quiet, '.nd depart, thou shalt not 
have him. [Extf. Abbkss. 

Luc. i omplain unto the duke of this indig- 
nity. 
Adr. Come, go; 1 will fall prostrate at hid 
feet. 
And never rise until my tears and prayers 
Have won his grace to come in person hither. 
And take perforce my husband from the Ab- 
bess 
ijfer. By this, 1 think, the dial points at five : 
Anon 1 am sure, the duke himself in {person 
Comes this way t<> the melancholy vale : 
The place of death ancl sorryt execution, 
Behind the ditches of the ubboy here. 
Aiifr Upon what cause f 
Mir. To see a reverend Syracusan merchant, 
Who put unluckily into this bay 
Against the laws and statutes of this town, 
Beheaded publicly for his offence. 

Ang See where they cime ; we will behold 

his death. 
LxK. Kneel to the duke, before he pass the 
abbey. 
V.ntcr Duke att ndtd ; jEoeon bart-headed; 
with the ILudtman and oth r ojutn 
Duk . Yet once again proclaim it publicly, 
li'any friend will pay the sum for him, 
He shall ni«t die, so much we tender him. 
Adr. JuMici'.most'^acrcdduke, against tLi; 

Abbeb^! 

D ikc. She is a virtuous and a reverend lady ; 
II cRnnot be. iha. she hath done thee wrong. 

Adr. May it please your grace, Antipholu"'. 
my husband, — 
Whom 1 made lord of mc and all 1 had, 
At ytiurimportant^ letters.- -this ill day 
A uio-i olltra^eoll^. fit ot niadne:»» took him ; 
That de>pemtely he hurried through the street 
(With him his bondman, all as mad as he,) 
Doing displeasure to the citizens 
tfy rush ngin their houses, bearing thence 

ings, jewels, any thing his rage did like. 
Once did I get him bound, and sent him home, 
.Vbilst to take .»rder|| for the wrongs 1 went. 
That here and there his fury had commiltea. 
Anon, I wotH not by what stiong escape, 
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He broke from those that had the guard of! 

him ; 
And, with his mad attendant and himselfp 
Kach one with ireful |)assion, with drawn 

swords, 
Met U9 again, and, madly bent on w, 
Chas*d us away ; till raising of more aid, 
We came again to hind them : then they fled 
Into this abbey, whether we pursued them ; 
And lere the abbess siiuts the gates un us. 
And will not suffer us to fetch liim out, 
Nor send him forth, that we may bear him 

hence. [maad. 

Therefore, most gracious duke, with thy com- 
Lethim be brought forth, and borne hence for 

help. 
Duikc. Long since, thy husband serv'd me in 

my wars ; 
And I to thee engag'd a prince's word. 
Whenthuu didst make him niaiiter of thy bed. 
To do him all the grace and good 1 i-ould.— 
Go, some of you, knock at the abbey-gate, 
And bid the lady abbess come to me ; 
1 will determine this, before I stir. 

tlntrr a Sbkv.\nt. 

^rrr. O mistress, mistress, shift and save 
yourself ! 
My masterand his man are both lin>ke loose, 
Beaten the maids a-row," and bound the doc- 
tor, 
whose beard they have singed oft' with brands 

of fire ; 
And ever as it blazed, they threw on him 
Great pails of puddled mire to quench the hair: 
Mv mbiter preaches |)aticnce to him, while 
llis man with scis!»urs nicks himt like a fool : 
And, vire, unless you .^cndsome present help, 
Between them they will kill the conjurer. 
Adr. Peace, foul, thy master and his man 
are hen^ : 
And that is fnisc thou dost report to iis. 

Strv. Mi-jtrHSs, upon lUi life. I tell you true ; 
1 have not breuthM almost, since 1 did see it. 



He cricM lor you. and vows, if he can take you, A ac.'dy, holhiw-eyVI, sharp- look in, 
To scorch your face, and to disfigure you : j A livinjf «load mau : this pcniiciou.*) 



Ant. £. TUi day, grreat duke, f he Ant ft 
doors upoDinc, 
Wliile she with harlots* feasted m'my bom 
Duke. A gricvoni fault; Say, wmoin.iV^ 

thou to? 
Atfr. No, my good lord ; — ^inyseU^hc,iad» 
sister. 
To-day did diue toother : So befall mj imL 
As this is false, he bunJrns me withal! 
Lur. Ne*cr may I look on day, nor slecf ■ 
night. 
But she tells to your highness simple tralhl 
A/fg. O perjured woman I they are boUiS' 
sworn, 
lu this tlie madman jufrtly chargeth thca- 

An/. £. My lit^c, I am advised wtat laj; 
Neither diiituib'd with the eflecl of viae, 
Nor heady- niph, provokM with raging ire. 
Albeit, my wrongs mi^ht make oneprisem! 
This womau lock'd me out this day firoa diuw: 
That goldsmith there, were he not packed «U 

her. 
Could witness it, for he was with metim; 
Who parted with mc to gt> fetch a chaifi, 
Promisiiig to bring it to the Porcupine, 
Where Balthazar and I did dino together. 
Our dinner done, and he not comui* thitkr, 
1 wi ni to seek him : in the street I methia; 
.\iid ill his com[>auy, that gentleman [^vn, 
Thi^re did this perJiirM goldsmith ffwnrw 
1'hat 1 this day of him receivM the ehan. 
Which, God he know0, I saw not: fm^ 
lleilid arrest mc with an officer. '^\ 

1 did obey ; and gent my peasant home' 
For c<Ttain ducats : he witii none retora'-- 
Then t'uirly 1 bespoke the officer, 
To f^o in pt*rson with me to my house. 
By the way we met 

My wif«', h"r sister, and n rabtde nion- 
I ()l vile i'onlV'd'^rali's ; aloii>; with them 
I They bron'^lit oi»e i'iut'h ; a hungry Irjn-fc*- 
; .\ nterc unatuniy, a nioimtcbank, jtulvi. 

I A thieii«!-barojUiJr.clcr, and a fortune-t*iW; 



pernicious slave. 



Hark Jiark, I hear h 
Dukt Conic, "tan 

Guard with halbertt* 



[< ry uif/iin. i Forsooth, look on him as a conjurer: 
im. mislre>s ; fly, be gone, i And, ;;azii»s; iu mine eyes, feeling my pol?*, 
tl by me, fear nothing : j And witii uo face, as *twere, outgoing mr. 
Ibert'i. Cries out, 1 was pos^es^M : then idtogelher 

\dr. Ah me, it is my husbantl ! Witness you, phcy lell upon me, bound me, btire methciR: 
That he is borne ;«b<»ut invisible : \ Ai.d in a dark ami dankish vault tit home 

Kven n«)w we houn'd hini in the abbey hero ; | Tu^.,.e left mc and my man, both bound l«p- 
.'Xnd now he's then*, pa^l thought of human ther* 



reason. 



Till s^nawin;; with my teeth my bonds in susde: 



Knirr .A.htipholus and Dkumki of Kphcsus. \ I j^uin'd my freedom, and immediately 



Ant. E. Justice, must f:raii«ui, duke, oh, 
grant me justice I 
j'vcn for the service that liHig>inee I did thee, 
When I bestrid thee in the wars, and took 
Deep scars to >ave Ih} life: even for thi* blood 
That then I lo.st lor thee, now grant nie justice. 
A'^f^t. Unless the fear of death doth make 
me do!e, 
J see my son Antipiiolus. and Dromio. 

Alii. K. Ju.sttre, sweet prince, againiit that 
vvomani there. 
She whom thou giv'.st to me to be my wife ; 
That hath abused and dishonour d me. 
Kven in the striMigth and heighth of injury ! 
lieyond imagination is the wrong, 
That she this day hath shameless thrown on mc. 
Duke. Discover how, and thoushalt find me 
jiist. 

* A e. SijccPttJTrljr, one ftfttr ano^^icr. 

* ^' ' CuU lii« hair f Io«^- 



Kan hither tu yuur g^race : whom 1 l)esecch 

To i^ivo nu'. ample salidfactiou 

For \\wi»i: deep shames' and ^reat indigniticf. 

Afi}:. My lonJ, in truth, thus far 1 ir,tab- 
with him ; 
Tiiat he diu*d not at home but was lock'd o=^ 

Dnkr. But had he such a chain of thee, or as 

.\ng. He had, my lord ; and when he ran i: 
here. 
These people saw the chain about his neck. 

Mtr. Besides, I will be sworn, tiiese eon o 
mine 
Heard you confess you had the chain of hia, 
Afti!r >ou first tbreswore it on the mart, 
And thereupon I drew my sword on you; 
And then you fled into this abbey here. 
From whcne4.>, I think you are come by atnck 

Ant. K. 1 never came within thcie abbr; 



\ 
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Nor ever didst thou draw tliy sword on me : 
I never saw the chain, so help me heaven? 
And Uiis is false, you burden me withal. 
Duke. Why, what an intricate impeach is 
this • 
1 think you all have drank of Circe*8 cup. 
If here you housed him, here he would have 
been ; [ly : — 

If he were mad, he would not plead so cold- 
Tou say he dined at home ; the goldsmith here 
JDenies that saying : — Sirrah, what say you ? 
Dro» £. Sir, he dined with her there, at the 

Porcupine. 
Cour, He did ; and from my fmger snatch'd 

that ring. 
JInt. E. Tis true, my leige, this ring had I 

of her. 
Mhike. Saw^st thou him enter at the abbey 

here ? 
Cour. As sure, my leige, as I do see yonr 

grace. 
JDuke, Why, this is strange;— -Go call the 
Abbess hither ; 
I Ihink you ore all mated,* or stark mad. 

[Exit an Attendant. 
•rSTge. Most mighty duke, vouchsafe me speak 
a word ; 
Haply I see a friend will save my life, 
And pay the sum tliat may deliver rac. 

XHifte. Speak freely, Syracusan, what thou 

wilt. 
•£gf. Is not your name, Sir, caird Anti- 
pholus P 
And is not that your bondman Dromio P 
Dro. K. Within tliis hour I was his bondman, 
Sir, 
But he, I thank him, gnawed in two my cords; 
now am I Dromio, and his man, imbound. 
jEJge. I am sure, you both of you remember 

me. 
Dro* E. Ourselves we do remember. Sir, by 
you; 
For lately we were bound as you are now. 
Tou are not Pinches patient, are you. Sir f 
JEge* Why look you strange on me ? you 

know me well. 
Ant. E< I never saw you in my life, till now. 
j^ge. Oh ! grief hath chang'd me, since you 
saw me last ; 
And careful hours, with Time's deformed hand 
Have written strange defeaturest in my face : 
But tell me yet, dost thou not know my voice ? 
AnL E. Neither. 
jE7ge> Dromio, nor thou ? 
Dro, £. No, trust me. Sir, nor I. 
Xge. I am sure, thou dost. 
Dto. E. Ay, Sir ; but I am sure, I do not : 
and whatsoever a man denies, you are now 
bound to belivehim. 

JEgt. Not know my voice \ O, timers extre- 
mity ! [tongue, 
Host thou so cracked and splitted my poor 
In seven short years, that here my only son 
Knows not my feeble key of untuned cares ? 
Though now this grained^ face of mine be hid 
In lap-ceosuming winter's drizzled snow. 
And all the conduits of my blood froze up ; 
Tet hath my night of life some memory, 
My wasting lamp some fading glimmer left, 
My dull deaf ears a little use to hear : 
AU thoM old witnesses (I eannot err,) 
Tell me, thou art my son Antipholns. 
AfU> E. I never saw my father in my life. 
J^ge. But seven years since, in Syracuse, 
boy. 



Thou know'st, we parted: hut perhaps, my 

son, 
Thou sham'st to acknowledse roe in misery. 

Ant. E. The duke, and all that know me in 
the city, 
Can witness with me that it is hot so ; 
I ne'er saw Syracussa in my life. 

Dukt. I tell thee, Syracussan, twenty yeai9 
Have I been patron to Antipholns, 
During which time he n'er saw Syracusa : 
I see, thy age and dangers make thee dote. 

Enttr tke Abbess, with Am tipholcs Syracusaih 
and Dromio Synuuxan, 



Abb. Most mighty duke, behold a man mud^ 

wrong'd. [AH gather to tee him. 

Adr. 1 see two husbands, or mine eyes de^ 

ceive me. 
Dvke. One of these men is Genius to (he 
other; 
Andso of these : Which is the natural man, 
And which the spirit 7 Who deciphers them ? 
Dro. S. I, Sir, am Dromio ; command hint 

away. 
Dro. E. I, Sir, am Dromio ; pray let me stay. 
Ant. S. ^geon, art thou not ? or else iiU 

ghost 7 
Dro S. O, my old master ! who hath bound 

him here 7 
Abb. Whoever bouud hiiu, I will loose hi^ 
bonds. 
And gain a husband by his liberty : — 
Speak, old iCgeon, if thou be'st the roan 
That had'st a wife once calPd Emilia, 
That bore thee at a burden two fair sons : 

0, if thou be'st the same ^gcon, speak, 
And speak unto the same Emilia! 

JEge. If I dream not, thou art Emilia; 
if thou art she, tell me, where is that son 
That floated with thee on the fatal raft? 

Abb. By men of Epidamnum, he, and f , 
And the twin Dromio, all wero taken up; 
But, by and by, rude fishermen of Corinth 
By force took Dromio and my son from themy 
And me they left with those of Epidamnum : 
What then became of them, I cannot tell ; 

1, to this fortune that you see me in. 

Duke. Why, hero tiegins his morning story 
right;* 
These two Antipholuses, these two so like, 
And these two Dromios, one in semblance,— 
Besides her urging of her wreck at sea,— 
These are the parents to these children. 
Which accidentally are met together. 
Antipholns, thou cam'st from Corinth first* 

Ant. S. No, Sir, not I; 1 came from Syracuse. 

Duke. Stav, stand apart; I know not which 
is which. 

Ant, E. I came from Corinth, my most gr«L- 
cious lord. 

Dro. E. And 1 with him. 

Ant. E, Brought to this town with that most 
famous warrior 
Duke Menaphon, your most renowned uncle. 

Adr. Which of you two did dine with me 
to-day ? 

Ant. S. I, gentle mistress. 

Adr. And are you not my husband? 

Ant. £. No. 1 say nay to that. 

Ant. S. And so do I, yet did she call ma so; 
And this fair gentlewoman, her sister hare. 
Did call me brother :— What I told yoa then» 
I hope, I shall have leisure to make cpod; 
If tbu te no\ % dx«»in,V ^*, %;a^>aft«. 



* raafctwded. f Alttrmtion of lea Sorts. 

i rurrgwtO, fined. 



\ 
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Ang That is the tham, Sir, which yoa had 

of me. 
.M. S. Ithinfcitbe, Sir; IdeayitBOt. 
Ani^ E. AndyoD, Sir, for this ehafai arreited 

me. 
Ang. IthfaikIcBd,Sir; Idtay itnot 
Adr. IsentyonaoBej, Sir, lobe jroor bail, 
By Dromio ; hot 1 tliink he brought it not. 
Dro. E. No, none 1^ me. 
Ani, S. Tbb pone of ducats I receiv'd from 
you. 
And Dromio my man did brinr them me : 
I see, we still did meet each other s man. 
And I was ta^en for him, and he for me. 
And thereupon these Errors arose. 
Ani. E. These ducats pawn 1 for my father 

here. 
Jhikt. It shall not need, thy Csther hath his 

life. 
Coiir. Sir, I must have that diamond from 

you. 
AnL E. There take it ; and much thanks for 

my good cheer. 
Abb. Renowned duke, vouchsafe to take the 
To go with us into the abbey here, [pains 
And hear at large discoursed all our for- 
tunes : — 
And an that are assembled in this place, 
That by this sympathised one dajrs error 
Have sufferM wrong, go, keep us company. 
And we shall make full satisfaction. — 
Twenty-five jrears have I but gone in travail 
Of you, my sons ; nor, till this present hour, 
My heavy burdens are delivered : — 
The duke, my husband, and my children both, 
And yoQ the calendars of their nativity, 



Go tp a g oa rip^ fcatt, «wl go wMi — ; 
After so loBg pM; such Mtfvllf! 
Duke. WUh all mj heart, ni gMrip at 
feast. 
[ExnuU DoKB, Abbbss, JEasoir, Cooi 
SAa, MBBMurr, Avobia mmd A 

Dro. S. Master, shall I fetch yovstidri 

shipboard? 
Ani. £. Dromio, what stuff of anne hasl < 

embarked ? 
Dro. S, Tour goods, that lay at host. Si 

the Centeur. 
Ani. S. He^peakito ma; I am your ma 
Dromio : 
Come, go with us : well look to that aaei 
Embrace thy brother there, rejoice with I 
[Exemmi AaTiPBOLirs S. mmd K. i 
j and Luc. 

- Dro. S ThereisafiitfrieBdatyowrnH 
' house. 

That kitcben'd me for you to-day at dim 
She now shall be my sister, not oay wife. 
Dro. E. Methinks, you are my §jim, aai 
my brother: 
I see by you, I a|n a sweet4aead ymilh. 
Will you walk in to see their gosaippiag? 
Dro. S. Not I, Sir ; yoa are say alder. 
Dro. E. That's a question : how ikall wi 

it? 
Dro. S. We will draw cats for the senior 
then, lead thou first. 

Dro. E. Nay, then thus : [d 

We came into the world, like brother and 

And now let's go hand in haod, not oai 

fore another [En 
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CAN, King of Scotland 

.COLM, > . . 

> nil ions. 

ALBAIjr, S 



WW 

aloo "' I G«n«™l" «^ ^^^ King's Army. 

ox, 

'JIi*» f Noblemen of Scotland. 

US, I 

BWESB, J 

411 CE, Son to Bauquo. 

iRD, Earl of Northumberland, General of 

the English Force?. 
HG SiWAUD, his Son. 
rosr, on Oflicer Mtcnding on Macbeth, 
to Macduff. 



An English Doctor — A Scotch Doctor 
A Soldier— A Porter— An old Man. 

Ladt Macbeth. 
Ladt Macduff. 

GenUewoman attending'on Lady Macbctii. 
Hecate, and three Witches. 

Lords, Gentlemen, Officers, Soldiers, Murder- 
er?, Attendante,jLnd Messengers. 

The Ghost of Banquo, and seroral othei- 
Apparitions. 

Scene, in the end of the fourth act, lies in 
J-ngland ; through the rest of the play, in 
ScoUand ; and, chiefly, at Macbeth'^ CaaUe. 



ACT I. 

SCEJiE I^--^n open Place. 

ndtr and Lightning. Enter three Witches , 

Ifiich. When shall we three meet again 

lUnder, lightning, or in rain .' 

Witch. \\ hen the hurlyburly's* done, 

in the battle's lost and won : 

^Vitch, That will be ere set of son. 

Vitch. Where the place? 

H'^iteh. Upon the heath : 

^itch. There to meet with Maobeth. 

Witch. I come, Graymalkin ! 

'/. Paddock calls: — Anon. — 

is foul, and foul is fair : 

NT through the fog and Althy air. 

[Witches wmUlu 

SCEJiTK //.—A Camp near Fores. 

tun within. Enter King DusrcAjr, Mal- 
LM, DoiTALBAIir, LSNOX, mth Attevd- 
rTS, meeting a bleeding Soldibh. 

un. Wbkt bloody man is that? He can re- 

semeth by his plight, of the revolt [port, 

newest state. 

ttl. This is the sergeant, 

», like a good and hardy soldier, fought 

ist my captivity : — Hail, brave friend ! 

to the king the knowledge of the broO, 

lou didst leave it. 

Id. Doubtfully it stood ; 

ro spent swimmers, that do cling together, 

clioke their art. The merciless Maodon- 

rthy to be a rebel ; for, to that, [wald 

multiplying yillainiet of nature 

warm upon him,) from the western isles 

lemes and GaUowgUsMs is suralied ;t 

fortune, on Us damned qnarrelf smilhig, 



ff tappluid with liglit snd h^avy armtd iMOpi. 

iitfe 



Show d like a rebel's whore : But all's too 

r, u ^^^'' fname,) 

For brave Macbeth, (well he deserves thit 
Disdaming fortune, with his brandish'd steel, 
W hich smok'd with bloody execution, 
Like valour's minion, 

Carv'd out his passage^l he foc'd the slave ; 
And ne'er shook hands, nor bade farewell to 
him, [chaM 

Till he unseam'd him from the nave to the 
And fix'd his head upon our battlements. 

Dvn. O, valiant cousin! worthy gentleman I 

Sold. As whence the sun 'g^ns his reflection 
Shipwrecking storms and direful thunders 
break; feomc, 

So from that spring, whence comfort seem'd to 
Discomfort* swells. Mark, king of Scotland, ' 

mark: 
No sooner justice had, with valour arm'd, 
CompeU'd these skippkig Kernes to trust their 

heels; 
But the Norweyan lord, 8urve3ring vantage, * 
With furbish'd arms, and new supplies of mem* 
Began a fre^ assault. 

bttn. Dismay'd not this 
Our captains, Macbetkand Banquo ! 

Sold. Yes; ^- 

As sparrows, eagles ; or the hare, the lion. 
If I say »ooth,t I must report they were 
As cannons overcharg'd with double cracks ; 
So they 

Doubly redoubled strokes upon the foe ; 
Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds, 
Or memorize another Golgotha,f 
I cannot tell: — 
But I am foint, my gashes cry for help. 

Dvn* SoweUthywordBbecoaiethee,astbY 
wonnds; 
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Thcv smack of honour both : — Go, get him sur- 
jcoDF. [Exit sfoi.mRB, attended. 

Enter Rn^sr.. 
\Vlio conic ii lirrc ? 

Mai. The worthy thane of Rcssc. 

Lni, What a haste looks through hi? cvc-jjI 
^o should ho look, 
'1 "hat aecns.' to speak IhiuiO! ftrange 

fiosit. Ciod £uve liif.* kinc^ ! 

Dun. Whence ct»ui'st thou, worthy Ihane ? 

Tioue. From fife, j;reai kin^, 
Wliero the Narweyun banners flout* the sky. 
And fan our people cold. 
Norway him<ielf, with terrible numbers, 
Anisted by that mo«t disloyal traitor 
The thane of Cawdor, *gan a dismal conflict : 
Till that Belloua*9brid«>^room,tlapp*d inproof,} 
Confroutei him with »clf-oomparisons. 
Point aj^atust point rebellious arm *gainst arm, 
Curbiui; hia lavish spirit : — And to conclude, 
The victory fell on us; 

Duv. Great happiness ! 

Rossr. That now Ition; 

Bweno, the Norway** king, craves cnrnpuai- 
Nor would we deign him burial of hi;) men. 
Till he disbur<M, at Sai.ic CoiuiCf* incli. 
Ten thousand Jollara to our general n<c. 

DvH. No more thai thunc of Cawdor shall 
deceive 



Our bosom hiterest : — Go, pronouur-e lii* death, j^j.^ y^ fantasticaH ofr 
And with hin former title grett Ma-'beili | Whil.lioulwnrdiy ye s 

Kns. '. ni .-oe it don**. You snet with prr* 



TJu,\ Wliathe hathk'tjMoMi- Macbeth bath 
won. [Esnijit. 

.Srr.V/: ///.—.I JIeath,-^riiU7idrr,^i:nter 
thr thro WlTCHFS. 

I Jt'Hch. Whcrn hr.?i lliou been, 'i^*« . f 
ii U'ttch. Killing :<wine. 
Witch, Sirtrr. whfir thou; 



A//. The weird »i.tcK,* hand in hand. 
Fosters of the tea and land. 
I'hus do go about, about ; 
I'hricc to thine, and tlirice to mine. 
And lliricc again, to make up nine : 
Peace 1 — tlic charm's wound up. 

KiUtr Macbeth and BAsaro. 
Macb. Ho foul and fair a day I have not s»t. 
Bvfi. How far ist calPd to Fores?— Wf 
aro the<o. 
So withered, and so wild in their attire ; 
That look not like the inhabitants o* the eutt. 
And yet are on't : Lives yon r or are you ansae 
Tliat man may tiucstion ; You seem to ondfe- 

ittand me. 
By each al once hor choppy fin^r laying 
l'"j»oii her skinny lips: — You should be wane 
And yt^t your beards forbid me to interpft! 
Tiiatyou are so. 

Mnt A. Speak, if von can : — What vm roc : 
1 Witch. All hud, Macbeth ! hail to tb(«. 

thane of Glamii ! 
£ Witch. All hail, Macbeth 1 h.-iU to tie?. 

thane of Cawdor ! 
3 Witch. All bad, Macbeth! that shal: I' 

king hereafter. 
Ban. Good .Sir, why do you start ; and leet 
to .far \y^. 

Thiugiithat do sound so fair? — ^I'the namcK 

> that indccxS 
show? My noble partnp 
prr ient grace, and great pt- 
dicticiii 

Of 1. Me haviug,^ and of royal ho}^, [no: 
That lie j-cems rapt} withal ; to me yon tpcii 
If you ran look into tJje st e-U of time. 



— I " % ■ 

V \l moun''h"ii. anJ mnnniirj,.'».nilniouniIiM; — | 

Give mr^ quoih I : i, rif?. I 

.■Ii\ii.il Mr*".} iritch ! tlie rurar-'.«'il ronyonji | 

Mrr huabiindV to Al'-ppo gnno. n»u.-*"r u*the [ 

Ti^cr : 



I . 



And ?ay, v. hirh p-aiii will iTT'^^* and wh'-^ 

will r.ut ; 
Speak ihrn to nio. v,-]io nei'ficr 1-r^ n*^? pv 

i.,„ 1 n i*ch. il::il . 

*'*'•- ■ 'J/r.V/i. Hail: 

:>inrr;i. ifa:i: 

1 ft'i*:h. Lesser than > I acbc '.It. and gret".-." 
•2 Jl'itch. Not so hapi y. y«t much happier. 
J n:!rh. Thou shalt get king-, thoushtk' 
be none : 
J^o, nil hail. Maclieth. and Banquol 

I Witch. Hanquo. and Maclntb, allhii'.' 
M(/(6. i^tay,you imi>crfect speakers, tell =•' 
more : 
By ^^ine^s death. I know I am thane of GUc- 
Unt how of Cawdor: the thunc of Cawdor hit'' 
A prospcrou.-: <rcntlemnu ; and, to be ki-.if. 
-Stands not within the pro^^>cct of belief. 
No more than to be Cawdor. S?ay, from whfS'c 
Von owr thi" strange intelligence? or why 
I'pcTi this blastf-vi heath you stop our wry 
With tU'h prophetical reeling? — :*peak,IcJu:r' 
you. [Witches ronir. 

Ban, The earth hath bubbles, as the w&*{' 
hns. 
And these are of them : — Whither are thev vs- 

nish'd? 
yiaeb. Into the air; and what secmM cc'- 
poral melted [stuJ • 

As breath into the wind. — 'Would tJiej hri 
Bar*. Were such things here, ai we do spe^*^ 
about ! 
Or bare we eaten of the insane roct,!) 
That takes the reason prisoner .' 
Maeb. Your children shall bckin£:». 



D'lt ir. a sieve I'll tltitlif r <a:!. 
And, likp a rat without ;it;ii!. 

r:i do, ni d.^ nux xw jo. 

2 WUrh. I'll ijivr lijrr a win J. 
i Wlfch. Titou art kimi. 
\\ Witch. Anl 1 another. 
1 Witch. I myiclf h.wo all tuc ctluj: 

Andtli e very ports th-y blow. 
All the quarters that tlioy li'.ioiv 
r ihc shipman^ card.' 
I will ilrain him diV as hay : 
^^e.c[\ bhall, neitii'-r night mrfj.iy 
liar..; upon hi^ i'v..' -house li.I ; 
Iln.-i:.!!! live :i niiui forbid :** 
^» cary <( \'n nights, nine times nine. 
^^halI he d\vin>IU'. peak, and pnie : 
'rhoiT;:!» lli^ bark cannot be lo.-t, 
Y'et it -«M:dl he ♦o:npc^t-to5?'d. 
Look v.h:itl havf. 

*2 Wii'.'i. Show iiie,show me. 

1 Wifth. Here I have a pilot's tli umb, 
Wfcck'i, as homeward hedi'J come. 

[Brum ttifhtn. 

3 Wi/ch. A drum a drum ; 
'^fuoLrth doth come. 

Mu'-k t Shnlcfpesr' m^aos Wars. 
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Ban, You sbull be kiug. 

3fae6. And thane of Cawdor too; wtnt it 

not so ? 
Ban . To the self-same tune, and words. 

Who's here ? 

Enter Rossf. and Angus- 

Botse, The king hath happily recciv'd Mac- 
beth, 
The news of thy success : and when he reads 
Thy personal venture in the rebels* fight, 
Ku wonders and his praises do ccmtend. 
Which should be thine, or his : Silenc'd with 

that, 
Jn viewing o*er the rest o''thc self-s ame day. 
He finds thee in the stout Norweyan ranks, 
Nothing afeard of what thyself didst make. 
Strange images of death. As thick as tale,* 
Came post with post ; and every one did bear 
7tiy praises in his kingdom^s great defence. 
And pour'd them down before him. 

•^ng. We arc sent, 
7ogire thee, from oar royal master, thanks ; 
To hearld thee into his sight, not pay thee. 
Basse. And, for an earnest of a greater ho- 
uour, [dor : 

He bade me, from him, call thee thane of Caw- 
Jn whicli additiuu,t bail, most worthy thane ! 
For it is thine. 

Ban. What, can the devil speak true ? 
Mach, The thane of Cawdor lives; Why do 
you dress me 
In borrowed robes f 

Ang. Who was the thnne, lives yet ; 
But under heavy judgment bears that life 
"Which he deserves to lose. Whether he was 
crombmM with Norway ; or did lino the rebel 
'Wi^.h hidden help and vantage ; or that with 

both 
lie labourM in his country ^s wreck, I know not ; 
JSut treasons capital, confessed, and prov'd. 
Have overthrown him. 

Maeb. Gltinii", the thane of Cawdor : 
The greatest is behind. — Thanks for your 

pains. — 
Do you not hope your children shall be kings. 
When those that gave the thane of Cawdor to 
|>romisM no less to them .' [me. 

Ban. That, trusted home, 
Might yet enkindle^ you unto the crown, 
Besides the thane of Cawdor. But ^ strange; 
And oftentimes, to win us to our harm. 
The instrument of darkness tells us truths ; 
\Vin us with honest trifles, to betray us 

In deei>cst consequence.— 
Cousins a word, I pray you. 

Jifacb, Two truths are told, 
As happy prolougesto the swelling act 
Of the imperial theme. — I thank you* gentle- 
This supernatural soliciting} [men. — 

Cannot be ill ; cannot be good : — If ill, 
Why hath it given me earnest of success, 
Cummencing in a truth ? I am thane of Cow- 
dor: 
If good, why do I yield to that suggestionH 
W hose horrid image doUi unfix my hair. 
And make my seatedT heart knock at my ribs, 
Against the use of nature .' Present fears 
Are leM than horrible immaginings : [tical. 
My thought whose murderer yet is but (antaf- 
Shakes so my single state of man, that function 
b flmoother'd in surmise 4** and nothing ii, 
But wliat is not. 

<* As fait u tfaey could be eoontsd. t Titla. 

; minalali'. A ■ocitamrat. 

irrtfmptntiM fr rimlj fised. 



Ban. Look, how our partner's rapt 
Maeb. If chance will have me king, why, 
chance may crown me. 
Without my stir. 

Ban. New honours come upon him 

Like our strange garments; cleave not to their 

But with the aid of use. [mould, 

Maeb. Come what come may ; [^y« 

Time and the hour runs through the roughest 

jBon. Wortiiy Macbeth, we stay upon your 

leisure. 
Macb. Give me your favour :t — my dull brain 
was wrought [pains 

With things forgotten Kind gentleman, your 
Are re.ister'd where every day I turn 
The leaf to read them. —Let us toward the 
king. — [time, 

Think upon what hath clianc'd : end, at more 
The interim having weigh'd it, lefus speak 
Our free hearts each to other. 
Ban. Very gladly. 

Macb. Till then, enough. — Come, friends. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE IV.—Fons.'-A Room in the Palace. 

Flourish. E^^r Duncan, M.\lcolii, Do.'val- 
BAiN, Lenox, and Attendants. 

Dun Is execution done on Cawdor ? Arc 
Those in commission yet return'd ? [not 

Mai. My liege, 
I They are not yet come back. But I have spoke 
With one that saw him die : who did report, 
That very frankly he confcss'd his treasons ; 
Implor'd your highness' pardon ; and set forth 
A aeep repentance : nothing in his life 
Became him, like the leaving it ; he died 
As one that had been studied in his death, 
To throw away the dearest thing he owM^ 
As 'twere a careless trifle. 

Dun. There's no art, 
To find the mind's construction in the face ;^ 
He was a gentleman on whom I built 
An absolute trust. — O worthiest cousin ! 

Enter Macbeth, Ban<ivo, Rosse, and Akgu<:. 

The sin of my ingratitude even now 
Was heavy on me : Thou ari so far before, 
That swiftest wing of recompense is slow 
To overtake thee. 'Would thou badst less dc- 
serv'd ; [ment 

That the proportion both of thanks and {wy- 
Might have been mine ! only I have left to say. 
More b thy d'je than more than all can pay. 

Maeb. Tlic services and the lovalty 1 owr, 
In doing it, pays itself Your highness' part 
Is to receive our duties : and our duties 
Are to your throne and state, children and 
ser.ants: [thing 

Which do but whatthey should, by doingevery 
Safe toward your love and honour. 

Dun. Welcome hither : 
I have begun to plant thee, and will labour 
To make thee full of growing.|-Noble Banquo, 
That hast nolcssdeserv'd, nor must be known 
No less to have dune so, let me infold thee, 
And bold thee to my heart. 

Ban. There if I grow, 
The harvest is your own. 

Jjun. My plenteous joys. 
Wanton in fulness, seek to hide themselves 
In drops of sorrow. — Sons, kinsmen, thanes, 
And yon whose places are the nearest, know. 

* Tine and opportunitj. t Pardon. 

1 Owaed, wMMtwd. . . . ,. %_ 
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We win establish onr estate upon [ter. 

Our eldest, Maicolm ; whom we name hereaf- 
The prince of Camberland : wKuch honour 
Not, unaccompanied, investhim only, [roost 
Butsigns of nobleness, like stars, shall shine 
On alldeservera. — From hence to Inverness, 
And bind us further to you. 

Maeb. The rest is labour, which is not us*d 
for you : 
I'll be myselt the harbinger, and make joyful 
The hearing of my wife with your approach; 
So, humbly take my leave. 

Jhtii' Aly worthy Cawdor? 

Maeb. The prince of Cumberland I — ^That is 

a step, ^ ^ ^ ^^ 

On which I must fall down, or else o'er-leap, The effect, andTit! tome to my woman's 

I Aside. And take my milk for gaU, yon mnrd'iiai 
For in m^ way it lies. Stars, hide your fires ! ■ ministers. 

Let not Ii^t see my black and deep desires : | Wherever in your sightless subHances 
The eve wink at the haud .' yet let that be, i Vou wait on nature^s mischief! Come, Ikick 
Which the eye fears, when it is done, to see. ' night, 

I Exit. And pallt thee in the dunnest smoke of bfU' 

Dun. True, worthy Banquo; he is full so va- That my keen knife^ see not the wondil 
And in his commendations lam fed ; [liaut ;* makes ; dak, 

It is a banquet to me. Let us after him, : Nor heaven peep through the blanket of tk 

Whose care is gone before to bid us welcome ; | To ci^', Hoid, Hold ! GreatGlamb 1 woithf 

It is a peerless kinsman. [Flourish. Exeunt. Cawdor! 

aCENE V.^lnnrnrs9—k Room in 



One of my fellows bad the speed of Um; 
Who, almost da«d for breath, had Ktrtti; 
Than would make up hit message [meet 

Lad^M. Give him tending. 
He bnags great news. The raven hifflsetfc 

hoarse. Exit ATTCjnir 

That croaks the fatal entrance of Duncaa 
Under my battlement*. Come, come, jn 

spirits 
That tend on mortaK thoughts, UDsex mekcrf 
And fill me, from the crown to the toe, topfat- 
Of direct cruelty ! make tliick my blood, . 
Stop up the access and passsage to remoncr 
That no compunctions visiting of natue 
Shake my full purpose, norkeep pace betwfta 



Macbetii's Casti'e. 
Kilter Lady .Macdeth. reading a letter. 



Enler Macbeth. 

Greater than both, by the all-hail hereafter' 
Thy letters have transfiorted me be}*OBd 



Ladv M. Thtjf m-.tme in the dayoftwcfsti ; ■ '^^^ future in the instant. 
and Iha'-e learn' d by the per/ectesl report, ith.y \ J^ncb. My dearest love, 
//aF€ more in them than mortal knovledire. JHun ^^^^^^^ comes here to-night- 
I burned in desire N question th m further, ihiy \ ^^ady M. And when goes hence I 
tnaat themselces — n/r, into which they vanished. ' Maeb. To-morrow as he purposes. 
Whiles f stood rnpt in the wonder of it, camel Lady M O, never 
missiies\ from thi kiiifr, who all-hailed mt. Thnne ^^^^^ ^^^ ^'>^^ morrow see ! 
of Cawdor: by w .irh ti.lt. btfore. these weird Your face my thane, is as a book, where bk". 
sisters saluted mi. and nfcrred mc to Ihr. coming ^^^V ^^^ strange matters : — To beguile th' 
on of time, with Hail, king th.it bhall be I ' time, 

'A J* have / thought good to deli re r the, my- Look like the time; bear welcome in your eyf 
dearest partner of gnatness ; thai thou mightest ■ Y<>ur hand your tongue: look like the ionc- 
tiot lose the duesofrrjoiciug, by being ignorant ' ^^"* flower, 

of what greatness is promised thct . Lay it to thy ■ ^"* ^® ***® serpent under it. He that's roDisi 
heart, and fart well. Must be provided for : and yon shall put 



This night's great badness into mydedpstd: 
Which shall to all our nights and days to coib< 
Give solely sovereign sway and marterdom. 

Maeb. We will speak further. 

Lady .V. Only look up clear ; 
To alter fnvourl! ever is to fear : 



Glamis thou art. and Cawdor; and shnit be 
What tbon art promis'd: — Yet do i fear thy 

nature ; 
It is too full o'tlie milk of human kindness, 
To catch lli« nearest way : Thou would'st be 
Art not without ambition ; but without ■ ^reat ; 
The illnoss should attend it. What thoii ' '^^^^'^ ^'^ *^^ ^'^^ ^^ '"^ 

would'st highly, [fal:;e, ' 

That would'st thou holily; would'st not pinv 
And yet wouldSt wrongly win : thou iVt have, 

great Glamis, ' [Aar* iV- 

That whichcrios, Thus t OH must do. .f thou 
.ind th ./ which rath r thou dost far to^do, 
Thtuiwi.^ s!thuuldbeundo:e. Hie (heo hither, 
Th.t I m- y pour my spirits in thin. e:ir; 
And chasti.>»; with the valour of my tongue 
All thntimpcdi". lliee from the x«>lden ri»und,$ 
Which fate and metanhysical.'i aiil doth seem 
IV> have tlu'c crown'd withal. What is your 

tidings .' 



Kntir ir,i Attend \nt. 
Attend. The Kin 5 ('onie<« h«Te to-night. 
Lady. M. Thou'rt mad to say it : 
I.- Hot thy master with him ? who, wer't so, 
Would hav« inform'd for preparation. 

Attend. So please you, it is tnie; our thane 
i« coming : 



I SCEA'E 17.— 1%» same — Before the Cmdi. 
Hautboys. — .'^errants of Macbetb oitendiMg. 
Enter Dl*.\cax. Malcolm, Doxalbais, Ba5- 
qro. Lknox, Macdui'f, Roass, Aoxvs, ois 
Attendants 

Dun. This castle hath a pleasant seat; the il: 
Nimbly and sweetly recommends itself 
Uato our gentle senses. 

Ban. This guest of summer. 
The temple-iiaunting marlct, does approve. 
By his lov'd masouary, that the heavea'? 
breath, 

j Smells woomgly here: no jutty , friecc, bottress. 
I Nor coione of 'vantage,"* but tliis biid M 
made 
His penJant bed, and procreant cradle: Wbstt 
they 



Full af vkliont ai dcsrribfi?. | Tlr bpit intRlIig^iicc 



Vfj«en»'Pr.'. ^ Pi-ift-ju;. 



* Murderous. f Piij. f Wnp u n 

G Knif* anrienllj m.* mt a sword or dsMvr. 
I n /. r. Hejond Uie rretcDt time, wSSeh n MecriiBS 
. I tn ttie praevis of nainn ignorant of tbo fotnv. 



s*. \ ,v >H» ■■• <■"•%•««' sr.«' 
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Most breed lad haunt, I have observed, the air 
Is delicate. 

Enter Ladjf AiUcbetb. 

Dun. See. see ! oar honourM hostess : 
TIm love that follows us, sometimes is our 
trouble, [you, 

Which atill we thaah ai love. Herein I teach 
How you shall bid God yield* us for your 
And thanh us for your trouble. [pains, 

Xifld^ Jf. All our service [ble, 

In every point twice done, and then done dou- 
Wore poor and single business, to contend 
A^dnst those honours deep and broad, where- 
with 
Tor majesty loacb our house : For those of old, 
And the late dignities heap'd up to them, 
We rest your hermits.t 

Dun. Where's the thane of Cawdor i 
We ccHirs'd him at the heels, and had a pur- 
To be hb purveyor: but he rides well ; [pose 
And bis great love, sharp as his spur, hath 

holp him 
To his home before us: Fair and noble hostess, 
We are your guest to-night. 

Lady M Your servants ever [compt.t 

Have theirs, themselves, and what is theint. in 
To make their audit at your highness' plca^u^c, 
Still to return your own. 

Dun. Give me your hand : 
Coaduot me to mine host *, we love him highly, 
And shall continue our graces towards him. 
By your leave, hostess. [AJxrunt. 

SCENE VU.^Tht same,— A Room in the 

Castle. 

Hkythoys and torches. Enter, and pass over the 
MiagCt n Sewer,^ and divers Sereants with 
dimes and serriec. Then cuter Macbkth. 

Mdeb. If it were done, when *ti$ done, then 

'twere well 
U were done quickly : If the assas:>i nation 
Could trammel upon the consequence, and 

tfatnh. 
With hu surcea*e. success; that but this blow 
Mig;bt be the Be-all and the rnd-all here, 
But here, upon this bauk aud shoal of time, — 
We*d jump the life to come. — But, in thn«e 

cases. [tearh 

We still have Judgment here ; that we biif 
Bloody infrtruction.'^. which, being taught, re- 
turn ftire 
To plague the inventor: This even-handed jtis- 
Vlommends the ingredients uf our puison'd 

chalice t 

To our own Iip«. Hc'9 here in double tni.-t : 
Fint, as 1 am nis kinsman and \iU subiert. 
Strong both against the deed; then, a5 highest, 
Who should against his murderer shut the door, 
Not bear the knife myself. Besides, thi<« 

Duncan 
Hath borne his facultieji «o meek, hath been 
So clear in his great office, that hin virtues 
Will plead like angel.x, tnimpet-tongiied, 

against 
The deep damnation of his taking-off: 
-^dultyi like a naked new-born babe. 
Siridinc the blast, or heaven's chembim, hors'd 
Upon toe sigfatlesb Gourien«|| of the air. 
Snail blow the horrid deed in every eye, 
Thai tean shall drown the wind.— I have no 

spur 

t /. «. W« M har«iil« Uiall arer rrny lor you 
i M|«ctl»aGC«Mi. 
^.^■flAev 10 esMei tnm bn plicin:; lb* 4iihci on 
••^ *■"■ 1 Wiiidf ; A^ll9ts if toriiible. 



To prick the sides of my intent, bnt onlv 
Vaulting ambition, which o'er^Ieaps itself, 
And falls on the other. — How now, what oewv i 

Enter Lady Macbeth. 

Lady BL He has almost supp'd; Why have 
yuu left the chamber ? 

Matb^ Hath he ask'd for me ? 
Lady M, Know you not, he has ? 

Macb. We will proceed no further in thi^ 
business : [bought 

He hath honour'd me of late; and I have 
Golden opiuious from all sorts of people. 
Which would be worn now in tneir newest 
Not cast aside so soon. I gloss. 

Lady ilf, Was the hope drunk, Isince ? 

Wherein you dress'd yourself? hath it slept 
And wakes it now, to look m> green and pale 
At what it did so freely? From this time, 
Such I account thy love. Art thou afeard 
To be the same in thine own act and valour. 
As thou art in desire ? Would'st thou have 

that 
Which thou e!«tcem'st the ornament of life, 
And lit'c a coward in thine own esteem ; 
Letting 1 dare not wait niton I would. 
Like the poor cat i'the aaage 1 

Marb. Pr'ythee, peace : 
I dare do all that may become a man ; 
Who dares di> no more, is none. 

Lady M. What bea»t was it then, 
That made you break this enterprise to me ' 
When you durst do it. then you were a man ; 
And, to be more than what you were, you 
would [place, 

Be so much more the man. Nor time, nor 
Did then adhere,** and yet you would make 

both : 
They have made themselves, and that their fit- 
ness now [know 
Does unmake you. I have given suck ; and 
How tender 'tis, to love the babe that milks me: 
I would, while it was smiling in my face. 
Have pluck'd my nipple from his boneless 
gums, [you 
And dash'd the iirains out, had I so sworn, n : 
Have dune to this. 

Mach. If we should fnil, — 

Lady M. We fail ! 
But screw your courage to the »tickiiig-i)lacti» 
And we'll not fail. When Duncan is asleep, 
(Whereto the rather shall his day's hard jour 

ney 
Soundly invite him.) his two chamberlains 
Will 1 with wine and waMelt <o convince.^ 
That memory, the wardi>r$ of the brain 
Shall be a fume, and the rereiiit of reason 
A limbeck only : When in swinish sleep 
Their drenched natures lie. asi in a death. 
What cannot yon and I (Hfrform upon • 

The unguarded Duncan f what not put upon 
His spongy officers; who shall bear the guilt 
Of our great quell ?|| 

Mark. Bring forth men -children only f 
For thy undaunted mettle should compose 
Nothing but muic.H. Will it not be receiv'd,^ 
When wc have mark'd with blood those sleepy 
two jgers, 

Of his own chamber, and us'd their very dag- 
That they have don't f 

Lady M, Who dares receive it other. 
As we shall make our griefs and clamour roar 
r))ou his death 7 

Macb. I am settled, and liend up 

* In the tame kdm at cohrK, X \\\Vtif«|«t*K.«^. 
X Ovtrwiwrr. \^«»mii\. 
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Each corpora) agent to this tenrihie feat 
Awaj, and mock the time with lairest show : 
Vdse face must hide what the (aise heart doth 
know. [Exeunt. 

ACT II. 

SCENE i.^The tame.^Court withinthe CatiU. 

Enter Baiv^uo and Flbancx, and a Servanif 
toiih a ioreh before lAem. 

Bern* How goes (he night, boy f 

FU The moon is down ; I have not heard 
the clock. 

Ban. And she goes down at twelve. 

Fie. 1 taket. 'lis later, Sir. 

Ban. Hold, take my sword :— There's hus- 
bandry* in heaven, 
Their candles are all out — ^Take thee that too. 
A heavy summons lies like lead upon me, 
And yet I wonld not sleep: Merciful powers ! 
Restrain in me the cursed thoughts, that uature 
Gives way to in repose ! — Give me my sword ; — 

Enter Macbeth, end Servant trith a torch. 

Ubo's there T 

Maeb. A friend. 

Ban. What, Sir, not yet at rest ? The king's 
a-bed: 
He hath been in unusual pleasure, and 
Sent forth great largesst to your offices it 
This diamond he greets yourwife withal. [up$ 
By the name of most kind hostess ; and shut 
In measureless content. 

Maeb. Being unprepar'd, 
Oar will became the servant to defect; 
Which else should free have wrought. 

Ban. Airs well. 
1 dreamt last night of the three weird sbters: 
To you they have show'd some truth. 

Maeb. i think not of them : 
Yet, when we can entreat an hour to serve, 
Would spend it in some words upon that busi- 
ness. 
If you would grant the time. 

Ban. At your kind's! leisure. 

Macb. If you shall cleave to my consent, — 
when *tis, 
It shall make honour for you. 

Ban. So I lose none, 
In seeking to augment it, but still keep 
My bosom franchik'd, and allegiance clear, 
I shall be counsel'd. 

yiacb. Good repose, the while ! 

Ban. Thanks, Sir; The like to you! 

[Exit BA!iqi'o. 

^aeb. Go, bid thy miiitress, when my drink 
is ready. 
>he strike upon* the bell. Get thee to bed. 

[Exit Ser\'ant. 
Is this a dagger, which I see before me, 
The handle toward my hand ? Come, let me 

clutch thee : 

I have thee not. and yet 1 see thee still. 
jVrt thou not, fatal vision, sensible 
To feeling, as to sight f or art thou but 
A dagger of the mind ; a false creation. 
Proceeding from the heat-oppressed brain ? 
I see thee yet. in form as palpable 
As this which now I draw. 
Thou marshal st me the way that 1 was going ; 
And such an instrument 1 was to use. j^ses, 
Mine eyes are made the fools o' the other scn- 
Or else worth all the rest : 1 sec thee still ; 
.\nd on thy blade, and dudgeon,!) gouts? of 
blood, 

* Tfarjfi. T BouDtj. 

: The roomi ■pcT'^piiiteil to serf ajito. ^ Conduct* 
flHHf}. ' 'iDrov* 



I Which WB9 not so before--^T1iere*s no ad 
> thin< I 

It IS the btobdy busioess, which informs 
Thus to mine eyes. — Now o'er the oneWf 

world 
Nature leemi dead, and wicked dreams aba* 
The curtaio'd sleep; now witchcraft celebma 
Pale Hecate's offerings; and wither'd mardfr, 
Alarm'd by his sentinel, the wolf, [pace. 

Whose howl's hb watch, thus with his steall^ 
With Tarouin's ravishing strides, towards ks 

design 
Moves like a ghost ^Thoa sure and finMr: 

earth, [fer 

Hear not my steps, which way they walk, tor 
The very stones prate of my where-aboot. 
And take the present horror from th time. 
Which now suiU with it. — Whiles I threat, ba 

lives ; 
Words to the heat of deeds too coldbredk 

gives. A bell ria^ 

I go, and it is done ; the bell invites me. 
Hear it not, Duncan ; for it is a knell 
That summons thee to heaven, or to hell. 

Ez 
SCENE I/.— The same. 

Enter Lady Macbbtb. 

LadjfM. That which hath made them dracl. 

'hath made me bold : 
What hath qoench'd them, bath given me fire: 

—Hark !.~Peace ! 
It was the owl that shriek'd, the fatal bellmaa. 
Which gives the stern 'st good-night Heii 

about it : 
The doors are open ; and the surfeited grooas 
To mock their charge with snores : 1 hare 

drugg'd their possets. 
That death and nature do contend about thcs. 
W^hether they live, or die. 

.acb. IWithin.] Who's there ?— What.BS? 
Lady Si. Alack! I am afraid they birs 

awak'd, [deei 

And 'tis not done : — the attempt, and not i!rf 
Confounds us : — Hark \ I laid their da^i^eis 

ready, ^bled 

He could not miss them.— Had he not re«cB* 
My father as he slept, I had done't— My ks^ 

band? 

£nfer Macbeth 



Maeb. I have done the deed -.—Didst thM 
not hear a noise ? ^ 

Lady M. ^ heard the owl scream. aQ^ * ' 
crickets cr}'. 
Did you not speak * 
Maeb. When ? 
LadyM. Now. 
Maeb, As 1 descend -' 
LadyM. Ay. 
Maeb. Hark !— 
Who lies i'the second chamber 
Lady M. Donalbain. 
Maeb. This is a sorry sight. 

[ Looking on hit haii- 
Lady M. A foolish thought, to say a sony 

sight. 
Maeb. There's one did laugh in his steep, uii 
one cried, murder! 
That they did wake each other; I stood sad 
heard them : ftkea 

But they did say their prayers, and addicss'd 
Again to sleep. 
Lady M. There are two lodg*d together. 
Moci. One • ried, God bUst n$ f «Bd».llprsi 
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ej had Men me, vitb these liangnum's 

lD*thoirfe>r, I could not lay, Al>ien4 
they iliJ sny, God Mpsi us. 
V .U. CuiuiderJtnutso<)ec|>!r. 
b. Bnt WberM'oraeauIduollpi 
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'/•■ii/iiiturder'd>i-'i.:cmll/i(rf/orrC,:tc- 
'fC/inoiitorc. ^]<icbtllt ikmiilt-.p nomarr^ ! 
\/ M. \\ lio wfi! il that tlms «ritii r IVIiy. 

(rorOiy Diane, 
iiinl-nd y..ur noble Jlmnjlli. to think 
in-ichly ot'thin!?> ; — (Jo girl ionic wh1ci\ 
L''!) tliii Altlijr iritnoitfrDtii yourliuiid. — 
JiJ yoii lirin" tliese daggera from the 

placer [„ 

must lie there: Go cnrry Ihfem ; 
sejiy groipm< w'lh lilood. 
i. I'll eoQo more: 
iBid lo Itiink wlial [ have dolie; 
in'tHguin,ldflreDot. 
t M. lufirni ol' |i(ir|)«ae ! [dend^ 

le the daggrrs: ThcileeiiinKiiind Itit 
il as picliirw ; 'lis the eye of childhoodv 
■ars a paioled Jevil. Ifhe do Weed, 
the fares of tlie ^'rooms withal, 
must seem their guilt. 

[Exit. Knerting tciibin. 
t. Whence is that knockiuj: I 
■l with me, when evcrjnoisen|ii»l! me T 
hands arc here ? Ha ! Ihcy pluck oiU 

mine eyes ! 
1 great Neptune's ocean waeli thin blood 
tommyhand? So; this my hand will 
iltitudiDoui seas iucninardine,} [rather 
; the green-~oDern<l. 

Re-enltr Lady Macbeth. 
I M. My handisreofyaur colonr; but 

I shame [kiiockiQ" 

,r a heart so white. [Knock J I hear a 
oulh entry :— retire we to onr chamber ; 
waler clears us of this deed : 
isy il il then T Your roiiitancy 
ft you miatlended. — [ ffnorf-inir-] Hark ! 

your iii;!:ht gown, Ictt occasion cull ui, 
iw us to be walcliora: — Be not lost 
■ly m your thonjiiti, 
'. To know my deed,— 'twere liestool 
knowmy^elt: [Knttk. 

Juncanwilhlhykaocking! Ay.'would 
thou eould'it ! \£xeunt. 

SCE^'E III.— The laMt. 
tr a PoK»B^-[trrKwhnf infAtn ] 
Here's s kaoekins, indeed ! If ■ man 
■itaroflMll-gate, ha should have aldl 
th« key. [Xjwcihv-] Knock, knock, 

tUuniiu-rB^ffllr. 
MnaiC w to Mia «( a Ciib MkV. 
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knock: Wliu^ iltcre, Pilie tiaina of B''1zebub: 
Here'ia farmcl-, that hanged himself on Iho 
CKpectation of plenty : Couie in time ; hUTf; 
napkins'' enough about yon ; here you'll sweat 
for't. [Kitorling.] Knock, kuock ; Who's 
thero, itlie deTil's name .' 'Faith, here's an 
i-quirocalor, thateould swcoj-in both (be scales 
:i)^lUEt eitlier Fcalc ; who commilled treasou 
enough lor God's sake, yet could not equivo- 
rate to heaven I O, vome in, equivocetor. 
iKuoektiig.] Knock, knovk, knock : WhoV 
ihcip.- 'Faith here's an En;;lish tailor como 
hilher for stealing out of a Freocli horse : Come 
you may r 
ck, knock : 

Hut thia place is too cold ti 
hell. I'll devd-pnrtcr it no further: I had 
tliou^Iu to hare let income of all profesaioni, 
that go Ills primrose way to the everlasting 
Ijoofire, [Knocking.] Anon, anon : I pray you, 
r.'iiieuiber the por;er- [(tpent fkc ga(t. 

j:nlcr ilf-ciivTV and LEno:i. 

V.aeil. AVasit so late, friend, ere vou went to 
That ynii Ju lie solatc? ' [bed, 

i'orf. 'FHith, Sir, we were carousing till the 
: I'Cuiid cock :t and drink. Sir, is a great pro- 
voker of three thing*. 

MflfiJ. What three tilings docs drink ctpCr 
ciulty provoke f 

Porf. Marry, Sir, nose- painting, sleep, and 
uriue. Lechery, Sir, it provokes, and unpro- 
Tokea : it provokes the desire, but it takes away 
the pcrfonnunce : Therefore, much drink may 
be *iiid lo be an equivocalor with lechery ; it 
makeshim, and it mars him ; it sets him on, 
and it lakes him off; it persuades him, and dis- 
heartens him i makes him stand to, and not 
stand lo : id conclusion, equivocates him in a 
sleep, aitd,giving him the lie, leaves him. 

ilacd. I believe, drink gave thee thelielaet 
night. 

Perl- Thatildid.Sir.i'tlieverythroat o'me: 
Butl /cquilcd liim for his lie: and, 1 think. 
being loo rtrong for him, though he look up 
my legs sometime, yet I made a shift to c«l 

Mard. Is thy master stiringt — 
Our knockinghMBWak'dhim; here lieDomcs. 
A'n/cr Macdkth- 

Lm. Good-morrow,nobleSir.' 

Matt,. Gooi.morrow,both] 

Mocd. Is thuking stirring, woithythkBC? 

Mori. Not yet. 

Hoed. Hedidcommandmetoc«ll titnelyoB 
I have alinoft slipp'd the hour. (hini i 

yiatb- ni bring you lo him. 

iilacd. I know,this is a joyful trouble to yoB; 
But yet 'tis one. 

Muri. Tlie labour we delight in, physiMlr 
This is the door. [p,^ 

\1,rd. rilmakeso boldtocall. 
For 'lismy limitedservicC'} [£i:i( Magsmf. 

Lta. Groes the king 
From hence lu-day t 

.Mac*. He does ; — He did appoint it so. 

lien. The night has been unruly : Wtiara 
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lyswcroblowndown: and, ai 
Lamentinn heanl i'the air ,- itranee ktmbb 

of doatli ; ^ 

And propbesyini;, with accent* terrible. 
Of dire cambuitiqD.,«»i«nD&«C&<n«<fia. 
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Now balch u lu Li4<. woiul luue. The ol)scure 
J»iril f earth 

ClumourM the livnloiin^ ni;;hl : ^omc say, the 
^Va«« frvcToii^. an*! d»il shake. 

.Vffr6. *TwasaionKh uijlit. 

Lni. My yomii; reine uiluuucc caimol paral- 
Al'ellow to iU * [le' 

lic'inhr Mai DUFF. 

Matd. O horror I Jiorror 1 hoiTor I Tongue. 
nor heart, 
<.*aunot conceive, nor name W\ov \'^ 
Matb. 1^71, \\ lialV the matt* r :* 
Miud. Co'Muiioii Uij-x l.u'Ji inn<lc hh master- 
piece ! 
Most .«acrile;^io(i« inunlrT l::»t!i broke ope 
The Lord's anoint'' J t<.4n pie, and stole thence 
The lile o*thc buil.lm!^. 

Macb. Whiit is'l \ou sav : tlie lilo : 
j^en. M«an you his inaj'-Myl 
Mocd. Appro;icu Lhc rhanil>or, and ueaiiuy 
yoursji^lit 
With 8k new Gorgt»n : — J.)o not I -id me speak : 
Sre, and then s|>calc yonr»ilve«. — Awake I 
uwake I — 

\,l-l.irttui Macukth aii'i IjENOx. 
Jiliio; the alarm-br'i! : — Murder! and treason I 
Uauquo. and Dunalbuiri ! Ma1co!::i ! uwakt .' 
Shake olf this downy tilcrp, iieuih':ict)ini(crteit. 
And look on death itsell ! — up, up, and m'C 
The great dooofb imi-jre? Mulcolia I Kan- 
quo? fsprijfhls. 
As from your »ruvos rise up, and >\alk like 
To countenance tlvis horror ! [litU riii^s. 

Enter LuJy Macbeth. 

Ladi/ M. What's the business. 
'IMiat such a hideious trumpet calls to parley 
The sle^'prrs of the house? speak, .si)eak* 

MfTfrf I.), "[ontlc lady. 
*Tis not for yon to Iiear what I can speak: 
Thf r^'petiiioii, in ;i Woinan'a" ear, ([quo! 

W'.'iil J iiiiirder n-; it fell. Ur.iiqiio ! Ban- 



Our royal maUci'i nuiricrM ! 

Latf'i M. VVoi', i\\:\' ! 
\\ I>al, ill oiir hu\'^' . 

Ban. Tuo cru!;i, .my v, iif r<-. — — 
Dear Dnll', I iir'vlh'.c, ••oritriidict tliv^crli. 
And suy it :>- i*ot m.. 

li-. titer Vxcni.Tii and Leao\. 

M'lcb. il:id 1 but dit'd an hour before liii.- 
cIiaiK^e, 
1 had iiv'd a bbfased timo ; for, from tliis instant, 
There's no'-hin^c '^ei.ous in jnortahty : 
All is but toys: renown.and ;jfraci\ is dead ; 
Tiie wino ol life is drawn, and the mcer lees 
J.^ Iciithis vault to brag; of. 

Knltr Malcolm az/rf DorfALOAiv. 

rntn. Whiil is ami:<i: ^ 

Aiofi. You aro, and Jo not know it : 
riirt spriiij(, I ac head, the fountain of von r blood 
I"" slopp'd ; liie very *-Murce of it is ?rtopii*d. 

Manl. Your royal father's murdcrV. 

MaL O, by whom : 

Jmcn. Those of Idi chaniber, as it seemM, had 
do.ic't : [blood, 

fiieir hands and faces were all badg'd with 
J^o were th«jir daggers, which, unwip'd, we 
Upon their pillows: [found 

IViey starM, aud were distracted ; no man's life 
Was to be trusted with them. 



* The Oft of two Mfativvi. no\ toi&ftk««a%&nnSjc«« 



Macb, O, yet I «io repeal me of my 
That [did kiUlbem. 

Mart/. Whereibre did you so? 

Marb. Who can be 'wise, asiaz'd 
and furious, 
Loyal and neutral, in a xncmfTit? N 
''*he rxiiodition ofzny iHoieut It^re 
O It-ran the pausrr rea*on. — Here 
His *=ilver skin lac'd with hi? 1.0IJ.1 
And hi:* gasird stabs lookM like a 

nature. 
Forming wasteful entrance: there 
Steep'd in the culours of their U 

daggers 
I'lirui'irierly brcecli'd with j^orc:* 1 
That had a heart to love, nndinthat 
f'oura:^e. to make hi.s love known? 

A/?«/yM. litlp me hence, liu? 

Mi'ctf. Look to the lady. 

M<//. Why do we hoid'our tou:r»« 
Thitt nlo^'t may claim thisar^in.<iit 

Don. AVhat should be spoken hiw 
Whfre our fate, hid within anau^- 
May ru>ii. and seize us? L»e*tsaw«iy; 
Art" n<tt vet brew'd. 

M«/. .Nor our strong sorrow ou 
Tho foo? of UHiiion. 

liu/i. Look to the la''y : — 

\Lad^ r»l -cBr.TH i^c 
Aud wiien we have our naked fraUtif 
That sulfer in exposure, lot u* inreJ. 
And question ihis mo5t Muoily pioj* 
To know it further. rc;.ra and sen:; 

us : 
In the great handt of God I stai 
A:rainst the undivulg^^d pretencet li; 
Ol treasonous malice. 

Miirb. And so do I. 

.'III. So all. 

M'/fi. Let'* brit fly put on uan.y 
And nuet i'the hall ti'S^tahcr. 

All. Well conteute.l. 

{exeunt oU Aw/Mii.. 

Ma/. A\ hat wdl you do : l.el^ \.^. 
j N%'itUlhem: 

j 'i'o show an iintrlt -sorrow, ja «n cir.'.'^ 
\\ l.ivh th.-^fcd-^p man dut»s ea.-v: \".\ 

Don. To Ireiauii, I; our sep:u\;.'.' 
Shall kc«pus b(.tl- the safer: wl»f :►", 
'I hpr<.*'*d :i2ri:^'"«« in uicn's s-imlej' : il. 
Tmh lU'arfT MoikIv. 

Mfl'. Thi."» munlerouii sli:ift tli..f s • 
Hath not yel b^hti d ; auul o«ir saiV ••: 
If, to avoiJ ll»e aun. Therefore . to 
And 1- tus ni»t be dainty of lea\c»-taki 
But sliift away : There's warrant iU 1 
\\ hich steals itself, when there's uo ;ii 

iSCE^'E n\--Withoia the C,i 

T.ntcr RossE and an old \L\ 

Old M. Threescore and ten Icau r 
well : 
Within the volume of which time, I 
flours dreadful, aud thin^ strange; 

sore night 
Hath trifled foimer knowings. 

Ro9»€, Ah, ,^ood father. 
Thou see^st, the heavens, as troub 

man^s act. 
Threaten his bloody stage: by the < 

day, 
Aud yet dark night itmi^glM the 1 
gt^ftMBWMWMnie^or the daj 
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That ilarkficss does the face of earth entomb, 
Wht'n tivin^ light should kiss it ? 

Old \\ 'Tis ii.inatiiral. [last 

Ei'on likr the deed that's done. On Tuesday 
4 fnlroii. tow'ring in her prido of place. 
Was hy u mousing owl hnwkM at. Yind killM. 

Jtosst And Ouucitn'M iidr^cs. (a thing most 
'••range and cortavi.) 
Ileaufooiis and ^\vift, the iiiinions of thfir race. 
Turn d wild in Uiiture. broke thuir stiiih. Aun^ 
u:it. [make 

iTontrnding 'gainst obedience, as they would 
War with mankind. 

OU M. 'Tis siiid thfv cat earh other. 

Eoste. They did so; to the aniazenicn! of 

mint' eyes. iMacdnA': 

That looked uoon't. Hero mmerf the trood 

r.nffr Mac 111 1 1 . 

Ilij'.v v<'Ci the wnrM, Sir. now ' 

Mticil Why. *i'v you nut ' 

fiOMS. I'st known who did t!iis more tl'.an 
btuody deed ? 

Marti. iho)ie that Macbeth li;>!h ^lain. 

Hosxc \la<«. the day ! 
What ;.'.md could they pretend i' 

yitftl They were "inbor'iM : 
Malccitii. and Donalhiiin, the kind's two«ons. 
Are i-U»\'n away and flfd; wjiieii piitJ upon 

them 
Suspicion of the deed. 

fioiff 'Gainst nature .•'tl! I : 
Tb rift I e.'f« ambition, that will ravin i]]i 
Thine own life's meau<! — T!ien 'lis most like. 
The «overeignty will fall upon Maclieili. 

M<irr/. He i< nli-eady nam'd : and <:une to 
Srone, 
To be invested. 

Hojttf, Where i> Dunean's body ? 

Mmc/ Carried to Co|iue< kill ; 
The carved sli>relH»u>e of hi« prcdccc^-or.'!. 
And ;;iiardtan of ihf ir bont"*. 

Rout. Will von to Srone: 

Mar//. .No. cousin. I'll to Kift*. 

Row. Well, 1 will thither. 

yiacd. Well, iriav you «ee tliinps well d<mc 

there : — adieu I 

I.e«t our old rtibes sil ea^er than our new ! 

Roist, Father, farewell. 

Old M. tiod's ben ISO n go with you : and 
with those 
That would make good of bad, and friends of 
foes! [Lj'hiM. 

ACT HI. 

^CESll L — Vortiti. — .1 Ihtum in the Vahm. 
Khitr B\:tvtco. 

Bun. Thou ha^t it now. Kinj:, Cawdor, (Jla- 
mis all. 
As the w eird women pn»mi^'J ; and. I fear. 
Thou pl.ty'dstmoat toully lor't : yet it was saiil. 
It should not stand in thy posterity: 
But that my«"-lf should be the ro.it. and father 
Of many kin-s. if there come trnih fn>m th.Mti. 
( y upon theis Marbelh, their speeches shine.; 
Why. by Ihe verities on lhe«» made «ood. 
>*ay they not be my oracles us well. 
\ud set me up In iiope .' But hu^h ; no more. 

S'.mt toundid. EnUrMkc^v.Tii.as King; Lady 
Macbeth, OMQuttn ; Lknui, Rosse, Lord': 
Ladies, and AtUndanit. 

Mik6 llere*i our chief gne* . 
Lttdy M. If he had been forgotten. 



It had been as a gap in our great feast, 
And all things unoeeoming. 

Marb. To night we hold a solemn supper, Sir, 
And ril request your presence. 

Ban. Lc\ your highness 
Command upon me ; to the which, my dutie>i 
Are w itii a ino'tt indissoluble tic 
Tor ever knit. 

Much. Klde vou this afternoon ' 

/>•«»». Ay, my good lord. 

Mitcb. \Ve>iiould have else de5ir*d your good 

advice [rous.'k 

(Which btill hath been both ?nivn and prospe- 

lu til i> day's council; but wo 'I Make to-morrow. 

Is't far yoa ride .' 

J<ifsi. \> far, my b»rl, a? will fill up the time 
'Tuixt ihi> and sup|inr: j:o nut my horse the 

betlii*. 
I mU't become a lioriower of tise nijlil. 
I'or a tiark hour, or twain. 

yitir'i. I'liil not «Mirfea>!. 

litt.i. My lonl, 1 >\ill noi. 

Mrfr/». VVe hear. o»ir bloody cousins arc l.i-- 
-t'lw'd 
In Ku}ilaiMl. and in Ireland: not confessing 
I lie'r ( ruel parricide, filling their hearer^ 
With vtj-;iiij:i» invention: Hutnfthut to-morrw; 
When. tiit:r<\\iihid, we shall have cause of 

stini'. 
Craving lis jointly. Hie you to horse: Adieu, 
Tilt you return at ni!;lit. (.iocs Fleance with 
you .' 

Ban. .\y. my oood lord: our time does call 
i;j»')U us. 

Math. 1 wish your horses swift, and sure of 
foot; 
And <o I do eommend yon to their backs. 

Farewell [/>// BANQtr». 

Let every man be master of his time 
Till -even lit iiiuht ; to make society 
i he «weeiiT welcome, we will keep onr.«!eli 
Till supper-time iilone: while then, God ha 
w itli you 

[Isjfunt Lady M.vcBETir, Lords^ Ladiei^ {t. 
Sirrah« a word: Attend those men our plea- 

S»li«? ' 

.1/;. .7. They ore. my lord, without the pa- 

lr»ce ^ale. 
M(ir/;. Kriii^lheni before us. — [Kxit Attjeji. j 
To be Ihu*'. is nothing; 
But to be siil'ely thus: — Our fear* in Banquo 
Stick deep: and in lii.'> rovaltvt td' miture 
Keigns thhi. which would be fear'd: *Ti« 

much lie dares ; 
And. to that duuittle*>s tem])er of his rnind. 
He bath a wisilom that diith ^uide hjs valour 
To act in sidVty. There \b none, but he 
't\ ho<>e beiii^ 1 do fear: and. untterbim. 
.My genius is rebuk'd : a-, it i-: >uid. 
.Mark Anton v's was bv Ca-sar. He chid the 

•'isters. 
When fi «i they put the n:ime of King upn me. 
A'ld liade them speak tu him ; then, prophet- 
like. 
They hail'd him t'atber to n line nf k;n,'*><: 
I'pou my lieaii they plac'd a fniii|e>^s irown 
\iid |uii u barre-i ^ct'plre in my L-ip**. 
i'iieiice lo be w renrb d with an iii.rnieid hr.nd. 
^io son (d'mine succeeding If it be so. 
i'or lianquo'- i>Mie have 1 fil'd; my mind: 
For them the gracious Duncan have 1 Riii''- 

der'd ; 
Put rancours in the vessel of my pence 
Only lor them ; and mine eternal jeu rl 
Uiven to the rommun euetsi^f ol vGk«\\. 



• Cr^W*"'* 
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To make (hemkini^f.tbe deed of Banqiio kings! 
Ilatlier than so, come, fate, into the list, 
^d champion ne to the utterance !•— Who's 
there ?— 

Re-enter Attesda5t. teith two Murderers 
INow ti> the door, and stuy thrro till we call. 

^'as it not yesterday we spokn io;;#»ther ' 
1 Aliir. It was so pl^nse your highness. 
Mrirfr. W'ffW then, now 
Have y«)ii consider'd of ray speeches ? K now, 
Thut it wa« h^, in the tiinci (Kist, wliich held 

you [brrn 

60 under fortune ; which you thought, liad 
Our innocent sell': this ! niad«^ good to you 
In our ln>t conference ; [msaW in probationt 

with y«iu 
How you were borne in hand;t how croys'd ; 

the in!»tniments .' 
Whojvrrouj^ht with them; and all things else, 

that might. 
To half a soul, and a notion craz'd, 
^iiy. Thus did Bannuo. 

I Mur. Vou made il known to u.-. 

J^laeb. 1 did so ; and went furtluT, which is 

now 
Our point of second meeting. Do you find 
Voiir patience so predomiiiunt in yoiir nature, 
That you can kt this go ? Arc 'you so ;:'>s- 

peird.$ 
To prny for that ^ood man. and for his issue. 
Whose heavy hand htitii bow 'd you to the grave, 
And beggarM yours for ever ? 
1 Mr'r. We are men. my lipiro 
iVIfffi'/. Ay, in the rHtJ»h»;*nL' ye go for men ; 
As ho'inds, and greyhound.-, mongreis. sp;i:i- 

iels. cnr:*, .cleped*^ 

I'^'ni :ti««.|| watiT-ru:;?, and dv-'ini-wi)lv«'<^. an? 
i. y the name ot"(!()f:->: tin* vjilii«'«l file 
r)i>iiiif;nirlies tlsr switt. the slow, tlie Mil-tle, 
lilt I;.>u.>e-k.eeper. t'je hunter, ovry tm.^ 
Ariording to ihr trifi wliich boMiil-'oiji iN»t ire 
IIuili in himcl<».;M; whrrcby hi' do".s recri*. li 
Piii-ti(Milar addition.** iVoin th.'* !'ili 
That wiites them all alili;e : snui so (^1 men. 
?fOW. if yon have a 5tHli«»M in tlie !'.le, 
And not in the worst ra:;I; < l'i]i;itil!»>o«i. <,iv it ; 

w 

And J will put that bij.-^inpj-* in yonr l»..-:>M.)i5, 
TVIione <*ie.u'ion talics yciir i;n«"rn/ 0;T; 
Crajiples yo'.i t > thi? • {•urt and lo\.'«)l !j ^ 
Wiio wear our hoalih I>iit -Iclily in hi:- li/c, 
VV'iich in liis d**:!*!! were pj.jiVi t. 

1! .M?'r. I am one, iny lie;i»;, 
AVhom the vile blow.- and bnHVt^ of ttie world 
Have so incens'd, tl:;ii I nui ncklt-.-r** what 
X do. to spite the wtirld. 
1 Mt/r. And I another. 
?o weary with(!i;a.-»(ei->:, tuirpj'iitTwIth fortune. 
That I would set my lite 'Mi any clirinee. 
To mend it, or I - rid t.-n't. 

Macb. Bolli of you 
J^now. Ban(]uo wa.<i your enenl^^ 
2 Mvr Trup, my lord. 
^aeb. So is ho mine : and in 5ueh bloody 
disfance.^^ 
That erery niinut" of his being thrusts enuld 
Against my nfar'.^t of lift*: And thou;;ii I 
Vi:th baro-fHc'*.-! p -v.-er sweep lijni tVoin my 
sight. 



And bid niy wiii avoiich i^ : yet I m'lst not, 



For* certam frieadt that mn bol 

mine. 
Whose loves I may not drop, bnt * 
V> horn I m^'-e.f struck dovru: andt 
T lat I to your asiisUoce do make Ic 
\I V n :; 'tho i.asiness from the coiai 
. :ndry weighty reason*. 
. M ir. We shall, my lor J, 
:• ... m what yuu command c*. 
'. y\ir. 'i'iion^li oMr Ixvrs-^— - 
Mar . youi»i:ir::».-»iiu thro«,'hy 
jn i;iis iioiir,.-tT mo ', 
I v.i:l advise yon wiic-re to i'iant you 
Y'j iiintyouwiCi the i»erhct?py 0'! 
T.I.' nioni"iit on* I ; lor't must l-e doi> 
And ^unll: tiling from la*? |.alacs 

tb^n;,':jt. 
That i rv-'-piire a c!pararf>c : and ve\\h 
( lo lesivc p.o rub«, nor botchf*, :n Ih 

I !e:i!ue lus son, thut L-ce*] rs him co:3( 
NN ho':<» ub>eiM;e i.< no U-s* miiler-al 10 j 
i'ha.i J5 hi:» Jath'r'i, must c.nji r«t'r 1:1 

Of that dark hour. K -riul ve yourrfl; 
I'll ««»:tio to you anon. 

'J M /r \Vc are resolv'd, my lor.). 

^Ifirh. I'll cill iTi.oa youstraijbl 
will I in. 

II is eonelud d : Banqno, thy fo-: 

If it .*ind iutaveu, aiiist fmd :t ont to-ik 

I 
L.' C !\ lY/C //. — 7'h samf, — . ■/ .-i.. fh • r 

Kn:*r Ltidi/ ?.1aibi:th, mj;'/ a ?le 
Lfi!y y\ \^ l]an.|uonjon«» fronj con: 
Lijir. \y,uia.;ajii, but returns a:;a]D 
Lcijf M ^ay lo ihv ivin-, I wouiJ ^ 

Ft.r a lew v. ojds. 
Sur. iM I dam 1 will. 
La V M. .Sou-;:lit'« had, all'* sp^nt. 

\. :: 1 ■ ..iir ifv-.n- i.-^Pt v. .tli.,.;- ci-nlt 

I - .';'. I J.J l..-.'ihiit WJll.;!| v.t I., rlf- 

; li.'i.i, 1 y de>tf n:t yi., tiurll ;ii 1:1.1:1 \l 

Eli* r iSl .c lii.TK. 
How new. hiy ...f.! ; wli,' v-Mvou !:' ■: 
i.)| .)i-r»,'.-.! f ;.,:.(-.;> \oi:i- i:c.iuVji.„,ij.' 
l..n: L.f.^c lli;ni.;J,t.«, \M,\Q\i .M.cX- 

h«i .<■ 'IjclI 
W :ti» ih in tiicy ti)-'ik 0:1 ? riiir.-« 

ditii. . 
^\ icb. \Vc' have iCot.;h"Ll the suake, 

Shr'l! clore, and be herself; whll*t 
lU-iiiaiiis ill duaijor ol her lornier icot; 
But 1. 1 

T:m; .ranie ofthinirs di^ici.it, both t! 
Kiv: v. - '.11 a I our lii-a, :i t'ear, and 
!ii t.: • :.;:hi.-tiyii oftli.'.-rf' t';.'r:iie vi-. ;'r. 
'rii.il t.jalc'j u-i nv^\v\j : [>, t'.or b-.* ^ 

i.'cj-I, 
vVliom we, to gam our place, hav< 
T..aii ou llie loitin-p ortJi.^ :niu.| to h. 
la i(.Ml(<st>i:EMc>.| i>iinra:us inhis; 
Alt. r uii\ liti..! i< ver, he sleeps wtlf 
T...u-(.n has k\cm\-i h:^ worst: lior ^ 

poifnn, 
Al.iisee ctoui: 5t.e, forci^'n levy, noth:D: 
vJaii ioiu»'i hini liiitliorl ' ' 

i» i.iic my ioKl, siicci; o'er voilr ruir-jc 
oi- iTijht and joviul mone youPc 
ni.qrb.t. ^ 

\ ^lvtc(j. <.o,*'v.^U Ulovc ; and $0, I - 



^CENE IT.] 



MACBETH. 



Cet your remembrance appWto ISanqao; 
Present him eminence,* "oth >itheye and 
Uaafe the while, that we [tongue : 

rfiAiut lave our honours in those flattering 
-^i treams; 

And make our face i2ards to our hearty 
■D.fguisincr what they are 
■ Lad^ Si You must leave thi 
:. Jfiocb O. full of scorpioui is m\ mind, dear 
- wife i . lives. 

Ihoa knuw*8t, that Bantjuo, . nd his Fleance, 
s Lady M. But in them nature s copy's not 
, eterne.t 

Jliaeb. There's comfort ye ; the., ai-c assaii- 
^ able ; 

Riea be thou jocund . Ere that bat hath flown 
Ais cloistered flight ; ere, to black Hec&te's 
summons. [humi?, 

Tiie shard borne beetle,t with his drows 
lath rung night's yawning peal, there shall 
^ deed of dreaful note [be done 

Lady M. What's to be done? 

Macb. Be innot entof the knowledge, dearest 
chuck,$ night, 

*3U thou applaud the deed. Come, seelinglj 
■liarf up the tender eye of pitiful day ; 
^ nd. with thy bloody and iiivisible'liand, 
? ancel, and tear to pieces, that great bond, 
Vhich keops me pale !— Light thick ns , and 

the crow 
^akes wing to the rooky wood: 
^od things of day begin to droop and drowse; 
Chile's night's black agents to their prey do 
rouse. [still 

Chou marvMIest at my words; but hold thee 
Chlugs, ba,l begun, make strong themselves by 
ill : o . / 

9o prylhcc, go with mc. \^Extunt. 

SCE,.E II! — The same — 7 Park o Lawn, 
icith a ^atc cndiu^ to the » alarc. 
Enter t ree .MuRDKaEKS. 
1 Mur. But who did bid thee join with usT 
S Mur. Macbeth. 

Q Mur He needs no; ourmistrust: since he 
df liver 
Our offues, and wh t we have to do, 
To the direction just. 

1 Mur. Then stand with us. [day : 
The west yet glimmei-s with some streaks of 
Wow spurs the lated traveller apace. 

To gain the iimeiy inn; and near approaches 
The subject of our waich 

Mur. flurk ! 1 hear horses. 

Ban. [/r«7Ai/i] Giv us a light there, ho ! 

2 Mur. Then it is he ; the rest 

That are withi t e note ol tspectation,1I 
ikiready are i'lhe court. 

1 Mur. His horses ^o about. 

3 Mur Almost a niiie : but he does usually, 
flo all men do, from hence to the palace gate 
Make it their walk. 

i7nferBA!fqt'o an(/ FLEA!rcK, a ervant to Ith a 
torch prereeding them. 

2 Mur Alight, a light! 
riMur 'Ti he 

1 Mur. Stand to't. 

Ban. It will be rain to-night. 

2 Mur. Let it come down. 

l^'lttauUs BA.Nqi7o. 



it 



* Do brm t\it hig^hsEt hoBouri. 
,. t « «• '''he copj, the loaw, bv wbir.h th«y boU thtl 
Ii*!-! f t)fii nulurr. bM its time of teruiina>ion. 

t'l'lie hcctlH borne i.i the uirbj its shards oriceU 
wingfc 

f A Irrni orrni}<(.innrn*. [| niodia*-. 

fry.*. Thry wiio an $ct Jovn in th- lUi nr"<-.i«>««* 



Ban. O. treachery ! Fly, good Fleancf , Hf, 
Thou may'st revenge . O slave! [fly, fly; 
Di t Flk ifCE and Servant txape. 
3 Mur Wha did strike out the light 1 

1 . ur. Was't not th way T 

3 Mur. There's bu' one down;the8un isfledl. 

2 Mur. Wo have lost best half oi our affhir. 
i'Mur. Well, let's away, and say how much 

is done. {ExeiUU. 

SCENE IV.-^ 1 Room of State in the alate. 

A Banquet prepared. £'u/er MACBKru, Lady 

Macbeth, Hussk, Leroi, Loans, and At- 

TBNDANTS. 

Macb You know your own degrees, sit 
down: at first 
And last, the hw|y welcome 

. ordt. Thanlvta your majesty. 

Maeb. Ourself will mingle with society, 
Aijd play the humble ho^t. 
Our hosfess keeps her state; 'but in best time. 
We will require her welcome. 

Lady M. Pnmounce it for me. Sir, to all onr 
friends ; 
For my heart speaks, they are wel'-ome. 

Enter first urdbrbr, to the door. 

Macb. See they encounter thee with thtlfi 

hearts' thanks : 

Both sides are even : Here I'll sit 'ithe midst: 

Be large in mirth ; anon, we'll drink a measure 

The table round —There's blood upon thy face. 

ur 'Tis Banquos's then. 

.Macb. 'Tis belter thee without, than he with- 

Is he despulch'd ? [io 

.uu, . My lord, his throat is cut; that I di«l 

for him. 
Macb. Thou art the best o'the cut*throa.6: 
Yet he's good. 
That did the like for Fleance; if thou didst it. 
Thou art the nonpareil. 
.'ur Most royal Sir, 
Fleance is 'scap'd 
Marb. Then comes my fit again : I had e!s& 
been {>ertect; 
Whole as the marble, founded as the rock ; 
As broad, and general as the csing air : in 
B :• now, I am cabin'd, cribb'd,confin'd. bound 
To .^aucy doubts and fears But banquo's safe 7 
Mur. Ay, my good lord: safe hi a d.tcb he 
bid s. 
With twenty tre'iched ashes on his head; 
Tiit^ least a death to ature. 

y/iaeb. Thanks for that: [fled. 

There the grown serpent lies; the worm hat'e 
Hah nature that in tim.* will venom breed, 
No leetli tor the present. — Get thee gone ; to* 

mnrrow 
We'll hear, ourselves a ain. . £xi/ Mvrdxrbb. 

Lady M. My royal lord. 
You do not give the cheer : the feast is sold, 
That is not often vourh'd, while 'lis a mr.kirig, 
'Tis given with welcom«> : To feed, were best 

at home ; 
From thence the sauce to meat his ceremony; 
Mft«*ting were bare with«.ut if. 

Macb. Sweet remembracer ! — 
Now. good digestion wail on appetite. 
.4nd health on both ! 
Len. May it please your highness sit? 

[ T«c Ghost of Banquo risesj and sits in 
M\CBK misplace. 
Macb. Here had wo now our country's ho- 
uoUT tool* A, \.^K«X\ 

Were t\>c ^reit-'A v^t^ciTi cill ^>m '^^\^'«\\tk \w^ 



Sa4 HA^BETII. ^Mi Hi. 



Marb. Avaunt.' ana quit my aisUt! Lettr» 
earth hide lliee ! 
Thy hones are marrowless. tlty blovd if cq\^.' 
Thou hRsi iiu (pvi'iilalion in tho;e eyes 
Which ihou do»t gl&re Mitli ' 



U'bo may I rather ciiallenge for unkindness. 
Than pity ftir inJAchance ! 

Roue. 'lii< absence. iSir, |h)g:linr<(s 

Lays htaiiie upon his fironii^r. Please it yuur 
To srace us with your n»_.ul i onipany ? 

Marb. I he table's full." * j Ijtu;^ M. Tuinko!'thi». good I'.eers. 

Len litre's a place reserv'd. ^fir. j Bui a-- a thing of custom : 'tis uu olber: 

Macb Wliere ? ■ Only it -polls the plenMiri- oi the time. 

Len Hi-re. my lord. What l/i th-iUniiVes | St'^ib. What man dai-e, I Jare : 

your highness .' > Approacii thou like the ru^gef! Ku«?i8n beer. 

J^fach. Which olymi isnve Htjne :hi< ' ! '' hi" arm'd rhinoceros, «ir the Hvicai; uz^t. 

Lords. What my'good lord! | Take any ^hape but that, ami my firm nerrej 

Narb. Thou cnii'st no say, I did it : never ^Mi ni-ver tremble : Or. bt iiiive a^iin. 
Thy gJiry lock* at me. ' [sh..ke ■^'■t^ dare me to the deferl with thy uu&rd- 

Rosse' lii'iitiemen, rise ; hi^ hiirhness is not '^ trrnibisn^ 1 inhibit thee, protect lae 

ivrll. ^ I The buby ol a girl, iicnce. horrible ffca-k^W 

Ladif M Sit worthy frieiids: — my lord is' Ghosi disepi^tmru 

ofttMi thus, ■# ' ;,..,• ; Lnicfll raorkery. hence !— -Why, so :— leaf 

And hath been from his youtb: prpv . ,. i. ki«*p ' ''"^' 

Th.' fit is niomentry ; iii»uij a thou^i'.* * "'» »' •- » again.— Pray you. jii sti!!. 

He »vill ai^uin be well : h much y.iu i ' • -'n, '- ".'' •• Vouhave di«plac'd liie rairlh.'jrtsk'' 
Yi»u ah.ill off»Mid him. and «• xtend hi!«pasM.;a ,t l^if pf»»il meeliiig 

Feed, and regard him not. Are voij a nan ; With niosiadmir'd di:iorder. 

M vb. \y. and a bold one. th:i!'dar.. lot.k on ^lacb. C an such thing*, be. 
Which might appal the devil. [that -•^''<' ovcrcomet us like n summar's cIot-J. 

i.adif .M. O pniprr stu!!'! , \N ithoui our special wouder ? You make ry 

Thi^ i«tlie very paintinf; of yoi:r iViir: ' slrarj:e 

Thi', is the uir'drawn da:rn< i*. wisic li. vou said. *^'^<*» <" ^'»* disposition that I ov.e.: 
Led you to Dnncun. O. thc.^e Ahm-.; and When now I think vou tau behold 5wcb*i>lif- 

' siari"«. * And keep the natural ruby of \ <»ur t !;ecl.- 

(Impostors to truefear; woold well become ^Vhen mine are blanched wilhVea.-. 
A woman's story, at a winter's fire. | Roue. UhalHghts. my lord ' 

Authoriz d by hergrnndam Shame it'^elf! \ LadyM. ' pniy you. speak not; he Ere«T- 

W !iy d«; you make ^uch faces ? \\ |j»»„ ail'» wor<e and wor»je ; 

You look but on a stool. doiu*. Question eiM'a*;rs him : at once, po- dnigtr-' 

Matb. Pr'ythee. see there ! behold I look I lo ! ^tand not upon the order oi your goir?' 

hou say you ? tou.-- Hi:l go atonce. 

Why. what « ars* I ' If thou cnp t n t. 'peak ^''" <»oo»l ni^hl, and belter heBl:li 

If ihurnel-hou.-ip^, and nur j MVf-. inij«j >«• .id At'fiid hi- nutji-.-ty ! 
Tho^e tliat wo bury. b;irk. ovr riiurinr-v:!!.. « Lndy .M. A kiiid prood night to al! ! 
Shall be tlic maws I'f si'.f.*'. (ihoft i.i-'/.f •■.■■>. " Ljriu}:i I.^rd'* ci'(f ArTL".'.^T- 

J.t'(hf M hat t;MiiP i:;i::i MTM I. ;:i iuiiv.' Tl. ;,'!•• It will have blood ; they s^v. .■ : 

Mnrb. If 1 <1and here. I «>;iv. JiiiM. wii. I;ave blood : ' '[*!"-* 

Ludif Fie. for >liriuif .' > tone? Ijavc i'reti known to mi*ve. euirt/ecr/ 

^\acb Blood hatli boe.i .-hed erenow, itiie ^ngur-.and understood reiati(in>.iiave 

olden linir. , i>y .\]Ri:(»t-pie5 •) p.ud choughs, aiid rc^K? 

iilre iuiman -taUiir pui" d thr .?eMtif winl; I bn.Kuhl foii'i " i;.::.! 

Ay. and ."•inrt.' l^",. ni'.;:**?^ Lavi* bei-fi r-f"- ^^^^ s«M:rel'sl nan of blood — Whai i> \* 
f'^PRi'i' JA^Jj ,M. Almt^s* ,-t odds wiifa i:;:fi..:. 

Too lerriMt; fortlio ear : il:f lime. \\:\\'f riF?:i. 1 whirli is which. 

Tha". wht-n the- brai'K were out imwi uiulj I '^•hich. How say'sl thou, that Macduff Oe:./= 

die. 1 hi^ person. 

AndtluTf ;in ♦•nd: hi:' nc-w, ihoy rj^j- aj^i.n. ■ At our area! bidding ' 
With lut-nly mortal uiiirdrr* on iheir rro;\ 'i«. i'Odti M Did you *i-nd to him. Sir* 
And pu^h U', from «jur ^tool8: Tiii^ i^ more Mor". MuMr it by tlie uay : l.-ut I v.i.l r<r' 
J'ljan Mich a murdtr is . rtrurij;e ' There's not a onej oj'them.'but in hi>':.uj?c 

Lady W My orth\ b.rd, ' ! I Lii^p a servant feed I wil! l.»-morro'r 

Your otile Irifnrl- do lackyuii. »l»»'!imes 1 will.) unto the \\ rird r;«»«rr.>i: 

y\ncb. \ d«! forpt — ' >ior" "^hall they speak ; for imw I am htrW'^ 

Do iiol miiM'O at i:ie. my mo^t wortliv iVirntl?: : !.'ni>v,', [.i-.v 

I liHvr a ".tnriiue infirmity, which i- n"thins: By the worst means, the w-Tit : for mine "*■ 
!<} tho«e ihMtliiiow me- Come. lo\e andhralth ^" tausr'> >iiall jiivc way : I am in blood 

\^ all : Su'ppi'.l ill so far, that, should I wpd»« norjor' 

Then I'll *li down : Give me some wine. Ki'l'irnin^' were ns tedious as -o o'er: 

fill lull- . ?^lrange things I have in head, luat wil::' 

i drink to the fjiMu-r.-il joy of the whole tabic. : *in«>'J '. 

lihoft risis. i Which mu.-t be acted. ere they mov be si ?m: ^^ 

\nd to our dear iViriid Jnoujuc*. whcin we | J Aid if M Voi* lack the season of a! i nature 



nr.-s: 



i sleep. 



Woidd 1,1- V ere here : lo all. and him. we thirst, 1 ^^-i' ^ Come, we'i! to sicop: My slrarseiir'^ 
And all to all. !| ^ selt'-abu>e 

I.oTds. O'lr dutic: an'i the fded^p. ■ Is the initiate fear, li-ot wants hard use :— 

! We are yet but y,»ung iu dee.l. /.".re. ' 

• -A f|.:..'"i.- 15 U ..I'^i.t. * I'r -u n,- },;,i .«:-iT.r.- '. * Kwr.-i..- t p»f* nv»»r. 



^•C£-V£ ij 



MACBETH. 



dsa 



SCENE r.— TA« Heath. ] MacddflTlivea in disgrace: air, ean you tell 

Thunder. Enter Mkcmz^ mectti.g the thrtB 

Witches. 

1 IVlUh, Why, how now, I locate ? you look 
un;^crly. 

Hce. H\\'i}.\ uot roa£OQ, 1)ol(lams,a9 yon 4re, ; T lut the mal volnice ol loriuuc notiiing; 
Sancv, auJ ovorhold ; How 'lid vou duro 
To trade and traflic wit!; M iclietl% 
In ri>J>llr<<, and nffitirsof d'.'ath: 



L9rd. The son ot' Duncan, 
From whom this tyrant l.oldsi the due of birtli, 

L:Vi'« >n the Eu;;l!-h court; and i5r •• ■, ci 
()' the mo9( ['lOMf- Edward with such grace. 



i Takoslroni his iii^li rofpect: Thither MdcdulT 
' I*- gone to i ray th»- hoi) king, on \\i> aid 



And I, the niistre'^3of your charms, 

The olo«c cojitriV'^r of all harm.", 
; Was nnvcr calfd to bear my part, 
'; Or show the glory of our art ? 

Ai\.1, whxh !» worse, all you have done 
' TBl'1\\\ hein but for a wmjwmrd Bon« 
. fipitefal, and wrathful: who, aj others do, 

ijores Ibr his own i^ndii, not for you. 

But make amends now: Get you^omr, 

And at tiic pit of Acheron, 

IM'>ft mci'tiie moruiu»;; thither he 

Will come to know his destiny. 

V our vessel?, ami your rpelU, providr. 

Your charm:)i auvl cvrry thi>i5^ beside. : 

T am for tiic air ; thi:* nig;ht Til spend 

Unto a dismal-fatal rnd. 

Great business must be wrought ere noon : 

T'pou the corner of the moon 

Th-»re hanjs a vapourous drop profound ;* 

I'll catch it ere it come to «jround : 

And thp.t, tlistiird by uia^ic slijjhi", 

Shall raise such artiticial spri<;hts 

As, b^'ih' stren:;th of their illusion, 

£>hali dr<iw him on to his: confusion: 

lie 5liall spurn fute, <corn death, and bear 

Ilia hop«s 'love wisdom, ^;race, and fear: 

And you all know, security 

la inorial'M oliiefcal rnemv, 

Ho.i •. [/r// ii/i. J Come aicay^ cor.it niOityy 4'^. 

IlarU, i am calTd ; my i.ttle spirit^ sec. 

Sits in a fo^j^y cloud, and itayt Ibr dm. [Kxit. 

1 fyiteh* Come, let*8 make haste ; she'll ^oou 

be back again. [Lcfunt. 

SCENE VI --For J.^ A Room in th- Pala.t. 

L Jer Lcxux ani imnthtr Lcfid. 

Li.\. My forin'-r speeches have but hit your 
tlioii{;'its», [ 

\Vbi{'Ii can inlitrpret rurth/»r : only, I say, » 

'rhiiiv;^ jj-.ve been Klraugt-ly burnt-: The ijra- ■ 
rioi:s Dinicun [ib-a«l : — 

VVn^ piti^'d of Mii<'bf,'*.h : — murrv', h^ was ' 
And thi' ri'^lit-valiant iianquo waliiM too lale ; 
Wiiv)i:i,vou iiip.y s'iv. if ii pifaae vou, K!eancc ■ 
' kiird. ' ' ! 

For rifancn li-'d. Mon mu*.l not walk toolate. [ 
"Who c;nHK)l want th • lliouijiit, how num'iroui* '< 
It wa-» frr MnU«>ln), and lor Uoiiallain. i 

To kill 111- ir ;:ra(ious father : dniinied fiu-f.l ! 
llowitdid'jfrifV '^lacliethl did IwMiot !'!iai;j:iit. 
In M-ony, ra.;p, the twod-Impirnt." tear, 
Tiiat wer.i tlie saves of drink, and thralls of; 



I 'i o wakf .N«rt]iurjberlaud, and warlike Si- 
ward : 
That by th-^ M-'pof these, (with flim above 
To ratify the woik,) we may a^.n 
I Gi?e to our tables meat, sleep to our nights ; 
I Free from oar feasts and banquets blpodf 
knives ; 
Do faithful homa3:r, and recf ive free honours,*^ 
All which w. pine for now : And this report 
Hath so exa<pcrut( t the km;:, thai he 
Prepares for some attempt ol war. 
Lcn. S"ntheto Maalufi? 
Lord. Ifedid; and w»th an absolute, SiV, 



I The cloudy nicfscnger turns me h.- buck, 

- And hums ; as v.iio should say, YuuUl rue the 

\ tir.tr 

' Thfii ch^s me ritk this anxicer. 

I AcH. And liial well in.t'lit 

, Advise h.m to a caution, to hold what distance 

I His wisdom can provide. .Some holy angel 

j Fiy to thec(»urt of Kn^land, and nnfold 

, HisniGisageerehc come; that a swifl Messioi; 

I May soon return to this our sufiering country 

' Under a hand accurs'd! 



Lord. My prayers with him ! 
ACT IV. 



[Exeunt^ 



sice;- f 



Was nni that nobly done? Ay, and wi-ely loo; 
■f.'or 'twould liav.' un;::^r'd any beavt abv*', | 

To hear the men deny it. l-'o IJiat. 1 :<ijy, 
lie has borne all things well : ;»nd I do tiiink, ' 
That, hu 1 h" Duncan's eoiis under hi:* key, j 
(As, an t pb a-c heaven, ho shidl not,) they 

shouM Hnd 
What Hwcre to kill a father, po sliould Fleance. 
But, i>eacr ! — for from broad words, and Vausc 

he iaird 
Ilia proscace at the tyrant^i feast, I hear, 



SCEyj: I.— A i-rk rare.— In the middle, a 

Ca.ildinn hoiA.'ig. 

Thunder, Entir tit e three Witches. 

1 IF /r '. Thr.c»th' l<rind( d cat iiat:;uiew'd. 

2 IVitch. Thrice; and once the hcdge*pig 

whinM. 

3 ii itr/i. llv; r cries : — Tis lime, 'tis time, 
1 W'tleii. Kound about the cauldron go ; 

In the pOl^onM entrad* throw 

Toa i, that under <*old«?st ^lone, 
Dav.5 and ni;;hts hath thirty-one 
Swell rM:j: venom Weeping »ot, 
lloii tiiou :h!«t I'the charmeo pot '. 

'All. Double, double toil auti trouble; 
Fire, I'urn : aiul, cauldron, bubblo. 

'l fp'itrh. Fillet of a lenny snak<N 
In th>> ca ildron boil and bake ; 
r.yeof n. wt, and toe of fro;:, 
\vool of 'at, and toiijueof dog. 
A'i'^r^ I'firk, and blind- worm V stiug, 
lii/;'rd\ le;;, and owlet 'b w n;:, 
F(»r a eharm of |oWt»rful trouble, 
lJk«. abvll-brolhboil and bubldc. 

AH. Do bl'.', double toil juid trouble : 
Fir •, biirn ; autl, cauldron, bubbl*^. 

:) Jk'itt.'i. Scale of drau'on,t(«oth of wojf: 
W.tcltcs' luaniniy ; maw, and i^ulf,} 
Of tin- raviaM|| salt-soa >hark: 
Hoot <if heinUMrk,d ^\] i'the dark; 
L.ver of bla'tphriTiinv: .b'W ; 
Gall of '^oa-, and sli|r«of yew, 
SilvorM .11 ih»: moon'* eclipse ; 
Nose of Turk, and Tartars lips : 



* T.». A Jrnr* fftaf hnn d^^:* or Id JJco ^n«*'i».i»f, 



\ 



• I loDoun fre«lr bctto wed. t For eiMperatea. 
J Tbii word U emokiYe'l to wBa^i^ ^^ ^J** %w«^\jv^ 
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i^IACKKTH. 



lai^M iw. 



Vin^er of Hrth-strasrled Imbe, 

Ditch Jeliver'J \>y a drali, 
MAke the ^ruel thick aud Mab : 
All thereto a lig:er%cliaulJron,* 
For tho iiiijrcil.cnls of ourcauMren. 

.4//. Douhlo, Joiille toil aud trouble ; 
Pr'», Mirii ; and, ca-iMroii, ''uM !p. 

3 Vitrk C<H>) !t with a balnuu's blix d. 
Th 'n theciiarm sfinn and smod. 

Bit* r IIbcate, and the other thru Wi rcHES 
Ho . O, wril lionc ! I commrmi your [■ajiii' ; 
A I i '\rrj on-' sii.ill sliarc j'lhe ^a Di. 
\.i I uow about the ca»i!ibc»u ^iiig^, 
L V ■ "I". e- :»nd fa-nc.- in a r ng;, 
Enchaulin^ all t'.a' you i>ut in. 

SoN'tt. 

Bl'trk Kptrtts I'rd vhite^ 
f'/I spirits "ti .zreji; 

I • / that nii'i'f^lc may. 
a WitrU. B> ihe prickiiis: of my thumbs, 
i?o.ii 'I i:»< w ckod this way comes :— - 
Oj-'tn, lockf, vh»« M . r knock?. 

Enter AC BETH. 

Jgneh. How now, yo.i gtcret. Mack, and 
niidnii^ht hag^ r 
What is'i vol do ? 

^tl. A d. ■^l without a naae. 
Math. 1 coajuieyou, by llmi which you pro- 
l"e?5, 
(How.'er you comf? to know it,) an;?wer me : 
Thoug^h you untio the wind^.arldl''t thoni fii;:ht 
A<aiusi the chiirchM?; thou^ the yestyt waves 
Coalo ind ami >waIiow uavi nation up ; 
Though Mad'- 1 com be lod^*d4 and trees 

bluwti do^^D*. 
Though custle- toj pic;- on their waiJer-' 

heii'W ; 
'i'hoUiiU I'alacc"?. and pyramid?, do *iop*» 
Their iK-a 1? to their tbuihlatious ; thoug;h the 

treasure 
Of lut ir< '?• ;:# rmir.^jitumbloall tdg-lher, 
Evp.'i u\\ d«'structiun s:cken, antWcr mc 
To whiit I a-'x yoij. 
1 ll'itrh. > • ak. 
■J IFitrlt. Dt^natid. 
'^ It'ifrh. We'h aiswrr. 
1 il'Hrh. Siiv, It Hicud'bt rathsr hear it from 
oi;i m'»'ithf, ' 

Or 'V'UTi o'lr iiiii-'e ■■*•< .' 

Mor6. Cill tlii'Ui, let mej^oe thi^m. 

1 ii'uc.'i. Puurin Miw'? blood. that hath 
oati'n 
H"rni;:o far.ow ; •irrCa^'*, that's «w<alcn 
Kiofii tli'^ r.-.u -.lercri; . bSet, throw 
I.il'i ih" flarri'^. 

^4ii. Come-, hisfh, or !ow ; 



T. 



r.i', JD ^ MiRc^, d ttlvT -IlOW. 



I 



'J'/iliii'itr.^^rhi App.vniTio.N eftiv.irr} d !hM' 

rises. 

Miieh. ''ell riji , the i ;iuknown power, 

1 ''^irh. ir* 'n-'w.- thy thonilji : 
H T 1 e ■. :t -av thou 'i*"' uhf. 

^/»/). M.r:-. t*i: Mab».'thf M;n:bfth: be- 
warr M.u uii : 

Bcwa-'' th'* fume ol F' fc Di-mi-* m<:— 

K.'«'U-ii. \Dfsrends. 

I\Iac6. VVhate'cr thou art, for thy good cau- 
tion, thanks ; 

* r«ir-ilf. t Frothy, t Laid fltt hv viad ar raio. 
?a\j'l '■ *= ••^s ^tiiL\k Uavc fccTia to sr^'^t, 



\ 



Thou hsat barp*d* mjiagr ftrishl:-*BaiaM 
word mitre : — 
1 fVileh. HewillDOtbecciniDanded: HrrF^ 

More put n* than the fir-t. [inoitMs; 

Ttnnder. — .j« Appamtio5 ffa Bloody CWi 

ris<». 

.^pp. Macboth! U c '?» ! Mtcbethl 
.H"/-6 Had 1 three t-ar . I . b«.ar thee. 
.<:?/>//. B : loody, tiold, [mu. 

Aud r 0''»: lausjh to scorn the row r« 
For nour u/ woman born shall hcrm Mjr;.-:i. 

M r:.Ti*iuiiv .M;u- uJ; What need I i«r 
o. tl ee: 
B It 3'et ru make assurance douVIe S3r^« 
Au'l take a bond of fate : thou r-i.a:: not lire: 
That I may tell pale-heari. d i^ar, it lies^ 
And >l.'pj.. n -spite of thundei — \V} a: -'ha, 

Tiiundrr.- Wn App.aritio\ of a ChUdCnirK, 
ed* v-ith II tree in his jf:nd^ n«f. 

T lat ri^es like the issue of a kin? ; 

And wears uj on Ins baby brow the round 

And top of soverciinitv rt 

A'!. Listen, but 9|>eak *::i*t. 

^"ipp- ly= lion-metthd* proud ; and take w 
care i^pf. 

Who chah^-, who fret*, or where coaiyirra 
Macbetli shall never vanqui-ii'd be, iiutil 
Gi a I Biiuam wood to hi^h Dun^.iiaiit- hU 
b.'iall vam a:;aicst him. {Dtsanes. 

Mncb. I hat will never be ; 
Who can im,'ress the fore«t 4 bid the tree 
Unfix his earth-bound root : sweet bodtaeaS ? 

sood I 
Rebellious head, rise norer till the wood 
Of Birnam rise, and our hi^h piac*d Macbcti 
Shall live the lea>e of nature, j hv hijhrc'alh 
Totime, aud mortal cu<;toni. — Yci n:\ htar: 
Tiirob^ to kni»w one things; Till tnt-.Vif vcs : 

art 
Can tell so much,) shall Banquo's i-sae era 
R'.'iirn in this kingdom ? 

^'IlL Seek to know nn more. 

y\nrb. ! will be satjtfiod ; deny me th:^; 
And an eternal curs6 lall on yuo I Let m.i 
know :— 

Why sinks that cauldron r and wh.-it uy<€' •? 

1 jr.irh. Show : 2 Uitth, Shew : 3 n,.:^.. 

tfliow! 
AH. Show IU5 eyes, and prieve hi? heart: 
Come like shadows, so dej art. 

LigJii Ki/.g. € »/• ar, nr,(i prs.- O'-rr tur .Sf »f .-. 
order i the Inst Vff/: a GfaSt in hit f^^iud; 
U \ SQ,V O/iilloi. ..- g. 

M rO.T'.iou ait too like the spirit of Bacqno: 

Jowu I 
Thy Clown docs sear mint eTt-balU i^Ani 

thy hair, * [fir-t:- 

Thou nihcr ijold-bound I p. vr, is likt the 
A til rd 3 likpth" tbrmtr : — fillhy has? * 
W \ d«. \ou I'how me this:-»A fourth.'— SlirS, 

eyos ! 
Wiia : \\\] the I Be stretch out t© the erirk el 

doom IJi' 
\nother yet: — A srvenlh.' — ril see bo niorr.— 
:■! vri t'jf ci2:Iit appi-ors, wlio bears a slaw. 
Which shows mt maii\ more; and scait Iscf* 

* Tour had on a passion »s a k:irptr touckcs a siria; 
t Tha round i« that part of a crovs vbich •■cjrclai lbs 
head .^ iha top it tha ornamant which riMi a^ra it. 
t Who can comoMad tb« fonit to »ciTt him hko ab*- 
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fold balls and treble scepters cany : 
e sight ! — Ay, now I see 'tis true ; 

1 blood-bolter'd* Banquo smiles upon 
ne, 

intsat them for his. — ^\Vhat, is this so T 

tc/u Ay, Sir, all this is so : — But why 

Macbeth thus amazedly 1 — 

sisters, cheer we up his 8prights,t 

>w the best of our delights ; 

m the air to give a sound, 

'ou perform the antique round : 

s great king may kindly say, 

ies did his welcome pay. 

usic. The Withces danet and vanish. 

. Where are they 1 Gone ? — Let this 

lernicious hour 

ye accursed in the calender f — 

I, without there ! 

Enter Lsiiox. 
What's your grace's will ? 
. Saw you the weird sisters / 
No, my lord. 
. Came they liot by you 7 
No indeed, my lord. 

Infected be the air whereon they ride ; 
nn'd all those that trust them .' — 1 did 
ear 

loping of horse: Who was't came by ? 
'Tis two or three, my lord, that bring 
ou word, 
' is fled to England. 

Fled to England ? 
Ay, my good lord. 

Time, thou anticipat' U my dread 
ity purpose neveriso ertook, [exploits: 
le deea go with it: From this moment, 
y firstlings of my heart shall be 
tlingsof my hand. And even now 
rn my thoughts with acts, be it thought 
nd done : 

Lie of Macduff 1 will surprise ; 
»on Fife ; give to the edge o'the sword 
i, his babes, and all unfortunate souls 
ce$ his line. No boasting lik .- a fool ; 
;d i'li do. before t lis purpose cool : 
nore sights ! — Where are these geutle- 
len ? 
rin,. me where they are. lExeuni* 

! //. — Fife. — .^ Roam in Macduff's 
CaMh. 

Lady Macduff her Son arufRossE. 
'. d What had he done, to make him 
y the land 

You must have patience, madam 
reef. He had none: [not, 

t was madness : When our actions do 
s do make us traitors.!] 

You know not, 

r it was his wisdom, or his fear 
cd. ' • isdom to leave his wife, to leave 
is babes, 

I ion, an * his titles, in a place [not ; 
lience himself does fly ? He loves us 
s the natural touch:1F lorthepoorwren, 
I diminutive of birds, will fight,** 
nff ones in her nest, aeainst he owl. 
B tear, and nothing is he love ; 
is the wisdom, where the flight 
against all reason. 

My dearest ooi, 



and witb blo«d. 



t /. «. 8] 



and wita DMMtf. T /. «. BBinu. 

ittfi, bj xaluDg MT^ the •pportoml^- 
r. 

«r fight M ooasidertiu avUaoM af Mir (Ma* 
daihet2«s. **f%hCfrr. 



f pray you, school yourself: Hot for your busr 

band, 
He is noble, wise Judicious, and best knows 
The fits o'the season. I dare not speak mucli 

further : 
But cruel are the times, when we are traitors* 
And do not know ourselves ; when we hold 
rumour [fear; 

From what we fear, yet know not what we 
But float upon a wild and violent sea, 
Lach way, and move. — 1 take my leave of you: 
Shall not be long but I'll be here again : 
Ihings at the worst will cease, or else clim^ 

upward 
To what they were before. — My pretty cousin. 
Blessing upon you ! 
LMacd. Faher'dfaeis, and yet he's father- 
less. 

Rotse. 1 am so much a fool, should I stay 
longer, 
It would be my disgrace, and your discomfort: 
I take my leave at once. t ^^ Rossi, 

L. Mard. Sirrah,* your father's dead ; 
And what will you do now? How will you live? 

Son. As bir(b do, mother. 

L Macd. What, with worms and flies? 

6*0/1. With what 1 get, I mean ; and so do 
they. 

L. Macd Poor bird ! thoud'st never fear the 
net, nor lime, 
The pit-fall, nor the gin. 

6*011. Why houldl, mother? Poor birds they 
are not set for. 
My father is not dead, for all your saying. 

L. Macd. Yes he is dead ; how wilt thou do 
for a father ? 

Son, Nay how will you do for a husband f 

L, Macd. Why, I can buy me twenty at 
market. 

Soiu Then vou'll buy 'em to sell again. 

L. Macd Thou speak'st with all thy wit; and 
yet 'faith. 
With wit enough for thee. 

Son. Was my fa her a traitor, mother 9 

L. Macd Ay, that he was. 

Son, What is a traitor ? 

L. Macd. Why, one that swears and lies. 

Son. And be all traitors, that do to ? 

L. Macd. Every one that does so is a traitor, 
and must be hanged. 

Son And must they all be hanged, Uwt 
swear and lie ? 

L. Macd Every one. 

Son. Who must hang them? 

L. Macd. Why, the honest men. 

Son. Then the liars and swearers are fools : 
for there are liars and swearers enough to beat 
the hones men, and hang up them. 

L ard. Now, God help thee, poor moa 
key ! But how wilt thou do fo< a father? 

Son. If he were dead, you'd weep for him : 
if you would not, it we e a good sign that I 
should quickly have a new father. 

L. ifocd. Poor prattler! how thou talk'st. 
t nfer a Messeftoer. 

Men. Bless yon, fau: dame ! 1 am not to you 
known, 
Thooeh in your state of honour I am perfect.! 
I doubt, some dangerdoes approach you near- 
If yoQ will take a homely man's advice, [ly • 
Be not found here; hence, with your little 

ones. 
To fright yon that, methinks, I am too savage; 
To do worM to yoa, were fell eiuelty, 
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nrbiob » Coo iiigli your peraon. Hearea pre* 

serve you ! 
I dare abide no longer [ Kxii Mcsibicoer. 

/.. Mard, Whither should I fly 1 
I have done no harm But I remember now 
I am in this earthy world : where, to do banii, 
Is utten laudable : tu do ^ood. sometime, 
Accounted dangerous lolly : Why then, alas! 
Do I put up that wou^inly defence. 
To say I have done no harm ?— — What are 

these faces .' 

Knter MuRDEHEn*. 

^ur. U'iicre is your hu.'iband F 

L. Mtud. I hope. in noplacesounsancti&ed, 
When such as thou niay'ii find him. 

Mur. He*a a traitor. 

Son. Thou ly'st. thou shug-eaKd villian. 

Mur. What, you ei;- ? lUtabOing him. 

Touiig fry of treachery ? 

Son. He has killed me mother ; 
Ruu away I pray you. [Dits. 

[KjlU Lady ATacdifk, crjfing murdtr, 
andpunutd Uy the .Mukdekkks. 

'iCCXE Hi. — Knphtnd. — A Roomin the 
King's Falacc. 

Enter Malcolm and Macduit. 



Maed. Mted, bleed, pooreentrj! 
Great tyrenny. ley thou thy beai nie. 
For goodness deies not check thee! worfa 

tbv wronp. 
Thy title is affeer'd !>— Fare thee weU. M 
i would not be the Tillian that thoa Ifaiift 
For tlu' whole space that's in the tviHk 
.And the rich east to boot. \jp^, 

Mnl. Be not offended : 
I speak not as in an absolute fear oTyos. 
I think our country sinks beneath the yik, 
It weepf. it bleeds ; and each new dav ai^ 
Is added to her wounds : I think, wiihsl,' 
There would be hands uplifted in ay rifh; 
And herefrom ^racious Englaml, bareliir 
Of guudly thousands : But iorall thi«. 
When 1 shall trend upon the tyrant's hoi 
Or wear it on my swonJ. yet mv poorecM 
Shall have more vice- than it had beloR: 
I More.suAer, and more sundry wavstioBftc 
By him that shall succeed, 

Med. What should he be 7 

.Va/. It is aiyself 1 mean : in whoa Ikai 
Ail the particulars of vice so grafted. -W 
That, when thry shall be opened, bisck^jfr 
Will srem as pure as snow ; and the poort* 
K«tei in him as a lamb, being comper'd 
Will my confinele.<s harms. 

J/.f . Not in the legions 

JHal. Let us si'fk out some desolate shade? I <^f horrid hell, can come u devil mortiirai'' 



III evils to top Wacbctii. 

Muf. I grant biro bloody, 
Luxurious.t aviricio us, false, dcceitfiJ, 



and there 
Weep our sad bosoms empty. 

ilftfft/. Let us rather [men, — w.„„.>, .„.«,, mrcciaiu, 

Hold fast the moital sword ; and like good \ SuddenJ malicious, smackiug of evfirai 
Bestride our downfalfn Birthdom:" Each new ' '^^^^^ has a name : But there's nobottoiDBOfe. 

In my voluptuousness : yoar wives, «« 
daughters, '[« 

Your matrons, and your maids. rouMaolB 
Ihe cistern of my lust ; and my desire 
All continent impediments would o'ew«r. 



in<>rn, |sorrow.s 

New widows howl ; new or|}hans cry ; new 
Strike heaven on the face, that it resounds 
As if it felt with Scotland, and yell'd out 
Lik^; syllable of dolour. 

Mat. What I bf lieve ; I'll wall ; 
What know, believe ; and. what I can redress, 
As 1 s>hall find the tinip to fncMid.t I will. 



^rhttt did oppose my will : Better Macbfi 
Than such n one to reign. 

^ . ...... Mef. Boundlcs!) intemperance 

AVhat you have spoke, it may he so, perchance, ' '" nature is a tyranny ; ii bath been 

This tyrant, whose sole name blisters our I'l*^ ""I'mcly emptying of the baimvlhrtCN 

tongues, [ w<rli ; -^"iJ fa'l wf many kings. But fear not vc: 

U'as once thought honest : you have lov'dhim 1 ^ ^ftl^e upon you what is yours : you'inw 
lie hath not touch'd you yet. 1 am young : ; C'onvcyyour pleasures in a spacious pltslj, 
but something [dom | And yet »ii'eni lold, the timeyou maysobw 

Vou may deserve of him through me; and wis- : ^^^ ^ ^^'"*f:.. I* 

To otTer up a weak poor innocent lamb, 
To uppeu>e an an^-ry god. 
Mncd. I am not treacherous. 
Mai. But Macbeth is. 
A good and virtuous nature may recoil, [don; 
111 an imperial charge. t Put *crave your par- 
Thut which youare, uiy thoughts cannot trans- 
po'i*^': ' [fell: 

An^eN are bright still, though the brightest 
J'bough all things foul would wear the brows 

of grace. 
Vet grace must J^iill look so. 
.>fttc(/. I have lost my hones. 
Mai- Perchance, » ven there, where I did 
find my doubts. 
yVhy i„ thai I'-awne^s left vou wife and child, 
(,Tliose precious motives, those strong knots of 
luve,) 

^Vithout lei|.ve taking ?~I pray you, 

Let no! my jealousies be your dishonours, 

Bat mi»*» own »uleties :<-*Vou may be rightly 

^^ U^tever I .tball thialt. 






• Birthright. t Bcfticfvi 

'- »• ^fiod min4 nar recc3« froM so^^^mm u\lit 






wink. 
We have willing dames enough ; there eiafl* 
That vnltui-e in you, to devour ^o mauv, 
As will to greatne.^ dedicate themselves. 
Finding it so incji I'd. 

Mei. With this, there grows. 
In my most ill-iomposed affection, such 
A stanchlcssavHrice, that, were I king. 
I should cut off the nobles for ttieir laiids; 
Desire his jewels, and this other's house: 
And my more having would he :u asaucf 
To make me hunger more ; that I >boa:<i 

forge 
Quarrels nnju-t against the good, and lonl, 
Destroying ihem for wealth. 

MicJ. This avarice [ro^ 

Sticks deeper; grows with more pemi«it« 
Than summer seeding iust : and it hatb bo 
The sword of oursiaiu kings : Yet do not ka\ 
Scotland hath foysons$ to fill up your will. 
Of your mere own : All these are portable^ 
With other zarces weigh'd. 
Mat. But I have none : The king^becomiiS 
graces, 

* Legally MttleJbjt bolt who had tbc aaal 

tiou. 

\ \»*«*«w**. t PasfMaat*. 
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ice, verity, temperance, etablencfs, 
', pencrerance, men^, lowliness, 
on, patience, ooura'^e, fortitude, 
no relish of th<m ; but abound 
iivision of each several crime, [should 

it many ways. Nay, had 1 (wwer, I 
ic sweet milk of concord into hell, 

the universal peaco, confound 
ty on earth. 
( O Scotland! Scotland! 

If iuch a one be fit to g^ovem, sjicak : 

I have 8i>oken. 
I. Fit to govern i 

to live. — O nation mifleni>)1e, 
n untitled tyrant bloody -sctipter'd, 
halt thou see thy wholesome days again? 
lat the truest issue of thy throne 
own interdiction stands accurs'd, 
es blaspheme his breed? — Thy royal 
father [thee, 

aost saint cil king ; the queen, that bore 
upon her knees than on her feet, 
.•cry day she lived. Fare thee well ! 
ivib, thou repeat*st upon thyself, 
banish'd me from Scotland. — O, my 
pe ends here ! [breast, 

Vlacduff, this noble pas!<ion, 
f integrity, hath from my soul 

the black scruples, rcconcil'd my 

thoughts [beth 

good truth and honour. Devilish Mac- 
y of these trains hath nought to win me 

power; and modest wisdom plucks me 
ver-credulous haste:* But God above 
tween thee and me ! for even now 
yself to thy direction, and 
k mine own detraction : here abjure 
nts and blames 1 laid upon myself, 
mgcrs to my nature. 1 am yet 
rn to woman ; never was foresworn ; 
Y liave coveted what was mine own ; 
me broke my faith ; would not betray 
ril to his fellow ; and delight [ing 

in truth, than life : my first false speak- 
is upon m3rself : What 1 am truly, 

and my ])oor country's, to command 
r, indeed, hefore thy here-approach, 
'ard, with ten thousand warlike men, 
ly at a point, was setting forth : 
i'll together ; And tlie chance, of good- 
ness, [silent ? 
our warranted quarrel ! Why arc you 
{. Such welcome and unwelcome things 
d to reconcile. [at once. 

Enter a Doctor. 

Well ; more anon. — Comes the king 

forth, I pray you ? 

Ay, Sir ; there are a orew of wretched 

souls, 

ty his cure : tlieir malady convincest 
at assay of art ; but, at his touch, 
ictity hath heaven given his hand, 
-esently amend. 

1 thank you, doctor. [Exit Doctor. 
. What is the disease he means ? 
*Tiicairdtheeva: 
miraculous work in this good king ; 
>flen, since hiy here remain in £ng- 

landp 
sen him do. How he solicits heaven, 

best knows : bat ttraDgely-viaited 

people, 
a ana ulceroni, pitiful to the •ycy 

hasty credulity. f OftrpQ wa , siMwt. 



The mere despair of surgery, he cures ; 
Hanging a golden stamp* abotit their necks, 
Put on with holy prayers : and *tis spoken, 
To the succeeding royalty he leaves [viitue^ 
The healing benediction. With this strange 
He hath a heavenly gift of prophecy ; 
And sundry blessings hang about his throne. 
That speak him full of grace. 

Enter Robbe. 
Maref. See, who comps here ? 
Mai My countryman ; but yet I know him 
not. 

Maed. My ever gentle cousin, welcome hi- 
ther. 
Mai. I know him now : Good God, betimes 
The m<?ans that make us strangers ! [remove 
Roise. Sir, Amen. 

Macd. Stands Scotland where it did: 
Rotse. Alas, poor country ; 
Almost afraid to know itseUf! It cannot 
Be caird our mother, but our grave : where 

nothing, 
But who knows uotliing, is once seen to imile ; 
Where sighs, and groans, and shrieks that rend 
the air, [seems 

Are made, not markM ; where violent sorrow 
A modern ccstacy ;t the dead man's knell 
Is there scarce a*k'd, Ibr who ; and good men's 
Kxpire before the flowers in their caps, [live;. 
Dying, or eie they sicken. 

yiaed. O, relation. 
Too uice, and yet too true ! 

Ma/. What is tlie newest grief? 
Rotse. That Of an hour's age doth hiss the 
.Each minute teems a new one. [speaker : 

Morcf. How does my wife? 
Rotte. Why, well. 
Macd. And all my children ! 
Rotse. Well too. 
Macd. The tyrant has not hatter'd at their 

peace? 
Rotfe. No ; they were all at peace, when I 

did leave them. 
Mued. Be not a niggard of your speech ; 

How goes it ? 
Roste. When I came hither to transport the 
tidings. 
Which I have heavily borne, there ran a rumour 
Of many worthy fellows that were out ; 
Which was to my belief witness'd the rather, 
For that I saw the tyrant^s |>ower a-foot ; 
IVow is the time of help ; your eye in Scotland 
Would create soldiers, make our women fight, 
To dofif their dire distresses. 

Mai. Be it their comfort. 
We are coming thither : gracious England hath 
I^nt us good Siward, and ten thousand men; 
An older, and a better soldier, none 
That Christendom giycs out. 

Route. 'Would I could answer 
This comfort with the like ! But I have words, 
That would be howKd out in the desert air, 
Where hearing should not latdi) them. 

Maccf. What concern they? 
The general cause ? or is it a fee-griei;|| 
Due to some single breast? 

Roue. No mind, that's honest. 
But in it ihareiaome woe; though the main 
Pertains to you alone. [pvt 

Macd. If it be mine. 
Keep it not from me, quickly let me have it. 

* The cdfl ealM aa aval. . ... . 
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Roue* Let not your ears despise my toD»Qe 
for ever, [souxid. 

Which shall possers them with the heaviett 
That ever yet they heard. 

Maed. ifumph ! I guess nt it. 

Bo9se, Your castle is surpriz'd : your wife, 
and babos, 
?avag;c!y slnu«rhterM : to relate the manner. 
Were, on the quarry* of tlicse murdered deer. 
To add the doatli of you. 

Ma/. Merciful hcavrn I- - [brow*; 

What, man ! ne'er pull yoiir hat U] f»n your 

Give sorrow worda : the ^nef^ that tli^e* not 

speak« [break 

Whispers the o'er-fraui;ht hearty and bids it 

Maed. My children too? 

Rosse. Wife, children, servants, all 
That could be found. 

Mard . And I must be from thence ! 
My wifek.irdtoo? 

Rosse. I have said. 

Mff/. Be romforted : 
Let's make us med'cine? of our great revcnj^e. 
To cure this deadly grief. 

Macd. He has no children. — All my pretty 
ones f 
Did you say, all •— O, h»'ll-k;to !— All ? 
"What, all my pretty chirk :us, and their dam. 
At onefol! swoo;» ? 

M/r/. Dir'pute it like a man. 

Maed. 1 shall do «o ; 
But I must also feci it as a man : 
I cannot but remember sutli things wore. 
That were not precious to mr. — Did heaven 
look on, fdiifl". 

And would not tak-^ their part ? Sinful Mao- 
They were all dtruck for \hev. 1 naught that 1 

a:n. 
Not for their own doir-rrlt*. but f«T min<». 
Fell 5lau;rhtcr on their <on>: 1I«m.cii rvi'. 
them p.nw I 

Ma/. Be this thn wJicL-tor.c of yo:ir --.v-.;- : : 

let rrief ; •'•. 

Convr:t to aiiirrr; liimt not ihr h'*;irt, t'iir:i;'> 

Maed. O.I couKi ].l.?y ihewonvin wi'I» iiiino 
evG.s, [i" wtT, 

And brasrgart witli jr>Y tonc:'.:e! — lie!, ','""t!f 
Cut sl»oit Jill i:itcrnii*"=ion ;t Iroht *.(• t'ln-t, 
Briu:: lliou thi^ ficiid o\ Scot I;-, n. I. a'l-l :ny«::l!"; 
Witliin inv swnr.V'* length *■? 1 1i!j:i : if !:«. '.•••a:»e. 
Heaven for;ivr- h.ra ton I 

JVrt/. Tin- tiiii'^s^c-'^.* niaijly. 
Come, po we to lli-^ kin* ; oiir pourr :- rcr !y ; 
Our lack i? nothing: tut (uirl' nv^ : ^!^rb(t•l 
Is ripe for sha kins', and Inr ;•: w cr< ab'^\ p 
Put on their in^triiment-. RrTfix e what rheor 

you may ; 
The ni*lit is Icn;?, that r.( ver fiu;'^ ih" ilay. 

[fJx •■'//;/. 

ACT V. 

SCE^^'E I. — Dunstnant — .? /icoii m 'ftf Cus- 

tl-. 
Jlnirra Doctor of^P'njsir, mui a icatin:: Gf.x- 

TIE WOMAN. 

Docf. I have two ni::ht«i wtiti-hcd with you, 
batcan j"^roei\»^no truth in your report. \\ hen 
■n as it ?lie lu?t walked .' 

Gent. Since his maie?ty went into the firld, 
1 have seen her rise fronihcr bed, throw her 
Di^ht-^own upon her, unlock her closet, tak 
forth paper, fold it, write upon it, read it,aficr- 
■ttards seal it, and again return to bed; yet all 
wlule in a most fast sleep. 
• -"'^ T^rr.t afr?r it is kmr^ i .\V, 7»-s«. 



Doei. A gnat fwrtnrlMtioB in mtne * totr 
ceive at once the benefit of sleep, and do it 
effects of watchine —In this slnmbry agiiitia. 
besides her walkmg. aad other nctnal p» 
formances, what, at any time, have yoa hml 
her say ? 

Gtnt That, Sir, which I will not report i6r 
her. 

Doct. Von may, to me ; and 'tis most 
you should. 

G- nt Neith«*r to you. nor any one ; 
no witness to confirm my speech. 



, Enter Lady Macbeth, viih a Taper. 

, Lo you here she comes ! This i< her very ; 

■ and. upon my life, fast asleep. Observe a 
'■ >tHnd cio<e. 

i J/oct. How rnmeshe by that lieht ? 
; Gtn! Why. it ftood by her: she has li^bf 
; her continually; 'lis her command. 
; Dort. You sec, her eyes are open. 
I Gini Ay. but their sense is shut. 

I)' et. \\ hat is it she does now ? Look, he* 
she rubs her hands. , 

Ger.t. !tis an accustomed action with her.d 
seem thus washing her hands: I have kn^va 
her continue in this a quarter of an hoar- 
Lady M. Vet here's a spot 
Dort. Ha^^, she speaks: I ^ilt let 6sw: 
; what comes from her, to satisfy my rvDfO- 
' branre the more strongly. 
I /.adjif M. Out. lamned spot! ont I sav^ 
One: Two: Why.t en 'tis time to do*i:' — 
Hi'll i> murky !' —Fie. my lord. : e : a so!&r, 
and afcard .' What need we tear who kson 
it, when none can call our power to accoatt! 
— Yet wh<i would have thought theold msati 
: have had so much blood in him * 
Dort. Do you mark that f 
y./it/y ^!. The thane vi Fife had a wife: 

Where is she nor.-? What, will rrfie 

hands ne'er be clean? — -o murv o'ti-at nr 
lord, no more o*. hat : you mar ail witL \al- 
starting. 

Doci. Go to, go to: you have knovro wLu! 
von should not. 

G nf. She has spoke what she should 3?J. I 
am sure of that: Heaven knows u hat »hfUf 
known. 

L':(^if M. Here's the smell of the blood sa.- 
all the nert'umes of Arabia will not «weets^ 
this little hand. Oh ! oh ! oh ? 

Dort. \\ hat a sight is there .* The heart L- 
?orely charp:ed. 

G'.nt. I would not have such a heart in s^ 
'• bosom, for the dtguitv o( the whole l»odv 
, Doct Well. well, well.— 

Gin!. 'Pray (Jod. it be. Sir. ^ 

\ Dor:. T\\U disease is beyond my practice I 
' Vet I have kii.iwn those which have walked c 
I their sleep, who have dieil holijy in their be^ 
, Lndi/ M, Wa-h your hands, put on year 
ni;»ht-gown : look not so pale : — 1 lell you ve: 
' upain. Biinquo's buried: he cannot come vi' 

■ of ht> irrave. 
Dort. Even so? 
Lnit/ A. To bed. to bed: there's knocbof 

■ at the gate. Come, come, come, come. 2i*e me 
your hand; What's done, cannot be ondoof: 
To bed, to bed. to bed. I Exit LaJjf f^UcaiTB. 

Doct. Will she go now to bed ? 
Gfta. Directly. 

Doct. Foul whisperings are abroad : t'oa*- 
tural deeds 
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■ Do breed unnataral troubles: Infected minds I 
I' To their deaf pUlows will discharge their se- 
= crets. [cian. — 

*' More needs she the divine, than the physi- 
^ God. God, forgive us all ! Look after her ; 

Remove from her the means of all annoyance, 

* Jknd still keep eyes upon her:— So, good 

night : [sight : 

?i Blv mind she has mated,* and amaz'd my 

Itnink, but dare not speak, 
r-- Oen/. Good night, good doctor. {^Exeunt. 

8CENH II. — Tht Country near Dunnnane. 

^, JBn/er, vith Drum and Colours, Menteth, 
Cathnkss, Angus. Lenox, and Solditrt. 

Men/. The English power is near, led on by 
*■ Malcolm, 

His uncle Siward,and the good Macduff. 
** Revenges burn in them : for their dear causes 
^ Would, to the bleeding, and the grim alarm, 
" £xcite the mortified mant 
f ying. Near Birna:n wood [coming, 

Shall we well meet them ; that way arc they 
' Cath, Who knows, if Donalbain bo with this 
brother ? 
Len. For certain. Sir, he is not: I have a file 
Of all the geiitr}' ; there is Siward's son. 
And many nnrouglitt youths, tliat even now 
7rotest their fii'st of manhood. 
"Mcnt. What does the tyrant 7 
Cath. Great Dunsinan he strongly fortifies: 
Some say lies mad; others, thnt lesser hate 
Po call it valiant fury : hut, for certain, j^him, 
He cannot hiicklc his distempered cause 
Within the belt of ml". 
Ang* Now does he feci 
[is secret murders sticking on his hands : 



Enter a Sxrtavt. 

The devil damn thee black, thou cream-fae*d 
Where got'st thou that goose look T [loon !* 

Serv. There is ten thousand'*— - 

Macb Geese, villain ? 

^>^r. Soldiers, Sir 

Macb. Go, prick thy face, and over-red thy 
fear. 
Thou lily-liver'd boy. What soldiers, patch 7t 
Death of thy soul! those linen cheeks of thine 
Are counsellors to fear. What soldiers, whey- 
face f 

Serr, The English force, so please you. 

Macb. T.ike thy face hence- — Seyton ! — I 
am sick at heart. 
When I behold — Seyton,! say! — This push 
Will cheer me ever, or disseat me ow. 
I have liv d long enough : my way of life 
Is falPn iijto the sear t the yellow leaf: 
And that which should accompany old age. 
As honour, lo e, obedience, troops of friends, 
I must not look to have ; but, in tliei stead, 
Curses not loud, but deep, mouth-honour, 
breath, [dare not. 

Which the poor heart would fain deny, but 
Seyton ! 

EntfT Seyton, 

Sey. What is your gracious pleasure 7 

Macb What news more .* 

>'fy All is confirm'd, my lord, which was 

reported, 
Mac6. ril fight, till from my bones my flesh 
be hack d. 
Give me my armour. 
Sei/. 'Tis not needed yet. 
Macb. I II put it on 



Now minutely revolts upbraid his faith.breach; e '^ffu.'f mn 'I i i,- *.i • j 

Those he commands, move only in command, Sc'id out mo e horses^ 

Nolhinir in love: now does he fL\ the iifl« "*"S '^"^^ »h«t l»»*' o» fear.-G.v 



Nothing in love: now does he feel the title 
Hang loose about him, like a giant's robe 
Upon a dwarfish thief. 

Men/. Who then shall binmo 
His pester'd senses to recoil, and start. 
When all that is within him does condemn 
Itself, for being there 

Cath. Well, march we on, 
To give obedience when 'tis truly ow'd : 
Meet we the medicine^ of the sickly weal ; 
And with him pour we, in our country's purge, 
£ach drop of us. 

Len. Or so much as it needs, [weeds. 

To dew the sovereign flower, and drown the 
Make we our march towards Biniam. 

lExeunif marching. 

SCENE III --Dunsinane.—A Room in the 

CastU. 

JSnferMACBKTH, Doctor, and ATTEKDAifTs. 

hiacb. Bring me no more reports; let them 

fly all ; 
Till Bimara wood remove to Dunsinanc, 
I cannot taint with fear. What's the boy 

Malcolm! [know 

Was he not born of woman 7 The spirts that 
All mortal consequents, pronounc'd me thus : 
Ftar not, Macbeth ; noman thaVsbom of woman, 
Shall t\r have potceronthu.. Theufly,false 

thanes. 
And mingle with the English epicures : 
The mind I swav by, and the heart I bear, 
Shall never sagH with doubt, nor shake with 

fear. 



*■ Coafoondcd. 
t I7abraffded. 



t A rclirioiii ; aa aseeli«« 
4 The ph^iu. II - 



vc me mine 
How does your patient, doctor ? [armour. — 

Doct. ot so sick, my lord, 
As she is troubled with thick-coming fancies. 
That kee her from her rest. 

Macb Cure her of that : 
Canst thou not minister to a mind diseased : 
IMuck from the memory a rooted sorrow ; 
Raze out the written troubl s of the brain ; 
And with some sweet oblivious antidote. 
Cleanse the stuff d bosom of that perilous stuff* 
Which weighs upon the heart 7 

Di:ct. Therein the patient 
Must minister to himself. 

Macb. Throw physic to the dogs, I'll none of 
it— [staff:— 

Come, put mine armour on ; give me my 
Seyton, send out.— Doctor, the thanes fly from 
me .— [cast 

Come, Sir, despatch :— If thou could'st doctor^ 
Tiie water of my land, find her disease, 
And purge it to a soun I an J pristine wealth, 
I would applaud thee to the very echo, 
That should applaud again,— Pull'i off, Isay.-- 
What rhubarb, senna ; or what purgative drug. 
Would scour these English hence ! — Nearest 
thou of them ? 

Doct. Ay, my good lord ; your royal prepara- 
Makes m hear something. [tion 

Macb Bring it after me, 

1 will not bo afraid of death and bane. 

Till Birnam forest come to Dunsinane. [Exit, 

Doct. Were I from Dunsinane away and 
clear, 
• Profit again should hardly draw me here. 
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SCENE IV.^Countrif near Dununane : A 
Wood in title. 



Enter a Mcsssjrou. 

Thou com'ft to use thy tongue ; thy Am 
quickly. 
Mru Gracioun mT lord. 



Enfer.ioith Drum nntl '^olowi Malcoix, oM 
SiwARD and his Sn^. Macdlff, M£5TEtii. 
CATii%ES!i, Angl-s. Le.vox. Kossk, and Hoi- I shall report tbat which I say Inw. 
dien. marching. , But kiiuw not how to do it. 

Ma/- Cousins, hope the days are near at ; ^ ^''- .***J'* "J^' ^*': 
That chamber^ will be safe ['»*"*' ' ' ^\ ^*°*'""^ "^ watch upoo the 

Mevt We di.ulil ilnotljiiig. \ "*"• 

Siw What .vi»od i«. tlii:* l)trore us ? ! /j. ° ^^.^\ "^ »»*•"■">» »"" "non. metbontki 

Ment. The wood of Biriiam. ! ^ '•« ^'^"^ »'«'?*" <» rao'^«- 

Mff/ Let everv soldier hew him down a Jj f ■ L ar. and slave ! [iftnting kirn. 

bough, ' shadow ^* **• '^^^ "* endure your wrath. 'u"t '. e m 

And heart before him; thereby shall we ,,..,. ^9'. 

The numbers of our host, and make discovery )* ' "'" "»« ">«« m»'e may you see it comia| . 
Err in report o( us. ' =«>". « moving grove 

iJjoW. It shall i e done. ' ^^ <"'■ '^ ^o» speak'st faUe, 

Siw. We learn no other, but the confident i,Pt»J '*»« "evt tree shalt thou hang alive. 

tyrant * *' «niine cling* thee : if thy speech be aorti. 

Keeps still in Dunsinane. and will endure J <^«»* not if thou d,>st forme as much-— 

Uursettinfi dv.%v.i bi^ir't. ' !»"" "» resolution ; and begin 

Mai Tis his main hope : ' "^o <'"»*>* **»^ equivocation of the fiend. 

For where there i* advantage tu be given. . ^'^"^ '»^* ''>*^«^ ^™^.*» : Fear no:, tiil Biraam woi 
Both more and le«* have givVii liini ilie revolt ; ^^® ^^'"'^ '<* /.^nnflnflnf ,— and now a wt-o-^ 
And none srr-e with him, but co i^irained <-^'"»**^ toward Duusinane.— Ann. ana. aic 
Whose he-.irts are ab>cni too. [ihina?, . .®."f'^ 

Mflfrf. Let our jtist censures ?,!/"» which he avouches, does appev. 

Attend the true event, and put we on [ / "^^ " "**»" °y'"P hence, nor tarrying hew. 

Industrious soldiirsliip. \ » 'g'" to be a-weary of the sun. [undone.- 

Site. The time approaches. -^"^ **■***> **»« estate o'the %vortd were bow 

That will with due deciMon make U"; know i ***"? ***^ "*"**"* ^'^'^ :— Blow, wind ! come. 
What we shall say wc have. and what v.e ewe, . ^'^^i ,.' . , 

Thoughts speculative their unsure hopes relate; '^^ *^**^ ^® " die With haroesst on our bact 
But certain issue strikes must arbitrate :t j [Lxr.',i, 

Towards which, advance the war. ' SCESK VL^Th* same.— ^-2 plain tfture iki 

[L'.fiin/, wrtrr/iJrtg. ; Castle. 

SCEXE V. — Dimsinam. IP'ilhinthe CasUc. Entir with Drums and CoIowm. Malcolm, cli 
Enter, tciili dntms n.d (clours. Macbeth. Siward. MACDiTF.^-c.diuf MfiV.imiv. --» 
Setfon. tnid Soldiers. Bougfft. 

Macb. Hang on* our b:i:mrr> on the i»iitward .ViW. Now near enough ; your Iravy«rr*»#:' 

w«ll«: [jtreiiprth throw down, ' ' li.c:*. 

The cry is still. T//<j/ come: ()u«' oa-Mc's A.nd >In>w like those you are: — Ton wi-r.:/" 
IVill laugh a :iies:o lo scorn : here lei them lie, S>liall. with my cousin. yourri*:!i? nv*l»ie st-n. 
Till famine. a:id the n^no, c;U ihem up : Lead our first battle : worthy Miicdu.T, and »t.' 

Were they not forc'd with tho^e that should ^lutll take upon m^ what else reiuAin»l« lii 

be ours. [beard. Acco; ding to our order. 

We might havr met ihrm darefnl. beard to '^"c- t'are you well. — 
And beat them backward home. What is thut Do we but find the tyrant'* power to-r.tgh:. 

noi^e ? [A rri/ irithm of If'umen. \ Let us be beaten, if we cannot fight. 

Sfjf. It is the cry of women, my pood lord, j MajJ. Make all our trumpets sjieak ; give 
Muctt. I have almo-t forgot the taste of fears ; them all breath. 

The time ha< been, my senses would have Those clamorous harbingers of blood tad 

cool'd ' death. \ Exeunt. Alirums couti-tkiii. 

To hear a night-shriek ; and my fellt of hair SCEXE VIl^Tht simt.—Anothtr Partfiftht 
Would at dismal treaties rouse, and stir ( Plain. 

As life were in'l : i have supn'd full with ! c j ^» ' 

horrors; \ Enter Macbztu. 

Direness.lami'iar to my slau£jhl*rou5 thoughts. I Meet- They have tied me to a stake: | cm- 

Cannot once 'tart me. — U heiefore was that j not fly. tt. 

erv ? ' J^"!' hear-like. I must fight the course. — W hi!'.* 

Sey. The* queen, my lord, is dead. | ^"'»a* ^^^^ not born of woman: Such a one 

Macb. She should have died hereafter; '■ -^^ ' ^^ ^^^^^ or none. 
There would have bepu a time forsuch a word, j Enter you.^g Siward. 

lo-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-moiTOW, j . ^. 
Creeps in Uiis petty iiace from dav to dav. i !'»• 5iif . What is thy name ? 



To the last syllable uf recorded time 
And all our y« sterdays have lighted fools 
The way to dusty 'death. Out, out, brief 

cindle I 
Life's but a walking shadow : a poor player, 
That stmts and t'rets his hour upon the stage, 



Aiacb. Tliou'itbe airaid to hear it. 
Yo. :^iw. So : though thou call' st thyself » 
hotter name 
riian any is in hell. 
Macb My name's Macbeth. 
Yo, SitD. *The devil himself coald not pre 



And then is heard no more : it is atale j nouucc a title 

i by an idiot, full of sound and fury. T Oore hateful to mine ear. 

lifying nothing. j M..r4. Pio, nor more fearidl. 

• r* Greater «od Itii. t Dctermmt \ ^Hm, \ > %^m«\. t J 
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Yo. St 10. Thoo lieit, abhorred tyrant; with 
my sword 
1*11 prove the lie thou speak 'st. 

f Thtyjight, and j^-^un^ Si ward is thin- 
J^aeb. Thou wast born of woman. — 
Bat Awords I smile at, weapons laugh to scorn, 
llrantiisb*d by man that's of a woman born. 

[Exit, 

Alarums. Enter Macduff. 

yiacd. Thnt way the noise is: — Tyrant, show 

thy face : 
If thou be*5t slain, and i^ith no stroke of mine, 
My wife and children's ghost will haunt me 

still. [arms 

I cannot strike at wretched kernes,* whose 
Are liirM to bear their staves; either thou, 

Macbeth, 
Or else my sword, with an unbnttcr'd edge, 
I sheathe apiin undeeded.Therc thoushould*st 

be; 
By this grciit clatter, one of j^rentest note 
Tfeenis bruited :t Let me find him, fortune ! 
And more f beg not. [Exit. Alarum. 

Enter Malcolm and Siward. 

Siv, This way. my lord ; — The castle\s gently 
reiidi'r'd : 
rhft tyrant's peiiple on t>oth sides do IJKlit ; 
The mible tliano do bravely in the war; 
The t!:iy aluioi>t itself professes your?, 
I And littjp is to do. 

hJal. We have ni(*t with foes 
That slriki* beside u^. 

Jiiic, £ater. Sir, the cobtle. 

Exeunt. Alarurt. 

Rc-eutcr Macbltii. 
yiaeb. Why shouitl I pluy the Roman fool. 



Kiid dif 



gashes 



On mine own kword ? wliiles I sec lives, the 
Do better upon them. 

Rc-tnttr Macdcfi. 

Maed. Turn, h- ll-hound, turn. 

Mar/; Of all men else I have avoid«rd thee: 
Bui getthe«* bark, my soul is too mucit cinirg'd 
IVith Mood of thine already 

Mar«/. I have nownrds.' 
My voice is in my sword ; thou bloodier villain 
Than term^s '.-an give thrc out ! [ Thtyji^ht. 

Mcic6 Thou lo^test labour : 
As easy mayVt thou the :ntrencltant airt 
"With thy keen sword impress, as make me 

bleed : 
Let fait thv blade on vulnerable cro>ts ; 
I bear a eharmcd life, which must not yield 
To one of woman born 

hlaed. Despair thy cliartn ; 
And let the an;;el. whorn thou still hastserv'd. 
Tell thee. MacdufTwast'rum hib niotlier'^womb 
Untimely lipp'd. 

M':rfr Ace uriirrd be that tonp.ue that telij< me 
For it hath cow*d my better |»urt ol man ! [no. 
Aid be these juiirglin^ fiends no more beliuv'd. 
That p:i teri( with us in a donblo sense ; 
TlMit keep the word of promi*:e to onr ear. 
Asd break it to our hope. — ril not fi«;lit with 
thee. 

Ma/rf. Then yie'd thee, cowaid. 
And five to be the show and j;axe o'the time 
We'll have thee, as cur rarer monsters are, 

* SolJicn f ReporUil vilh rIjiiH,iir. 

; Th4 air iiLicfa canr.jl tc cuL <* Sbudie. 



I 



I 



Painted Upon a pole ; and undenrrit,' 
Here may you tee thr tyrant. 

yiaeb. ril not yield, [feet« 

To kiss the ground before young Malcom'^ 
And to be baited with the rabMeV cnrse. 
Thou;;h Bimam wooil be come to Dnn!>inane, 
And thou ojiposM, being of no woman lorn. 
Yet 1 will iry thr la«i : Helbre my body 
1 throw my warlike shield : luy on, Macduff; 
And damu*d be him that iini cT\c^JfolJ,fnough, 

[ Ext untsjighting^ 

Retreat- Flourish. lie-entfr irith Drum and 
Co/oTcrf, Malcolm, o/;/ Siward, Ro8se« Lk- 
Nox, Angus, Catuxsss, MENT£iTH,antf 
Soldiers. 

Ma/. 1 would, the friends wc miss were safe 
arriv'd. 

Siw. Sonie must go off: abd yet, by these 
So great a day asthi^ is cheaply bought. [I sea 

Mri/. Mardii/ri:} nu.s^'in!;, and yournoble son. 

Roxsr. Your>nn, my lord.hai paid a roldier^a 
lie only liv'd lut till he wa« a man ; [debt: 
I'hc whicii no ."oonrr had ii'ii pro wc<s conn rm'd 
In thf nn:jhrinkia^ .«>tHtion where he fought. 
But lik'^ a man he died. 

Siv. Then he is dead ? 

Rossc Ay, and brought off the field : your 
ca'i>o of Jsorrow 
Must not be hi*.*u«i:ir'J by hia woiih, for then 
It hath no end. 

6'iir. Mad h»; Iiis iinrts bclVre ? 

Rotic. Ay, on tho front. 

i'lir. Why lluu, (I(jdVfo!dirr be he : 
Had I ns many isoiis iis I have hair^, 
I v.'O'ild not wWh thrni to a fairer death: 
And !o h:« knoll i^ knoll \1. 

Mai. Hr's worth more sorrow, 
And that I'll ^i>cnd fur him. 

iSijr. IIj-'s worth n«i more ; 
TiK-y >ay, hi' p:irt('d w<.ll, and paid his score : 
J:o, Go. I be witJi liiiQ I — 11 »rc comes newer 
com tort. 

Ri-euf-.r MAtDirr, utt.'t MACBKTn*s Head on 

a Pulf. 
Mri. Hail, Kin'^'. for ro thou art ^ Behold, 
where fct:in«ls 
!*ho usurper's cur«rd head : the time is free : 

I s M' I lice Pompiis!«M with thy kiuicdom's pearl,^ 
! h:\t hiprr\!c my ".ilntatif.n in thf^r minds ; 
Who-ie voin- I ile>iie aloud Willi mine, — 

I I ail, k'xrj; of Scot hind ! 

,H:. Kini; of Scotland, hail I [ Flourith. 

Mai. We itiiull uo^^peud a lar^e cxpeusc of 
time, 
Before wc rcrliou with your scv^^ial loves 
And make us "vm with you. My thanes and 

kin^niin, 
Ib-norforth l.f e:irU,the fust thnt ever Scotland 
In s.ivh an Imnoui iiam'd. What*.- more todo^ 
Which woul'd \)v pinnied nowly with the time, 
A- cnll.n- hiun • our cxrlM tr'fnd>al<road ; 
That llr.i the snan s ot v alrhful tyranny ; 
Pro'Iuriiiif firth the ci'icl ministers 
Of this di-nd butcher, and his fiend likequren; 
Who, as 'I,* Ihou^ch!. by «elt au'l violent honda 
Took otriu-: life ;^'rh:s',aud what n«fdtiil el?»> 
That c:i!l!« upon u-, by the;frHC.- of Grace, 
We will perform in measure, time and |»lac€ : 
So thanko to nil at once, and to each oiie« 
Whom wo invite to see us crowu'd at Scone. 

IFlourith. Exeun:. 

* Tb« kio;don*s wcallb aod onancnt. 
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in France. 



ACT 1. 

iiCENU L— 'Northampton.^ A Room of Halt 

in the i ' Ine . 
Eft/ r A'inff John. (^Mffn Elinor, Pf.mbkuke, 
EssiLX, Sallsbcrv, ando hers, with CiiAriL- 

LON. 

Jv. John Now, ^ ly, Chatillon, what would 

France with us? 
Chut. Tims. at'iPf greeting, speaks the king | 
of Fraiicr. 
In my Uehavionr." toihe maji'sty. 
The borrow'd mnj<'sty of England here. 
E/i. A btruiige beginning ; — borrovvM ma- ' 

jeMy : 
K. John, silence, good mother; hear the; 
vnibassy. j 

C at. PhHi|)of France, in right and true be- ' 
Of thy dectfH^^ed brother Geffrey's on. half 
Arthur PlantH^enet. lays most lawful claim 
To thi> lair island, and the ti'rritories ; 
To irelan(l,r(»iclit'rs,Aiijou,Touruinf, Maine: 
Desiring thee to lay aside the sw.ird, 
Which s\% ays u.surpingly these s veral titles; 
And put the same into young Arthurs hand, 
Thy n*»phew,hnd ri^ht royul sovereign. 
K.John. What follows, if we disallow of 

this? 
Chat Thr proud control of fierce and bloody 
war. 
To enforce these rights so forcibly withheld. 
K. John Here have we war for war, and 
blood for blood, [France 

Controlment for controlment : so answei 
Chat. J heo take my king*s defiance from mv 
The furthest limit ol my embassy. [mouth, 

'* In the manse 1 1 aov dc- \ 



K. John Bear mine to him, and so dipMt k 

peace: 
Be thou as lightning in the e es of Fnics; 
For ere thou canst repoit I will be th^rK 
The thunder of my canon shall be heard: 
So, hence! Be thou the trumpet of our wni, 
And sullen presage of your own decay-— 
An honourable conduct let him have:— 
Pembroke, look to't: Farewell, Chatillon. 
hlxeunt Chatillon and PevbroO. 
E/i. What now, my son ? have 1 not evtf 

said, UetsL ' 

How that ambitions Constance woold oot 
Till she had kindl d France, nd all the vtoM, 
U on the r.ght and party of her son? 
This might have been prevented, and Di^ 
With very easy arguments of love ; [wbole, 
Which now the manage* of twokingdomsoiBSt 
With fearful bloody issue arbitrate. 
A'. Jo II Our strong possession, and oar 

right, for us. 
£/i. Your strong p< ssession, much moretbn 

your right ; 
Or else it must go wrong with you, and me: 
So much my onscience whispers inyoarear; 
Which none but heaven, and you, and 1, sbaU 

hear. 

En'er the hiriff of NorthamptonJiirt, wU 

whispers Esske. 

Essex. My liege, here b the strangest coi- 

troversy, 

I'omefiom the country to be judg'd by y<M- 

Ihat ere 1 heard: Shall I produce the mes' 

K. John. Let them approach*— 

viur abbies, and our priories, ahalj pay 
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er Sheriff, with Robert Faulcoitbbioob, 
and Philip hit bastard brother, 

Kpedition's charge.— \N hat men are you? 
'. Your faithful subject I, a gentleman, 
1 Northamptonshire ; and eldest son, 
ppose, to Robert Faulconbridse ; 
ier, by the honour>giving hand 
ur-dc-lion knighted in the field. 
^ohn. What art thou ? 
The son and heir to that same Faul- 
conbrid 



Upon his deathobed he by will beqoeath'd 
His lands to me ; and took it, on his death, 
That this, my mother^sson, wea none of his ; 
And, if he were, he came into the world 
Full fourteen weeks before the course of time. 
Then, good my leigc, let me have whatis mine. 
My father's land, as was my father*s will, 

AT. John. Sirrah, your brother is legitimate; 
Your father's wife did after wedlock bear him: 
And, if she did play false, the fault was hers ; 
Which fault lies on the hazard of all husbands 




[fiuner 
i well known; and as I think, one 
V the certain knowledge of that truth, 
Duo'er tu heaven, nd to my mother; 

1 doubt, as all men's children may. 
Out on ihee, rude man I thou dost bhame 
thy mother, 
lund her honour wit this diffidence. 

1, madam ? no, 1 have n^ reason for it; 

mv brother s plea, and none of mine; 
lich if he can prove, *a pops me out 

fair from five hundred pound a year : 
1 guard my mother's honour, and my 
and! ^ 

■'ti. A good blunt fellow:— Why, being 
'ounger born, 

I lay claim to thine inheritance 7 
I know not why except to get the land, 
e he slander'' : me with bastardy : 
B'r* I be as true-begot, or no, 
1: 1 lay upon mv mother's head; 
it I am as well begot, my leige, 

II the bones that took the painsfor me !) 
e our faces, and be judge yourself. 
ir Robert did beget us both, 
re our father, and this son like him ; — 
r Robert, father, on my knee 
eaven thanks, I was not like to thee. 
hn. Why, what a mad-cap hath heaven 
;nt us here ! 

ie hath a tricktof Cceurde-Iiou'sface, 
ent of his tongue affecteth him : 
not read some tokens of my son 
irge compositon of tliis man ? 
in. Mine eye hath well examined his 
arts, [speak, 

is them perfect Richard. Sirrah, 

i] move you to claim your brother's 
ind? 

Because he hath a half-face, like my 
Iher ; 

t half-fare, would he have all my land; 

ced groat five hundred pounds a year! 

^ly gracious leige, when that my father 

v'd, 

»ther did employ my father much ;— 

Well, Sir, by this you cannot get my 

nd; 

must be, how he employ'd my mother, 
ndonccdesfwtch'd him in an embassy 
any, there, with the emperor, 
:>{ high affairs touching that time: 
ntage of his absence took the king, 
e mean time sojum'd at my father's : 
iw he d d prevail I shame to speak; 
is truth; Urg« length of seas and 
Dres 

my father and my mother lay, * 
e heard my father speak himself, ) 
I same luvty gentleman was got 
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This call, bred from his cow, from all the 
In sooth, he might: then, if he were my bro- 
ther's, futher, 
My brother mi|ht not claim him ; nor your 
Being none of his, refuse him : This con- 
cludes, — 
My mother's son did get your father's heir ; 
Your father's heir must have your father's 
land. 
Rob. Shal then my father's will be of 00 
force. 
To dispossess that child which is not his ? 

Bast. Of no more force to dispossess me, Sir, 
Than was his will to gei me, as I think. 
Eli. Whether hadst thou rather,— be aFao) 
conbridge. 
And like thy brother, to enjoy the land ; 
Or the reputed son of Cceur>de-lion, 
Lord of thy presence- and no land beside 7 

Bast. Madfam, an if my brother had my shape 
And I had his. Sir Robert his, like him ; 
And if my legs were two such riding-rods. 
My arms such eel-skins stuflTd ; my face em 

thin. 
That in mine ear I durst not stick a rose. 
Lest men should say. Look, where three-far^ 

things goes ! 
And to his shape, were heir to all this land, 
'Would I might never stir from off this plaoL 
I'd give it every foot to have this face j 
I would not bo Sir Nobt in any case. 
£71. I like thee well ; Wilt thou forsake thy 
fortune, * 

Bequath to him thv land and follow m^ 1 
I am a soldier, and now bound to France. 
Bast. Brother, take yon my land. Til take 
my chance : ' [year; 

Your face hath got five hundred pounds a 
Yet sell your face forfivepenceand 'tudear.- 
Madam, I'll follow you unto the death. 
Eli, Nay, I would have you go before me 
thither. 

Bast. Our country manners give our betters 
way. 

K. John. What is thy name 7 

Bast Philip, my leige: so is my name bectin; 
Philip, good old Sir Robert's wife's eldest son. 

K. John. From henceforth bear his name 
whose form thou beafst : 
Kneel thou down Philip, but arise more great' 
Arise Sir Richard and Plantagenet. 

Jiast. Brother, by the mother's side, give mil 
your hand ; 
My father gave me honour, yours gave land:** 
Now blessed be the hour, by night or day. 
When I was got, Sfar Robert was away. 

EH. The very spirit of Platagenatl— 
I am thy mnd dame, Richard; call meao. 

Batt. Madam, b^«hAA»t^\«iL'wA.\E^>xstSW'* 
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SoBeihing aboot, aTilUe from the right. 
In at the window, or else o'er the hatch : 
Who dares not stir by day. must walk by night; 
And have his have, however men do catch ; 
Near or far off, well won is still well shot ; 
And i, am I. how'er I was begot. 
K John. Go, Faulconbridge: now hnM thou 
thy desire, ['squire. — 

A landless knight makes thee a landed 
Come madam, ond come, iiichard ; we must 
speed [need. 

For France, forFranre; for it is more than 
Batl. Brother adieu ; (vood fori one rome to 
For thou wu$t got i'the of way honeMy. [thee! 

[Kxeunt all but the UAsrAKO. 
A foot of honour better than I was; 
But many a foot of land the woR>e. 
Well, now can 1 make any Joan a lady :— — 
Good den* Hir Richard, '^-^oJ-U'-mtrcy, ftU 

/ate ;^ 
And if his name be George. Til call him Peter : 
Vor new- made honour doth forget men's names; 
Tis too respective,! and too sociable, 
For your couversion.t Now your triiveller,— 
fie and histooth-pick at my worship*s mcs» ; 
And when my knightly ^tomarh is «ut{ic'd, 
Why then 1 suck my teeth, and catechise 

fily picked man of countries :$ Mtfdear Sir^ 

(Thus leaning on my elbowii. I begin.) 
/ shall btstech you — That is question now ; 
And thou cornea answer like an ABC-book :0- 
O 6ir, says answer at your bed command ; 

mityour employment ; at your .strricf . ."iir ; 

Ae, '^ir, says question, /, svett Sir, at yours : 
Andso,ereanswerknows what quc5tion would, 
(Saving in dialogac of compliment ; 
And talking of the Alps, and Appeuines, 
The Fyrcncan, and the river Po,^ 
It draws toward supper in ronclusiou so. 
Bat this is wor«hipful society, 
And fits tlie mountiiic; spirit! like myself: 
For be is but a bustard to the time. 
That doth not &mack of ob.-if rvdtion ; 
(.And so nm I, wheiiior I >mnrk. or no ; 
And not alone in habit and device, 
Exlenorform. outward n- coutrrnirr.t ; 
But froni the inward iii'ition to drlive r 
Sweet, .»-wert, sweet pui-oii fort!:e act- s tooth : 
Wbicli, lliDUgb I will not prucli-'-r to Hrccivc, 
Yet. to avoid deceit, I me.m to Irarn ; 
For it ^iiall >trcw the footitepsof myri>inr:, — 
But who conic? in .->urh ha»tc. in riding ^ubt;^ ? 
What womun-po^t i.-> tliis .' Imth .she no hus- 
band. 
That will take pains toblowuhornlicfore her? 

Enter Ziflciy Fait cos BRIDGE and Jamls 

O me ! it is my mother; — How now, gooii lady? 
What brings you l.t-re to court so hn.Mily * 

Lady y. Where is thui blavc, thy brother! 
where i> he ? 
'Xhat hold^ in ciiu^f mine honour up and down? 

hofl- My biotiier Koberi ? old Sir Uobert's 

^0n .' 

Colbraud the giant, that frame mighty man ? 
i« it Sir Hoi)crt*s ^o^. thai you seek so .' 
Lady F. bir Robert's son! Ay, thou unre- 
vercnd boy. (Robert? 

fir Robert's son : Why fcorn'st thou at Sir 
lie \s Sir Robert's >on ; and >o art thou, 
/>/?«.'. Jumes Gurney, wilt thou give us leave 

u while ? 
Cur. (iood leave, good Philip. 



Bast. Philip T««pairaw!—J«mefl, 
There's toy's abroad;* anoa I'll tell the 

I Exit. Gvsm. 
Madam, I was not old Sir Robert's son: 
Sir Robert might have eat his part in ne 
Upon Good-fnday. and ne'er broke his fait: 
Sir K.)bert could do well; Marry, (to coofesl 
Could he set mel Sir Robert coald not doit; 
We know Ills handy-work : — Therefore, gootf 

mother. 
To whom am I beholden for these linbs ? 
Sir Robert never holp to make thb leg. 
Lady F. Hast thon conspired with thy brotkr 

too, [boBoar' 

That for thine own gain should'st defend iai£« 
What means this scorn, thou most antowvi 

knave ? 
Bast. Knip:ht, knight, good mother, ^Basi- 

liscolike :t 
What ! I am dubb'd ; I have it on my shonidr 
Buu mother, 1 am not Sir Robert's son : 
I have discluin/d Sir Robert, aud my land : 
Legitimation, name, and all his gone : 
Then, good my mother let me know my talker. 
Some proper man, I hope; Who was it, ut- 

thcr ? 
Lady F, Hast thou denied thyself a Fail- 

conbridec f 
Bast. As faithful as I deny the devil. 
Lady F. King Richard Coeur-de-Iion vis 

thy father ; 
By long a:id vehement suit I was seduc'd 
To make room for him in my husl>and's bed :- 
Heaven lay not my transgression to my cbifp' 
Thou art tne isbue of my dear offence. 
Which was so strongly urg'd, past my dcfeirr*- 
Bast. Now, by this light, were I to get a^iia- 
Madam, I would nut wish a belter fatherf 
Some ^iRs do bear their privilege on earth. 
And so doth yours ; your fault was not rvT 

folly : 

Need must you lav your heart at his di*po?e,- 
Sultjertt'd tribute to comLiaiiding love,— 
Apiin:»t wh.^se furry and unniatrhrd force 
The awl»*^>k lio;i could not %vug«' the fi^t. 
Nor keep his ]iriucely hc;:it l-om K.cLar«': 

hand. 
lie that perl'orre robs 1ion> of their heart*. 
May easily wiu a woman's. Ay. my mui!:er. 
With all uiy heart I thank thce'lor nn Ui'J^cr' 
Wlio lives and dare- but ;»av, thou did:: t:: 

well 
When I w.'i'S got, I'll ^end his son! to ke/- 
Come. lady. 1 will show thee tf> niv kia: 

And they bliall »y, uhcn Kichuro mebf^-. 
If thou had>t !>aid him nay, it bad been sin: 

Who savs it n a>, he lie< ; I ^av. 'twas ncL 

ACT 11. 

SCEyE L-'France. •^Before the Jialltff 

Artgicrs, 

Enter^onone side, tht Akchdvek cf A^''^-^ 
and forces; on the othir, Thilip, Krif •/ 
France, and forces : Lkwis, Cu5STASC£f 
Aktuur, Of id Attendants. 

Lev. Before Anglers well met, have Aiu- 
tria.— 
Arthur, that great fore-runner of thr Mood, 
Richard, that robb'd theiioD ufhiabeait. 
And fought the holy wan in Falcaline, 
By this brave duke came early to hb giarr ' 



\ 



* 0©oJ trrn'.ag. 

♦ Chan?'' of coaJItica 
f'Ca:owt.»xr.. 



t Ket(iectab)«« 



\ 



V 



* Idle reports. 



rE/.i 



SING JOHN. 



d47 



for amends to hb posterity, 

r importance,* hither is he come> ' 

read his colonrs, boy, in thy behalf ; 

rebuke the usurpation 

' unnatural uncle, English John : 

ace him, love him, give him welcome 

hither, 
h. God shall forgive you Cceur^e-lion^s 

death, 
ather,that you give his offspring life, 
)wing their right under your wings of 

war: 
you welcome with a powerless hand, 
ith a heart full of unstained love ; 
3me before the gates of Anglers, duke. 
0. A uoble boy! Who would not do thee 

right.' 
it. Upon thy cheek lay this zealous kiss, 
il to this indenture oi my love : 
:o my home I will nu more return, 
ugiers, aud the right thou hast in France, 
her with that pale, that white-fac'd shore, 
efoot spurns back the ocean's roaring 

tides, 
;rops from other lands her islanders, 
till that England, hedgM in with the 

main, 
Krater^wailed bulwark, still secure 
oufident from foreign purposes, 
till that utmost corner of tne west 

1 thee for her king : till then, fair boy, 
not think of home, hut follow arm^. 

19/. O, take his mother's thank's, a wi- 
dow's thank's, [strength, 
our strong hand shall help to give him 
dee a more requital to your love. 
tt» Th<;peaceof heaven istheirs, that left 

their swords 
!h a just and charitable war. 
Phi. Well then, to work ; our cannon 
shall be bent 

st the brows of this resisting town. 

orour chiefest men of discipline, 
ill the plots of best advantages :i 
before this town our royal bones, 
to the maricet-place in Frenchmen's 

blood, 
e will make it subject to this boy. 
ut. Stay for an answer to your embassy, 
unadvis'dyon stain your swords with 

blood : 
>rd Chatillon may from England bring 
ight in peace, which here we urgd in 

war; 
hen we shall repent each drop of blood, 
sot rash haste so indirectly shed» 

Enfer Chatillov. 

Phi. A wonder, lady !— lo, upon thy wish, 
lessenger Chatillon is arriv'd. — 
England saj^s, say briefly, gentle lord, 
3ldly pause for thee; ChatiUon, speak. 
If. Then turn your forces from tbb paltry 

siege, 
tir them up against a mightier task, 
nd, impatient of your iust demands, 
put himself in arms; the adverse winds, 
e leisure I have staid, have given him 
id his legions all as soon as I : [time 
arches are expedient! to his town, 
trees itronc, his soldiers confident* 
lihn along is oome the mother^oeen, 
«,f stirring him to blood aod stxife ; 

Bortai^tjt 

It aUlioM lo over.a«« tb« towa. 
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With her niece, the lady Blanch of Spain ; 
With them abastard of the king deceas'd. 
And all tlie unsettled humours of the land,—' 
Rash, inconsiderate, fiery voluntaries. 
With ladies faces, and fierce dragon's spleens,-* 
Have sold their fortunes at their native homes. 
Bearing their birthrights proudly on their 

backs, 
To make a hazard of new fortunes here. 
In brief, a braver choice of dauntless spirits. 
Than now the English bottoms have waft oe'r, 
Did never float upon the swelling tide, 
To do offence and scath* in Chnstendom. 
The interruption oftheirchuriish drums. 

[Drunubeai. 
Cuts off more circumstance : they are at hand. 
To parley, or to fight ; therefore, orepare. 

A. Phi. How much unlook'd lor is this ex- 
pedition ! 

^uit. By how much unexpected, by so much 
We must awake endeavour for defence ; 
For courage mounteth with occasion : 
Let them be welcome then, we are prepar'd. 

Enter King Johh, Elinor, Blahc^, the 
Bastard, Fembrokb, and Forcet, 

K. John, Peace be to France: if France io 
peace permit 
Our just and lineal entrance to our own ! 
If not ; bleed France, and peace ascend to 

heaven ! 
Whiles we, God's wrathful agent, do correct 
Their proud contempt that beat his peace to 
heaven. 
K. Phi. Peace be to England ; if that war 
return 
From France to England, there to live In peace ? 
Kngland we love ; and, for that England's sake. 
With burden of our armour here we sweat : 
This toil of ours should be a work of thine; 
But thou from loving England art so far. 
That thou hast under-wroughtt his lawfoi king. 
Cut off the sequence! of posterity, 
Outfaced infant state, and done a rape 
Upon the maided virtue of the crown. 
Look here upon thy brother Geffrey's face :— ^ 
These eyes, these brows, were moulded out of 

his: 
This little abstract doth contain that lam, 
Which died in Geffrey ; and the hand of time 
Shall draw this brief} into as huge a volume. 
That Geffrey was thy elder brother bom, 
And this his son ; England was Geffrey's right. 
And this is Geffrey *s: In the name ofGod, 
How comes it then, that thou art call'd a king, 
When living blood doth in these temples beat. 
Which owe the crown that thouo'ermasteresi? 
K. John. From whom hast thou this great 
commission, France, 
To draw my answer from thy articles Y 
K. Phi. From that supernal|| judge, thatstif 
good thoughts 
In any breast of strong authority, 
To look into the blots and stains of rieht 
That judge hath made me guardian to this boy : 
Under whose warrant, I impeach thy wrong ; 
And, by whose help, I mean to chastise it. 
K. John. Alack, thou dost usurp authority. 
X. Phi. Excuse; itis to beat usurping down. 
E2i« Who is it, thou dost call usurper, France 7 
Cofuf. Let me make answer:— thy nsurplog 

son. 
Ui. Got, Insolent! thy bastard shall be 
king; [worid! 

Thatthoomay'Mbe a queen, and chAckthn. 
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Const. My bed was ever Co thy son astrae, 
A3 thine was to thy husband : and this boy 
Liker in feature to his father Geffrey, 
Tbon thou and John in manners : being as like, 
As raiii to water, or devil to bis dam. 
Uy boy a bastard ! By my soul, 1 think. 
His father never was so true begot ; 
ft cannot be, an if thou wort his mother. 

Kit. There's a fi^od mother, boy. that blots 
thy father. 

Const. There's a good grandam, boy, that 
would blot thee. 

Auit, Peace! 

Bait. Hear tlie crier. 

Autt. What the devil nrt thou ? 

Bast. One that will play the devil. Sir, with 

you, 
Aa 'a may catch your hide and you alone. 
You are the hnre of whom the proverb goes. 
Whose valour plucks dead lions by the heard : 
I'll smoke your .«kin-coat.^ an I catrh you right : 
Sirrah, look to't; i'faith. 1 will, i'laith. 

Blanrh. O.well did he hrcome that lion's 
That did disrobe the lion of that robe! [robe, 

Bast. It lies as sightly on the back of him. 
As great Alcides* siiewa upon an asis : — 
Fut, ass, I'll take that burden from yoiir bark : 
Or lay on that, shall make your' shoiiMers 
crack. 
Aiitt. What cracker is this fame, that deafs 
our cars 
tVith this abundance of superfluous brrathf 
K". Phi, Lewis, determine what we shall do 

straight. 
Tlnr. Women and fool f, break off your con- 
ference.— 
King John, this is the very sum of all,— 
Kngland, and Ireland, Anjoii, Touraine, 

Maine, 
Fn right of Arthur do I clniro of theo : 
VVilt thourp'igii them, and lay down thy arms i 
K. John. My lile as soon : — 1 do Ji ij thro, 
Franco 
Arthur of Krolasrnc, yielvl thee to my h:\nd ; 
And, out of my dear love. Til s^ivo thee moro 
ThaneVr the coward hand of France can win : 
•b'ubmit thee, boy. 

Of. Como to thy grandam, child. 
Const. Do, child, go to it* errimlam, child ; 
Give grandajn kintfdom, and it' grondam will 
Give it a plum, a cherry, and a fig : 
There's a good grandam. 

Arth. Good my mother, prncc I 
I would, thai I wore low bid in my grave ; 
I am not worth this coilt that's mad. for mo. 
Eli. His mother shames him ^o, poor boy, he 

weefs. 
Const. \ow shame upon you, whcVJ she 
does, or no I 
Ifis grandam's wrong?, and not hi? mother'? 
slvimo-., " (ey-. 

Drawthos hoavon movin;;^ pern is fioinhi.s poor 
Which heaven shall take in nature of a fc ; 
Ay, with these crystal heads heaven shall be 
To do him justice, and revenge on you. [hrib'n 
FAi. Thou monstrous slanderer of ht^avcn ami 
earth! 

Const. Thou monstrous injurer of heaven and 
eartl) ! 
Call not me slanderer; thou, and thine u^urp 
The dominations, royaUie«», and riglits, [»on. 
Of this oppressed boy : This is thy eldest son's* 
Infortuaate in nothing but in thee; 
Thy jins are visited in this poor child; 
The canon of the law is laid onh\m, 

^nttll% wears a lion'i sli^n. \ U«nl\f . t^YvtWiw 



Being but the Mcond g^encration 
Kcmoi ed from thy aiD-covering womb. 

K. Joltn. Bedlam, have done. 

Ci>rut I have bat thia to mt, — 
That he> not only plagued lor her sin 
l>ut Goii hatb made her sin and her tbephjv 

1 ihiif removed issue, plagueM for her. 
And with her pla^e, her sin ; his injury 
Her injury, — the beadle to her sin ; 
All punish'd in the person of this chhd. 
.\uil all for her ; A plagiie upon her I 

KU Thou uniidvi»ed ?roUi, ] can pr&Jw 
A will, that bar& ths title of thy son. 
Const. Ay, who doubts that ?'a will ! a viebl 
will ; 

A woman's wiij : a cankcr'd granaaa'f "lJ 
K. Phi. Peace, lady ; pause, or bcmott^ 
perafe: 
It ill beseems this i»rr«enof-, to cry aia* 

To thisill-tuncd repetitions. 

Some trumpet siimnioii liither to the i^th 
Tlif sc men ot Angrier? ; lot us hi ar them -(wiL 
Who- title they aduiir, Arthur's or JriAt. 
Trumpets sound. Enter C itiz e -f s vpo-.i thfti^ 

1 Cit. Who is it, tliat liath warned bs»6i 
walls ? 

A". Phi. Mih France, for England. 

A. John. Engluud, for itseli : 
You men of Anglers, and my lovingauhjfft!- 

K. Phi. You loving men ofAngicr*.Ar:Jii2r» 
subjects. 
Our trumpet rall'd you to this gentle firif 

K. John. For our advantage ; — 1 hntijrr. 
bear us first. 
These flag^ of France, thai are advaiiced h« 
Belorc the eye and pros|iect ol vour tmnu 
Have hither marcird to your endaniagM«fl! 
The cannons have their bowels lull 01 wn±; 
And ready mounted are Hiey, to spit fo-Ji 

1 heir iron indijrnntum ^mnst your wjIIj: 
All pripjiration lor a bloody sit-^e. 
And mercde«s proceeding bv tht^^-cFrfD-h, 
Conlront your c-ity\< eyes, y our w.ukji- r^'.e: 
An.., but lor our npproach, those '^^ji 
That ab a wai^t do gridlo you about, i^i^. 
ii) tlie compulsion ol their ordnance 
Hy t.i;. lime from iheir fixed beds ollinM 
Had be.ndishabited, and widehavwniiJf 
f or bloiKly power to ru.li upon yourj ra«. 

But,on the sight ot us,your lawful kJ-- 

VN ho pamiully, with much cx^. dieni'ni.'ri, ■ 
Have, brou^^ht a countercheck before you.- ^:«. 
1 o save unscratch'd your c.ty'.. thre^Vj 

check?, — 
Rehold the French, amazM, vouchsafe a rarie 
And now, mstead ol bullets wrapn'd in fi«. 
10 make a shaking fever in yonr waiLs 

To make a faithless error m your ear. : 
VV hicli trust acconlingly, kind citizens, 
Aiid let us m your king; whose lal-ourM spirit 
horweariedtm this action of .swift speed. 
V, ravr haibourage w.thin your city walls. 
K.Phi. WhenI have said, make answer ts 
us Loth. 
Lo, in this right hand, whose protection 
i: most divinely vow'd upon the ri^ht 
vM him It hold^ stands young Plantagenet ; 
Son to the eider brother of this man, 
:\nd king o'er him, and all that he enjors : 
t or thisdown-troden equity, we treTdl 

^.r« ' /^II"^'' ^^^"^ ereen. before ymir 
Be.ng no further enemy to you, ftowa ■ 

Yvvviu\\x*c««^r%Sal,iChoayiUblei«J. *- 
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n the relief of thii eippreaied child, 
SUil i<pou«ly provokes. Be pleaded then 
to pay that duty, which you truly owe, 
lo him that owes* it ; namely, this young 

prince : 
KnU then our arms, like to a muzzled hear, 
Save in asiiect, have all offence seal'd up ; 
Dur cannons^ malice vainly shall be spent 
figainst the invulnerable clouds of heaven ; 
And, with a blessed and unvexM retire. 
With unhack'd swords and helmets all un- 

trais*d. 
We will bear home that lusty blood again, 
Which here we came to spout agaiust your 
town, [peace. 

Antl leave your children, wives, and you, in 
Bat if you fondly pass our proffer'd offer, 
Tis not the rounduret of your old-fnc'd walls 
Can hide you from our messengors of war ; 
Though all these En^^lii>li, and their dt.^ciplino, 
Were harbour'd m their rude circumference. 
Then, tell us, shall your city caU us lord, 
In that behalf which wo have challeng'd it ? 
Or shall we give the iigiml to our rage. 
And ?talk m blood to our i:o«?rssion .' 

1 Cit* In brief, we arc the king of England'^ 
9ubj(»ct8 ; 
for him« and in hu right, wr hold this town, 
iLm John. Acknowledge then the king, and 

let nic In. 
1 C i7. That can we not : but he that proves 
the king, 
"To him will we prove loyal ; till that time, 
if nvc wc ramm*d up our gates against the 
world. 
IC.John, Doth not the crown 
prove the king ? 
Ancl^ifDotthat. I bring you witnesses, 
*Xwice fifteen thousand hearts of £ogland?s 
breed, — 
f oif. Bastards and else. 
K. John. To verify our title with th«»ir lives. 
K. Pfii. As many, aud as welKborn bloods 

at those, — 
Bafl. Some bastards loo. 
K. I*hi. Stand in his face, to contradict his 

claim. 
1 Cii. Till you compound whose right is 
worihiest. [both. 

%Ve, for the worth est, iiold the right from 
K- John. Then Hod lorgive the sin of all 
those souls, 
Tbmt to their everlasting residence. 
Before the dew ol evening fall, ^hall fleet, 
Xa dreailfai trial of our kin:^dom*s king! 

K. Pki. Amf'n, Amen! — Mount, chevaliers ! 

to arms ! 
Bait. St. George, — that swing'd the dragon, 
and eVr since, 
Sit5> on his horsoback at mme hostes^ door, 
7each us some fence !— Sirrah, were 1 at home. 
At yonr den, sirrah, [To Austria] with your 

lioness, 
rd set an ox-head to your lion's hide, 
And make a nionster of you. 
AuMt. Peace; no more. 
BuiL O, tremble ; for you hear the lion roar, 
K. John. Up higher to the plain ; «rbere we'll 
act forth. 
In best appointment, all our regiments 

Bait. Speed then, to take advantage of the 
field. 
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SCEJ^E IL^Thetame. 

Alarmm and ExeurrionM ; then a R trtat En* 
ter a French Hsrald, with trumpets to the 
gates. 

F. FIcr. Yoi\ men of Angicrs, open wide 

your gatesp 
And let young Arthur, duke of Bratan;ne in ; 
Who, by the hand of France, this day hath 

made ^ 

Much work for tears in many auvnglish mo- 

Ither, 
Whose sons lie scattered on the bleeding 

ground : 
Many a widow's husband grovelling lies, 
Coldly embracing the discolour'U earth ; 
And victory, with little loss, doth ) lay 
Upon the dancing banners of the French ; 
Who are at hand, triumi>hantly displayed 
To cater conq le-or^, an to proc.aim 
Arthur of Brciugu-.', Eug; uvj s Uin^,and yours. 

Enter an Eni*lisk Herald, uith ti-umptts. 

F.. Her. Rejoice, you men of Ans^iers, ring 
your bells ; [approach. 

King John, your kin^ and Eii;^land's, doth 
Commander of thii hoi malicioufilay! 
Their armouis, that march'd hence so silver- 
bright, 
Hither return all gilt with Frenchmen's blood; 
There stuck no plume in any English crest, 
That i« removed by a staff of France ; 
Our colours do return in tliose same hands 
That did display them when we first march'd 

foith; 
And, like a jolly troop of huntsmen, come 
Our lusty English, all with purpled hands 
Died in the dymg slaughter of their foes : 
Open your gate:*, and give the victors way. 
Cit. Heralds, from off our towers wc might 
b'jhold* 
From first to last, the oncst and retire 
Ot ho:h your Hinii. s ; wiio*e equality 
B O'lr bc't *»y f« cannot be cfinsjired '.* 
Blood =>a!h bruu^iit Mood, and tduwshave an- 

swer'd b.own ; 
Str.ngth matcli'l w.^h strength, and power 

conirouttid j.ower : 
Both are alike ; aud both alike wc like. 
One must prove greatest : whde they weigh fo 

even, 
Wc hold our town for neither ; yet for both. 

iLnter^ at ow tiilt King John, vith hu power; 
Emnuk, Blanch, and the Bastard ; at the 
othcr^h'ing I'hilip, Lewis, Austria, and 
Foices. 

K. John. Franco, hast thou yet more blood 
to ca>t away f* 
Say, shall th«' current of our right run on .' 
V\ ii0!«c passJij^e, vcx'd with thy impediment. 
Shall leave his native channel, and ocr-aweU 
With course dibturb'd even thy confining 
Unless thou let his silver water keep [shores; 
A pr^aret'iil p. ogre^s in the ocean. 

K. Phi. E.igiand, thou hast not savM one 
drop of blood, 
Inth.s hot trial, more than we of France; 
R.iih«'i-, lost more : Aud hy this hand 1 swear, 
Tuai sways the eartli this climate overlooks.— 
Before we will lay down our just-borne arms, 
We'll \mi thee down, 'gainst whom ihe^ arms 
we bear, 
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When the rich blood of ktngi ii set o& fire ! 
O, now doth death line his dead chaps with 

steel ; 
The swords ol'iioldiers are his teeth, his fan^ ; 
And now he feast«, mouthing the flesh of ineu, 
in undetermin*d difference of kin;^. — 
Why stand these royal fronts amazed thu» ? 
Cry, havocTkin^ ! hack to the stained field, 
You equal potents,* fircy-kindlcd 5pintj ! 
Then let eovusioo ot uiie part coufirm 
The other's peace ; till then, blow«, blood, tind 

deith! 
K* John. Whose party do tlic townsmen yet 

admit? 
K. Phi. Speak, citizen?, for Eng^land ; who's 

your km;; f 
1 Cit' The kin^ol England, when we know 

th" kin;;. 
K. Phi. Know him in us, that here hold up 

hisrig^ht. 
K. John. In u«, that are our own great de- 
puty. 
And bear pa:»se<s;on of our persou here ; 
Lord of our presence, An-iers, ami of you. 

1 Cit. A ^eater power than wo, dcnirs all 
And, till it be undoubted, we do lock [this ; 
Our former scruple in our stronsj^-barr'd *?utes : 
King*dofour fears; until our fears, re^olvM, 
Be by some certain king pur«:-d and disposed. 
Bast. By heavon, these "croyles of Angiers 

flout you, kings ; 
And stand securely on their battlements. 
As in a theatre, whence they gai)e and point 
At your industrious scenes and acts of dca{h. 
Your royal presences be rulM by me ; 
Do like the mutinest of Jerusalem, 
Be fnends a while, and both conjointly bend 
Your sharpest deeds oi'malace on this town ; 
By east and west lot France and England 

mount 
Their battering canaon, charged to the mouths ; 
TilllhcirFOul-lcaring clamours h.ivc iTawPd 

down 
The flinty ril)!< ofthis contcniptuouB city : 
rd play incessantly upon llitsejudes. 
Even till unfcnccd desolation 
Leave them as naked a.< the vulgar air. 
That done, dissever your unite^l btrcngths, 
And part your mingled colours once aa:ain ; 
Turn face to face, and bloody point to point: 
Then, in a uiomeut, fortune sdiall cull forth 
Out of one iiii-e her happy minion ; 
To whom in favour she shall give the day. 
And kis:< him with a glorious victory. 
How like you this wild counseK migty states: 
Smacks it not sometliing ot'the i)olicy 7 
K. John. Now, by the «ky that hangs above 

our heatU, [powers, 

I like it well ; — France, shall we knit our 
And lay this Ang.t r< even with the ground ; 
Th"n, after, figlit who shall be king of it? 

Bast. An if thou hast the mettle of a king, — 
Be^ng wrong'd as we are, by this peevibh 
Turn thou th • moutli of thy artillery, [town, — 
As w.' w.li ours, against Uiese saucy walls : 
And when that we have dash'd them to the 

ground, 
Why, then dely pach other ; and pell-mell, 
Make work upon ourselves, for heaven, or hell. 
K.Phi. Let it be so : — Say, where will you 

assault ? 
K. John. We from the west will send de- 
Into this city's bosomi [struction 

.^usf. I from the north. 
If. Phi. Our thunder from Ihe sou^h. 
Shall rain their drift of bullets o&\]kuft \iq;^R10u 
*Fote«tatea tMo^e^n. 



Bast. O pndeatdiscapikw! FnbMiAM 

■oatii ; [mH 

Austria and Fnnoe shoot ia Mch «W 

(A 
I'll stir them to it :— Come, a way, away! 

1 Cit. Hear as, great kings: vooehnfci 

while to itay, [}fV* 

And I shall fhew you peace, and lair-wad 

Win you this city without stroke, orwond; 

Rescue those breathing lives to die in bei^, 

That here come sacrifices for the fi^ : 

Persevere not, but hear me mighty kioj^i 

K. John. Speak on, with favour ; m m 

bent to hear. 

1 Cit. That daughter there of Spain, tbtiuf 

Blanch, 
Is near to England ; Look upon the jtm 
Of Lewis the Dauphin, and that lovely miJ: 
If lusty lore should go in quest of baaii; 
Where should he find it fairer than in fiiukl 
If zealous*^ love should go in search of ni» 
Where should he find it purer than is Bksi^ 
li love ambitious sought a match of birtk 
Whose veins bound richer blood Uaslafr 

Blanch .» 
Such as she is, in beauty, Tirtue, birth. 
U the young Dauphin every way cooplete: 
If not complete, O say, he is not«bf ; 
And she again wants nothing, to name inx,\ 
If want it be not, that she is not he : 
H* i!i the half part of a blessed mac. 
Left to be finished by such a she ; 
And shea fair divided excellence. 
Whose fullness of perfection lies in his. 
O, two such silver currants, when thejjois, 
Do glorify the banks tliat bound thorn in: 
And two such shores to two such stma 

made one, [tii^ 

Two such controlling: bounds shall yon hi 
To these two princes, if you marry them. 
Tliis union shall do more than battery cu. 
To our fiist-closed gates ; for, at this mitcr. 
With swifter spleent than i.>owder canenforcc. 
The mouth of passage aliall we fling wideopi 
And givi^ you entrance ; but, without tto 

match, 
I'hc sea enraged is not half so deaf. 
Lions more confident, Oiountaius androcb 
Mure free from motion ; no, not death hine^ 
In mortal fury half so peremptory, 
Aa we to keep this city. 
Bast. Ilcre^s a stay, 
Tiint shakes tlic rotton carcass of old death 
Out of his rags ! Here*s a large moutb, ift^ 
That spits forth death, and mountains, n^ 

and seas ; 
Talks as familiarly of roaring lions. 
As maids ofthirtccndoof puppy-dogs'. 
What cannoneer begot this lusty blood? 
He speaks plain cannon, fire, and smoke, tti 

bounce ; 
He gives the bastinado, with his tongue ; 
Our ear* are cudgeVd; not a word of his, 
But bulTets better than a fist of France : 
Zounds ! 1 was never sobethumpM with wndk 
Since I first call'd my brother's father, dad. 
Eli. Son,lutto this conjunction, make thH 

match; 
Give with our niece a dowry large enough : 
For by this knot thou shalt so surely tie 
Thy uowunaur'd assurance to the crown, ^ 
That you green boy shall have no sun to ripe 
The bloom that promiseth a mjeiity fimit. 
\ Mi^ ^ '^vdilin^in the lookt of Innoa ; 
'^axVWa ^^1 'vXKA^ftx \ xec^ tluBh v^* 
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;>ab1e of this Ambitio& : 

al, now melted, by the windy breath 

petitions, pity, end remorse, 

nd congeal e^in to what it was. 

. Whyanswernot the double majesties 

endly treaty of our threatened town ? 

At. Speak England first, that hath been 

forward first 
ik unto this city : What say you ? 
tkn. If that the Dauphin there, thy 

princely son, 
this book of beauty read, I lore, 
wry shall weigh equal with a queen : 
ijou, and Fair Touraine, Maine, Poic- 
I that we upon this side the sea [tiers, 
)t this city now by us be.sieg'd) 
iible to our crown and dignity, 
ild her bridal bed ; and make' her rich 
9, honours, and promotions, 
in beauty, education, blood, 
band witn any princess of the world. 
kil. What say'st thou, boy .' look in the 

lady's face. 

I do, my lord, and in her eye I find 
ler, or a wondrous miracle, 
idow of myself form*d in her eye ; 
being but the shadow of your son, 
es a sun, and makes your son a shadow: 
otest, I never loT*d myself, 
w infiied I beheld myself, 
in the flattering table* of her eye. 

[ IVMspert mlk Blakcb. 

Drawn in the flattering table of her 

eye !— [brow I— 

mgM in the frowning wrinkle of her 
larter'd in her heart !— he doth espy 
mself love*s traitor : This is pity now, 
ing*d, and drawn, and quarter'cf, there 

should be, 

I a love, so vile a lout as he. 
ch. My uncle's will, in this respect b 

mine: 
>c aught in you, that makes him like, 
ly thing he sees, which moves his liking, 
rith ease translate it to my will ; 
ou will, (to speak more properly,) 
nforce it easily to my love, 
r I will not flatter you, my lord, 

I I see in you is worthy love, 
lis, — that nothing do 1 see in yon, 
fi churlish thoughts themselves should 

beyourjudee ) 
can find should merit any hate. 
7^71. What say these young ones f What 

say you, my niece 7 
ch. That she is bound io honoor still 

to do 
ou in wisdom shall vouchsafe to say. 
ohn. Speak then, prince Dauphin ; can 
you love this lady 7 
Nay, ask me i I can refrain from love ; 
o love her moti unfeignedly. 
7hn, Then do I give Volquessen, Tou- 
raine, Maine, 
rs, and Anjou, these five provinces, 
er to thee ; and this addition more, 
irty thousand marks of £n£lish coin -» 
)f France, if thou be pleasM withal, 
md thy son and daughter to Join hands, 
hi It likes us well ; — Young princes, 
close your hands. 
And vour lips too ; for, I tm well as- 

lid so, when I wat fint aasur'd,t 

*hL Now^clCiieiuof AD^n,opcyoai I 
glMSy 

ifftwe. fJUBaawd. 



Let in that amity wUcb yau have made ; 
For at Saint Marjr's chapel, presently, 
The rites of mamago shall be solemnjz'd.-* 
Is not the lady Constance in this troop T— 
I know, she is not ; for this match, made ap. 
Her presence would have interrupted much r— 
Where is she and her son? tell me, who knows. 
Ltw. She is sad and passionate* at yoar 

highness' tent. 
K. Phi, And, by mv faith, this league, that 

we have made. 
Will give her sadness very little cure.«- 
Brother of Logland, how may we content 
This widow lady ? In uer right we came: 
Which we, God knows, have tum'd another 

way, 
To our own vantace.t 

K, John. We will heal up all [tane. 

For we'll create young Arthur duke of Bre- 
And earl of lUchmond ; and this rirh fair town 
We make him lord of.^Call the lady Coastance« 
Some speedy messenger bid her repair 
To our solemnity: — 1 trust we shall. 
If not fill up the measure of her will. 
Yet In some measure satisfy her so, 
That we shall stop her exclamation. 
Go we, as well as haste will suffer as. 
To this unlook'd for unprepared pomp. 

[Exeunt all but the Bastard. — The Cirz- 

ZESS retire from the waUt. 
Bmtt. Mad world ! mad kings .' mad con* 

position ! 
John, to stop Arthur's title in the whole. 
Hath willingly departed with apart: 
And France, (whose armour conscience buck* 

led on ; 
Whom zeal and charity brought to the field. 
As God's own soldier^ roundedt in the ear 
With that same purpose-changer, that sly 

devil } 
That broker, that still breaks the pate of faith ; 
l*hat daily break-vow ; he that wms of all, 
Of kings, of beggard, old men, young men, 

maids ;— 
Who having no external thing to lose [that. 
But the word maid, — cheats the ^>oor maid of 
That smooth-faced gentleman, tickling com* 

modity,$— 
Commodity, the bias of the worid; 
The world, who of itself is peisedN well. 
Made to run even, upon even ground: 
Till this advantage, this vile drawing bias^ 
This sway of motion, this commodity. 
Makes it take head from all indifferency. 
From all direction, purpose, course, intent: 
And this same bias, this commodity. 
This bawd, this broker, this all-changing word^ 
Clapp'd on the outward eye of fickle France, 
Hath drawn him from his own determin'd aid. 
From a resolv'd ai.d honourable war. 
To a most base and vijc-concluded peace.— 
And why rail 1 on this commodity ? 
But for because he hiith not woo'd me yet : 
Not that I have the power to ciutchlF my hand. 
When hb fair angefa** would salute my palms 
But for my hand, us unattempted yet. 
Like a poor beggar, raileth ^n the rich. 
Well, whiles I am a beggar, I will rail, 
And say,— 4here is no sin, bat to be iM ; 
And bemg rich, my virtue then sbalMH^ 
To say,«^ore is no vice, but beggary : 
Since kings break faith upon commodity, 
Gain, be my lord! for I will worship thee ! 

1 iK!aS-2J^-^^^5?«^--^ 
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ACT in. 

SCENE /— T?ke «im«.— Tike Freneh King's 

Ten/. 

Enter Cokitaicck. Arthur, and Salisbdrt. 

Contt. Gone Co be married! gone to swear a 

peace! (friends! 

False blood to false blood join'd Gone to be 

Shall LcwU liuvo Blanch ? and Blanch those 

province!! ? 
It is not so ; thou hast misspoke, misheard ; 
Be well advis'd, tell o*er thy tale ii|j;ain : 
It cannot be ; thou dost but say. 'tis so: 
I trust. 1 may not trust thee : for thy word 
Is but the vain bretith of a common man: 
Believe me. I do not believe thee, man; 
I have a king** ■ atii to the contrnry. 
Thou shall be punish'd for thus frightinc me. 
For 1 am sick, and capable* of fears ; Xfears ; 
Oppressed with wrongs, and thcref >re full of 
A widow, husihaiid ess, subje t Co ears; 
A woman, naturally born to fears ; . est. 

And though thou now confess, thou didst but 
Witii my vos'd spirits I cannot take a truce. 
But t -try will i]uake and tremble all this day. 
IVhat dost thou mean by shaking i>f thy head ? 
Why dost thou look so sadly on my son ? 
What means that hand u\ton that breast of 

thine f 
Why holds thine eye that lamentable rheum. 
Like a proud river peeringt o'er his bounds ? 
Be these sad ^igns confirniers of thy word^ ? 
Then speak again ; not all thv former tale. 
But this one word, whether thy tale be true. 
Sat. As true. as. 1 believe, you think them 

false, 
That give you cause to prove my saying true. 
Ctmf. O, if you teach me to believe this 

sorrow, 
Teac thou this sorrow how to make me die ; 
And \et belief and life encounter so. 
As doth the fury of two desperate men. 

Which, in the very meeting, fall, and die. 

Lewiij marry Blanch ! O, boy, then where art 

thou* [mc? — 

France friend with England! what becomes of 
Fellow, he K'^ne ; 1 cannot brook thy sight ; 
This nrws hath made thee a most ugly man. 
Sal. What other harm have I, good lady, 

done. 
But spoke the harm that is by others done ? 

Const. Which harm within itself .so heinous 

As it makes harmi'ul all that speak of it. ^ is, 

Artk I do beseech, you, madam, be content. 

Const. If thou, that bid'st me be content. 

wert grim. 
Ugly, and siuiid'rous to thy mother's womb. 
Full of unpleasing blots, and sightless^ Mains, 
Lame, loolish, crooked, swart, prodigious, $ 
Patch'd with foul moles, and eye-otfending 

marki. 
I would not care, I then would be content ; 
For then I should not love thee ; no, nor thou 
Become thy ^reat birth, nor deserve a crown. 
But thou art fair; and at thy birth, dear boy ! 
Mature and fortune join'd to make thee great: 
Ot natures gifts thou may'st with lilies boast. 
And with the half blown rose : but fortune, O .' 
ahi is corrupted, chungM, and won from thee ; 
She adulterates hourly with thine uncle John; 
And with her golden band hath pluck'd on 

France 
To tread down fair respect of sovereignty, 
AAd made his majesty the bawd of theirs. 



* Susceptible. 
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France is abawd to ibrtoae^ud tins Job; 
That atrampet fartone, that aaurping Ji 
Tell mc, Uioa feUow, is not France ' 
Kuvenom him with words ; or get thee 
\nd leave those woei alonei which I 
Vm iMund to imder-bear. 

Sal. Pardon me, naaiUm, 
i may not ^ withoat you to the kingi. 

Const, Thou may'st, thou sfaalt, I viB 
with" thee: 
I will iDstruct my sorrows to be proud; 
Kor grief is proud, and makes his owner 
To me, and to the state'" ol'my great ^ 
Lot kint^s assemble; for my grieTt sa^roti 
That no supporter but the huge firm esta 
Cau hold it ap : here I and sorrow n\ ; 
Here ia my throue, bid king;s come bovtc2. 
iS/u throw f henel/on tht grai, 

Knler King John, King Phili?, Lus 
ULA^^H, Elisor, Bastard, A riTRU.a< 

^^ttrndanis. 

K. Phi. Tis true, fair daa*hter ; oJ fti 
blessed I'ay, 
t^ver in France shall be kept festival: 
To solonmize this day, the glorious soo 
:"t&ys in his ROur<io, and plays the aldMBJt; 
» urn'ug, wth splendour of his preciMisen, 
Thj m-^agie cloddy earth to gLtteriq;^: 
The yearly course, that brin^ this dajiboi, 
:fhall u« . er see it but a holy day. 
Contt. A wicked day, and not a holfhfV 

[ibsf 
What hath this day dcscr%-'d ? what Uk i 
That it in golden letters should be set, te 
Among the high tides,t in the kalendar? 
Nay, rather, turn this day out of theve^i 
This day of shame, oppression, peijoir: 
Or, if it must stand still, let wives wAdbid 
Pray, that their burdens may not &3lhi}%, 
Lest that their hopes proJig^ioui^lT b(crai*d: 
But on this day, let seumen fear nowmk; 
Nor bargains break, that are not thijdijaiic: 
This day, all things beg^u come to ill end; 
Yoa, faith itself to hollow falsehood caao^! 
K. Phi. By heaven, lady you shall hare n 
cause 
To curse the fair proceeding^ of this Jay: 
Have I not pawnM to you my majesty .*' 
Const. You have begxiilid me wiUi t ce» 
terfeit, 
Rc3cmbling majesty ; which, being too^* 

and tried. 
Proves valueless : You arc forsworn, foRVoa; 
You came in arms to spill mine enemies* bI«o2, 
But now in arms you slreusfihen it witbyoos 
The grappliiis: vigour and rough frown o: «; 
Is cold in amity and painted |>race. 
And our oppression bath made up this Ingv 
Arm, arm, you heavens, against these peijc^ 

kings ! 
A widow cries; be husband to me, heavecs' 
Lot not the hours of this ungodly day 
•Voar out the day in peace ; but, ere sunsc!. 
^' t armed discord 'twixt these perjured kiD$ 
iK'arme, O, hear me! 
.-?r»/. Lady Comtance, peace. 
Const. War ! war ! no peace ! peace b tei 
a war. 
O Lymoges ! O Austria ! thou dost shame 
That bloody spoil : Thou slave, thou wrelt 

thou coward ; 
Thou little valiant, great in villany ! 

\rhou ever strong upon the stronger side ! 
' VVtf»>a^ Iv^^Ka!^ % Ocomc^vva^ that doat neixr If 
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£utwhcn her liuinorous ladyslup is by 
7o leach the« safety ! thou art perjurM too, 
ikiid sooth* At up greatness. What a fool art 
thou, [swear, 

» ramping fool ; to brag, and stamp, and 
pon my {larty ! Thou coId>bloodcd slave, 
"^lait thou not spoke like thunder on my side? | 
leeo sworn my soldier? biddmgme depend 
^pon tliy statu, thy fortune, and thy strength? 
knd dost thou now fall over to my foes? 
*liou wear a lion^s hide ! dofi^ it for shame, 
dkud hang a call ^s skin on those recreant limbs. 
*Au*i. O, that a man should speak those 

words to me ! 
Rait, And hang a calf's skin on those re- 
creant limb*. 
AusL Thou dar^st not say so, villain, for ! 

thy life. 
liatU And hang a calPs skin on those re- 

creaut limb)>. 
A'. John. We like not this : thou dost for- 
got thyself. 

Enter PAXDrLPii. 
/%'. Fhi. Here comes the holy legate of the 

pope. l^*** • 

f^and. Hail, you anointed deputies of hea- 
7o thcG, King John, my holy errand is. 
I, Pandulph, of fair Milan cardinal, 
AimS from Tope [nnnceot (lie Icg:itc here, 
I>0| in his uunio, religiously demand, 
^Vby thou ngainst the church, our holy mother, 
80 wdfully dost spurn ; and, Ibrce perforoe, 
Kmd Stephen Langton, chosen archbishop 
Of Canterbury, from that holy see ? 
Thiff in our Aforesaid holy father's name, 
Pop« Innocent, I do demand of thee. 

Jf. John, What earthly name to interroga- 
^^ tories 

GB task the free breath of a sacred king? 
Thoa canst not, cardinal, devise a name 
So slight, unworthy, and ridiculous, 
To charge me to au au:<<wer, as the pope. 
Tell him this tale; and, from the mouth of 

England, 
Add thus much niorc — That no Italian priest 
Shall tithe or toll in our dominions ; 
But 19 we under heaven are supremo head, 
So, under him, that great supremacy, 
"Where wc do rci;;u, we will alone uphold, 
"Without the a;»Fi!itauce of a mortal hand : 
So tell the ^)0|>e ; all reverence set apart, 
To him, and hip usurped authority. 

JC. Phi. Brother of England, you blaspheme 

in this. 
IC. John. Though you, and all the kings of 
Christendom; 
Are led so grossly by tliis meddling priest, 
IHvading the curse that money may buy out ; 
And by the merit of rile gold, dross, dust. 
Purchase corrupted pardon of a man, 
'\Vbo, in that sale, sells pardon from himself: 
Though you, and all the rf'itt, so grossly led, 
Thi9 juggling witchcraft with revenue cherish; 
Tet I, alone, alone do ine oppose [foes. 

Ag^nst the |»iir, and count his friends my 
i'anrf.TheUfby the lawful power that I have, 
Tbon shalt stand curs*d, and excommunicate; 
Aud blessed shall he be that doth revolt 
>''rom his allegiance to an heretic : 
And meritorious shall that hand be calPd, 
C^aoonized, and worshipped as a saint, 
That takes away, by any secret course, 
Tbr hateful lifo. 

Coiuf. O, lawful let it be, 



That I have room with Home to cuise a while 
Go^ father cardinal, cry tliou, Amen, 
To my keen curses ; for, without my wronji, 
There is no tongue haih j)ower to cur^c hiui 
right. 
Pand. There's law aud warrant, laily, for 

my curse. 
Const. And for mine too ; when law can do 
no right. 
Let it be lawful that law bar no wrong : 
Law cannot give my child his L'ingilom hnrr. 
For he that holds iiiii kingdom holds the Inw : 
Therefore, since b.w itself is perfect wrong, 
How can the law lorbid my tongue to curse 

Pand. Philip of Kranre, on peril of a cursr. 
Let go the hand of that arcli>lieretic ; 
And raise the power of France upon his head, 
Unles!* he do submit himself to Rome. 

Kit. Look'st thbu pale, France ? Do not let 

go thy hand. 
Canst. Look to tliat. ucvil! lest that France 
rri)ent, 
And, by di^ji»ininjT hands, hell lo«c a soul. 
,Iust. Kmg Philip, li.ten to the cardinal. 
Bast. And lia»2 a call V- skiu on hi? recreau- 
limbs. I wrongd, 

^^ttst. Well, ruifian, I must pocket up these 

Decauso 

Jiast, Your breeches best may carry them. 
A'. John. Philip, what say'st thou to the car- 

diual ? 
Const. What should lic sav. but astlie car- 

dinal ? 
Leu>. Bethink you, father ; for the difference 
Is, purchase of a heavy curse from Rome, 
Or the light loss of England for a friend : 
Forego the easier. 
Blanch. That^s the curse of Rome. 
Con5/. O Lewis, stand fast : the devil tnmpt« 
thee here. 
In likeness of a new, unlrimmed' bride. 
I Blanrh. The lady Constimrc pptaUs not from 
her faith. 
But from her need. 

Const. O, if tlion gi'ant my need. 
Which only lives but by tho death of faith. 
That neeil must neeils infer thi!« principle, — 
That faith would live again by death of need : 
O, then, tread down my need, and faith mounts 

up. 
Keep my need up, and faith is trodden down. 
A'. Jo/in. The king is movM, and answer* 

not to this. 
Const. O be remov-dfrom him, and au?wci- 

well. 
.^ust. Do so, King Philip : hang no more in 

doubt. 
Bast, Hang nothing but a calf's skin, most 

sweet lout. 
A". Phi. I am perplex'd.and know not what 

to say. 
Pand. What canst thou say, but will per- 
plex thee more, 
If thou stand excommunicate, niul cursed r 
A'. Phi. Good rovrrcnJ fatlier, make my 
person yoiir«. 
And tell me how )oii would bctow yoursel.''- 
This royal hand and mine are newly kuit; 
And the conjunction of our inward souls 
Married in league, coupled aud llnk'd toge- 
ther 
With all religiou? strength of sacred vows; 
The hitest breath that gave thewuodof v«c^^ 
Was decp-Mtwn feitti, v^^t^^^uivV^ s\raft\Ax« > 
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Between oar kiogJoms, and oar rojal leWet.; So heavy, ai Ibon ihilt not ihake then oC| 
And even before this truce, bat new beforti — But, in det|Mur,die under their blmck weifk 
.Vo longer than we well could wash onr hands, AiuL Rebellion, flat rebelluA ! 
To clap thu royal bargain up of peace,— | BasL WilPt not be ? 
Heaven knows.'they were besmearM and over- 1 Will not a calPf ikin stop that month of thiae' 
stainM [paint ; Lew. Father, to arms ! 



With slaughter's pencil ; where revenge did 
J'he fearful differeocc of incensed king?: 
An J tfhall these liacdf, so lately purgM of 

I'looJ, 
."o newly join'J in love, so strong in to'.li, 
I 'n\'oke this seizure, ani this kind regrect ?* 



Blanch. Upon thy wedding* daj ? 
Ae^ainfct the blond that tliou hast married' 
\> hat, shall oar fcatt be kept with Maughter'i 
men ? [droms.^ 

Shall braying trumpets, and load chorfaft 
\ CLimours of hell, be measures* to oar poo;' 
i'lay fast and loose with faith? so jest with • O husband, hear me !— ah, alack, how mv 

heaven, | U hu«band in my mouth !— «ven for that dib^ 

A lake such uncoostant children of ourselves, | Which till this time my tongue did ceVr prs* 
\* now again to suatch our palm from palm ; L'|h>ii my knee 1 beg, go not to arms [oouc!- 
I'nswear faith sworn ; and on the marriage Against mine uncle. 
Of smiling peace to march a bloody host, [bed . Cotutt. O, u|K)n my knee. 
And make a riot on the gentle brow ; Made hard with kneeling, I do pray to tbn 

Of true sincerity: O holy Sir, , Thou virtuous dauphin, alter not the docs 

^ly reverend father, Ut it not be so : ' Forethonsht by heaven. 

Out of your grace, devise, oniain, impose Btanrh. No<v shall I see thy lore : via: 



-?oBie gentle order ; and then we shall be 

UessM 
To do your pleasure, and continue friends. 

Pand. All form i" formless, onler orderlc«5, 
t'^uve what i? opposite to Kngland*s love. 



Therefore, to arms! be champion ofour church I 
Or lot the church, our mother, breathe her 

curse, 
A mother's curse, on her revolting son. 
France, thou may'st hold a serpent by the , 
A cased lion by the mortal paw, [tongue, | 
A fasting tiger safer by the tooth, 
Than keep in peace that hand which thou 

dost hold. 
A'. Phi. I may disjoin my hand, but not roy '. 

faith. j 

Pand. So mak'i^t thou faith an enemy to 

faith : ! 



motive may 
j Be stronger with thee than the name of **Je 
Cousl. 7'lnt which upholdeth him '.hr.fbH 
uptiolds, [boco;;: 

-Hi* honour: O, thine honour, Levj. th.?{ 



/,(ir. I mu*ct your majc«ty doth sefmsc 

cold. 

When such profound respects Jo puli tec » 
Parti. I will denounce a curse upoo his H«.i 
A'. Phi. Thou «lialt not need :-»£ogU£J. T- 

fall from thee. 
Const. O fair return of baniihM maie«tT ! 
Eli, O foul revolt of French inconstaoc^ 
A'. John. France, thou frh:«lt me thii b^ 

within this hour. 
Bast. Old Time, the clock-setter, tbirhu: 

sexton. Time. « 

Is it as lie will : "NVell, then, Frar.ce shi'. TZt 
liiunc^f. The siin*i overcast with blood fii-' 

dav, adieu ! 



And, like a civil war, sett'st oath to oath, 

'j'hy tongue as:r\inst thy tonpuc. O, let thy vow, ^ 

Tirst made to heaven, fir?! be to heaven j cr- Which is the si-Je that I must go witbal 

form'd ; I aiii wiih bo'.h : each army hath a bin J 

That is, to be the clnmi>ion ofour church I And, i:i thrir rage, I havin;; hold of l-oth, 
What since thou *^vor'^l, i? sworn a^-iinsl ihy- Thcv whirl asunder, and disineinber ae. 



And may not be pcrloriiied by thyself: [jclf. 

For that which tliou ha«t ^wonl to do amis5. 

Is not amiss when it i«- truly d-jnc : 

And being not done, whore doing tend? to ill. 

The truth i.s then mo.^t do:ic not doing il : 

The better act of purpofc* mistook 

Ts to mistake agnin : thLM:^h iudircct, 

Vet indirection thereby gr«'\v« dirert, {lire, 

And falsehood falsrh«i'l rure? : r^ fire c»oh 

Within the scorched veins oi" oue new burn'd. 

It is religion that doth msike vowb kept ; 

JiUt thou hast sworn again?t reliirion ; 

lly what thou sweaf'st. against the Ihiii;^ thou 

Ewcar'st ; 
And mak^st an oath the suretv for thv truth 
Airainst an oath : The truth thou art unjuro 
To swear ; swear only not to be forsworn ; 
V.lfe, what a mockery should it be to swear r 
Uutthou dost '■wearonlv to be for-worn; 



(Iti^baiid, I cannot pray that thou may'st v- 
rncle, 1 need-i must pray that thou ui^:' 

lo-e ; 
Father, I may not v.i*h tlio fortune th'3£ ; 
Gr\nd:ini, I wdl not WL*h thy wi.*hes thriT* 
Whoever win«, on that side shaJi I lose; 
' A^ffured los«, before the match be j lay'i- 
Lnc. LiHdy.with ine — with me thy ur.s:' 

lies. 
Blanch. There v/here mv fortune Jt:-. 

there my life dies. 
7v'. John. Cousin, go driw our pus«t."t. 
ti»^ethcr. — [F.Tir BasTiRP 

rnncc. I am burnM up with intlammg wnli 
A rage, whose heat hath this condition, 
I'hat nothing can allay, nothiij^ but ll.>>:. 
The bhwd.anddeai'cst-valucJ blocvl of Vnc't 
K. Ph;. Thy rage thall burn thee uf. i:^- 
thou shall turn 
And most forsworn, to keep what th.oa dost Toa*hcs,ereonr bInoJ shdl qucnrh thrtfirf 



swear. 
Therefore, thy latter vows, against thy fir>t, 
U in thvself rcbclhon to tlivsclf : 

■ 

And belter conquest never c :in>t thon make, 
rinn arm thy con ;t ant :ind thy nobler parts 
Against those giddy. loo3e suggestions: 
T.|X)n which better part our prayers come iu, 



Look lo tln>Hf — thon nrl in leoi-iirdr. 
A'. John. No more tii.»n he that thrfai?.-" 
To nrais let** hie I i h-Zf"- 



^CEyK ll.—Thc s.vm.— Plains nwr-J-v •<■ 

.llarumSf exf»/r'*oiij. — Enffr tht BAiT*r.D. 
with KviTKiA' 9 htad. 
If'thou vouchsafe them : but, if not, then know, 1 Bast. Xow, by my lilp, thii lUj-growi waa- 
The peril ofour cursciligbl ou tbcc ; -^ QLtowV»V\ 
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Some airy devil hovers io the sky, 

And pours down mischief. Austria's head lie 

While I'hilip breathes. [there : 

Enter King JoHrr, Arthur, and Hubert. 

jr. John, Hubert, keep this boy :— Philip, 
make up : 
My mother u assailed in our tent, 
And ta'aOfel fear. 

BatL f% lord, I rescued her ; 
Her highness is in safety, fear you not : 
But on, my liege : for very little pains 
Will bring this labour to a happy eud. 
I [^Exeunt, 

SCENE UL^Tht tame. 

Alarums; Excursions; Retreat, — Enter King 
JoHK, Elinor, Arthur, the Ba8tard,Hu- 
BERT, and Lords, 

K. John, So shall it be : yonr grace shall 
stay behind, [To Elinor. 

So strongly guarded.— Cousin, look not tad : 

[7b Arthur. 
Thy grandam loves thee ; and thy undo will 
As dear be to thee as tliy father was. 

Wr/A. O, this will make my mother die with 
grief. 

K.John, Cousin, \To the Bastard,] away 
(or England : haste before ; 
And, ere our coming, see thou shake the bags 
Of hoardiug abbots ; angels* imprisoned 
8«t thou at liberty : the fat ribs of peace 
Must by the hungry now be fed upon : 
Use our commission in his utmost force* 

Bast. Bell, book, and candle shall not drive 
me back, 
When gold and silver becks me to come on. 
I leave your highness : — Grandam, I will pray 
Qf ever I remember to be holy) 
nryonr fair safety : so 1 ki»s your hand. 

Eli, Farewell, my gentle cousin. 

K. John. Coz, farewell. \ExU Bastard. 

Eli, Come hither, little kmsmau ; hark, a 
word. [She takes Arthur aside, 

K. John. Come hither, Hubert, O, my gen- 
tle Hubert, 
We owe thee much : within this wall of flesh 
There is a soul counts thee her creditor. 
And with advantage means to pay thy love : 
And, my good friend, thy voluntary oath 
Lives in this bosom, dearly cherished. 
Give me thy hand. 1 had a thing to say,— 
But i will fit it with some better time. 
By heaven, Hubert, I am almost ashamM 
To say what good respect 1 have of thee. 

Hub, 1 am much bounden to yoar majesty. 

K. John. Good friend, thou hast no cause to 
say 80 yet : [slow, 

fiat' thou shalt have ; and, creep time ne'er so 
Tct it shall come for me to do thee good. 
I had a thing to say — but let it go : 
The sun is in the heaven, and the proud day. 
Attended with the pleasures of the world, 
b all too wanton, and too full of gawds,t 
To give me audience : — If the midnight bell 
Did, with his iron tongue, and brazen mouth, 
Sound one unto the drowey race of night ; 
If this same were a charchoyard where we 

stand. 
And thou possessed with a thousand wrongs ; 
Or if that surly spirit, melanoboly, 
Had bakM thy blood, and made it heavy, thick; 
(Whichi e]se,^uiii tickling ap and down the 

veins, 
MaJuBgr that ideo^ liD|gfa(ir, keep men's eyeii 

*Qold€oin. f AowyonaBtoti. 



And strain their cheeks to idle merriment, 
A passion hateful to my purposes ;) 
Or ii that thou couldst see me without eye?, 
Hear me without thine ears, and make reply 
Without a tongue, using conceil* alone, 
Without eyes, ear?, and harmful sound <*\ 

words; 
Then, in despite of brooded, watchful day, 
I would into thy bosom pour my thoughts : 
But ah, I will not :— Yet I love thee well ; 
And, by my troth, I think thou lov'st me well. 

Huh. So well, that what you bid me under- 
take. 
Though thatmydcathwereadjunctttomy act. 
By heaven, Fd doH. 

A'. John. Do not I know thou wouldst ? 
Good Hubert, Hubert, Hubert, throw thine 

eye 
On yon young boy : V\\ tell thee what, my 
He is u very serpent in my way ; [friend. 
And, wheresoever this foot of mine doth tread^ 
He lies before me : Dost thou understand me r 
Tliou iirt his keeper. 

Hub. And I will keep him so 
That he shall not offend your majesty. 

K, John. Deatli. 

Hub, My lord i 

K, John. A grave. 

Hub. He shall not live. 

K. John. Enough. 
I could be merry now : Hubert* I love Ihee ; 
Well, PU not say what I intend for tliee : 
Remember. — Madam, fare you well : 
ril send those powers o^er to your majesty. 

Eli, My blessing go with thee ! 

K, John. For Englanil, cousin : 
Hubert shall be your man— attend on you 
With all true duty. On towards Calais, ho i 

[^Exeunt. 

SCENE IF,^Thesame,^77ie French King^s 

Tent. 

Enter King Philip, Lewis, Pahdulph, anpl 

Attendants, 

K. Phi. So, bv a roaring tempest on the 
A whole armado| of convicted sail) [flood, 
Is scattered, and disjoinM from fellowship. 

Pand. Courage and comfort ! all shall ye: 
go well. 

K. Phi. What can go well, when we have 
run so ill .' 
Are we not beaten .' Is not Angiers lost ? 
Arthur ta^en prisoner.' divers dear friends 

slain f 
And bloody England into England gone, 
O' erbearing interruption, spite of France ? 

Lew. What he hath won, that hath he forti- 
So hot a speed with such advice dispos'd, [fled : 
Such temperate order in so fierce a cause. 
Doth want example. Who hath read, or heard, 
Of any kindred action like to this ? 

K. Phi. Well could I bear that England 
had tliis praise, 
So we could find some pattern of our shame. 

Enter Constaitce. 

Look, who comes here ! a grave unto a-soul . 
Holding the eternal spirit, against her will, 
In the v'de prison of afflicted breath :— • 
I pr*ythee, lady, go away with me. 

Const. Lo, now ! now see the issne of your 
peace! 

K. Phi. Patience, good lady ! comibrt,^v.* 



\ 









j^ KING JOHN. [jcrmM 

Com!, No, I ilciy -all counie], all redress, | Pond. Yoa hold too heinou m raipect M 
But that which eiub all coudmI, true redrew, . gT'ieC I 

] )ealh, iloath : — O, amiable, lovely death ! Corut, He talks to me, that never had t n.1 

'^rhr>u Oilorifcroiu stench ! sound rottenness ! A'. Phi. You are aa Ibnd of grief ^ of jwl 

Arise forth from the couch of lastingf night, (^hild. 

J'hou hate and terror to prosperity, Const. Grief fills the room up ofnry ate 

And I will kiss thy detestable boties, child, 

And pat my eye-balls in thy vanity browa, : Lies in his bed, walki ap and down with ■- 
And ring these fiiigcrs with thy household Puts on his pretty looks repeats M woid^ 

worn-i5, j llcmcinbers mo of all his g^acioi4^art^ 

And slop this g;ip of breath with fulsomo diut, ! Stuffs out his vacant garmcDti with his ton: 
And be a carrion monster like thyself: > Then hare I reason to be fend of grief 

Come, gviu on mc ; and I will think thou j Fare you well : had yoa such a loii as K . 
><miPs(, 1 1 could give better comfort than you do.^ m 

And busi thee as thy wite ! Misery*s love, 1 1 will not keep this ferm upon my bead. 
O, come to me ! [Tearing off" her htmi-iKi 

K, Phi. O, fair atllictioo, peace. i When there is sach disorder in my wit. 

Const. No, no, I will not, having breath to i O lonl, my boy, my Arthur, my fair son ! 
cry :•— [moulh ! .My life, my joy, my food, my all the vorVl: 

<), that my tongue were in the thunder^a | My widow-comlort, and my sorrows* cars! 
Then with a passion would 1 shake the world, ; [£n: 

And rouse from sleep that fell anatomy, A'. Phi. I fear some outrage, and 1*11 loibt 

Which cannot hear a lady^s feeble voice, her. [ixL 

Which scom« a nHHlemt invocation. | Ltic. There's nothing in the woriii ca 

Pah't. I.ady, you utter madness, and not . make me joy : 

.sorrow. I Life is as tedious as a twice-told tale, 

Const. Thou art uot holy to belie me so; < Vexing the dull eur of a drowsy man: 
I aai not m^d : (his hair I'lcar is mine; ! And bitter shame ha lb spoil* dthesweetweriA 

My name is I'onetaitcc ; I wa? Geffrey's wife ; taste, 

Young Arthur n my ."on, and ho is lost : That it yields naught bat riiame and biuo^ 

1 am nut mr.d ; — I would to heaven I were ! i ness. 

For then, 'tis like, 1 should forget myself : | Pond. Before the coring of a 

O, if I (oiild, what grief should I forget !— ■ Even in the instant of repair and heahh, 
Preach sonio philosophy to make me mod, The fit is strongest ; erils^ that take leiri, 

And thou shalt be canuniz'd. cardinal ; On their departure most of all show evi: 

Tor bein^' not mad, but sensible of grief, What have you lost by losing of this day .' 

My reasonable part produces reason Lew. All days of glory, joy, and h«ppiBcs> 

I low I may be dcliverM nf these woe?, I Pand. If you have won it, cerlaioly.yooJbi 

And tearhos mr to kill or hang myself: : No, no : when fortune means to meo bmC 

If I wrre ui:iil, I slionUl forjjfet my ?oii ; | good. 

Or nmdly liiiiik a babo of cloiit:> were he : ■ 5he looks upon (hem with a threateoinjr 'J< 
I am nut in.id ; loo well, too well I i^t^\ \ 'Tis strange to think how much Kiag h'^ 

*ilu* diirircul pli^iic ol each c:\lumity. ' halh lost 

A'. Phi. liiad up ths/Sc trcsacs : O, what love \ In this which ho accounts so clearlv Wl-'S ■ 
I nobj Are you not griev'd that Arthur is his r- 

fu the t'.ilr muitilu'ln ol tho.^e her Iiaits I | soner f 

Where but by ib^nct u silver drop liath IrtUen, ' Lttic. As heartily as he is f»lad he ha:}i hi? 
I'von to ihnt ilrop ten thou-:uiil wiry frionds Pa/id. Your mind is ail as youthiul as yK" 

Do jjlur ibtmst^Ko in sL>L'iable grid": i blood. 

Like Iru". in.^rparable, ia.tliful love?, i Now hear me spe^k with a prophetic Fpin: 

.■^licking to:jether in ralauiity. I For even the breath of what I mean los?««» 

C'jn'f. Tu i:n-lanil, if yon will. i Shall blow each dust, each straw, each i::'.ii 

K. Phi, Hnid .ii> your hair?. , Outof the path which shall directly lead ^n^ 

ron-t. Yr«, that I will ; and wherefore will ; Thy fool to KnglandVuhrone ; and, tberew*. 
I 'lo il . , mark. 

I toro them troin their bonds, and cried aloud, ■ John hath sciz'd Arthur ; and it cannot be. 
•> thot thue huids ruuld so redeem my son, j That, whiles warm Itle plays in that inttii'? 
A;: '!i'ii have f^wen tkrse hatrs their liberty ! . veins, 

But now I envy at tli«^ir liberty, ' The misplac'd John should entertain an hv-r. 

An-.l w'll a^'aiu commit tlicmto their bonds, ■ One minute, nay, one quiet breath of rest- 
Ilccauso my ponr child is a prisoner. — j A sceptrr, snatch'd with an unruly hand, 

Mu»t be as boisterously maintainM asgaifi'-i 
And he that stands upon a ^lippc^y place 



Ami, latljcr L-ardiiia), 1 have heard you say 
That wc :!hall sec and know our h'icnds in 



nraven : 

If that be true, I shall see my boy aa:aiu ; 
For, iinco the birth of Cain, the first male 
To liiiu llialdid but ycrterday su-pire,! [chilJ, 



.Make.4 nice of no vile hold to stay him up 
That John may stand, then Arthur need B^-- 
^ be it, for it cannot be but so. [fkli 

Lew. But what shall I gain by yoaoj .%^ 



There was not such a gracious} creature t>orn. 1 thur^s fall? 

But now will canker sorrow eat my bud, | Pand. You, in the right of Lady Bbndi. 

And chase the native beauty from his cheek, I your wife. 

And he will look as hollow a:; a ghost ; ; May then make all the claim that ArlhvrdiJ 

A3 dim and meagre as an nzufi\ fit : i Lew. And lose it, life and aU, at Arthur dii 

And CO he'll die : and, lining so again. . Pand, How green are yoii| aDd ireih mtUt 

When I >ha]l meet him in the court of heaven | old world ! [joa- 

; shall not know liim : tlierefore, uevcr« uevei \3o\»iVkj% ^qa. ^UBte\ IbaUnn €iamp k m wiA 
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Thk ftctf 10 erilly born, •hall cool the hearti 
Of all hia people, and freeze up their zeal ; 
That Dooe lo raaaU advantage shall step forth, 
T*o check his reign, but they will cherish it : 
No natural exhalatiou in the sky, 
47o 'scape of nature, no distemperM day, 
Ofo common wind, no customed event, 
sBot they will pluck away his natural cause, 
And call them meteors, prodigies, and signs, 
Abortires, presages, and tongues of heaven, 
iPlminly denouncing vengeance upon John. 
M Xeir. May be he will not touch young Ar- 
E thur^s life, 

r^ut hold himself sale in his prisonment. 
M Pmui. O, Sir, when he shall hear of your 
■ approach, 

^f that young Arthur he not gone already, 
sSren at that news he dies : and then the hearts 
^r all his people shall revolt from him, 

.And kiss the lips of unacquainted chauge; 

\nii pick strong matter of revolt, and wrath, 
^ut of the bldody Augers* ends of John. 

Hcthinks, I see this hurly all on foot ; 
-,lnd, O, what better matter breeils for you, 

Fhaii I have nam'd ! — The bastard Faulcon- 
^ bridj^c 

^ now to England, ransacking the church, 
^JMfonding charity : If but a dozen French 

iVere there in anns, they would be as a call 
Jo train ten thousand English to their side ; 

jr, as a little snow, tumbled about. 

Anon becomes a mountain. O, noble Dauphin, 
^Bo with me to the king : *Tis wonderful 
v¥hat may be wrought out of their discontent : 
HNow that their souls are topfull o.' offence, 
T*or England go ; 1 will whet on the king. 

Lew* Strong reasons make strong actions : 
^' Let us go ; 

^ joa say, ay, the king will not say, no. 

* [ExeunU 

„; ACT IV. 

^^SCENE L'^J^or(hamplm,'^A Room in the 

Caslle. 

I Enter Hubert and two Attendants. 

Hub. Heat me these irons hot: and, look 
^ tbou stand 

'Within the arras :* when I strike my foot 
■Upon the tHMom of the ground, rush forth, 
^And bind the boy, which you shall And with 

* me, 

' Fait to the chair : be heedful : hence, and watch. 
[ 1 Attend. I hope your warrant will bear out 
'. the deed. 

Hub» Uncleanly scruples ! Fear not you : 

look ioH. — [Exeuni Attendants. 

Young lad, come forth ; 1 have to say with you. 

Enter Arthur. 

Arih. Good morrow, Hubert. 

Hub. Good morrow, little prince. [tie 

JSrth. As httle prince (having so great a ti- 
To be more prince) as may be.— You are sad. 

Hub, Indeed, I have been merrier. 

Arth* Mercy on me ! 
Blethinks, no body should be sad but I : 
Yet, I remember, when I was in France, 
Tousg gentlemen would be as sad as night, 
Only In* wantonness. By my christendoip, 
8o I WW* out of prison, and kept sheep, 
I ■houU be OS merry as the day is long; 
And io I would be here, but that I doubt 
Mf ancle practises more bMtm to me : 
Ha iff ainjd ofmef aad I 

*Tmpe§tiy. 



Is it my fanlt that I was Geffrey's son? 
No, indecil, it's not; And I would to heaven 
1 were your ton, so you would love me. Hu- 
bert. 
Hub. If 1 talk to him, with hi^ innocent prate 
He Will awake niy mrrry, which Iim dead : 
Therefore 1 will be sudden, and despatch. 

[,9side. 
Artk. Are you sick, Hubert ? you look palo 
tr*-ddy : 
In sooth, I would you were n little sick. 
That I might »it atl night, and watch with you : 
I warrant, I love you more than you do me. 
Hub. His words do take possession of my 
bosom.— 
Read here, young Arthur. [Shotring a paper.] 
How now, foolish rhouin • [."Itide. 
Turning ditipiteou? torture out ol door ! 
1 must be brief, le«t resolution drop 
Out at mine eye?, in tender womanish tears.— 
Cud you not reud it? is it not fair writ ? 

Arth. Too fairly, Hubert, for so foul effect : 
Must you with hot irons burn out both mine 
eyes ? 
Uiib. Young boy, i must. 
Arth. And will you? 
Huh. Aud I will. 

Arth. Have you the heart ? When your 
head did but ache, 
I knit my haoJkerclnef about your brows, 
(The best 1 had — a priucess wrought it me,) 
Ar»d I did never ask it you again : 
, Aud with my h'ind at midnight held your head ; 
And, like the watchful minutes to the hour, 
'■ Still and auon cheer'd up the heavy time; 
; Saying, What lack you ? and, Where lies your 
' gfief ? 

I Or, What good love may I perf'krm for you ? 
I Many a poor man^s son would have lain still, 
' And ne*er have spoke a loving word to you ; 
. But you at your sick service had a prince. 
Nay, you may think my love was crafty love, 
And Ctf 11 it cunning : Do, an if you will : 
If heaven he pleas'd that you must use me ill. 
Why, then you must. — Will you put out mine 

eyes ? 
These eyes, that never did, nor never shall, 
So much as frown on you ? 

Hub. I huve aworu to do it ; 
And with hot iron^ must I bum them out. 
Arth. Ah, none, but in this iron age, would 
do it I 
The iron of itself, though heat red-hot, 
Approaching: near these eye?, would drink my 
And quenrh his Aery indignation, [tears, 

Even in the matter of miue innocence: 
Nay, after that, consume awny in rufrt, 
But for containing Are to harm mine eye. 
Are you more stubborn-hard than hammerM 

iron? 
An if an angel should have come to me. 
And told me Hubert should put out mine eyes, 
I would not have believed no tongue, but Hu- 
bert's. 
Hub, Come forth. [Stampt. 

Re-enter Attendants, toilh Cordy Irons, Sfc. 

Do as I bid you do. 
Arth. O, save me, Hubert, save me !— my 
eyes are out, 
Even with the Aerce looks of these bloody men. 
Hub. Give me the iron, I say, and bind him 

here. 
JiTih. k\aa^^\ttaLi>««aaiw^\^*v5Xw«8v:xs»^ 
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For heaT#D^8 sake, Hubert, l«t me not be 

houiiJ ! 
Nay, he-ir mo, Hubert ! Jrive these men away, 
Aiiit 1 will « t H9 quiet a» a htmb; 
1 Will iKit »tir, nor wmre, nor •(teak a won], 
Nor liiok Mpou the iron angeily: 
Thru*! but (heac men aipay, an J Til foq^ive 
Whatever tonniMii ymx Jo put me to. [you, 

Hub. Go, *tand witliiu ; let me alone with 
him. 

1 Attmd, 1 am best plearM to be from such 
a iced. [f?xrun/ A TTK1VDAKT8. 

Arth, Ala? ! I then have (hul ;iWay my friend ; 
He hath :« strni lot>k, I'lit a ^eutli- heart :<— 
Let him roiiie li-t< k, ihat hi;i compuMiou may 
Give hfc to yourti. 

Ihib Ci>ine, hoy, { rr'pare yourself. 

Jlrtk. 1? there nn ri'ini'dv * 

Hub. None, hut to toe your eyes. 

Arik O he:i\ en ! tiiui th*-re were but a mote 
in your.-, 
A graui, a dusit, a ijn'it, :» wand'ring hair, 
. Any annoyanre i:i tlv.t pr •scions »ense ! 
Then, feohn:; whui Mn:ili things are boistVous 

there, 
Your vile intent m'iA orcds seem horrible. 

Hub. U thi!* you I |.n>mise ? Go to, hold 
yonr ti»i»s"« • 

Arth. lluhi-rt, tlit* utterance of a brace of 
tons; no* 
Must needk want pleading for a |>air of eyes . 
Let me oot hold my tongue ; let me not, Hu- 
bert : 
Or, Hubert, it you wdl, rut out my tongue. 
So 1 may keep mine eyes : O, spare mine eyes, 
Though to no use, but 'till to look on you ! 
Lo, hy my troth, the instrument is cold, 
And would not barm me. 

Hub. \ f'an heat it, boy. 

Arth. No, in goo*l sootli ; the fire is dead 
with i^ni-l, 
lleinq; crcaie f»»r ronitorl, to be us'd 
In uiidofervM *'Xtronies« :* See el?e yourself; 
There i^ no nrthce in this hurnin:; coal; 
The breath ot heriveii huth blown his spirit out, 
And •trow'd rrpontant a^h^-s on his hend. 

Hub. H'lt Willi my breath If ftn revive it,boy. 

Arth. And if you do, you will but make it 
hlii!«h, [Hubert : 

And irlow with ^llamc of your proceedings, 
Nay, it, perchance, will 9|>arkle in your eyes ; 
And, like a do;; (hat i^ romfieird to fi^ht, 
Snatf h at hi* mnster that «loth tiirn.-t him on. 
All tiling', th:-it yon <>hoiild use to ilo me wionir. 
Deny thiir oITk c : only you do lack 
That mercy, which fierce fire and Iron extends, 
Creature? of note, for mercy -lurkin;* uses. 

Hub. Well, sec to live ; 1 will not touch 
thine eyes 
Tor all the treasure that thine uncle owes rj 
Yet am I sworn, and 1 did pur|)Ose, boy, 
AVith this -"rinio very iron to burn them out. 

Arth. (), now you look liko Hubert I all this 
You wore «ii'*^:ui«ed. [wh.h- 

Hub. Peace : no more. Adieu ; 
Your uncle mu!*' not kn'>w but yon are dead : 
rU fill these dosfjod spie;* with false reports. 
And, pretty child, '•leepdoublles-, and <ecun'. 
Thai Mubfrt, for the wealth of all the world. 
Will not otfond thee. 

Arth. O h-^avcnl — I thank you, Hubert. 

Hub. Silence ; no more : Go closely 5 in with 
me ; 
Af ucii danger do I undergo (or Vhee. \^£xeu:ixt. 

♦ In rruclly I h&vC HOl d«CXV td. * 0>wM- 



SCKJ^E 11.— The same.,— A Room ^Sim 

i/u Palace. 

Enter King JoHv, crowned : Pkmbbor,& 
LIS BURT, and other Lords, The Kmifik 

hu ^tate. 

K. John. Here once aig^ii we atp ■ 

again cruwn^J^ 
And looked upon, I hope, with cheertiqi 
Pern. This once again, but that yoor h^ 

nets pleased, [|^ 

Was once superfluous : you were cnvn^J^ 
And that high royalty was ne'er pluckM£ 
The faiths of men uv^er stained witbrsTn 
Frc^h expectation troubled not the iud, ' 
With any long*d-fbr change, or belter iSi 
Sat. Therefore, to he potses^M wiikiUk 
To guard* a titlo that was rich belbre, \y^ 
Vo gild refined gold, to |iaiot the lily, 
To throw a (>erfuaie on the violet. 
To smooth the ice, or add another boe 
ITnto the rainbow, or with taper-li^t 
To seek the beauteous eye of heavMtsp- 
Is wasteful, and ridiculous excess. [wk 
Pern, But that your royal pleawreajtb 

done, 
This act i^ as au ancient tale new loU; 
And, in tlie last repeating, troublextti, 
Being urged at a time unteasonabk. 

Sal. In this, tlie antique and wcli-iiotiilaa 
Of plain old form is much disfigured: 
And, like a shifted wind unto a sail, 
It makes the course of thouehts to fttchiM: 
Startles and fnghte consideration ; 
Makes sound opinion sick, and truth sinpectai 
For patting on so Dew a fashioD*d raU. 
Pern. When workmen atrire to do ktt 

than well. 
They do cooibund their skill in coretooBW^ 
And, onentimes, excusing of a faalL, 
Doth make the fault the worse by iheei^w- 
A.- {tatchcs, set upon a little breach, 
Di-icredit more, in hiding of the fault, 
'I'han did the fault before it was sopitcb'^ 
Sal. To this efiect, before you wire ne*' 

crown'd, [hif^ujfl 

We brent hM our counsel ; but it plea»^^^'' 
To overbear it ; and we are all well pleisei 
Since all and every part of what we wnJi 
Doth make a stand at what your bighDCstvi* 
A'. John. Some reasons of this doable cm 

nation [siroc; 

I have pos&cssM you with, and thibk tad 
And more, more strong, (when le^er is a 

tear,) 
I "hall indue you with : Mean time, but as* 
What you would luire reforia^d, that a > 

well; 
And well shall you perceive how wilUos;iT 
1 will both hear and grant you your reqae^ 
Pern. Then I, ^as one that am the too^ 

of these, 
To ••oundv the purposes of all their heart?,) 
Both for my»elf and them, (but, chief of ^ 
Your safety, for the nhich myself and tbea 
lierid their best >tudies,) heartily request 
The cufnin(hi»emcot|| of Arthur; whose f 

straiut 
Doth move the murmuring lips of disoontea 
Va broak into this dangerous ai^gument,— 
ll, what ni rest you have, in right you boldi 
Why then your fears (which, as they tayi i 

tend [i 

'XVv^ %\Avt (A 'WT«Q!»'\ should aoTe yon to m 
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Toar tender kiniman, and to choke his days 
"With barbarous igoorauce, and deuy his youtli 
The rich advantage of good exercise? 
That the timers enemies may not have this 
To grace occasions, let it be our suit, 
T*hAt you have bid us ask hi? liberty ; 
"Which Air our goods we do no further a^k, 
Than irhcreu|toii our weal, ou you dei>eudiiig, 
Counts it your wcaU he h»ve his librrty. 
X, John* Let it be so ; 1 do commit his youth 

Enter Hubert. 

To your direction.— Hubert, what news with 

^ you ? 

V Pern. This is the man should do the bloody 

deed; 
Ho showed his warrant to a friend of mine : 
The image of a wicked heiuous fnult 
Lives in bis eye ; that c.\ofe a^p^t of his 
X>ocsshow the mood of a much-troubled breast; 
Jind 1 do fearfully bi>lievr, ^tis done, 
"What wo «o feared he had a char;i:e to do. 

Sal. The colour of the king doth come mid 
Setweeu his purfiose and his cotiscicucc, [t^t*, 
Xike heralds 'twizi two dreadful battles set : 
His |■a^^inn i« fo ripe, it need« inu^'t break. 
JPcm. And when it breaks, I fear, wdl i>sui 
the lice 
The foul corruption of a sweet rhildV death. 
JC. John, We caouot hold mortality's strong 
hand : — 
Good lords, nl though my will to give is living. 
The suit which you demand i!« gone and ilead : 
Ha tell« u», Arthur is decea«M to-uight. 
Sai. Indeed, we fearM, his sickness was past 

cure. 
Pen. Indeed, we heard how near his death 
he was. 
Before the child himself felt he was sick: 
This must be answered, cither here, or hence. 
K, John. Why do you bend such solemn 
brows on me ? 
Think you, I l>ear the shears of destiny ? 
Have I commandment on the pulse of life? 

Hoi. It 18 apparent foul-play ; and Uis shame. 
That greatness should so grossly ofler it : 
So thrive it in your game ! and so faiewell. 
Pern, Stay yet, lord Salisbury ; TU go with 
thee, 
And find the inheritance of this poor child, 
His little kingdom of a forced grave. [isle, 
Thai blood, which owed* the breath of all thi« 
Three foot of it doth hold ; Bad world the 
while! [out 

This must not be thus borne : this will break 
To all our sorrows, and ere long, I doubt. 

[tljceunt LoRDB 
K, John, They burn in indignation; I re 
pent; 
There is do sure foundation set oo blood ; 
No certain life achieved by others* death. 

Enter a Messeitger. 

A fearful eye thou hast ; Where is that blood i 
7*hat I have seen inhabit in those cheek5 ? 
So foul a sky clears not without a storm : 
Pour down thy weather:— How <oek all in 

Fraii'ic: 
•Ve«s. Froai France to England.— Never such 

a powert 
For any foreign preparation, 
Wat levied in the body of a land ! 
The copy of your speed is leara'd by them ; 
FoTg when you shoutd be told they do pre|)are. 
Tile liilinfi cone, that they are all arrivM. 



K, John. O where hath onr intellisence 
been drunk ? [<"are ? 

Where hath it slept? Where is my mother's 
rhat !*uch an army could be drawn in France, 
And 9he not hear of it ? 

Mftt. My liege, her ear 
Iw stoppM with dust ; the first of April, died 
Your noble mother : And, a* 1 hear, my lord. 
The lady Cons unce in a frenxy die* I [toii^ne 
Three day.* before : but thi- fn-m ruaiour*s 
I idly he^rd ; il true or fal.«e, I know not. 

K.John, Withhold thy ipetd, dreadful oc- 
casion ! 

make a league with me, till I have pleased 
Ml discontented pec r>: — What I niotherdcad? 
How wildly then w.tlki>my estate in France !<-• 
Under whoi<e conduc I came those powers of 

France, 
That thou for truth <;iv'st out, are landed here? 
Mti», Under the Dauphin. 

Enter the Bastard and Pkter of Pom/ret, 

K. John. Thou ha»t made mi ^iddy [world 
With these ill tldill;:^.— Now, what >ay!i the 
To your proceeding*? do not -eik to sjtnfl* 
My he^d with more ill news, lor it is lull. 

liast. But, -f \ou >'e ale:trii to hear the worst, 
I hen li-t the woi>t, unheard, tall on youi head. 
K. Joim. bear with nie cousin; For i was 
aiiiazM* 
Uniler the tide : but now I breathe again 
Aloft the t1of>d. and can give audience 
To any tonsue, ?j»eak it ol what it will. 
Butt. II' »w I have ^pvd amon^ the clergy- 
men, 
The sums I have collected «hull express. 
But a> I truvelled hither through the laud, 

1 find the people !*traugely fanta.<*ied ; 
Possess' d wiih ruiuoiirv, full of idle dreams ; 
Not knowing wh;tt they fear, but full of fear: 
And hereV h pro|>liet, thnt I brought with me 
From forth the streets of Poinfret, whom I 

fouud 
With many hundreds treading on his heels; 
To WMoui he ^-uug, m rude harsh- sounding 

rhyiiies, 
That, ere 'he next Asr ension-day at noon, 
Yoiii hif li-ieH> should deliver up your crown. 
K.John, Thou idle dreamer, wherefore didst 

thou tto? 
Peter. Foreknowing that the truth will fall 

out so. 
A". John. Hul>ert, away with him; impri- 
K>n li'm; 
And on that day at noon, whereon, he says, 
I bhall yield up my crown, let him be hangM : 
U*>1iver him to safety, t and return. 
For I must use thee.— -O mv :!entle < oui^in, 

{Exit Hi'UEKT, with Peter. 
HoarM Ihou the new* a) roail, who ure an ivMr 
Bast. The French, my lord ; ineii*di mouths 
are full of it : 
Besides, I met lord Bi;^t, and lord Sabsbury, 
(With eye« a.* red u? new-enkindlinJ fire,) 
And other* more, ^oing to seek the t^rave 
Ol Arthur, who, the) say, is kdlM to-night 
On voiir '•u'4:j:e*tioii. 

K John, Ciriitli kin*'man, (;o, 
And thrust thyself into their T-om|>:inie^ : 
I have :« way in win their lot cs again ; 
Bniif; them before e. 

Htut. 1 Will seek them out. 
K, John, .\ay, but make hatle; the better 
foot before . 
O, lot me hxve uo suVt^eiA. cv^^vtv 



.- A.J 



JGO 



KING JOHN. 



[JCT 



\Vh«D adverse ibrei^ers affright mj tAwnt 
With ilronilfiil |iomp ol'^to.it invasion ! — 
Be Mrp iiry, M-l fcnihcr* to thy heels; 
Aud H>. .ik<- thought, fram thrni to me agpiiD. 

Jiast. T'le ^pllit ot' the tioie »hali tearh me 
."I •♦■(•' 1. [Kxii, 

K.Jtihn. S -nice like 4 «|iriterul noMe ;;cMit)c- 

Go ui'lir hint; lor ho, prriiup". ^hall need 
Soiii- ••ie-*f ii^fr lii'tui]Ll uie and the peers; 
At:il III- liiii'i hr*. 

.VfAi. With liil my heart, my liege. [EtU. 

K. John. .My iiii)lh«'r df-aJ ! 

He euier IIuurrt. 

Hub. My lord, thry >ay five mooni were 
fcpu to-iiight : 
Four fixed; and thi: fit'th did whirl ahout 
Tiic other four, in ivniidroiis motion. 

A'. John. Five mn«>ns.'' 

Hub. Old inr'n, and I flthmis, in the iitrrets 
Do prnphci'V n|M>n it dangerously: [montlifs : 
Youii^ Arihnr^s death i« <-ommon in their 
And when thev talk of him they ihake their 
And whi«|ier one auothor in tlie ear; [heHd«, 
And h*', that ••|)cak!>, doth ^ripe the hcarer^a 

wri-l ; 
Whilst ho, that hear*, m^ikcs fearful action. 
With wriitklr.l hrow:-, with nod^, with rolling 

eyes. 
f saw a -mitli ^tand with hia hammer, thu5. 
The whilst hi? iron did ou the anvil roo), 
With open nioulh swallowing; a tailor^s news ; 
Who, with hi« bhears and measure in his hand, 
SlandinjifOH slif)[>er^, (which his nimble haste 
Had falsely thrust ii(x>n c-ontr&ry feet,) 
Told of a many thousand warlike Fn'ijrh, 
That were embattelml and rankM in Kent: 
Another lean unwashM urtifioer 
Cutii off his tulr, and talks of Arthur^ death. 

K. John. W'ly *orkV-l thou to possess me 
with til*-" f"'<i> ' 
Whv urire«t tli.»ij «-o olt vnun^ Arthnr'.'^ death ? 

* ~ « r^ 

'J'h) hand h:i(h III urdi-rM him: I had mighty 

c;tii>e [him. 

To wieh him dead, hut thou hadst none to kill 

Hub. Had iioiic, my lord ! why, did you not 

pi'o.dkr ni«' : 
AT. John. It is the curse of kings to he at- 
tended [rant 
By slave-, that take their humours for a war- 
To break withni the bloody house ol life: 
And, oil the winking of authority. 
To understand a law; to know the njeaninjr 
Of dangerous majoaiy, when, perchance, it 

frowns 
More upon humour than advijM rcFpoct."' 
Hub. Mere ib your hand and seal for what I 

did. 
K.John. 0, when the la^t account *twixt 
heaven and earth 
Is to bo made, then ?hall this hand and seal 
Witne.*? a^aui^t us to damnnlictn ! 
How oft the bi:;ht of mean- to do ill deeds, 
Makes deeds ill done I Ilade^t not thou been 
A fellow by the hand of nature mark'd, [by, 
Qtiote.l, i and j'l^ju'd, to ilo a deed of shame, 
ThiS murder had n.>t cotne into my mmd: 
But, taking note of thy abhorrM a5p<5ct, 
Finding Ihec At for bluody villany, 
Apt, liable, to be employed in danger, 
I faintly broke with thee of Arlhur's dcatli; 
And thou, to be endcarcil to a king, 
Made it no conscience to dcsUo^ ?i ^Titice» 

Hub. My lord, 

* J^liberatc contiilcralion. *I OV>wr*«^. 



K. J§hu Hidit thoo bat ahook thf k^ 
made a pAUse, 
When I i|mk» darkly what I porpoKd; 
Or turoM an eye of doubt upoo my (an, 
A^ bid me tell my talc io ezprea mdi; 
Deep abame had struck me dumb» vade 
break ofl; [ai 

And those thy fears might have wnNigMia{ 
But tlmu didst aiidersiaad me bj mysip^ 
And didst in sijeds a^ain parley with as; 
Vea, without fetop, did«t let thy heart ooa^ 
And, consequent iy, thy rude hand to la 
I The deed, whirh both oar tong^ei iidd ifa 
I name, — p 

Out of my sight, and never see me idor.' 
My no^des leave me; and my state nbnit 
Kveu at my gates, with ranks of fisreinpiae 
Nay, tn the body of this fleshly laa^* 
i This kingdom, this c onfiae of bloedaodtnAt 
Ho!<tility and civil tumult reigns [itA 
Between my conscience, and my cwii^ 
Hub. Ann you a^iiist your other otcaiB 
Fll make a peace between your lool Bdja 
Young Arthur is alive : This handolBai 
U yet a maiden and an innocent band. 
Not |>ointed With the crimson s|«toof bbsi 
Within this bosom never enterMrei 
The dreadful motion of a inurd*n»Bs Ibo^ 
And you have elandcrM nature iBBrfimi: 
Which, howsoever rude exterioily,' 
Is yet the cover of a fairer miod 
Than to be butcher of an imioceBl di3d. 
^.yoAn. Doth Arthur lire.' 0,hAte 
to the peers. 
Throw this report on then- inccBsed n^ 
And make them tame to their obedicooet 
Forgive the comment that my pawn wtk 
Upon ihy feature ; for my rage wis fatii^ 
And foul imaginary eyes of blosd 
Presented thee more hideous than tboavt. 
O, answer not ; but to my closet bno* 
The angry lords with all ex(»edient^ha^ 
I conjure thee but slowly ; run more h<. 



SCEJ^E HL^Thesamt BefwttKiCait. 

Enter Arthur, on ihe H'aHt.* 

Arlh. The wall is hi^h ; and yet will lidl 
down :— 
Good ground, be pitiful, and hurt me ortl- 
There'sfew, or none, do know me; if thry ^ 
This ship-t»oy's semblance hath disguisM 9 
I am afraid; and yet Fll venture it. [qoise 
\\ I :;et down, and do not break my Uflbi. 
Fll find a thousand shifts to get away: 
As good to die and go, as die and stay. 

[Leapt ht^ 
O me ! my uncle's spirit is in these alonss- 
Ilcaven take my soul, and England keepiT 
bones ! [i)i0. 

EnOr Pembroke Salisbury, anrfBieof. 

»SW. Lords, I will meet him at Saint Ed- 
mund's- Bury; 
It is our safety, ami wc must embrace 
This gentle offtii- of tlie perilous time. 
l*cm. Who brought that letter from ihecsr- 

dinal .^ 

Sal. The count Mclun, a noUe lord c. 

France ; p.>ve. 

Whose private with me,| of tlie DaniWi 

Is much more general than these lioci \m^<t^ 

fitg. To-morrow inomiDg let ui meci bio 



SCEJfE III.} KING 

Sal. Or.ntber tbMMt bnnird: farHwillbe 

Tww ions Jayi' journey lords.or^rBWBiiiBet. 

Enler At Bastard. 

Salt. Once mara to-day wall nut, dUt«n> 

per'd* lordi [itrsig^it. 

Tha Jiinj, by mc, requMts yaur preieno 

Sal. Tho kin? hath di5poMe!j"d hinuclf of 

We -vill DOl Jiue bii Ihto bealalneJ c1o*k {Ui ; 

SVitb «ur pure bonoun, nor Bltnid the Ibat 

7^t iMTM the print of blood where'er it 

wallri: 
Return, and tell him m ; we know the wonl. 
' Bail. Wbalc'er you think, good wonli, 1 
ihii'b, were beet. , 
Sal. Our grief', nnd not oar manDen, rea- 



«l>e. 

Sal. Thii ii Ihe priioa : what 'a he liei here ? 
[Seeing Arthur. 
Ptia. O Jealh, mude (iruud with pure and 
priDiely beauty : 
The earth had not a bole to hide thii deed. 

Sal. Murder, w hitting what hiaxlf hath 
Dotb lay it open, to arge on revenge, [dune. 
Big. Or, wbcn he doom'd thii beauty to a 
grave, 
PoQiu) It too precious-princely Ibr a grftve. 
Sal. Sir Richard, what think yon f Have 
you beheld, [tliink • 

Or have yoo read, or heard? or could yon 
Or do jou almoit think, although yon tee. 
That you do lee? Could thought, without 

thia object, 
yofimuch another t Thi» i> the very top, 
Th« height, tbe creit, or crest unto the croil 
Of tnurder'i Sirnu : this i: the bloodieal fhame, 
The wildest lavag'ry, the vileit itroke 
Tliat ever wall-ey'd wrath, or sUriag rage, 
}>reMO(ed to the tears of soft remone.t 

Ptm. All murden put do stand ezcui'd in 
And tbii, M M>le, and au unmalchable, [this : 
Eball give a bolinesi, a purity. 
To the yel-uobe-ollcn sin of lime ; 
And prove a deadly bloukhed but ft jett, 
Exampird by this heinnus •jiectacle. 

Bait. It is » Oanined and 8 bloody work ; 
Vm gracelest .inlioa cf ii lieavy hand, 
irtbal it be tlie work of any hanil. 

Smt. Ifthat ithetheworkofaayband'- 
Wa had a kind of light what would emus : 
It ii the sbanKful work of Hubert's hand ; 
Tbepracbce »nJ lliel>urpose of the king: — 
t'raat whose obedience I forbid my soul. 
KaecLng beibre thii ruin of sweet life, 
And braathiDg to bii brealbleu excellence 
TTiB incense of a vow, a holy vow 
Haver to taiie tlif pl*3»ui-C!of the vrorld, 
NeTer to be infected with del ighti 
Nor convenant with ease and idleneis, 
Till 1 have *ct a glory to thii hand,f 



JOHN, 3C! 

Sal. O, ha is bokl, and Llibhei not at 
death:— 
AvaunI, thou halefDl villain, get thee gone '. 

Hub. I am no villain. 

Sal. Must I rob the law P 

{Draaing hit iicorrf. 

Bail. Your tword i: bright, Sir ; put it up 
agoin. 

Sal. Not tilllsUealbit inamurderer'tskip. 

Hub. Stand back, Lord Salisbury, stand 
back, I say ; [ynun : 

By heaven, 1 think my ivcord's as iharp ai 
I would not hovE you, lord, forget yourself. 
Nor temjil the danger of tny true* defence; 
Lest I, by marking of your rage, ibrgot 
Your worth, your grealnesi, and noWUty, 

Big, Out, dunghill : dars'l thott brave a 
nohleoan i 

Hub. Not for my life : but yet I dare defend 
My inoocantlde against an cuperor. 

So/. Thou .-irt a murderer 

Hub. Do not prove me so;! [falia. 

Yet, I am none : Whose tongue soe'er ipeak: 
hot truly speaks ; who speaks not truly, lies 

Pcm, Cut him to pieces. 

Batt. Keep the peace. 1 say. 

Sal. Sland by, or I iliall gall you. Fanlcon- 
bridge. [lisbury : 

Ban. Thou wcrt better gall the devil, Sa- 
If tliou bat fron-D on me, or stir thy foot, 
Or teach thy hasty i-plcco to do mo shame, 
I'll strike lliec Jcad. Put iip tliy sword b«» 

Or I'll so maul you and your loai>Ung-iron, 
Thai yoa shall ihiuk the JeviVii come t'roa hell. 

Big. What wilt thou do, renowned Faulcon- 
Seconda villain, and a murderer ? [bridge i' 

Hub. Lord Bigot, 1 am none. 

Big. Who kill'd this priuco.' 

Hob. 'Tia not an hour since 1 left bim well : 
1 bonour'd him, 1 lov'd him ; and will weep 
My date of lil'e out, for his sweet life's loss. 

SaL Trust not tliosc cunning watan of hi.-^ 

For villany ii not without such rheum ;% 
And he, long trailed in it, make* it teem 
Like riven of remoifc) and lanoccocy. 
Away with mc, all yon whose lools abhor 
The uncleanly savoun of a alanghter-house. 
For um stifled with thu smell ^sin- 
Big. Away, toward llury, to the Dai]|dlitl 



Ptm. There, tell the king, he may utqaire 
us out. [^Kxnuil LoRDl- 

Bail. Here'* a good world !— Know yo« 01 
Ibis fair trorkf 
Beyond the infinite and boiiodleu reach 
Of mercy, if thou didit this dred of deaUi. 
Art thou damii'd, Hubert. 
Hub, Uo but hear mc. Sir. 
Ban. Ha: I'll tell thio what; 
Thou urt damned as bhick-nay, nothing is lu 
[ black: [cifcr: 

j Thou art more deep damn'J than Prince Lo- 
I There is not yet so ugly a liond of hell 
I As tbou shall be, if thou didst kill Ibit child. 

, „. . . .._ ^ . „ Hub. Upon my soul, 

Pm. 2>ig. Our louls religiously confirm 1 Bail, f thou didst but consent 

thy words. ! To this mnit cruel act, da but detpair, 

HA L«*. 1 am hot with hast, in «ekmg j '^^::X.VZ::^^^l^^^^^^^ 
Arlhor di* li» i the king hath Mnt for you. A t--« tj^-J *^ - ■ « '•^"^ 



3tiS 



KING JOHN. 



[iCTl 



Pat but a little water ia a tpooD, 
And it shall be as all the ocean, 
liUioiigh to stifle such a villain up.- 
1 do sospect tliGc ven* grievously. 



filler the BASTAms. 

Bast. All Kent hath yielded ; noOuf Hb 
hokhouty 
But Dover castle : London hath reoeiT*d, 



Huh. If 1, in act, consent, or sm of thought, , jj^e a kind hoet, the Dauphin and Us poim 
Be gruUty of the stealing: that sweet breath your nobles wiU not hear you, bat anm 
Which was emboiTLiltd in this beauteous clay, rp^ ^^^ service to yoar enemy ; 
3,et bell waul pain* cuonjh to t«)rturc me I ^^^ ^ju amaaement hurries up and dsn 



1 left him well. 

Batt. Go, bear hisi in thine arms. — 
1 am amazM,* mcthinkti ; and lose my way 
Amougf the tliorus and dangers of this world.— i 
How easy do^t thou take all EoglBod up ! 
Krom forth this morsel of dead royalty, 
The life, the rig;ht, and truth of all this realm 
Is fled to heaven ; and Kagland now is leA 
To tug and scramble, and to part by the teeth 
The uoowedt interest of ]iroud- swelling state. 
Now, for the barc-pickM bone of majesty, 
Doth dogged war bristle his augry crest, 

And snarleth in the gentle eyes of i>eace : wiew ik 

Now powers from home, and discontents at . g^^ whcrcfore'do you droop? why iJjm 

home, , . f . .. ; Be great in act, as you have been in tborit; 

-Meet m one Imc ; and vast confusion wiuts I j^^.^ ^^^ ^^ ^^^^^ ^^ ^ ^^ ^ ^ 

(As doth a raven on a sick-fallcu beast) Govern the motion of a kingly eye : 

I he immmeot decay of wrested ix)inp. I u^ g^irring as the time ; be fire witk fin : 

_\ow happy ho, whose cloak and cincture} can , Threaten the threat'ner, and ootfan^inr 
Hold out this tempest. Bear away tha ch.ld, Qf bragging horror : to ihaU inferior syu. 
And followme with speed; I'll to the king: That ^rrow their beha^-ioun frmtlMSRi; 

Grow great by your example, and pit« 



The little number of your doobtfal frieafc 
J^. Jafm. Would not my lords retun hm 
again. 
After they heard young Arthur was ilin? 
Bast. They ibund him dead, and cot JH 
the streets ; 
An empty caskcf, where the jewel of li&^ 
By some damned hand, was robbed, sida'a 
away. 
K. Johru That villain, Hubert,tQUKli 

did live. 
Basl, So, on my sotil, he did, ibr aai^ii 
knew. M 



A thousand busioe»cs are brief in band, 



And heaven iUclf dolh frown ui>on U^e land ■ ^he dauntless spirit of resilution. 

lh.xcunt. , Away ; and glister like the god of m, 
ACT A'. - ^^'beu he intendeth to become thefidd: 

I Show boldness, and aspiring oonfideaoi. 
SCEJiE I."Thc same.^A Room in the Palace. What, shall they seek the Uon in ha dii^ 



£n<er iTtng: John, PardcCth wiU^ the CrotfTi, 
and •Attendants. 

K. John. Thus have I yielded up into your 
hand 
The circle of mv glory. 
Pand. ' 



And fright him there ? and make him trarib 
O, let it not be said ! — Forage, and rm [the! 
To meet displeasure further finom the dan; 
And grapple with him, ere he come uv^ 
K. John. The legate of the pope billitea 
{ with mc, 

Take a^'aiu ' ^^^ ^ ^**^^ "^*^® * l^PPy peace with Ub; 

° [Giving John the Croirn. \ 1^"^ J»<* »;ath promisM to dismiss the pMi* 



Led by the Dauphin. 
! Bast. O, inglorious league ! 
: Shall we, u\tQu. the footing of our land, 

Send fair-play orders, and make compronsCt 

Insinuation, parley, and base truce, 
i To arms invasive :* bhall a beardless ber. 
. A corker^dt silken wanton, brave oarfidu'. 
; And flesh his spirit in a warlike soil, 
I Mocking the air with colours idly spred, 
I And And no check? Let us, my liege, Iff am- 
> Perchance, the cardinal cannot make jev 

Or, if he do, let it at least be said, [pcsce; 



From this mv hand, as holding of the pope 
Vour sovereign greatness and authority. 

K. John. Now keep your holy word : 
meet the French ; 
And from his holiness use all your power 
To stop their marches, 'fore we are in flan Ti'. ; 
Our discontented counties do revolt ; 
Our people quarrel with obedience ; 
Swearing allegiance, and the love of souK 
To stranger blood, to foreign royalty. 
This inundation of mistemperM humour 

llests by you only to be qualified. ... 

Then pause not ; for the present lime's so sick, I ^"5? **Y ^^-1**" * purpose of defence. 
That present medicine must be mmisterM, i ^* ^^^^*" "*^® ^^^ ^« ordering of to 
Or overthrow incurable ensues. i _ present time. 

Pand. It was my breath that blew this tcm- 1 ^°''^' ^^*y *"«^"» ^'^^ ff«>d courage; yf- 

pest up, i r^ °^'' 

Upon your stubborn usage of the pope : ] ^^^ P'^''^^ ^^^ ^®^^ ^^^^ a prouder fw. 

But, since you are a gentle convertite,} [£«!*• 

My tongue shall hush agaui this storm of war, ; SCEXIl II. — q Plain^ near St. Edmta^i^ 
And make fair weather in your blustering land. ; Rum. 

On this Ascension-day, remember well, I 

Upon your oath of service to the pope, | 

Go I to make the French lay down their arms, j 

[Exit. I 

A'. Jofm. Is this Ascension-day f Did not 
the prophet 

•Say, that, before Ascension-day at noon, i j ^ ^ 

My crown I should give off? E.ven k> \ Yka.'ve*. I E(A3\ tK«^ and we, peruiii^ o*er thne noUii 
f did suppose it should be on cQO%\xaml\ ^ /NV%n >bomw ^Vv«t^lK«'«%\a(lLtte»»craaflBl 

' heaven be thank' d, it is but voVunUrj. \ \\va>Le«<^QfQxUi>^^ttfa«a^SanSdBaaiu 

rounded, t Unov^ned. 1 G\fdVc. ^Coww^ \ 



Bury. 

Enter, in arms, Lewis, Salibbvrt* Melcs. 
Pkmb&okk, Bigot, and Soldiers. 

IjCw. My lord Melun,let this be oopiedoiilt 
And keep it safe for our remembrance : 
Return the precedent to these lords again ; 
That, having our fair onler wriltoa down, 



*■?«»». 



'E II.] KISG , 

Upon oor lidn it oever ■hall ba bTDkon. 
uUe DaupbiD, albeit we nrear 
Dtarjr smJ, and onnie'd bitb, 
irpTDcaadinp; 7et,bBli«Tenia,princa, 
it glad tbatincb awn of tuna 
•aak a pla*l«r bj coutemn'tl rievott, 
lal theinTctaislacanktr of ona wound, 
ting many : O, it grierci my loiili 
nuit draw thii metal from m; aida 
I widow-maker: O, and there, 
honounble reacue, and debnce, 
ut upoo the name of Saliahniy : 
:h is tha infectiiHi of tha time, 
br the health and phjiic of our rigbt, 
mot deal but with the very hand 
n iojuitice and confiuad wrong. — 
t not e pitj, O m J grieTod friendi ! 
■e, the MMU and children of tbia iale, 
Mrn to lae 10 aad an hour ai tfaia ; 
In we ttep alter a atrannr, march 
icr gantle bosom, aod fill Qp 
icmiei' ranka, (I mmt withdraw and 
be apot of thia enforced cauM,) [weep 
ce the genlr; of a land remote, 
low naaequainlad colonn here? 
here ? — O nation, that thou conldit re- 
move ! [about, 
leptane'a anni, who clippeth* thee 

bear thee from Iha knowledge of thy- 
ippla th«a nnto a pagan tbora; [aelf, 

weae two Christian afttiaa might com- 
nmI of malic* in a t^ of league, [bine 
t to apand it to Dnnaighbourlf ! 

A noble tuipar doM tbon abow in this ; 
tat aflectiom, wraatlms in thy banm, 
[a an earthquake of Docility, 
t a Dobia combat hait tbon fcngbt, 

compnUon and a bntTa mpect It 
wipe off thi> honoonble dew, 

iTerl; doth progreti on thy cheekl ; 

xt bath neltad at a lidy'a teara, 

in ordinary inundation ; 

s effaaion MtDcb manly drop*, 

3wer, blown ap by tempaat of the aonl, 

1 mine oyei, and nnkei ma mora amai'd 
had lean the raulty top of hearan 
quits o'er with barninc mcteon. 
tby brow, reoown'd SaTiabnry, 

th ■ great heart haave away Uui atom : 
ind Iheie wat«n to Iboaa baby eyea, 
sver aaw the giant world cntagM ; 
il with fbrtoDe other than at feaita, 
irm of blood, of mirth, of goniping. 
zonm -, br thou afaalt thruat thy huid aa 
I pane of rich praparity, [deep 

ia himaelf : — 40, noblai, ahall yon all, 
lit your ainawi to the itreDgtb of mina. 

Enter Pinbitlpb, oKautetf. 
en there, melhinks, an angel apake : 
rhere the boly legate oonea apaoc, 
I ui warrant from the bandof heavea ; 
OUT actiona aet the nan* of right, 
)ly Itreuth. 

'. Hail, noMe prince of Franca ! 
It il tbia, — kiq; Jolm bath raooDcil'd 
'IoRmmj Uiipritii com* in, 

tbnd out •C*>D*t tha holy ahareb, 
Mt ■ctropoGi and *•• of Boom : 
«• tby thmi'Dinf celotm now wind up, 
M tha Mrif* ipoit of wild war i 
k* a Ucm faetar'd m at band, 
il* gnllj at tb* faot «rp«Mi«, 



I01l>'. CtU 

LtiB. Your graLeblullpanlonnie, I will Dot 
I am too high-born to bo propertied,* [back; 
To be a leconJary at control, 
Or uieful lonring-maa, and inilruineDt, 
To any soTeroign slate Ihroushout the worlJ. 
Your breath fint kiudled the dead coal of wacr. 
Between this cb&alii'd kinjfdout and mytelf, 
And brought in matter that aboulJ feed this 
fire; 
now 'til br too huge to be blown out 
With thaliame weak wind which enkindled it. 
Yon tau^t me how to know the face of right. 
Acquainted toe with intemt ta this land. 
Yea, thrust thii eoterpriie into my heart; 
And come you now to lell me, John hath made 
Hit peac* with Rome i What is that peaoa to 
1, by tha honour of my marriage-bed, [ma f 
After young Arthur, claim Ihii land far mine ; 
And, DOW it is half-conquer'd, muat 1 back. 
Because that John hath mado hit peace wilb 
Rome.' [borne. 

Am i Rome'a ilare ? What penny hath Rome 
What man proTidad, what munitioD aent. 
To undarptvp thii action ? ii't not 1, 
That undergo Ihia charge.' who alio but 1, 
And such as to my claim are liable. 
Sweat in thiabuunen, BDdmaiDttun thii Wkrf 
HaTB 1 not hoard these iilaodera diout out, 
Vite kroy! as 1 have bauk'd their towna .' 
Hare I not here the beit cards for the game. 
To win thii eaiy match play'd for a crown i 
And shall I now give o'er tlie yielded >et^ 
"0, on my lonl, it never ahall be aaid. 

Pond. Yon look but on the outside of this 

Lew. Outaide or inaide, I will not raturn 
Till my attempt >□ much be glorifled 
Ai to my ample hope waa protniied 
Before (drew thia gallant bead of war. 
And cuU'd these Gary apirilirram Um world, 
To oullookt conquest, and to win renown 
Even ID the Jaws ofdanger andofdaatb.- 
TVwnpU joioufi. 
What lusty tmmpet thus dolb auumon ui i 
Enltr the Bastard, allttii^. 
Bail, According to the lair play of tho world 

>t me have audience; I am aent to apeak : 

My boly lord of Milan, from Ih* king 
I come, to learn bow you have dealt ibr him ; 
AodiSi yon aniwer, I do know tha scop* 
And warrant limited unto my lonxu*. 
Pand. The Daapbin is toe wilfol- opposite 
nd will not teipporise with my entraatiaa; 
He flatly aayi, he'll not lay down hii anna. 

Bail. Byall the blood that every fury breath'd, 
lie youth aays well: — Now bear our English 
For thus his royally doth apeak io me. [king; 
He ia prapar'd; and reason too, be ahouldi 
This apish and DDmannerly approach, 
Thia harocn'd masque, and uoadviied ravel, 
Thit unhair'd aaucinen, and boyisb troopa. 
The king doth smile at ; and is well prepar'd 
To whip this dwarfish war, thasa pigmy arm. 
From out the circle of hii territorial. 
That haod, which had the ilrengtb, even at 

Tocodgel you, and make jou take tha batch ;j' 
To dive, like buckets, in ooncealadt walla ; 
To crouch in litter of your atabl* planka; 
To lie, like pawtia, lock'd up in cheats and 

To bog with iwiM ; totMk.«w%(iLM&*q««. 
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l'>en at Uic cryiu^ oi >our OittioQ't crow,* 
Thiokiu;; his voice an armed EDs^lishinan ;— 
*-'hall thut victorious haml be feebleJ her«, 
That ia your chamhprs g^avc you chastiBement? 
\o : Know, the gallant monarch is in arms ; 
And like an eagle o'er his airy towers, t 
1*0 sou9eannoy:uicc that come? near his nest. — 
And you degenerate, you in^TAte rcvoUf, 
Voii bloody Nero's, ripping up the womb 
i )f your dear mother KngUnd, blush for shame ; 
Kor your own lailieis and pale-visagM maidsy 
Ijike A ma/01 IS come tripping after drums ; 
'i'hcir thimbles mto armed gauntlets change, 
I'lieirneeldft to lances, and their gentle hearts 
1 fierce and bloody inclination. 

Letr. There end thy brave, 4 and turn thy 
fare in peace ; [well ; 

We grant, thou canst outscold us ; fare thee 
We hold our time too precious to be spent 
With such a brabbler. 

Pand, Ciii'c me leave to speak. 

Bast, Mo, I will speak. 

Lew. We will attend to neither :-^ 
Strike up the drums ; and let the tongue of war 
I'lrad for our interest, and oar being here. 

Hast. Indeed, your drums, being beaten, 
will cry out ; 
And so shall you, being beaten : I)o but start 
An echo with the clamour of thy drum, 
And even at hand a drum is ready brac'd, 
Tiiat shall reverberate all as loud at thine ; 
Sound but another, and another shall, 
As loud as thine, rattle the welkin's|| ear, 
And mock the deep-mouth' d thunder : for at 

hand 
v^Not trusting to this halting legate here. 
Whom ho hath us'd rather for sport than need,) 
U warlike John ; and in his forehead sits 
V 1>irc-ribb*d death, whose office is this day 
To fra«t upon whole thousands of the French. 

Lar, ^^trikc up our drum?, to find this dan- 



ger out. 



Ha/i. And thou tlinlt And it, Dauphin, do 
not doubt. [Exeunt. 



sr T-.WY: III.^The same. — 4/«W of battle. \ 
'Uarmm.'-Entcr King JoH.v and Hubert. 

K. JoKn. How goes the day with us ? O tell 

me, Hubert. 
iitUi. iiiidly, I licar: How fares your mu- 

jcPly ? 
/T. John. This fever, that hatli troubled me 

so long, 
IJos hfuvy on mc; O, my heart is sick I 

Enter a Messengeh. 

Mess. My lord, your valiant kinsman, Faul- i 

coubridge, I 

Oe<iirc5 your majesty to leave the field ; | 

\nd send him word by me, which way you go. | 

K. John. Tell him, toward Swinstead, to 

the abbey there. 
Mess, he of good comfort ; for the great 
supply. 
That was expected by the Dauphin here, 
Arc wrecked three nights ago on Goodwin 
sands. [now : 

This news was brought to Richard but even I 
The French fight coldly, and retire themselves. 
K. John. Ah mo ! this tyrant fever bums 
me up. 
And will not let me welcome thU f;oQdnewi>- 
Set on toward Swinatead; to my UlUr slx«i^A.\ 



" The crowiiig of a cock. 
>«d/c»» <\ Bo;«»'» 






I Wealmflii PCMHweiii me, and I amftisL 

i [£1 

1 

the §ame» 

Enter Saliiburt, Pbmbrokx, Bwot, 

Men. 

Sal. I did not think the king lo stored 

friends. 
Pern. Up once again ; put spirit 
If they miscarry, we oaiscarry too. 

Sal. That mlsbegotteu devil, Faul 
In «pite of spite, alone apholdi the day. 
Ptm. They say, king John, sore ack 
left the field. 

Enter Mblust wounded^ and Ud bg hUjb 

Mel. LfCad me to the reTolti of Eq^ludki 

Sal. When we were happy, we hiidk 
names. 

Pern. It is the count Melon. 

Sal. Wounded to death. 

Mel. Fly, noble English, you arc bsiijikai 
Unthread the rude eye of reb^ioo, [ril/ 
And welcome home again discarded hidu 
Seek out king John, and fall before ha M: 
For, if the French be lords of this load dif, 
Met means to recompense the paisifMlife 
By cutting ofi'your heads : Thus hatkhsma 
And f with him, and many more wilhM^ 
Upon the altar at St. EdmnndH-Bory; 
Even on that altar, where we tverelsjii 
Dear amity and everlasting lors. 

SaL May this be possible.' any thisbi n' 

Mel. Have 1 not hidepns death wiiSmm 
Retaining but a quantity of life ; [mt 
Which bleeds away, even as afamofm 
Resolved from his figure 'gainst tbc in?t 
What in the world should make me im (I^ 

reive, 
Since 1 must lose the use of all deceit: 
Why should I then be faUe ; since itii t^Qc | 
That I must die here, and live hence by tni^ 
I >ay again, if Lewis do w^in the day, 
He is forsworn, if e'er tho«e eyes efjmin 
liehold another day break in the eatt: 
But even this night ,.»whosc black cod!iSKB 

breath 
Already smoke* about the burning creft 
Of the old, feeble, and day-wearied sud,- 
Ev en this ill night , yo u r breathing shall cspiit: 
Paying the fine of rated treachery. 
Even with a treacherous fine of all yourlim 
If Lewis by your assistance win the day. 
Commend me to one Hubert, withyourb?- 
The love of him, — and this respect beedn, 
For that my grandsire was an EoglishinaB,* 
Awakes my conscience to confess all thi;. 
In licuv whereof, I pray you, bear me hescc 
From forth the noise and rumour of the fitU; 
Where I may tliink the remnant of my thought! 
In peace, and part this body and my sool 
With contemplation and devout desires. 

Sal We do believe thee,~-AQd beshreirjja* 
But I do love the favour and the form JBcl 
Of this most fair occasion, by the which 
Wc will untread the steps of damned flight : 
And, like a bated and retired flood. 
Leaving our ranknem and irregular coune, 
Stoop low within those bounds we have o*cr 
And calmly run on in obedience, [lookM 

Even to our oceaoi to our great king JobD,<- 
"NV^ ^rowtkAlV^^a thee help to boir Ihec hsncf 
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tM Um criMl jWLBgf of death [flMt ; 
1 thine eye.«-A way, m j frienda ! New 
pj newneaift that intendi old ni^fat. 
[Exeunt, leading off Melvh. 

r.— 77^ §ame,—ne Freneh Camp. 

Enter Lewis and hit Train, 

The tun of heaven, methonghU was 
oath to set ; [blush, 

^d, and made the western welkhif 
le English measured backward their 
)wn unround, 

etire: O, bravely oame we off, 
ith a vulley of oor needlers shot, 
ih bloody toil, we bid good night; 
nil our tatter^ colours clearly op, 
le field, and almost lords of it ! 

Enter a McsiEjf ger. 

Where is my priore, the Dauphin ? 

iere : — What news ? 

The count Melnn is slain ; the Eng- 

sh lords, 

rsuasioa, are again fallen off: [long, 

r supply, which jrou have wisb*d so 

awa^, and sunk, on Goodwin sands. 

kh, foul shrewd news ! — Beshrew thy 

ery heart ! 

think to be so sad to-night, 

;th made me. — Who waf^ he, that said 

did fly, an hour or two before 

nbling night did part our weary 

owers ?^ 

Whoever spoke it, it is true, my lord. 

Veil ; keep good quarter, f and good 

are to-night ; 

whall not be up so soon as I, 

e fair adventure of to 'morrow. 

[Exeunt. 

VL'-^An open place in the neighbour^ 
hood of Swimtead'Abbey. 

e Bastard and Hctbert, meeting. 

V ho' s there? speak, ho ! speak quick- 
r, or I shoot. 

k friend :~What art thou f 
)f the part of England. 
Yhither dost thou go? 
VhatH that to thee? Why may not I 
emand 

iffairs, as well as thou of mine ? 
iubert, I think, 
rhou hast a perfect thought : 
>n all hazards, well believe [well : 
my friend that know'st my tongue so 
thou? 

tVho thou wilt : an if thou please, 
jT^st befriend me so much, as to think 
c way of the Plantagenets. 
fokind remembrance ! thou, and rye- 
^ss night, [me, 

e me shame :— Brave soldier, pardon 
accent, breaking from my tongue, 
cape the true acquaintance of mine 

)ome, come, sansjl compliment, what 

ews abroad ? 

Vhy, here walk I, in the black brow 

r nighty 

DU out. 

)rie( then ; and what's th« nnwi? 



tct. flanoweUim. 
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HiA. O, my sweet Sir, news fitting to the 
night, 
Black, feaif'jl, romforlless, and horrible. 

Bat/. Show m** the very wound of this ill 
I am uo woman, V\\ not swoon at it. [news ; 
Hub. Thp kin^, I fear, is jwisoo^d by a monk: 
I left him aluiimt 4i>eerhles8, and broke out 
To acquaint yon with thii evil : that you might 
The better ariri you to the sudden time. 
Than if you had at leisure known of this. 
Batt. How did he take it? who did taste to 

him? 
Hub. A monk, I tell yon ; a resolved villain, 
Whose bowels suddenly burst out : the king 
Yet speak*, and, peradventure, may recover. 
Bait. Who didst thou leave to tend his ma- 
jesty ? 
Hah. Why, know you not? the lords are all 
come back. 
And brought priure Henry in their company ; 
At who«e request, the kin^hath pardonM them, 
And they are all about his majesty. 
B(Ut. Withhold thine indignation, mighty 
heaven, 
And tempt us not to hear above our power!—- 
PU tell thee, Hubert, half my power** this 

night. 
Passing these flats, are taken by the tide, 
These Lincoln washes have devoured them ; 
Myself, well mounted, hardly have escaped. 
Away, before ! conduct me to the king ; 
[ doubt he will be dead, or ere 1 come. 

' [Exeunt. 

SCENE Vn.^The Orchard of Swintiead 

Abbey, 

Enter PrineehmsKY, Salibrvrv, and Bigot. 

P. Hen. It is too hite; the life of all hia 
blood 

Is touched corruptibly ; and his pare bndn 

(Which some suppoee the souPs frail dwelling- 
house,^ 

Doth, by the idle comments that it makes^ 

Foretell the ending of mortality. 

Enier Pembroke. 

Pern. His highness yet doth speak; and 
holds belief. 
That, heing brought into the open air. 
It would allay the burning quality 
Of that fell poison which asniileth him. 
P. Hen, Let him be brought into the or- 
chard here.*- 
Doth he still rage ? [Exit Bioot. 

Pern. He \n more patient 
Than when yon left him ; even now he song. 
P. Hen. O vanity of sickness ! fierce ex- 
tremes. 
In their continuance, will not feel themselves. 
Death, having preyed upon the outward parts, 
Leaves them insensible ; and his siege is now 
Against the mind, the which he pricks and 

wounds 
With many legions of strange fantasies ; [hold. 
Which, in their throng and press to that last 
Confound themselves. *Tis strange, that death 

should sing. 
I am the cygnet to this pale faint swan. 
Who chants a dolefnl hymn to his own death ; 
And, from the organ-pipe of frailty, sings 
His soul and body to their lasting rest. 
iS^. Be of good comfort, prince; for yon are 
bom 
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lU-eHler Bigot wnd AttmimniM^ wh» Mng in 
King JoHir in a chair. 

K. John, kj^ marry, now my loul hath tl- 

bow-room ; 
It would not out at wiodowi, nor at doon. 
There is lo hot a summer in my bosom. 
That all my bowels crumble up to dust : 
I am a scribbled form, drawn with a pen 
Upon a parchment ; and against this fire 
Do I shriok up. 
P. Htn. How fares jroor majesty ? 
K. John* Poisoned,— ill &re,---dead, forsook, 

cast of; 
And none of you will bid the winter come. 
To thrust his icy finj^ers in my maw ; 
Nor let my kingdom^ rivers take their coarse 
Through my bnm'd bosom ; nor entreat the 

north 
To make his bleak winds kiss my parched lips, 
And comfort me with cold :— I do not ask you 

much, 
I beg cold comfort ; and you are so strait,* 
And so ingrateful, you deny me that. 
P. Hen. O, that there were some rirtue in 

my tears, 
That might relieve you \ 

K. John, The salt in them is hot.^ 
Within me is a hell ; and there the poison 
Is, as a fiend, confin'd to tyrannise 
On nnreprievable condemned blood. 

Enter the Bastard. 

Batt, O, I am scalded with my violent mo- 

And spleen of speed to see your majesty, [tion, 

K, John, O cousin, thou art come to set 

mine eye : 

The tackle of my heart is crackM and burned ; 

And all the shrouds, wherewith my life should 

sail, 
Are turned to one thread, one little hair : 
My heart hath oae poor string to stay it by. 
Which holds but till thy news be uttered; 
And then all this thou sce'st, is but a clod. 
And medulet of confounded royalty. 

Batt, The Dauphin is preparing hitherward; 
Where, heaven he knows, bow we shall answer 

him: 
For, in a night, the best part of my powert 
As I upon advantage did remove, 
Were in the washes, all unwarily. 
Devoured by the unexpected flood. 

[TJie King diet, 

Sal, You breathe these dead news in as dead 

an ear.- [thus. 

My liege ! my lord I— But now a king, — now 

P. Hen, Even so must I run on, and even so 

stop. [stay. 

What surety of the world, what hope, what 



WlMB ttdi wu II0V a ldii|> andnowBchf 

Boft. Art thoa gone ao.' Idobittilajh 

TodotlMoaoafartheeol'nreaga; [W 

And thm my loal ahmll wait on tbss i 



* Narrow, avaricious. 



t Model. 



At itoB aarth bath beeo thy lamnt stiS.— 
Now, now, you itmray that niove in yoar i|k 

qthMnea, 
Where be your powan? Show novnt 

BMDdadfiutfaa; 
And initantly ratimi with ma again, 
To push deitraction mnd perpetual shsab 
Out of the weak door of oar &intiag lisd: 
Stn^ght let us ae^ or atraight we dUk 

aoa|fat: 
The Dauphm ragm at oar very beds. 

Sai, It laaon, yoa know not thensoucki 
we: 
The cardinal Pandalph ia within at rat, 
Who half an hour ainoe omoie firom thDii' 

phin; 
And brings from him anch offsriof ovpNB 
As we with honour and raapac t auj ts^ 
With purpoae preaently to laarc this «ar. 

Bati, He will the rather do it, wbmlMi 
Ourselves wcU sinewed to oar deftaoa 

Sal. Nay, it ia in a manner doat airaidf; 
For many carriag;«a he hath dfiafr^M 
To the seaside, and put hia caust and qnn^ 
To the dispoeing of the canlinal: 
With whom yoaraell^ o^JmI^ and oAvM 
If you think meet, thia altemooo «i& pet 
To o6nsanunate thia baainesa faapah. 

Bati. Let it be ao;— Ai^ y^ay hHi 
prince, # 

With otiier princea that may best be t^ 
Shall wait upon yoar &ther*i fiioend. 

P,Hen, AtWorceatermaatfaebodrkii^ 
For so he willM it. (teg^ 

Bati, Thither shall it then, 
And happily may your sweet self pat on 
The lineal state and glory of the land! 
To whom, with all, submission, on mj kDsit 
I do bequeath my faithful services 
And true subjection everlastingly. 

Sal. And the like tender of our lore « 
To rest without a spot for evermore, [mh, 

P. Hen, 1 have a kind soul, that woud ffn 
you thanks. 
And knows not how to do it, but with tasn 

Batt, O, let us pay the time but asstiii 
wo. 
Since it hath been beforehand withonrgriii^ 
This England never did, (Qor never sUlJ 
Lie at the proud foot of a conqueror. 
But when it first did help to wound itsd£ 
Now these her princes are come home ifii| 
Come the three comers o( the world io utk 
And we shall shock them : Nought shall mit 

us rue, 
If England to itself do reat bat true. [Ese^ 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



ARD THE SbCOITD. 

p Laitgijst, \ 

ter ; ) 

Darned Boliogbroke,DukeofHere- 
to John of Gaunt ; a[fterward Kin|^ 

• 

[7MERLS, Son to the Duke of York. 
Duke of Norfolk. 

URRST. 

kLISBURY. 

£L£T. 

/reatiiret to Emg Richard. 

ORTHUMBXRLAIVJ). 

RCT, hia Son. 



Lord Willoughbt. 

Lord Fitswatrr. 

BiiHOP of Carlisls. 

Abbot of Wsstminstxr. 

Lord Marshal ; and another Lord. 

Sir Pierce of Extoo. 

Sir STEPHEJf Scroop. 

Captain of a t>and of Webhmen. 

QuEEv to King Richard. 
Duchess of Uloster. 
DocHEss of York. 
Ladt attending on the Qaeen. 

Lordff, Heralds, Officers, Soldien, two Gar- 
deners, Keeper, Menengery Groom, and 
c4her Attendants. 

ScKES, difpenedly in Engiimd and Wales. 



ACT L 

—London. — ^ Room in the Paiaee. 

^ Richard, attended; John rf 
r, and other J^ohles with him. 

Old John of Gaunt, time-honourM 
mcastcr, 

iccording to thy oath and band,* 
her Henry Hereford, thy bold ion ; 
ce good the boisteroni late appeal, 
our leisure would not let us hear, 
Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mow- 

have, my liege. 

. Tell me, moreover, hast thou 
unJed him, 

1 the Duke on ancient malice ; 
', as a good subject should, 
town ground of treachery in him ? 
Ls near as I could sift him on that 
gument,— 

•parent danger seen in him, 
Mir highness, no inveterate malice. 

Then call them to oar preaence ; 
ce to &ce, [hear 

ing brow to brow, oorselTes will 
r and the accused freely speak:— 
[Exttmi mm AtUmiaMi. 
€b*d IN tbtT both, and full ol irt, 
'» a# M% tesey as lire. 
•Bead. • 



Rf^nter Attendanttt teiih Bouegbroks and 

Norfolk. 

Boling, May many years of happy dap belaU 
My gracious sovereign, my most loving liege I 

Nor, Each day still better other's happiness ; 
Until the heavens, envying earth*s good hap^ 
Add an immortal title to your crown I 

K, Rich, We thank you both : yet one but 
flatters us. 
As well appeareth by the cause you come ; 
Namely, to appeal* each other of high trea* 

•90.— 

Cousin of Hereford, what dost thoo object 
Against the Duke of Norfolk, Thoaias Mow- 
bray ? 
Boling. First, fheaven be the racord of mv 
In the devotion of a subject's love, [speech !) 
Tendering the precious safety of my prince, 
And free from other mubegotten hate. 
Come I appellant to this princely presence.—- 
Now, Thomas Mowbray, do I turn to thee, 
And mark my greeting well ; for what I speak, 
My body shidl make good upon this earth, 
Or my divine soul answer it in hcAvea. 
Thou art a traitor, and a miscreant ; 
Too good to be so, and too bad to lire; 
SiDC«, tba mora fidr and crystal is tba sky, 
The ugUar saaa tha clouds thai in ii^i, 

Onoa VMM^ \kA EMIK% Ms 
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And wish, (so please my fOTereign,) ere I move, 
What my tongue speaksy my right-drawn a word 
may prove. 
Abr. Let not my cold words here accuse m^ 
*Ti8 not the trial of a woman* s war, [seal ; 
The bitter clamour of two eager tougues, 
Cau arbitrate this cause betwixt ua twain : 
The blood is hot that must be coolM lor this. 
Yet can 1 not ol such tame patience boast, 
As tu be huahM, auJ nought at all to say : 
First, the fair reverence of your highness curb? 

me 
From giving reins and spurs to my free speech ; 
Which else would pokt until it had retum*d 
These terms ol treason doubled down his throat. 
Setting aside his high blood*s royalty, 
And let him be no kinsman to my liege, 
I do defy him, and I spit at him ; 
Call him a slanderous coward, and a villain : 
Which to maintain, I would allow him odds ; 
And meet him, were I tied to run a-fbot 
Even to the Irozen ridges of the Alps, 
Or auy other ground inhabitable,* 
Wherever Englishman durst set his foot. 
Mean time, let this defend my loyalty, — 
By all my hoprs, m«nt falsely doth he lie. 
Boling. Pale, trembling coward, there I 
throw my gage, 
Disclaimiu;; htre the kindred of a king; 
And l:iy a>iJe uiy high blood's royalty. 
Which fear, uui reverence, makes tlice to ciL- 

ccpl : 
If guilty drccid hath left thee so much strength 
As to take up mine honour^s pawn, then stoop : 
By that, and all the rites of knighthood else. 
Will I make good against thee, arm to arm. 
What 1 have s^ioke, or thou canst worst de- 
vise. 
JW. I take it up; and, by that sword I 
swear, [der. 

Which gently laid my knighthood on my shoul- 
Pll answer tliee in auy fair decree, 
Or ( hiv:drous design of knightly trial : 
And, when I mount, aliie may I not light, 
If 1 be traitur, or unjustly fi^^ht ! 

K, Rich. Whatdoih uur ixjubiu lay to Mow- 
bray':* char:;c? 
It must be ^reat th.'ttcau inheritt us 
So much as of a thought ot ill in him. 

Boling. Look, what I speak my life sh:ill 
prove it true ; — [uoblc.-". 

That Mowbray hath reccivM ei^ht thousaiul 
In name of Icndiogs for your highness' soldter^ : 
The which he hath detained for lewd:( em- 
ploy men t^>, 
Like a fulse traitor, and injurious villain. 
Bcsitlo I &ay, and will lu battle prove,—- 
Or here, or elsewhere, to the furthest verge 
Thai ever wa^- surveyed by Euglish eye, - 
That all ihe treason*, for these eighteen years 
Complolted Hnd contrived in this hind, 
Fetch from fal?e Mowbray their first head and 

spring. 
Further I say, — and further will maintain 
Upon his ba t life to mnkc all this g(K>d, — 
That he did plot the Duke of (Foster's death ; 
Suggest ^^ his 9iton- believing adversaries; 
And, coo*i quel tly, like a traitor coward, 
S?liiic*d out hi« innocent soul through stream» 

ot Mood : 
Which '""lo iJ, like sacrificinsr AbePs, cries. 
Even from ihc ton^ueless ca\eru« of the earth. 
To mr, lor justice, and rough chastisement ; 
And, hy the glorious worth of my descent, 
Tbia arm shall do it, or this life be spenl. 
* I ninAn bitabie. fptmtn. t \Vick»A. ^Prampl. 



JT. Bith. How high a pitch hii rooli 



Thomas of Norfclk, what say'it thoa totkii! 

JVbr. O, let my lovereign titm away ha ba. I 
; And bid his ears a Uttle whUe be dea( 
I TiU 1 have told this slander of hn blood* 
How God and good men bate so fcml aliir. 
K. Riefu Mowbray, impartial are onr lyv 
and ears : 
Were he my rrother, nay, my kingdom^ hat 
(As he is but my father^s brother*! son.) 
Now by my 8ce(itre*s awe I make a tow, 
Such neighbour neameta to our ncrcd btai 
Should nothing privilege him, nor pattiafe 
j The unstooping firmnets of my aprigfat «d, 
! He is oar subject, Mowbray, so art thiw: 
Free speech and fearless I to thee allov. 
I m\or. Then, Bolingbroke, as low as IB^ 
heart, Qjgil 

Through the false passage of thy threat ttei 
Three parti of that receipt 1 had for Cihiii 
I DisbursM I duly to his tughnem* lokiien: 
I The other part reserved I by consent; 
For that my sovereign liege was in ■/ Mc, 
Upon remainder of a dear aocoant, 
Suice last I went to France to Ictcb hisqaem: 
Now swallow down that lie. F orGtoitert 
I death,— ^ 

j I slew him not ; but, to my own disgrsos. 
Neglected my sworn duty in thai case.— 
For you, my noble lord of Lancaster. 
The honourable father to my Ibe, 
Once did I lay in ambush for jrour life, 
A trespass that doth vex my nieved looi: 
But, ere I last received the sflbrament, 
I did confess it ; and exactly bcggM 
Your graced pardon, and, I hope, I had it 
This is my fault : As for the rest apfieal'd,? 
It issues from the rancour of a villain, 
j A recreant and most degenerate traitor : 
' Which in myself 1 boldly will defend ; 
I And interchangeably hurl down my pt^ 
I Upon this overweening^ traitor's foot. 
I To prove myself a loyal gentleman 
i Even in the best blood chaniberM in hif bcf'>3 
; 111 baste whereof, most heartily 1 pray 
I Your highness to assign our tnal d-Ay.'[b7 GW- 
I A'. Rtcfi . Wrath-kiudled gen r lemeu, be nl*i 
j Let's purge this choler without letting b]»3 
Thiif we prescribe, though no physician: 
Deep malice makes too deep incision : 
. Fopijet, forgive ; conclude, and be azreevi: 
Our doctors say this is no time to bleed.— 
(ioiHl uncle, let this end where it be'us: 
I We'll calm the duke of Norfolk, you joursK 
Gaunt, To be a make-peace shall beocsf 

' Throw down, my son, the duke of Nork^lk's 
I A". Rich. And, Norfolk, throw down hi* 

Gaunt. When, Harry ? when ^ 
Obedience bids, i «hould not bid again. 
K. Ruh. Norfolk, throw down ; wc kbi. 

there is no boot.} 
J^'br. Myself i throw, dread soverei^. »• 
thy foot ; 
, My life thou shaltcommand.but not mvsh&'^'C: 
I The one my duty owes; but my fair nam^. 
; (Despite of death, that lives upon my grar». 
I To dark dishonour's use thou shalt not havf. 
1 ! um disgracM, impeach'd, and baffled ben: 
' Pierc'd to the soul with slandcr^s renosM 
spear ; [bldol 

The wluch no balm can cura, but his bearl- 
Whir ■* 4ui poMOB. 
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K, Rich. Ragt mail be withttood : 
GiTe me his ^ange :— Lioos make leopardi tame. 
J/or. Yea, bat not change their spots : take 
but my shame, 
And I resign my gage. My dear dear lord, 
The purest treasure mortal times afibrd, 
li spotless reputation ; that away, 
Men are but gilded loam, or painted clay. 
A jewel in a ten-times-barred-op chest 
h a bold spirit in a loyal breast. 
Mine honour is my life ; both grow in one ; 
Take honour from me, and my life is done : 
. TheU) dear my liege, mine honour let me try ; 
Ib that 1 live, and for that will I die. 
Jf. Riek, Cousin, throw down your gage ; 

do you begin. 
JBoling. O, God defend my soul from such 
foul sin ! 
Shall I seem crest-fallen b my iather^s sight ? 
Or with palebm^-fear impeach my height 
Before this out-dar'd dastard ! Ere my tongue 
Shall wound mine honour with suchibeble 

wrong. 
Or sound so base a parle, my teeth shall tear 
The slavish motive of recanting fear ; 
Aad spit it bleeding in his high disgrace, 
Where shame doth harbour, even in Mow- 
bray^* face. [Exii Gavht. 
JC. Rich. We were not bom to sue, but to 
command : 
Which since we cannot do to make you firiends, 
B« ready, as your lives shall answer it. 
At Coventry, upon Saint Ltambert^s di^ ; 
There shall your swords and lances arbitrate 
The swelling diflerence of your settled hate ; 
Since we cannot atone* you, we shall see 
Jiatsce designt the victor*s chivalry. — 
Bf anhaly command our officers at arms 
Be ready to direct these home-alarms. 

[Exeunt. 

SCRyE Il-^The same — A room in the Duke 
^Lancastxr's Palace. 

Enter Gaunt, and Ducfuss of Gmmbtrh. 

Oaunt. Alas ! the part| I had in Gloster's 
blood 
Doth more solicit me, than your exclaims. 
To stir against the butchers of his life. 
Bat since correction lieth in those hand?. 
Which made the fault that we cannot correct, 
Pat we our quarrel to the will of heaven ; 
Who when he sees the hours ripe on earth, 
Will rain hot vengeance on offoniicn' heads. 

Ihuh. Finds brotherhood in thee no sharper 
spur.^ % 

Hftth love in thy old blood no living fire ? 
Edward's seven sons, whereof thyself art one, 
Were at seven phials of his sacred blood, 
Or seven lair branches springing from one root : 
Sosne of those seven are dried by nature's 

course, 
Some of those branches by the destinies cut : 
Bat Thomas, my dear lonl, my lifo, my Glos- 

ter,*» 
One phial full of Edward's sacred blood. 
One flourishing branch of his most royal root,— 
la crack'd, and all the precious liquor spilt ; 
If haok'd down, and his summer leaves all 

By envy's hand, and murder's bloody aze. 
Aba Gaunt! hiM blood was thine; that bed, 

that womb, [thee. 

That MoUlet that telAmould, that fiuhioD*d 
~ ihnaBaii;miidthoiighlhoaliv'it,aiid 

hmth'tf, 

fShvw. tReUtmMtt. 



Yet art thou slain in him : 1'bou dost c onsent^ 
In some large measure to thy father's death. 
In that thou seest thy wretched brotlicr die. 
Who was the model of thy father's life. 
Call it not patience, Gaunt, it is despair : 
In suffering thus thy brother to bo^laughter'd, 
Thou show'st the naked fiathway to thy life, 
Teaching stern murder how to butcher thee : 
That which in mean men wc entitle — patience, 
Ii pale cold cowardice in noble breasts. 
What shall 1 say? to safeguard thine own life. 
The best way is — to 'venge my Gloster's death, 

Oaunt. Heaven's is the quarrel; for heaven's 
substitute, 
His deputy anointed in his sight, [fully 

Hath caus'd his death : the which if wrang- 
Let heaven revenge ; for I may never lift 
An augury arm against his minister. 

Dueh. Where then, alas ! may I complain 
myselff 

Gaunt. To heaven, the widow's champion 
and defence. 

Duch. Why then, I will. Farewell, old 
Gaunt. 
Thou go'st to Coventry, there to behold 
Our cousin Hereford and fell Mowbray fight ; 
O, sit my husband's wrongs on Hereford's 

spear. 
That it may enter butcher Mowbray's breast ! 
Or, if misfortune miss the first career, 
Be Mowbray's sins so heavy in his bosom. 
That they may break his foaming courser > 

back, 
And throw the rider headlong in the lists, 
A caitifft recreant^ to my cousin Hereford ! 
Farewell, old Gaunt; thy sometime brother's 

wife. 
With her companion grief must end her life. 

Oaunt. Sister, farewell ; I must to Coventrr: 
As much good stay with thee, as go with me ! 

Dueh. Yet one word more; — (rricf boundeth 
where it falls, 
Not with the empty liollowncs.*, but weight - 
I take my leave before 1 have begun ; 
For sorrow ends not when it scemeth done. 
Commend me to my brother, Edmund York. 
Lo, this is all : — Nuy, yet depart not so ; 
Though this be all, do not so quickly go ; 
I shall remember more. Hid him — O, what:- - 
With all good speed at Flashy^ visit me. 
Alack, and what shall good old York there sec. 
But empty lodgings and unfurnish'd wallf. 
Unpeopled offices, untrodden stones ? 
And what cheer there for welcome, but my 
groans ? [there. 

Therefore commend me ; let him not come 
To seek out sorrow that dwells every where : 
Desolate, desolate, will I hence, :uid die ; 
The last leave of thee takes my wcepin«; eye. 

[hxeutit. 

SCEjYE IIL-^Gosfurd Oreen, near Coreniry. 

Lists set ouff and a Tfirone. Hkralps, ifc. 

attending. 

Enter the Lord Marsi{ai>, and Aumerle. 

Mar. My lord'Aumerle, 19 Harry Hereibnl 

arm'd ? 
j^um. Yea, at all points; and longs to enter in. 
Mar. The duke of Norfolk, spnghtfnlly and 
bold, [pet. 

Stap but the sammontof the appellant's trum- 
^um. Why thai| the champioDs are preparM 
. and stay 
For nothuii; \ral \uft iMa^«i^Y ^ MFV^^^^. 
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KAicA. MwihBl,dMt*DdofjeDdBrc)wBi- 
Tb* odu of hit *rri nl b«ra la Hui : [pton 
AA hiM Ui navet aod oidwlr Btucred 
ToiwMrhiaiii Um jnticaatiifacsiue. 

JVv.ln Qod'i DBnM, ud Um Unt'i, c» wto 

thoBkrt, [BTBII 

And wt7 Umm ena'd, tbtu bniglillj clad \a 
Ajtinrt what bmi tlwa conM, a»d what Uij 

fipNk In^, on IbfknifWhao^aad th; oatb ; 
AM M danod tbM hntut, tad t^ raloarl 
Mr. Mt naBM ii Hmoh* MowbriT, doka 
oTHorfalk; 
\VlMUthn-CMM 
(WUdi, hMm 
Both todafnd hj lonlt; tod Mth, [late !} 
TaGod, inj fclng, Md ^ luoo— ding i^ue, 
Aftimt tlw dak* of Harabrd Ifakt Kppesli mp : 
Aad, bj Um pUM of Ood, and (U* iniae arm, 
Ts pmr* him, in dcfindlM of hinaeU', 
A trahar tai^God,Bijhuf,uid ma: 
And, U I lnil7 B|^t, Mnd ma baHren ! 

[flc lotei Ail luU. 
TVtMqMf Mimb^— Stfcr BouvaBKOKX, in 
mrwuvrs jirteidtd ig a Htraid. 
K.RiA. Htnbal, oik yxaOmt koigbt in 
mnoi) 
Both lAa ba to, and wb? ba comMJi hllhtr 
niv ptotad in habUimaDl* of war ; 
And mnMOj aoeotdin^ lo oar law 
Dmom Mm bi tha InitiM of hit ckosi. 
Mar. What ii thj nana? and irherefiire 
. CMit'rt tboa bitbcr, 
Befon Kine Richard in bis mjral list: 
A>uiiil whom comett tboa; and wlial'i thy 
qaarrsl f [ven ' 

Speak like a true knight, lo defaad lliec hei 
Bejuv, Harry of Herebrd, Lancaster, an 

Am I ; wbo read; here do itand in arms, 
To pra*e,' by hcaTen's grace, and my body' 

In litli, on Tbomai Mowbray dolw of If otfolk, 
Tbat ha'i a traitor, foul aod ilangerow, 
ToGodofhaaveD, kingRichan],&iiil tome: 
And, ail Iraly %ht, defeodme he:ii'cnt 

Mot. Od pain of death, no perton he so botJ, 
Or darine-hardy, bi to touch the list? ; 
Eicapl (bamanhal, and lucb officrn' 
Appointad to direct Ibase fair daiigiis. 

Behng. Lord Manbal,letmekii^ my fotc- 
reif^'i band. 
And bow my knee before hii majetly ; 
For Mowbray, and myieir, are liln two tucn 
Thai vow a long and weary plIrriniBgc ; 
TImd lit u> lake a core munioua leave, 
And loving; farewell, of our aeversl friends. 

Mar. The appellant in all duty grccli yuur 

highne», , [lenve. 

And cravet tn kisi yoar hand, and labe hie 

K. Rith. Ws will defcend, and fold him in 



My loving lard, [Tb L«rd Mabsmu.] IiA 

my leave of yoo -, — 
Of you, my ooUa anutn, lord AoBertt:— 
" ~ lick, altbongfa I have to do wiibdeU); 
Intiy. yoong, and cbeerly iItt^ 

brealh. 

) at Eog^iab feaite, *o I regreet 

Thedaiiitlartlaat,toHHlcethe eodaMMtM 

O tbon, tha aaitUy kDthor of my t.l«ed^ 

[ncuK 

WhoNTCotfaWMiftt, in me rcgeomt^ 
Dam wilha M>a4«U -vigiMir lift me ap 



And with Uv UaMiM* itoel my luMi H 
Tbal it ■» aMv tKwbrmy't waxes' « 
And finUttt ■•« tba nut* of Jtlu rfCM 
Even in tba toM; *fa»Tioar of hit MO. 
OmmI. Hi«T«i in tbyfood ouwMtote' 



CoiuiQ of Hereford, at thy came b right, 
So ba thy fortuoa in tbii rml figlit ! 
Farawall,my btood; iriiictiifta^;thoa ihad, 
Lament w« may b«t Mt ravanga Utee dead. 
Salmg. O, lat na mU* via pnlane a.tcac 
T»rm», U'Iba|or«diritbM«rt>ra7*tivaM 
' " oiN«dMi(, na it tb* Mcan^a UfJ^t 

art n Urd, do 1 «ri«t Mnwbray &^& 



Of tby ailffrM pemicioHa eneoiy 
Ron>a up tby youthful blood, be 
BtUatg. Mine ioDocMicy, aodGutCigif 
(otfariva! [He HlnibKiA 

Nor. [Same.} Ro«rererheanii,orliiatft 
OBit ny lot, [Aim, 

Thare livat or diee, tme to Icnv IMnfi 
A loyal, joit, and upright Kenllcaiat^ 
Never did raptiie with a ftoer heart 
Cut off hU chaina of bonaage, and eabnai 
Ilia golden QoixintroIlM mbanchiaeDnl. 
Mora than mv dancinr wnl Mb celetf* 
Thit taat of batUa wfth «dBB kdvoMTi^ 
Hoal Hlifatr Uaga^ Mid «(r cmpai - 
Taka f ram » Hoolk tM wMi ef fa 
Aa gentla and aa Jocnnd, aa to jm1,(~ 
Go 1 lo fight i Troth hath a qniel bnM. 

K. Rich. rBreweli,mylord: aecntely!* 

Virtue with valour couched io tluitf< 

Order the trial, manhal, and b«^ 

[7\cKiitaan4Uit fniifa j _i._iL Ji tliaaW 

JHar. Harry of Berelbn]. 

Derby, 

Receive Ihy lance; and Goddalcadtfaii^' 
Boling.iRiiing.^"' - ' "^ 

I cry-'Amea. 
Mar. Go bear tide lane* [TV mt <^»i* 
Thomw duke of rforMlc. 

1 Ber. Harry of Herefbrd, L ,- 

Derby, ^ M 

Stand! here lor God, hit aovaccixn, «i ■» 
On pain If be found falie and i 
To prove the duke of NorfijUc, 

A traitor to hia God, hia king;, and *"» , 
Aud darei him lo get forward t« the t^^ 

■2 Her. Here ataodeUi Thomas BloatflV 
duks of Norfolk, 
On pain lo be found bilie atid rwrraanl. 
Both to defend himaell, and to approve 
Henry of Hereford, Laocatter, and Dti^, 
To God, his forercign, and la hrm, dUtfri; 
Coura^eoualy, and with a fraa iliwiia, 
AtieodiDjE but the tignal to \Tt^in 

Afar. SnoDd, tnimpett; and tat bn» 
combetanla. U CtMetmrniid 

Stay, the kingbetb thrown hia vta id a t ldfi 

A. JiiiA. Let them lay by Iboir bal^*^ 

And bolbrelurolitcklollieir 
V^Un^ui w«a «»>— and |« 
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While we rctam these dukea what we de- 
cree. — [W long flourish. 
I>raw near, [To the Combatantt, 
And list, what with our council we have done. 
For that our kingdom's earth ehould not be 

soiPd 
With that dear blood which it hath fostered ;* 
And for our eyes do hate the dire aspect 
Of ci?d wounds ploughed up with neighbours^ 

■words ; 
[And for we think the eagle- winged pride 
Of sky -aspiring and ambitious thoughts, 
MTith rival-hating envy, set you on [cradle 
To wake our peace, which in our country's 
Draws the sweet infant breath of gentle sleep;] 
Which M rousM up with boisterous untunM 
drums, [bray, 

With harsh resounding trumpets* dreadful 
And grating shock of wrathful iron arms, 
Might from our quiet confines fright fair peace. 
And make us wade even in our kindred's 

blood;— 
Therefore, we banish you our territories : 
Too, cousin Hereford, upon pain of death, 
Till twice five summers have enrich' d our 
Sball not regreet our fair dominions, [fields, 
But tread the stranger paths of banishment. 
Noting. Your will be done : Tliis must my 
comfort be,— [me ; 

That sun, that warms you here, shall shine on 
And those his golden beams, to you here lent. 
Shall point on me, and gild my banishment. 
JC, Rich. Norfolk, for thee remains a hea- 
vier doom, 
Which I with some unwillingness pronounce : 
The fly-slow hours shall not determinate 
TIm ^teless limit of thy dear exile ; — 
The hopeless word of— never to return 
Breathe 1 against thee, upon pain of life. 
^'or. A l^vy sentence, my most sovereign 
liege, [mouth : 

And all unlook'd for from your highness' 
A dearer merit, not so deep a maim 
As to be cast forth in the common air, 
Have I deserved at your highness' hand. 
The language 1 have Icarn'd these forty years, 
My native l^glish, now [ must forego : 
And now my tongue's use is to me no more 
Than an unstringed viol or a harp; 
Or like a cunning instrument cas'd up, 
Or, being open, put into his hands 
That knows no touch to tune tlie harmony. 
Within my mouth you have enjail'd my tongue, 
Doubly portcullis'd,t with my teeth and lips ; 
And dull, unfeeling, barren ignorance 
la made my jailer to attend on me. 
I mn too old to fawn upon a nurse, 
Too lar in years to be a pupil now ; [death, 
What it thy sentence then, but speechless 
Which robs my tongue from breathing native 
breath ^ 
JC, Rich. It boots thee not to bo compas- 
sionate it 
After our sentence 'plaining comes too late. 
JVbr. Then thus I torn me from my coun- 
try's light. 
To dwell in solemn shades of endless night. 

[Retiring. 
JT. Rieh. Return again, and take an oath 
with thee, 
Lny on oar royal sword year baniih'd hands ; 
Bwesr by the duty that you owe to heaven, 
• (pv put therein we beniih with yoanelvet,) 
Te keep the enlh thai we adminiiter: 
Tea Dew Aell (aohelppm (mtb aod heaven!) 
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Embrace each other's love in banishment ; 
Nor never look upon each other's face ; 
Nor never write, regreet, nor reconcile 
Thisloweringtempestof your home-bred hale ; 
Nor never by advised* purpose meet. 
To plot, contrive, or complot any ill, 
'Gainst us, our state, our subject?, or our lanJ. 

Baling. I swear. 

jVor. And I, to keep all thi?. 

Baling. Norfolk, so far as to mine enemy ;- 
By this time, had the king permitted us, 
One of our souls bad wander'd in the air, 
Banish'd this frail sepulchre of our fle&h, 
As now our flesh is banish'd from this land : 
Confess thy treasons, ere thou tly the realm ; 
Since thou hast far to go, bear not along 
The clogging burden of a guilty soul. 

J^ar. No, Bolingbroke; if ever I wore trai- 
My name be blotted from the book of life, [tor, 
Aod I from Heaven banish'd, as from hence I 
But what thou art, heaven, thou, and I do 

know ; 
And all too soon, I fear, the king sball rue. — 
Farewell, my liege : — Now, no way can ! stray ; 
Save back to England, all the world's my way. 

[ExU. 

K. Rich, Uncle, even in the glasses of thine 
I see thy grieved heart : thy sad aspect [eyes 
Muth from the number of his banish'd years 
Pliick'd four away ; — Six froecn winters spent. 
Return [T'eBoLixci.] with welcome home from 
banishment. [word ! 

Baling. How long a timo lies in one little 
Four lagging winters, and four wanton springs. 
End in a word ; Such is tlie breath of kings. 

Gaunt. I thank my liege, that, in regard of 
He shortens four years of my sou's exile : [me, 
But little 'vantage shall I reap thereby ; 
For, ere the six years tliat he hath to spend, 
Can change their moons, and bring their timet 

about, 
My oil-dried lamp, and time-bewasted light, 
Shall be extinct with age, and endless night ; 
My iuch of taper will be burnt and done. 
And blindfold death not let mc sec my son. 

K. Rich. Why, uncle, then hobt many yearn 
to live. 

Gaunt. But not a minute, king, that thou 
canst give : 
Shorten my da^-s thou canst with sullen sorrow, 
And pluck nights from me, but not lend a mor- 
row: 
Thou canst help time to furrow me with age, 
But stop no wrinkle in his pilgrimage ; 
Thy word is current with him for my death ; 
Bu(,dead,thy kingdom cannot buy my breath. 

K. Rich, Thy son is baui:ihM upon good 
advice,+ 
Wiicreto thy tongue a party f verdict gave : 
Why at our justice seem'st thou then to lower .• 

Gaunt, Things sweet to taste prove in di- 
gestion sour. 
You urg'd mc as a judge : but I had rather 
You would have bid mc argue like a father.- 
O, had it been a stranger, not my child, 
To smooth his fault I should have been more 
A partial slander 4 sought 1 to avoid, [mild : 
And in the sentence my own life destroy'd. 
Alas, I look'd, when some of you should say, 
1 was too strict, to make mine own away ; 
Bat you gave leave to my anwilliDg tongue, 
Against my will, to do myielf this wrong. 

K. Rieh. Coaui^fiKt%^«\\*.<-^wJ^'k>aaoff^;^ci>^ 

hiinio\ 
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My mothary ud mj ooney that bcsnat fit 
Where'er I wtnder, boast of Uui L^*!'«*~ 
Though baoiih'd, yet a truebom 

SCEJfE IF. The tame. A Aomi «i * 

KingU Catiie. 

Enter King RicharDi BAGOT»aiitf Gup- 
A DMBRUfi following. 

K.Rieh. We didobserTe. 



y 



Six years we banish bim^ and he shall so. 
IFlowrith. Exeunt fC. Ricbabd ana TVstn. 
^iwn. CousiDy farewell: whatpreseuceauet 
not know, 
P'lom where you do remaio, let paper show. 
Mar. My lord, no leave take I ; for I will 
ride, 
As far as land will let roe, by your side. 
Gaunt. O, to what purpoie do9t thou hoard 
thy words. 
That thou retum^st uo greeting to thy friends ? ■ How far brought yoa high Henfud m H 
Boling. I have too lew to take my leave ol 1 way 

yoii, 
When the touguc's oilke should be prodigal 
To breathe the abundant dolour* of tho heart. 
(rawit. Thy grief is but thy absence for a 

time. 
Boling. Joy absent, grief is present ior that 

time. 
Gaunt. What is six winters.' they are 

quickly gone. 
Baling. To men in joy ; but grief makes 

one hour ten. 
Gaunt. Call it a travel that thou tak'st for 

pleasure. 
Baling. }ily heart will aigh, when I miscall 
Which finds it an enforced pilgrimage, [it so, 
Gaunt. Tliesulleii passage of thy weary steps 
Esteem a foil, wherein thou art to set 
The precious jewel of thy home-return. 
Buling. Nay, rather, every tedious stride I 
make 
Will but remember me, what a deal of world 
I wander from the jewels that I love. 
Must I nut serve a long apprenticehood 
To foreign passages ; and in the end, 
Having my freedom, boast of nothing else, 
But that I was a journeyman to grief? 
Gaunt. AU places that the eye of heaven 
visits, 
\re to a wise man ports and happy havens : 
Teach thy necessity to reason thus ; 
There is uo virtue like necessity. 
Think not, the king did banish thee ; 
IJut thou the king : Wo doth the heavier sit, 
Where it perceives it is but t'aiutly borne. 



Jam. 1 brought higjfa Herelord, if yoiii 

him BO, 
But to the next highway, and than 1 Mis 
K. Rich, And, say, what itore of 

tears were shed ? 
jiuui. 'Faith, none by me : except tkt 
east wind. 
Which tb«n blew bitterly against our 
AwakM the sleeinng rheum ; and so, by 
Did grace our hollow parting with a (or. 
K. Rich. What said our cousiD, wbttiK 

parted with him. 
..ium. Farewell: 
And, for my heart disdained that ay 
Should so profane the wcwd, that lai^ 
To counteifeit oppression of soch grii£ [ad 
That words seem'd buried in my mrov^ 

grave. 
Marry, would the word iarewoll 

enM hours, 
And added years to hie short 
He should have had a volnme of £u«weDi; 
But, since it would not, ha had none olaa 
K. Rich. He is our comin, oouain: bnt^ 
doubt, fi 

When time shall call him home ftva 
Whether our kinsman come to lee his 
Oursolf^ and Bushy, Uagot here, and Greco, 
ObservM his courtship to the commou pcopU 
How he did seem to dive into their heart!, 
■ With humble and familiar courtesy ; 
What reverence he did throw away ODilsrH 
Wooing poor craftFmcn, with the cnk i 
sDiilcs, 
(Jo, say — 1 sent thee forth to purchase honour. And patient UDderbeariug of his fortuee. 
And not — The king cxil'd thee : or, suppose As 'twere, to banish their effects with htm 
Devouring pestilence hangs in our air. Off goes his bonnet to an oystcr-wecch. 

And thou art flying tD a frcfher clime. A brace of draymen bid — God speed hia viii- 

Look, what thy soul holds dear, imagine it ■ And had the tribute of his sopplc knee. 
To lie that way ihou go'st, not whence thou ^ With — Thajiks, wy coun/i vfiievi, mw .'waK 

':oniV. : ' friends: 

Suppose the singing birds, mu:iiciiins ; As were our Kngland in reversion his, 

Thegrass whereon thou tread' st, the presencet And he our subjects' next degree in hc^ 

strcwM; Oncn. Well, he is gone ; and with hap 

The fluwcr?, fair ladies; and thy steps, no more ' these thoughts. [laal>- 

Than a delightful measure, or a dance : Now for the rebcU, which stand uut a Ir*- 

For gnarlingi sorrow hath less power to bite : Expedient^ manage must be made, mv lii^t- 
The man that mocks at it, and sets it light. ; P>e further leisure yield them further bma 
Baling. (), who can hold a fire in his bund, for their advantage, and your highness* \» 
By thinking on the frosty Caucasus ? K. Rick. We will oursolf in penontD* 

Or cloy the liuagry edgeof appetite. 
By bare imagiuHtion of a feast f 
Or wallow naked in December's snow. 
By tliinking on fantastic summer's heatr 
O, no ! the apprehension of the good. 
Gives but the greater feeling to the worse : 
Fell sorrow^ s tooth doth never rankle more 

Than when it bite:<, but lanceth not the sore. , tors ; [u« lifb, 

Gaunl. Come, come, my son, lUl bring thee j Whereto, when they shall know what ■■ 

on thy way: They shall subscribe them for lar*esavi' 

Had I thy youth, and cause, I would not stay. I gold, * 

Baling. Then, England^s ground, taxewe\\\\^ Mi^ 9f>\uSL\h!Ma siler to supply oar 

sweet soil, adieu ; , V oiv ^ « ^niW wafisA We VcfSttaoS^'^Mn^. 

*Grii^f. t Protf nno chamhet St conn ;0iiwVu\6. * TAt*««:w»» 



person 10^ 
war. 

. And, fort our coffers — with too greatacosA 

: And liberal largess— are grown somewhatli|S' 

I We are enforced to farm our royal realm : 

. The revenue whereof shall furnish us 

, For our affairs tu hand : If that come sbar- 

i Our substitutes at home shall have blank c^'- 
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■ EnUr BviHT. 

"Bashy, what newi ? 

■ Buth^. Old John •( Gaonl ii gritToof mck, 

my lord; 
^addenly taken : and bath sent poat-haite, 
JTo entreat your majetity to vifit him. 

K.Rieh, Where lies he? 
''^ Buihy, At Ely-house. 



Againit infiMtioiiy and the hand of war ; 
Thif happy breed of men, this little world ; 
Thii precioiu stiiae set in the lilTcr sea. 
Which serves it in the ofiice of a wall. 
Or as a moat delentive to a houw, 
Against the envy of lew happier luuds ; 
This bloved plot, this eiirtb, thi> realm, this 

England, 
This nurve, this teeming^ womb of royal kings, 
Fear'd by their breed, and famous by their 

birth, 
Renowued for their deeds as far from home, 
(For Christian vervice, and true chivalry,) 
As i» the sepulchre in stubborn Jewry, 



K, Rich, Now put it, heaven, in his physi- 
^ ciau^s mind, 

■?too help him to his grave immediately ! 

na lining of his coffers shall make coats 
i4*0 deck our soldiers fitr these Irish wars.— - 

Come, gentlemen, let's all go visit him : , a -i * 

•i^y G^. we may make hSste, and come too Of the world s ransom, blessed Mary s son: 
T% late! \Extuni, ' ^'^ ^^^^ of such dear souh, this dear dear 

^ hwd, 

ACT II. Dear lor her reputation through (he world, 

Is uow leauM out (I die pronouncing it,) 

SC£.Y£ L— 'London — ^ Room in £(y-Aoiae. ; L.iire lo a teneueiit, or pelting* farm : 
-*^ ^i^.trkLi^v . I ElnfflanU, bound in with thr triumphant sea, 

oSauht onaCourh;theDukeo/YoKK,and whose rlxky shore l>eats back the eovions siege 
3 others staiidmg b^f hun. I ^ ^^^^^^ Neptune, is now bound in with 

^' Gmtni, Will the king come ? that I may shame, 



With inky bints, and rotten parchment bonds; 
That England,that was wont to irunquer others, 



breathe my last 
'n wholesome counsel to his unstaid youth. 
' KorJt. Vex not yourself, nor strive not with | Hath m;id«> a sliameful (XknqiiGst of itself: 

your breath ; ■ O, would the scandal vanish with aiy lile, 

IP^or all in vain comes counsel to his ear. ; How happy theu were my ensuing death! 

Gatmf. O, but they say, the tongues of dyintr' 
Knibrce attention, like deep harmony: [men Enter King Richard, antf Quekv; Av- 
^PTheivwordsarescarceythcy are seldom spent i merlb, Busm, Greek, Bagot, Ron, 

in vain : [in pain. ' and WillucgHit. 

^orthey breathe truth, thai breathe their words. York, The king is come: deal mildly with 
^Jej, tliat no more may say, is listenM more his yonth ; [more. 

Than they whom youth and ease have taught For young hot colts, being rag*d, do rage the 



to glose ; • [beiore : 

are men's ends marked, than their lives 
The setting sun, and music at the cloee, 

the last taste of «weois, is sweetest la»t ; 

"^ITrit in remembrance, more than things long 

past : [hear, 

nniough Richard my life's counsel would no' 

2ly deatlPs sad tale may yet undcaf his car. 



Queen. How fares our noble uncle, Laaots- 

ter? 
K Rich. What, comfort, man? How isH 

with aged Gauut ? 
Gtnini. O, how that name befitu my compo- 
sition ! 
Old Gaunt, indeed ; and gaunt t in being old : 
Within me grief hath kept a t<>diou8 fast ; 



York- No; it is stopped with other flattering , And who nl>8taiu« from meat, that i:> not gaunt? 



sounds, 

As, praises of his stitc : then, there are fnuud 
Lascivious- metres; to whose venom souud 
The open car of youth doth always listen: 
Report of fashioDs in proud Italy ; 
Whose mauucrs iitill our tardy apish nation 
Limps after, in ba&c imitation. 
Where doth the world thrust forth a vanity, 
(So it lie ucw, thcrc^s no respect how vile,) 
That is not quickly buzzed iuto his ears? 
Then all too Intc comes coiinM>l to be beard. 
Where will doth mutiny with wit's regard. 
I>irect not him, whose way himself will choose ; 
*Tis breath thou lack'st, and that breath wilt 

thou lose. 
Gaunt. Methinks, I am a prophet new in- 

spir'd ; 
And thu.4, expiring, do foretell of him ; 
His rash fierce blaze of riot ran not last ; 
For violent fires (oou burn out themselves : 
Small sliowers last long, but sudden storms 

arc short ; 
He tires betimes, that spurs too fast betimes ; 
With eagerfceding, food doth rhoke tlie feeder : 
Light vanity, insatiate cormorant. 
Consuming means, soon preys upon itself. 
This royal throne of kings, this scepter*d isle, 
This earth of inty esly, the seat of Mars, 
This other Eden, demi-paradise ; 
Thii forlreiff biiDt by attun ibr hsrMli; 



For bl"epiut! tjigland longtime havr> I wutch^d; 
Watching breeds leanness, leanness is all 

gaunt : 
The pleasure, that some fathers feed upon, 
U my strii t fast, I menu — my ( hildren^s locks ; 
An' I, therein fasti ng,ha}'t thou made me gaunt : 
Gaunt 1 am for the ^rave, gaunt as a :;rave. 
Whose hullo w womi) inherit:! nought but bones. 
A', /ik/i. Can sick men play «o nicely with 

their names ? 
Gaunt, No, misery make* sport to mock it- 
self: 
S'ncc thou dost seek to kill my nnme in me, 
I mork my naiiip, great king, to flatter thee. 
K. kith. Slioiild dying mou flatter with 

lho4f that live f 
Gaunt. No, no; men living flatter those 

thU die. 
K. Rich. Thou, now a dying, say M— thou 

flattcrNt nic. 
Gaunt, Oh ! no ; thou iliest, though I the 

*ickrr be. 
K. Rirh, I \m in health, I breathe, and see 
thee ill. 



* Ptmttmr 






Gaunt. Now, Fie that madft me, knows I 
see thee ill ; 
III in myself to see, and in thee seeing ill. 
Thy death-bed is no lesser than the land, 
Wh»reift\SM*a\\wft.VaT*^^V»>^wv^v^« 
And \hou,\j5»c*»V» V*^N^^^'»^^*^^'^ 



t.taiw 
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Commirtt thy anointed body to the cure 
Ol tliose phy»irian« thai first wounded ihee : 
A triou^aiiii dattcrcn sit within thy crown, 
Whofc coni|>fis8 IS uo bijcsrer than thy head; 
Ami vf t, iucaiceJ in si) small a verge, 
Thr w:iMe If no whit lesser than thy land. 
0» had ihy graiKNire, with a prophet*s eye, 
Se»-ii how his Mu'i son should destroy his son>. 



Which live Vk» tcbomi, wlicn no ▼cnoa i 
But only they, hath priviJegc to live.* 
And for theie great airair9 do ask Mnie < 
; I'owardf our awirtance, we do wize to m 
I The plate, coin, rerennea, and moreabli^ 
i Whereof our uKle Gaunt did stand 
York. How long ihall I be patient: 
bow. long 



Not Gloster's deaths nor Hereford^ 

ment, [^^\ 

Not GauntS rebukes, nor England's pmsl 
Not the penrention of pcx>r BoUngbrakc 
About his marriage, nor my own disarm. 
Have eTer made me sour my patient ckA 
Or bend one wrinkle on my sov'reign^ikt-l 
I am the last of noble Edward^s sons, 
Of whom thy father, prince of Wales, wvint. { 
In war, was never lion rag^d more fierce. 
In peace, was never gentle lamb moR mii. 
Than was that youn* and princely gcotiav i 
His face thou hast, for even so look-d hL 



t^rom loi til thy reach he would have laid th\ Shall tender duty make me sofler wron;: 
shame : 

DG|KMiii)j; thf e before thou wert (lOssessM, 

Whit-h ll^tpo!l^e-sM*' now to de^iose thyself. 

Why, I'ousin, wert thou rej^ent of the world, 

li were a shame to let this laud by lease: 

But, lor thy world, enjoy mg but this land, 

Is it not moro th:i:i shame, to shame it so? 

Landlord ol tlii;;lnitd art thou now, not king : 

Thy state of law is boudslave to the law ; 

And thou 

K. Rirh, a luiiatii: lean-wittcd fool, 

presuming on in aj(ueN |irivilc;;c, 

Dar*»t with thy frozen admonition 

Make pale our cheek ; chasiiig the royal blood, | Arcomplish^d with the namber of f hj hm? 

With fury, fmrn his native residence. But, when he frowned, it was apmti^ 

Now by my seat's nght royal majesty, French, 

Wert thou not bruthnr to great Edward^s son, And not against his friends : his DobktaBd 

This tongue thitt run« so roundly in thy head, < Did win what he did spend, and spcBtsotlkfi 

Should run thy head from thy unreverend ' Which his triumphant father^s ham} tefen: 
-lioiililery. ; His hands were guilty of no kindred's Und. 

Gau7it. O, Sparc me not, my brother Ed- : But bloody with the enemies of bis kia 
wardV son, | O, Richard ! York is too far gone withpi^ 

For that 1 was hi" ftther Edward's son ; i Or cUe he never would compare betwcA 

That blood already, like the pelican, ' K. Rtrh. Why, uncle, what's the mMtisl 

Hast thou tappM out, and drunkenly caroused : < York. O, my lie§^. 

My brother Globter, plain well-meHningsoul, | Ftirdoii me, if you please; if not, f^pleu'd 

(Whom fair befall in heaven ^mons^st happy ! Not to be pardoned, am content witbaL 

May be a precedent and witness good, [>oiils !) , Seek you to seize, and sripe into yourknk 

That thou res|)ecr9t not spilliog Edward^s The royalties and rights of banished UereM 

Is not Gaunt dead ? and doth not Hereford lin' 
Wasi not Gaunt just? and is not Harry trw 
D-d not the one deserve to have an heir: 
!= not his heir a well-deserFin« son? [tat 
fik*' Hereford's rights away, anJtakeftss 
Miii charters, and his customary rights; 
Lot not to-morrow then ensue to-day; 
Up iioi ihyr-elf, for how art thou a kioj, 



blood : 
Join with the present «ir-knrs> that I have ; 
And thy uiikiii(lne!><- he like rrcx-iked aire, 
Toerop at onop a too-innp: witherM flowpr. 
Live ill thy iiharnc, hut die not ^hame witi 

th»'e I— 
The-ic word:* herpaftpr thy tormentor* be ! 
Convpv lUP to in\ hpd, ;h«-n to mv irrave: 
Love tlipy t(» inr, 'hat Io\ c and hoiioiir h:iv». : But by rair>e(}uence and successioD ' 

[F.tttj borne uui hi/ his Attpiirl:uit> ' Now, afore (iod, ((vnd forbid, I sav true.; 
K. Rich. \iv\ Ut them die, that aj^p and .sul- [ U yo'i do wrongfully seize Hereford's rsb. 
leii!* have ; i Call in the letters patent that he hath 

For lK>th huj-t thou, and both become the s^iave. ! liy hiv attornies-gcneral to sue 

York. ''B«'se«'ch your nryesty, im{)«itp hi> Hi" livery,} and deny his offer'd homagi, 
To waywanl sir kliucs-. aiidsi;?!! in him : [word- You plm-k a thousand daD«:ers on your hoi 
He K>vp« you, on my liio, and hold- yon doar You lo*ip. a thousand wcll-dispo»ed hearts 
Ar llirry «1iikeor ll'-relord, wt-rt he hprc. , And prick my tender patience to those thoo^? 
A'. Rich. Ri::hl ; you siy true: as Hereford'.-. Win<h honour and allegiance cannot thick. 

we sri! 



love, ?o his : 
Aa theirs, ^o miuc ; and all be hs it is. | 

Enter NORTHUMBERLAND. l 

.Vurfh. \\y lie^e, old (jauiit couimcndb him i 

to vdur niije'«ty. ! 

R. Rirh. VVImT says he now? 

AVM. \ay, M(»thin:; ; all is said 

Hit ton;;u(' is now a stnn;;lc!'? instrument ; 



A'. Rirh. Think what you will 
into our hands 
Hi*- plutp, his goods, his money, and hisls&i-" 
York. Vn not be by, the while : Mv liejf 
farewell : 
: What will ensue hereof, thcrc^s none can leTk 
■ But by bad courses may be understood, 
i That their oveiils can never fall out goo*!. 

AVord., IjlP, a.d dl, old Lau.asler hath spent. ; ^- ^„^. ^ jj^.i ^^ ^ o£\\l\t^ 

lor/:, l]«- \.:rk the npxt thai must bo bank- slrai«'ht; ^»iriui »tu«wi 

J houjh death be poor, it ends a mortal woe. ; p., ,^^ ^xii^ business : To-iorrow a«rt 

I h I . '''^''''^ ""'^ ^'"^ ^'^^^^' """^ *° ' ^^''' '^•'^ *°'* ^^^^^^"^ ' *"^ '^" ^««s I «»'«'•• 
doth he; | And we create, in absence of oareelil 

ni« time 1^ .pent, our lul-nma-e must be : ! o^^ uncle York lord governor or£msl»Dd, 

^o .Much for that. -Now for our Ir.sh wars: Vot be is iust, and always lovM us ^^ 

*Yc must supplaat those toug^i ru^Aie^t^^v "^ 

ker ns ; t \ ^ K^xi^vu^ \& ^Qqa'Am^ ^^asl ^u^ hmw^jjij. i^ih^ii 

'Mad. 'It'ttiiwA^w. \ WVftuol'^ ^ai^ 
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Come OD, onrqaMn: to-omTowrnvst we 
Be merrj, for our time of stay is short. 

[Flmirith, 
lExeunt Kiiro, Qubev, Busbt, Aumerls, 
Grbkh, and Bagot. 
Jforth. Weil, lords, the duke of Lancaster 

is dead. 
Moss. Aod IiFing; too; for now his son is 

duke. 
Wiiio. Barely in title, not in revenue. 
Jforth, Richly in both, if justice had her 

right. 
Bass, My he^rt is g;reat ; but it must break 
wiUi silence, 
ErsH be disburden^ with a liberal* tongue. 
/(Torih. Nay, speak thy mind ; and let him 
ne'er speak more, 
.That speaks thy words again to do thee harm ! 
Willo. Tendn that thou^dbt speak, to the 
duke o( Hereford ? 
IT it be so, out with it boldly, man; 
Quirk is mine ear to hear uf i^ood towards him. 

Russ, iVo good at all, that 1 can do for him ; 
Uoless you call it ;;ood to pity him, 
B«reft and geldedt of his patrimony. 
Aortfi. Now, afore heaven. His shame, such 
wrongs are borne. 
In him a royal prince, and many more 
Of noble blood in this declining land. 
The king is not himself; but basely led 
99 flatterers ; and what they will inform, 
llarely in hate, Against any of us all, 
Thmt will the king severely prosecute [heirs. 
'GWnst us, our lives, our children, and our 
Ross, The commons bath he pilPdf with 
grievous taxes. 
And kst their hearts : the nobles hath he fin^d 
.For mncient quarrels, and quite lost their 
hearts. 
WiUo. And daily new exactions are devisM ; 
Aa blanks, henevoleocrs, and I wot not what : 
Bnt what, o^God^s name, doth become of this f 
Mtrlh. Wars have not wasted it, for warrM 
he hath not. 
Bat basely yielded upon compromise 
That which his ancestors achieved with blows: 
More hath he spent in peace, than they in 
wars. 
Ross. The earl of Wiltshire hath the realm 

in farm. 
WUlo. The king's grown bankrupt, like a 

broken man. 
Korth, Reproach and dissolution hangcth 

over him. 
Ron. He hath not money for these Irish wars. 
Hit burdenons taxations notwithstanding, 
Bot by the robbinjc of the banish^ duke. 
^lorth. His noble kinsman : most degenerate 
king I 
Bat, lords, we hear this fearful tempest sing, 
Tct seek no shelter to avoid the storm : 
Wa see the wiml sit sore u|khi our sails, 
And yet we strike not, but securely perish. ( 

jRosf. We see the very wreck that we mu^t 
And onavoided is the dan:;er now, [suffer ; 
For suflering so the raui^ey of our wreck. 
Jfvrtk, Not so ; even through the hollow eye? 
of death, 
I ipj Itfo peering i but I dare not say 
Bow ooar the tidings of our comfort is. 
ffiiio. Nay, let us share thy thoughts, as 

thoa dost oun. 
JKiMii Bo fogfldont to speak, Northumber- 



IVlff. 



;pinagfd. 



We three are bat thyself; and, speaking so, 
Thy words are but as thoughts ; therefore, be 

bold. 
/forth. Then thus:— I have from Port le 

Blanc, a bay 
In Brittany, re< eiv'd intellierence, 
That Harry Hereford, Reignold lord Cobham, 
[The son of Richard Karl of Arundel,] 
That late broke from the dukt* of Exeter, 
His brother, arrhbi^hnp late of Canterbury, 
Sir Thomas Crpingh:^m, sir John Ramstoo, 
Sir JoHd Norbcry, sir Robert Waterton, and 

Francis Quoint, [tagne. 

All these well furnishM by the duke of Bre- 
W^ith eight tall* tihips, three thousand men of 

war. 
Are making hither with all due expedience,t 
And shortly mean to touch our northern shore : 
Perha^ra they hail ere this ; but that they stay 
The first departing of the king for Ireland. 
If then we shall shake off our slavish yoke, 
ItnyX out our drooping country's broken wing, 
Redeem from broking pawn the blemished 

crown. 
Wipe off the dust that h ides our sceptre's gilt, f 
And make high majesty look like itself. 
Away, with me, in post to Ravenspurg: 
But if you faint, as fearing to do so. 
Stay, and be secret, and myself will go. 
Ross. To horse, to horse ! ui^e doubts to 

them that fear. 
fVUlo. Hold out my horse, and I will first be 

there. [Exeuni. 

SCEJ^E IL^The same.-'^ Room in the 

Palace. 

Enter Qvkkii, Busht, and Bagot. 

Bushy, Madam, your majesty is too much 

sad: 
You promisM, when you parted with the king. 
To lay a«ide life-harmiug heaviness. 
And entertain a cheerlul disposition. 

Qucfn. To please the king, I did ; to pleaso 
I cannot do it ; yet 1 know no cause [myself 
Why 1 should welcome s^uch a guest as grief, 
Save bidding farewell to >o sweet a guest 
As my sweet Richard : Yet, again, methinki,. 
Some unborn sorrow, fxy^e In fortune's womb, 
U coming towards me ; and my mward soul 
With nothing trembles : at something itgrievet, 
More than with parting from my lord the king. 
Bushy. ICach substance of a grief hath twenty 

shadows. 
Which show like grirf itself, but are not so : 
For sorrow*s eye, ghtzcd with blinding tears, 
Dii idfs one thin;; entire to many objects ; 
Like perspective.", II which, ri^i^htly gaz^d upOD, 
Show iiothin:; but confusion; ey'd awry, 
IJisiin^uifrh form : Mi your !>w**ct majesty, 
Looking awry u|ion your lord^s dc^mrture. 
Finds shapes of grief, more than himself, to 

wail ; [ilowi 

Which, lookM on as it is, is nought but sha- 
Ol what i? not. 'I'hen, thrico-graciou^ queen, 
More than your lordN departure weep not; 

more** not seen : 
Or if It Im», His' with fwls** sorrow's eye, 
W'hicli, for things true, wi'ops things ima^f inary. 
f^uren. It may be >o ; but yet my inward 

soul 
Perf uades me, it is otherwise : However it be^ 
I caoDot but be «ad\ voYwa^i vadL> 
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Who» wMk witk age, CMUMtnppMi 
Now cooMt th« fick hour thai bn MtfCnl 
Now shall he try hii frieods that flattarM 

Etiier a Skrtavt. 

Sere. My lord, yoar son was gc 

came. 
York. He was?* Why, so!— fo all 
way it will !^— 
The nobles they are fled, the commoiis crii 
And will, I fear, revolt ou Hereford*! 
Sirrah, 

Get thee to Plashy, to my sister Ghwtcr; 
Bii! her send me presently a thoQsmnd 
Hold, take my ring. 

5err. My lord, 1 had ibrgot to tell jroarhri- 
To-day, as I came by, f called there ; [ibf : 
But I «han ^ieve you to report the rest 
York. What is it, knave f 
Serr. An hour before 1 came, the dacfai 

died. 
York. God for his mercy ! what a tiit fl 
woes 
Comes rushing on this woeful land at earn! 
I know not what to do : — I woaUl to Ged, 
(So my untruth* had not provokM him toilj 
The king had cut 00* my head with ny bts* 

ther's.— 
W^hat, are these posts despatched lor Erriaad?' 
How shall we do for money for these win?* 
Come, sister, — cousin, I would say : praJ,|•^ 

don me.— 
Go, fellow, [7b the Sertaitt.] get thflshoB^ 

provide some carts, 
And bring away the armour that is thers^ 

[£xtf &KRTAI1. 

With a!l their powerful trieuJr, hfo fle<l to him. ; Gentlemen. w>U you s^o master men? if I kiKV 

Butky. Why have you not proclaim^ North- ; How, or whirh way, to order these a/Tairs 

uuibcrhind, ; Thu:» thru«t di-orJerly into mj bamb. 

And all the test nf the revolting faction* | Never believe me. Both are my kiosmen;— 

Traitors : | The oiteN my sovereign, whom both my o&th 

Grfen. W'v have : whereon, Ihe carl of Antl duly bi.ls ilefond ; the other, again. 

\V.»r. e«ter U my kin^iimn, whom the king hath wroDg'i: 

Hnth broke his «taff, rrsiirn'il hi" Ptewanlfhip, Whom roij'-ienrc and my kindred btdstorizh! 
And all (he hous«^hold servants fled with him i Well, somewhat wc must do.— Come, comz. 
To Brill ngbrokr. I'll 

Qurf7i. So, (iroen, thou irt the midwife to ' Dispo*e of you : — Go, muster up your mcL 
m\ wov, I And mnri rito presently at Berkley castle. 

And Boliuprhroke my «orrow'«» dismal heir: j I fhouM to PU-hy too; 
Now hath my soul broiurht forth her prodigry; | B'** *'*"<• ^'^^ ""* permit: — All is unereL. 
And I, » {f^'n>«Dg iiew-d*»l'ver'd mother, I And every thin* is lelt at six auJ seven. 

Have woe to woe, sorrow to sorrow join'd. [Exeunt York and Quef? 

Bunh}i. no'j'ur not, iii:<Jaiii. Bushy. Th** wind sits fair lor news to gt : 



Ab«— though, in thiokkig, an ao thought I 
think,— 

Make«< me with heavy nothing faint and shrink. 
BuMKjf. *Tifl nothing bat conceit,* aiy gra- 
cious lady. 
Queen. *TiB nothing lets: oooreil is still de- 
rived 

From tome fore-father grief: mine is not so ; 

For nothing; hath hegot my something grief; 

Or something hath the nothing that 1 griere : 

'TIS in reveniioii that I do po«sesr ; 

But, what it is, that is not yet known ; what 

1 cannot name ; *tis nameless woe, 1 wot.t 

Enter Gree5. 

Green. God save your majesty ! — and well 
met, e:entleman: — 
I hope the king is not yet sshippM for Ireland. 
^ueen. Why hop^st thou so? Mis better hope, 
he is; [hope; 

For his desi^ris crave haste, his haste pH>d 
Then wherefore dost thou hope, he is not 
shippM? 

Green. That he, our hope, mij^ht have retirM 
his power,| 
And driven into despair an enemy*» hope. 
Who 8trong[ly hath set footing 'n this land : 
The banishM BoUti" broke repeals himself. 
And with U|«lifted arms is safe arrivM 
At Raven spurs:. 

Q*i^en. Now God in heaven forbid ! 
Green. O madam. His too true : and that is 
worse,- 
The lord Northumberland, his young son, 

Henry Percy, 
ThelonUof Ro!'«, B^aumond, andW^illous^hby, | 



^uftn. Who .-hiiH hmJer me? 
1 wiU despair, :iDtl be at citmity 
With txizeuing hope; Uo \< ., Jlntterer, 
A parasite, :\ krepfr-bark of death, 
WIki j^cnlly would •Jis-(.>i\p {}\r I uuJ? of life, 
Which false hopf* liujjfTs in extremity. 

Etitf.r York. 

GruJK Ihro come- il»e vliike of York. 



I Bn» iioMe returns. For us to levy power. 

Projwrtion.tMe fo the enemy, 
; ]" u\\ im(N^>'>ible. 

Orf^tn. B*»?ides, our nearness to the king -: 
loie, 
] U iie'<r Ihc hate of tho?e love not the king. 
I Batiol. .And that's the waverin<^ coauDOOi^ 
for their love 



Qwer/i. With v.-ns ..f wur :iIk)ui his :i?c«! Lif,. in their purses : and whoso eraptiei thes". 

/^ r u f'^*^*r.. . .... I Iiy>o muMi fills their hearts With deadly hate. 

O, full wf c.ireful bu^ne-s are li.^ lo- k. ! . /j.„/,y. Wherein the kiug stands generaUy 



Untie, 

Kor hraveu'* >'\ke, ^jicuk i(.inforl thU; uord.. 
York. >htijll I do ?o, I ^hould belie my 
thoughts : 
Com fori 's i;. heavr;n ; aiid we itrt on the earth. 
>Vhere no'hing lives but cro.-tes, care, ant I 

-ricf. 
Y'oiir hu*band he is »*o«e to siive far off. 



Wij.irt 'ither* oome to make him lose at home : I office 

Here am J left to underprop K\s VauOL; y'VYvtYaNftlMX 



generaUy 
co!idemn'd. 

Baiznt. If judgement lie in them, then so u.^ 
we, 
Uerau'-e we overh.Tve been near the kii^. 
(a run. Well, PU for refuge straight to Biif- 
lol rattle ; 
, The earl of Wiltshire is already them, 
BusUy. Thither wdl I with yw: fa 



yw: far Udk 



* Fanciful concepiion. t Km w . t Dia^n iv bw\ 
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Except like ciin to tear us all to pieces.— 
Will you go along^ with ai i 

Bagot. So : Pll to Ireland to his majeity. 
Farewell : if hearths pretages be not yaio, 
We three here port, that ne'er shall meet a^o. 

Bushjf. That's as York thrives to beat back 
Bolingbroke. 

Grten. Alat,poor duke! the task he under- 
takes 
I»— namb'riugf sands, and drinking oceans dry ; 
Where one on his side fights, thousands will 0y. 

Bushy, Farewell at once; for once, for all, 
and ever. 

Green, Well, we may meet again. 

Bagot, t fear me, never. [^Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E IH.^The JViidt in Ghtterthire, 

Enter Bolingbroke and North dm ber- 
laud, with forces. 

Baling, How far is it, my lord, to Berkley 
now? 

North. Believe me, noble lord, 
I ain a stranger here in Glostershire. 
These high wild hills, and rough uneven ways, 
Draw out our miles, and m^ke them wearisome : 
And yet your fair discourse hath been as sugar, 
Making the hard way sweet and delectable. 
But, I bethink me, wh»t a weary way 
From Rarenspurg to Cotswold, will be (bond 
In Ross and Willoaghby, wanting jroar com- 

pany ; 
Which, I protest, hath very mucli beguilM 
The tediousness and process of my travel : 
Bat theirs is swectea'd with the hope to have 
The present benefit which I possess : 
And hope to joy, is little less in joy, 
Than hope enjoy'd : by this the weary lords 
Shall make their way seem short; as mine 

hath done 
By sight of what I have, your noble company. 

Baling, Of much less value u my company. 
Than your good words. But who comes here ? 

Enter Harry Percy- 

North, It u my non, young Harry Perc/i 

Seot from my brother Worcester, whence- 

soever. — 
Jlarry, how fares your uncle ? 

Percjf, I had thought, mv lord, to have 

learned his health of you. 
North, Why, is he not with the queen? 
Percy, No, my good lord ; he hath forsook 
the court, 
IMken hb staff of oflfice, and dispersed 
The household of the king. 

Natfh, What was his reason ? [together. 
lie wai not so resolv'd, when last wo spake 
Ferey, Because your lordship was proclaim- 
ed traitor. 
Bat he, my lord, is gone to Ravenspurg, 
To offsr service to the duke of Hereford ; 
And sent me o'er 1^ Berkley, to discover 
What power the duke of York had levied there ; 
Then with direction to repair to Ravensporg. 
North, Have yoa forgot the duke of Here- 

lord, boy? 

Perty, No, my good lord; for that is not 

fofgol, [ledge, 

Whiob ne'er I did remember: to my know- 

I iMtM* in my Kfe did look on bin. 

Nwth. Then lean to know him now; this 

M the dak*. 
Peny, MjgneioailM^ Itendnr^Maqr 



BadiMllKbnf^ 



n 




BoHng, I thank thee, gentlo Percy ; and be 
sore, 
[ count myself in nothing else so happy. 
As in a seal remembering my good friends ; 
And, as my fortune ripens with thy love. 
It shall be still thy true love's recompense : 
My heart tL.j covenaut makes, my hand thus 
seals it. 
North, How far is it to Berkley ? And what 
stir [war f 

Keeps good old York there, with hn men of 
Percy. There stands the castle, by yon tuft 
of trees, [heard : 

Mann'd with thres hundred men, as I havo 
And in it are the lords of York, Berkley, and 

Se]rmour; 
None else of name, and noble estimate. 

Enter Koss and Willovohbt. 

North. Here como the lords . of Ross and 
WiUoughby, 
Bloody with spurring, fiery-red with haste. 
Baling. Welcome, my lords : I wot,* your 
love pursues 
A banish'd traitor : all my treasury 
Is yet but unfelt thanks, which, more enrich'd,. 
Shall be your love and labour^s recompense. 
Boss. Your presence makes as rich, most 

noble lord. 
jyillo. And far surmounts our laboar to at- 
tain it. 
Baling, Evermore thanks, the exchequer 
of the poor ; 
Which, till my infant fortune come to years, 
Stands for my bounty. But who comes here * 

Enter Berkley. 

North. It is my lord of Berkley, as I gaess. 
Berk, My lord of Hereford, my message is 

to you. 
Baling, My lord, my answer is — to Lan* 
caster ; 
And I am come to leek that name in England : 
And I must find that title in your tongue, 
Before I make reply to aught yon say. 
Berk, Mistake me not, my lord ; 'tis not ny 
meaning. 
To raze one title of your honour oat : 
To yoo, my lord, 1 come, (what lord yoa wfll,J 
From the most glorious regent of this Innd, 
The doke of York ; to know what pricks you 
To take advantage of the absent time,t [on 
And fright oar native peace with sctf-born 
arms. 

Enter York, attended. 

Baling, I shall not need transport my words 
by yoa ; 
Here comes his grace in person. — My noble 
ancle ! IKheeh. 

York, Show me thy humble heart, and not 
thy knee. 
Whose duty is deceivable and false. 
Bating, ray gracious uncle ! 
York, Tut, tut! 
Grace me no grace, nor ancle me no uncle : 
I am no traitor* s uncle ; and that word— grace, 
In an ungracioos mouth, is bat profane. 
Why have those banish'd and forbidden lep 
Dar'd onoe to touch a duit of England's 

ground? 
Bat thtn Bore why ;— Why have they dar'd 

8n OMIT «An «Ma\M«t ^«Mfift^>BmKiRBk\ 
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And wtenlalion of despised arms ? [henco ? 1 1 would attach you all, and make you ito^ 
CofflM Ihou becauM the anoiiUed kuig is- Unto the sovereipi mercy ol the king; 
"Why, foolish boy, the king is left behind, ; But, since I cannot, be it known to you. 
And in my loyal bosom lies his power. ' I do remain as neuter. So, fare you well ;- 

Were 1 but now the lord of such hot youth. Unless, you please to enter in the caatic, 



As when brare Gaunt, thy father, and myself, 
Jlescued the Black Prince, that young Man> 
of men, 



And tjierc repose you for this Dighi. 

BoUng. An offer, uncte, that we will acct^ 
But we must win your grace to go with a 



From forth the ranks of many thou»nd French;] To Bristol castle ; which, they say, is bdd 
O, then, how quickly should this arm of mine, By B:ishy, Bagot, and their complicei| 



Now prisoner to the palsy, chastise thee, 
And minister correction to thy fault ! 

Bating, My gracious uncle, let me know my 
fault ; 
On what condition stands it, and wherein ^ 



The caterpillars of the commonwealth. 
Which 1 have sworn to weed, and pluck i«i|^ 
York. It may be, 1 will go with yon —kit 
yet ril pause ; 
For I am'loath to break our country's law. 



York, Even in condition of the worst de- j Nor friends, nor foe?, to me welccime yoom- 
greer- j Things past rcdrese, are now with me psC 



In gross rebellion, and detested treason : 
Thou art a banish*d man, and here art come, : 
Before the expiration of thy time, I 

In braving arms against thy sovereign. 

Boling, As I was banishM, I was banlshM 
Hereford ; 
But as I come, 1 come for Lancaster. 
And, noble uncle, 1 beseech your g^ace. 
Look on my wrongs with an indifferent* eye : 
You are my father, for, mcthinks, in you 
I tee old Gaunt alive ; O, then, my fother ! 
"Will you permit that I shall stand condemn^ 
A wandering vagabond ; my rights and royal- 
ties [away 
piuckM from my arms perforce, and given 
To upstart unthrifts .' Wherefore was 1 born ? 
If that my cousin king be king of England, 
It must be granted, I am duke of Lancaster. 
You have a son, Aumerle, my noble kinsman : 
Had you first died, and he been thus trod 

down, 
He should have found his uncle Gaunta father. 



care. [LrnuL 

SCEXE /r.— .r? Camp in Wala, 
Enter iSALisarRT, arui a CArTAis. 
Capt. My lord of Salisbury, we haveitaii 
ten days. 
And hardly kept our countrymen together. 
And yel we hear iio tidtn^s from the kin;; 
Therefore we will disperse ours^l ve« : farewdl 
Sat, Stay yet another day, thou trusty Wehfc- 
The king reposeth all h.s confidence [mia; 
in thee. 

Capt, 'Tis thought the king is dead; «t 
wdl not stay. 
The bay-trees in our country fire all witfaH'*d| 
And meteors fright the fixed stars of heavm; 
The pale-facM moon looks bloody on thtcuthi 
And lean- looked prophets whisper fiorful 
change ; [1"^~ 

Rich men look sad, and ruffians d3Dce u>l 
The one, in fear to lo*e what ihey enjny. 
The other, to enjoy I'V ra^e and war : 
These signs forcriin the dcith or t\ll of kins'. 

are gDoe acl '.J^- 



To rouse his wron-s,t and chMC them to the.p^^^^.^J^.'^^^^^^^^.^y^^^^^ 
1 am denied to sue my liveryt here, [bay. j ^^ ^^jj u„urM, Kichurd their king i. 2?^. 
And yet my letters- patent ^ive me leave : i i'f.r.'. 

My father's goods are all distrainM and sold ; ^^^ ^j Riohar.l ! with the ev« of hel^ 
And these, and all, are all amiss employ'd. , ^^^ ^^ ^ l^^e u .ho.>ting stir, [m^^ 
What would you have me do ? I am a subject, p^jj ^ (^^ ^a^^ ^.^^^h from the firn.ameai 1 
And challenge law : attomies are demed me ; i j. ^^^ ^^^^ weei.iog in the lowly west 
And therefore personally I lay my claim . ^viinessin-' si 



To my iuhcritsincc of free descent. 

J^'orth, The noble duke hath been too much 

abus*d. 
Ross, It stands your grace npon,i to do him 

right. 
Wilto, Base men by his endowments are 

made great. 
York, My lords of England, let me tell you 
this,— 
1 have had feeling of my cousin^s wrongs. 
And labourM all 1 could to do him right : 
But in this kind to come, in braving arms. 
Be his own carver, and cut out his way, 
To find out right with wrong, — it may not be ; 
And you that do abet him in this kind. 
Cherish rebellion, and are rebels all. 

K'orth. The noble duke hath sworn, his 
coming is 



Bat for his own : and, for the right of that, 
We all have strongly sworn to give him aid ; 
And let him ne^er sec joy, that breaks that 
oath. 



I >« luitrssiii^ storms to com*^, woe, and uurir-- 
Thy friends are fled, to woil upon thy t"o*i; 
And croE:fly to thy good all fortune goes. 

r £.-... 

j ACT 11!. 

|sCjE:A*£ /.— Boli5Gbiioke's Camp at Era- 

tol. 
£n/£r BoMXGBROKE, York, NoRTHrMiis* 
LAXD, Percy, Wim.uvghby, Ro&s: Ofi- 
cers bskind, with Bush'* and GRiX5,p- 
soners. 

Boling. Bring forth these men. — 
Bushy, and Green, I will not vex youfionli 
(Since presently your souls must pnrt yosr 

bodies) 
With too mijch urging your pernicious lives, 
For Hwore no charity : yet, to wash your Wool 
From off my hands, here, in the view of nun' 
I will unfold «om«* causes of your death. 



Vou have nii^lod a jinnre, u royal kin;, 
A happy scentleman in MikhI and liueamen'Jf 
I By you uiihappied and iliiifigiir'd c l^an.* 
York, Well, well, I see the issue of these } You have in manner, with your sinful hours, 
arms ; Made a divorce '♦.« i\' iii« pieen and him; 



i 



1 cannot mend it, 1 must needs confess. 
Because my power is weak, and all ill left : 
But^ if I could, by him that gave me life 

* In/icrtiaf . f The penon« wto -mw 



Broke the possessiitn of » royal binl. 

And 8tain*d the beauty of a fair queen*9 cheeki 

With tears drawn from her eyci by yoar feol 



SCE^'E //.] 



KING RICHARD II. 



'J?j 



foreign 



Myself— a priDce, by fortano of my birth; 
Noar tn thp kin; in blood ; and near in love, 

Till you did make him misinterpret me, 

Have i«io«)p*d my nerk under your injuries, 
And BighM my English breath in foreij 

clouib, 

Hating the bitter bread of banishment : 
Whilst you have fed upon my signorief , 
DiiparkM* my pakr&, and felPd my forest 

woods ; [coat,t 

From my own windows torn my hoasehold 
RasM out my impi efl94 leaving me no sign,^ 
Save men's opinions, and my living bloody- 
To show the world I am a ^rentleman. 
Thif, and mach more, much more than twice 

all this, 
Condemns jrou to the death :— See them de- 
livered over 
To execution and the hand of death. 

Bushy, More welcome is the stroke of death 

tome, [well. 

Than Bolingbrokc to Kngland.— Lortl?, fare- 

Green. My com tort is, — that heaven will take 

our 9ouly, 
And plague iiijustiro with the pains of hell. 
Bolinf^, My lird Northumberland, sec them 

deispatrhM. 

IKxCUUi NORTRI-MBKRLAKD OYld OthtTt^ 

vilh pruoHcrt. 
Uncle* you say the queen i» at your house ; 
For heaven's sake, fairly |||| tier be entreated: 
Tall her, I send to her my kind commends ;4 
Take special care my greetings hn delivered. . 
York, A gentleman nf minr I have despatched 
With letters of your love to her at large. 
Boling. Thanki, gentle ancle.^.Come, lords, 
away; 
To fight with Glendower and his *compIioes; 
Awhile to work, and, after, holiday. [Exeuni. 

SCK.yE U^Tlit Coast of Walts A CastU 

in new. 

yiouTish : Drums and Trumpets. Enter King 
Rich A no, Bu/io/^ry* Car lisle, Aumerlb, 
and Sotditrs, 

K. Rieh. Barkloughly castle call you this at 
h^iid ? 

Aum, Vea, my lord : How brooks your grace 
the air. 
After late tossng on the breaking seas? 

K. Rich. Needs must I like it well : I weep 
for joy. 
To stand u(ion my kiogilom onre again. 
Dear earth, 1 do salute thee with my hand. 
Though rebels wound thee with their horses' 

hoofs : 
As a long i>arted mother with her child 
Plays fondly, with her tears and smiles, in 

meeting'; 
Bo, wa«|iiugy smiling, groot 1 thee, my earth. 
And do fhec favour with my royal hands. 
Feed not thy sovereign's foe, my gentle earth, 
Nor wiih thy sweets comfort his ravenous sense : 
But let thy spiilers, that suck up thy venom, 
And heavy-gaited toads, lie in their way ; 
Doing annoyance to the treacherous feet, 
Which with usurping ste{rii do trample tfaee. 
Yield itiugin«r nHtle* to mine enemies : 
And when they from thy bosom pluck a flower, 
Guard it, I pray thee, with a lutking adder; 
WboM double tongue may with a mortal touch 
Throw death upon thy sovereign's enemiet^— 
Mook not By lenseleM coojuratiooy lordi ; 



* Tknwm down tko 
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This earth shall have a feeling, and theie stones 
Prove armed soldiers, ere her native king 
Shall falter under foul rebellious arms. 

Car, Fear not, my lord ; that Power, that 
made you king, 
Flath power to keep you king in spite of all ■ 
The means that heaven yields must be em- 
braced, 
And not neglected ; else, if heaven would, 
And we will not, heaven's offer we refuse ; 
The proffer'd means of succour and redren. 
Aum. He means, my lord, that we are too 
remiss; 
Whilst Bolingbroke, through our security, 
Grows strong and great, in substance, and iii 
friends. 
K, Rich, Discomfortablo cousin ! know'at 
thou not, 
That when the searching eye of heaven is hid 
Behind the globe, and lights the lower world, 
Then thieves and robbers range abroad unseen. 
In inunlers and in outrage bloody, here ; . 
But when, from under this terrestrial ball, 
He Ares the proud tops of the eastern pines. 
And darts his light through every guilty hole, 
Then murders, treasons, and detested sins. 
The clouk of night being pluck'd from off their 
backs, [selves f 

Stand bare and naked, trembling at them- 
So when this thief, this traitor, Bolingbroke,^ 
Who all this while hath revelPd in the night, 
Whilst we were wand Ving with the antipodes,- 
Shall see us rising in our throne the east, 
His treasons will sit blushing in his face, 
Not able to endure the sight of day, 
But, self-affrighted, tremble at his sin. 
Not all the water in tlio rough rude sea 
Can wash the balm from an anointed king 
The breath of worldly men cannot depose 
The deputy elected by the Lord : 
For every man that Bolingbroke hath press'd. 
To lift shrewd steel against our golden crown, 
God for his Richard hath in heavenly pay 
A glorious angel : then, if angels fight, 
Weak men must fall ; for heaven still guards 
the right. 

Enter Salisbury. 
Welcome, my lord: How far off lies your 
power ?• 
Sal, Nor near, nor further off, my gracious 
lord, [tongue^ 

Than this weak arm : Discomfort guides my 
And bids me speak of nothing but despair. 
Ono day too late, I fear, my noble lord, 
Hath clouded all thy happy days on earth : 
O, rail back yesterday, bid time return. 
And thou shalt have twelve thr.usand fighting 
To-day, to-day, unhappy day, too late, [men! 
Overthrows thy joys, friends, fortune, and thy 

state ; 
For all the Welshmen, hearing thou wert dead. 
Are gone to Bolingbroke, dispers'd, and fled. 
Aum. Comfort, my liege : why looks your 

grare so pale ? 
A". Rich. But now, the bloodof twenty thou- 
sand men 
Did triumph in my face, and they arc fled; 
And, till so much blood thither come again. 
Have I not reason to look pale and dead ? 
All souls that will be safe, fly from iny side ; 
For time hath set a blot upon my pride. 
i^Min. Comfort, my liege; remember who 

you are. 
K. Rich. V \A& fatv*. »T*ai-. K^\ -o* 

i ^'«* 
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Awain, thou tluggui issiesly! Uioa riup'it 
la nottlic king'i nune fortj Uioauod nunat^ 
Aroi HriDi mj ume '. > pony iiibjact itrika 
At thj gToM glotj. — Look not lo the Erouod, 
Y« bvourites oTk king; Are we not lufb .' 
lli(h be our Ihonghli: 1 koow, n; qdcIe 

York 
Hith power enough to terrGoorluni. Butwbo 
Cotnei here? 

Ealtr ScRoor. 

Stntf. More health ami happineii betide 

my liege, 

Than can my car«-tan d tongae a*Uver him. 

if. Bilk. Mine cm u opeo, uid my hmrt 

Hie wont ii worUly Ion thou csiut oofbld. 
Soy, i«aykiDgdointo>l? why, 'twaiioy nre^ 
ADd whU iam ii it, to be rid of c«r« ? 
StriTei Bolingbroka lo be at great u we * 
GrMtM be (hall not be i if he lerro God, 
We'll lerTc him too, and be hia fellow w : 
Rvi^ our lubjects^ that we cennnt meod ; 
Tbay break their faith to God, m wall » lu : 
Cry, woe, deitractioD, roio, lou, decay ; 
Tm werit ii— death, and death will hare hit 
day. 
StTMp. Glad am I, that yoar highooM ii ao 
To bew Ihe tidinga of calamitf . [nrm'd 

Like ■> nnieaaooable itonoy day, [thorea, 
Wbicb nakea tbe aitrer rirert drowa their 
Ai if the world were all JtaMWil to tean; 
Sa Mgh abOT* hi* limit! iwelli the nge 
Of BoUngbroke, coreriog your fearful land 
With haid bright ateel, and bearti harder than 
atMl. [leu icalp* 

While-bearda have arm'il their thin and hair- 
Againit thy majeity; boy:, with women') 

Slrive tn (peak big, and clap tbeir female Joints 
In itiff unnieUy armi riguinit Ihj crown : 
Thy very beailamen learn (o bend Iheir bows 
OfdoublE-faOl yew a^init thy state: 
Yea, dig taiT- women mnnn^ ru5(y bilEj 
Againal thy aeat : both youDg and old rebel. 
And all goei worae than 1 have power to tell. 
K. Rirh. 'I'do well, (oq well, Ihon tell'st a 
tale Mill. [got? 

Where ii the carl of Willihirc^ where if Ba- 
What is become of Bu»hy? wbere ia Greea? 
That they hare let (he Jangeroui enemy 
Meeiure ourcoofinea wilhsurh peaceful atep? 
If we prevail, their heada ahall pay hr it. 
I WMTant, they tare mode peace wilb Bolin*- 
broke. 
Scrtop. Peeice have they mttdewithtum, io- 

daad, my lord. 
A'. RUh. OTillaini,vipera,damn'dwi(boat 
redemption 1 
Doga, eaaily won lo fown on any man 1 
Suakea, in my heart-blood wam'd, that iting 
my heart! [Jndu ! 

Thrae Judasc!, each one thrice worae than 
Would they makepeace? terrible hell make. 
L'poa Ibeir apotted louli (or thia oOence •. [war j 
Smep. Sweet lore, I aee, chaagiog hia pro- ' 
perty, 
Tama to tita louieit and moat deadly hate : — 
Aeain oncune their aouli ; their peace ia made 
With headi, and not with handa :, thoto whom 
jou eor«, [wouml, 

Have felt the wont of death'a deitroyiiv 
And lie fall low, grav'd in tb* boUow ground. 
.Ivm. h Baahy,Gr>«i, and the aarl of Wdt- 
■btro, deM.' 
Senap. Yea.allof tbcmat&rirtdXoA 
bcail. 



Jlvm. WIwMi*llMdiikemyfidk««iAK 
A'. ilicA. No matter where ; of aanfin | 



boMta of tha Mrtk 
Let's chooaa exacuton, and talk of w3h: 
And yet not ao,— far what can wb hamMi^ 
Save our depoiad bodie* to th« gnmii; 
Our landi, our Uvoi, and all ar* ~ 
And luthiag can we c»ll our w 
ADdthaltmaUmoddoftha bai 
Which aartaa aa paala and con 
For hearen'a lake, let ui ait npi 



kill'd 

All murder'd ^— For within tha hoUowCM 
That roundi the mortal templaa of a ka^ 
Keepa death hi) court: and tbare tb anlicil^ 
Scoffing hii itate, and pinning at hia paafi 
Allowing him a breath, a littU aceM 
To monarch iie, befear'd, awl kfflwUkata; 
[nfuting him with Mlfaod vain iiinit. 
At if thia fleah, which walla about onr liC^ 
Were tnaa impregnable; and, hiUMDr'dda^ 
Cornea at the laat, and with » little pa 
Boroa throngh hia caatla walL ai^l fwaaj 
king! [Itat 

Cover year head*, and nock not Ba^ mi 
^Vith lolemo reverence; throw awaj MfM^ 
Tradition, form, and caraaHniaoa duty. 
For yon have but miilook me all tbit whik: 
[ live with bread like you. feel want, taitegii^ 
Need frienda !— Subjd-cted tbna^ 
How can you aay lo me — [ am a long ? 
Car, My lord, wise men na'ar wail dw: 

But prascuUy prevent the wsy« la walL 
To fear the foe, lince fear oppraaaetb itntyflL 
Gives, in your weaknen, atrci^tb nal« yoc 

And u your roUiei fight againat jonndt 
Fear, and be slain ; do woraa csa coaie. b 

fight: 
And fight and die, ia death deitmyi^ deUb: 
Where fearing dyiug-, payi death aervilahMlk 

.jiim. .My father halh a power, eoqairtu 
And learn to make a body of a limh. itam; 

K.mch. Tbouchid'atmewall.— PreodV- 
ingbmke, I coma 
To chai^ blowa with thee for tMir day if ^«. 
Thia ague-fit of fear ii over-blown ; 
An eaiy task it ia lo win onr own. — — 
Say, Scroop, where lies oar uncle wilh til 
power; faear. 

Speak iweeUy, man, alUwogh tta^ Itm *• 

Scroop. ManjudgabytliecMnplc^nrfttt 

The (lata and inclinatioat of tbe d|y : [i| 
So may yon b* my doll and btmry •}«, 

My tongna hath but a haftviev fate la mj- 
I play the tortuNr, by amall ancl ^nell, 
To lengthen out tbe wont that moit ba«pak«: 
four uncle York hathjoin'd with Boti^MBi 
And all your northana cattlaa yiaU«d »f, 
And all yonr aoutbarn gantlancn in arm* 
Upon hia parly.' 
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r What say yoQ now? What oomfort hava we 
By heaTao, Pll bate him eTerlastingly, [dowI* 

■ Thai bids me be of comfort any more. 
€}«» Co Fiiot cattle ; there Pll pine away; 

^ A kin^i woe^s ilaire, fhali kindly woe obey. 

■ T%at power* I have, discharge ; and let them 
^ go 

■£•■ To eart the land that hath some hope to grow, 
I For I ha?e nooe : — Liet no man speak again 

■ To alter this, for coansel is bat vain. 

■ ^lon. My liege, one word. 

^ K, RitH, He does me doable wrongs 

K Tkal wooods me with the flatteries of his 

tongae. [Away, 

k Discharge my followers, let them hence ; — 

. Ffltun Richard's night, to Bdingbroke's fair 

■ day. [^Exeunt, 

SCE^'E IlL-^JVaUs.^De/ore Flint Cattle, 

u Enier^ with Drum and Coiottrt^ Bolutg broke 
and Fortes ; York, North dmb£Rlajio, 
and oiktn. 

Baling. So thai by this intelligence we learn, 
The Welshmen are dit|)ers*d ; and Salisbury 
b gone to meet the ktng, who lately landed, 
With 9ome few private friend?, upon this cosist 
J^ort/u The news is rery fair and good, my 
lord; 
Richard, not hr from hence, hath hid his head. 
York, It would beseem the lord Northum- 
berland, 
To say— -king Richard :— Alack the hearfday. 
When such a sacred king should bide his head ! 
Jforth, Your grace mistakes me ; only to be 
Loft I his UUc out. [brief,! 

York. The time hath been, [would 

Would you have been so brief with him, he 
Hare been eo briel with you, to shorten you. 
For taking lo the bead,) your whole head's 
len«^. 
Baling, Mistake not, uncle, further than 

you should. 
York. Take not, good consio, further than 
you should, [head. 

Lest yon miitake : The heavens are o'er your 
Baling, I know it, uncle ; and oppose not 
Myself against their will. — But who comes 
here? 

Enitr Percy. 

Well, Harry ; what, will not this castle yield f j 

Petty, The cattle royally is maonM,my lord, i 
Agaiust thy entrance. j 

Bohng, Royally! I 

Wbyi it contains no king? 

Ptrof. Yes, my roo<l lor^l. 
It doth contain a Vw^j; ; king Richanl lies 
Within the limits c^ yon lima and utoxie : 
And with him are the lord Aunicrle, lord Sa- 1 
lisbury, ! 

Sir SUlpktD Scroop; besides a clergyman I 
Of boljr ftverence, who, I cannot Icam. 

North* Belike, it is the bishop of Carlisle. 

Soling, Noble lord, [7b North. 

Go to the nidi, ribs of that ancient castle ; 
Through brazen trumpet seucl the breath of 
late hii ruined ears, and thus deliver. rparle|| 
Harry Bolincfaroke, [hand ; 

On twth his knees, doth kiss king Richard* s 
Aai2 sends allegiance, and true faith of heart, 
To hif most royal person : hither come 
£voa at bis feet to lay ray arms aid power ; 
PkvTidod that, my bamshmtnt reptalM, 
Aol kndi mlorM igaiiii be firteijr grtntod : 



/sr 



^ Short. 



If not, Pll use the advantage of my power. 
And lay the 8ummer''s dust with showers of 

blood, [linhmen : 

RainM from the wounds of slaughterM Eng- 
Tho which, how far off from the mind of Bo- 

lingbroke 
It is, such crimson tempest should bedrench 
The fresh green lap of fair king Richard's land. 
My stooping duty tenderly ihall show. 
Go, sigmfy as much ; while here we march 
Upon the grassy carpet of this plain.— 

[Northumbbrland adtaneti to 
the CaMtUy mth a tnunptt. 

Let's march without the noise of threat'nhig 

drum. 
That from the castled totter'd battlements 
Our fair appointments may be well perus'd. 
Metbinks, king Kirhanl and myself shoald 
With no loss terror than the elements [meet 
Of fire and water, when their thuod'ring shock 
At meeting tears the cloudy cheeks of heaTen. 
Be he the nre, I'll be the yielding water : • 
The rage be hii, while on the earth I rain 
My waters ; on the earth, and not on him. 
March on, and mark king Richard how he 

looks. 

j1 parle toundedt and antvered by anothar 
Tnayitt within, Ftourish. Enter on the 
wailt King Richard, the BtMhop of Car- 
LIBIJ&, AuMKRLEfScRooF and Sausbvrt. 

York, See, see, king Richard doth himself 
appear, 
As doth the blushbg discontented sun 
Fro III out the fiery portal of the east; 
Wbcn he perccires the envious clouds are beat 
To dim his glory> and to stain the track 
Of his bright passage to the Occident. 
Ycl looks he like a king ; behold, his eve. 
As bright as is the eagle's, lightens forth 
Controlling mayesty; Alack, alack, for woe, 
That any harm should stain so fair a show ! 

JT. Rich. We are aroazM ; and thus long 
have We stood 
To watch the fearful bending of thy knee, 

[To Northumberland. 

Bccau'-.c wo thousrht oursclf Ihy lawful king : 
Aud if we be, bow dare thy joints forget 
To pay their ai? ful duty to our presence ? 
If we be not, sliow us the hand of God 
Thnt hnth dismiis'd us from our stewardship ; 
For well v/c know, no hand of blood and bone 
Can gripe the sacred handle of our sceptre, 
C'nlesh he do profane, steal, or usurp. 
And though you think that all, as yon hare 
done, [Vy 

Uavc lorn their souls, by taming them from 
AqI wc arc barren, and bereft oi friends; — 
Y'^t know, — rny master, God omnipotent, 
Is inustVinp In his clouds, on ear behalf, 
Annies of pestilence ; and they shall strike 
Your children yet unborn, and unbegot, 
Thit lift your vassal hands against my head, 
Aud threat the glory of my precious crown. 
Tell Bolingbrokf-, (for yond", metbinks, be is,) 
That every stride lie makes upon my land 
Is dangerous treason : He *is come to ope 
The purple testament of bleeding war ; 
Bat ere the crown he looks for live in peacr. 
Ten thousand bloody crowns of mother's sobs 
ShaU ai become the flower of England' • face ;• 
Chaago the coapleiU0a^^v»'EMMi-\n&»\w^ 
To scarlet ud\BDsa\\«i«a&i^>QeA«« 
Her ^Utoxtf « ^cMi'wiii^U^^'^^^^''^^^^'^ 
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North, The king of hearen forbid, our lord 

the kin;* 
Should so with ciril and unciril arms 
Be rushM upon ! Thy ihrice-noble cousin, 
Harry Boliii^^broke, Joth humbly kiss thy hand; 
A-id by tne honoura*>lc tomb he swear*, 
That ttaaJs upon thy royal gpTHoJsire's boues ; 
And by the royaitxe-* ot both yo.ir bloods, 
Currents that frpriug Uo.n one most gracious 

bead; 
And by the buried hand of if arlike Gaunt ; 
And by the worth and honour of himself, 
Compritittg all that may be sworn or said, — 
Hit coming hither hath do further scope, 
Than for his lineal royalties, and to beg 
Enfranchisement immediate on his knees : 
Which on tliy royul party granted once, 
Hisgliltering arms hr will commeol* to rust. 
His barbed steeds to stablpii, and his heart 
To faithful service of your majesty. 
This swears he, as he i^ a priii( c, is just ; 
And, as I am a i;entleman« 1 credit him. 
K» Rich. Northumberland, say, — thus the 

king returns ; — 
His noble cou'i'i i« right welcome hither; 
And ^11 the nuijher o\ his fair demandi 
Shall be nccomplishM without rontradirttoo : 
With Sill the graaous utterance thou hast. 
Speak to his gentle iienring kiud commends. — 
We do debase our^elf, cousin, i\o we not, 

[To AVMBRLE. 

To look so poorly, and to speak so fair ? 
Shall we call back Northumberland, and send 
Defiance to the traitor, and «o die ? 
^4um. No, ^ood my lord; let's fight with 

gentle words. 
Till time lend friends, and friends their help- 
ful swords. 
K, Rich. O God \ O God ! that e'er this 

tougue of miue. 
That laid the sentence of dread banishment 
On you pro-.iJ man. should take it off .igain 
With word* of woth It O, that I were as great 
As is my grief, or tcsfer than my name I 
Or that I f:ould for?et what I have been ! 
Or not remember what I must be now ! 
SweliSt thou, proud heart? Dl girc thee 

scope to beat, 
Since foes ha i e «cope to beat both thee and me. 
m-ium. Northumberland coiues back I'rom Bo- 

liu-j>)roke. 
K. Rirh. What mujt the king do now ? — 

Must he fubmil ? 
The king shall do it. Must he be depo«M ? 
The kiu>; shall be contented : .Must he lose 
The name of king f o'God^s nunie, let it go : 
Pll give my jewels, for a «ct of beads ; 
My gorgeous fialace, for a hcrinita^e ; 
My ^y apparel, for an alni!«-mAu's gown ; 
My figtirM goblets, lor a dish of wockI ; 
My sceptre, for a palraor ^ wilkin::-*taff; 
My subjects, for a pur of curved saints ; 
And my large kiu;:dom for 3 little grave, 
A little, li»tle grave, an obscure jrave : — 
Or I'll be ouried in the k..ig's highway, [feet 
Some way of rommoa trade, when subject?' 
May hourly trample on the r rovereigu^s head ; 
For on my heart they treiid, now whilst I live : 
And, buried once, why not ii\xni my head ? — 
Aumerle, thou weep^st : My tender-hearted 

cousin ! 
WeMl make foal weather with despised tears : 
Our sighs, and they, ^hall Itidge the summer 

com, 
'^nd make a dearth in tlua revoUmg Xir*^ 
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Or shall we play tht wantoni with oar 
And make tone pretty match with! 

tears? 
As thns : — To drop them still apon one 
Till they haive fretted us a pair of graves 
Within the earth; an J,th*' rein laid, — TJienIm] 
Two kinsmtn^ ^icg^^ tknr graves vilh 

ryes.' 

Would not this ill do well:— Well, weU. la 
1 talk but idly, and you mock at mc.-^ 
Most mighty prince, my lord Northni 
What says king Bolingbroke ? will his 
GiTe Richard leave to live till Richard 4i? 
You make a leg,* and Bolin^>:broke aays-Hf: 
J^orlh. My lord, in the baset ooort btM 

attend \i 

To speak with you ; mayU please you toi 
A'. Rich, Down, down, 1 come ; likegbMF 

ing Phaeton, 
Wanting the manage of unruly jades. 

[North, rturtt to Boux- 
In the base court r Base court, wbers kigi 

grow t)as«, 
To come it traitors' calls, and do them zncL 
In the base court f Come down f Down ccs^ 

down, king! 
For night-owls »hneK where moaBtinr lirta 

should sing. [Exeuni,/nma5oK> 
Boiing, What says his majesty ' 
jVorth, Sorrow and grief of heart 
Makes him speak fondly,| like a frantic wml: 
Yet he is come. 

Enter Kmg Richard, and Air aiiendgj^it' 

low. 

Baling. Stand all apart. 
And »how fair duty to his majesty. — 
My i;racious lord,^ [A'nee/i.y. 

K, Rich. Fair cousin, you debase toot 
princely knee, 
T(i make tlie base earth proud with kissins i' 
Me rather had, my heart might feel your lovf. 
Than my unp leased eye «ee your coarterj. 
Up, cousin, up; your heart is up, 1 know. 
Thus high at lea^t, [Touching hu ottnhtii 
I all bo ugh your knee be low. 

I Bofin*^. My gracious lord, I come bet ics 
! miue own. 

A'. Rich, Your own is yours, and I am jsun. 

and all. 
Baling. So far be mine, my most redwM 
j lord, 

; As my true service shall deserve your low. 

A". Rich. Well you deser\-e : — They wtf 

des/^rve to have, f?*^"" 

That kiiow the ^trong^st and surest wiy » 

Uncle, ^ivc me your hand : uay« dry your eyv: 

Tears show their love, but want their rm^ 

die«. — 
Co'isin, I urn too voung to be yoar &ther, 
Though you are old enough to be iiij Nir 
What you will have. Til give, and wjuhgtv: 
For do ^^^fi must, what force will hare ui d^ 
Set on towanls London: — Cousin, is it so? 
Bating. Yea, my good lord. 
K. Rich, Then I mu»t not sa}, no. 

[FlouriMh. £r««o 

SCEXE IV.-Lamley.-^Tht Duke^XoMX^ 

Girden. 

Enter tJu Qcekit, and firo Ladixi. 

^ueen. What sport shall we defiie hen k 
this ganlen, 
lTo drive away the lieavy thMighi of care ? 
^ ^ Lad). Nlai^aBi^^%^ ^jfe^ %lbBwii. 
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'Twill make me think, 

I is full of rubs, and that my fortcme 

i8t the bias.* 

Madam, we will dance. 

My legs can keep no measure in 

ie;ht, [grief : 

poor heart no measure keeps in 
^ DO dancing, girl ; som<» other sport. 

Madam, we will tell tales. 
Of sorrow, or of joy ? 

Of either, madam. 
Ol neither, girl : 
>y, being altogether wanting, 
nember me the more of sorrow ; 
iel, being altogether had, 
tre sorrow to my want of joy : 
I have, I need not tu repeat ; 
1 want, it bootst not to complain. 

Madam, Til sing. 
*Titf well, that thou hast cause ; 
^hould^st please me better, would'st 
»u weep. 

I could weep, madam, would it do 
1 good. 

Aud I could wiiep, would weeping 
oie good, 

r borrow aoy tear of thee, 
here come the gardeners : 

into the shadow of these trees. — 

Gardener and two Servah ti. 

hednesk unto a row of pins, 
.Ik of state ; for every one doth so 
change : Woe is forerun with woe. 
[QuEEv and Ladies retire. 
TO, bind thou up yon' dangling apri- 
:ks. 

Ice unruly children, make their sire 
1 oppression of their prodigal weight ; 
ejsupportaoceto the bending twigs. — 
and like an executioner, 
e heads of too- fast-growing sprays, 

too lofty in our commonwealth : 
be even in our goremnient.^-— 
employed, I will go root away 
me weeds, that without profit suck 

fertility from wholesome flowers. 

Why, sliould we, in the compass oi 
)ale,i 
, and form, and due proportion, 

as in a model, our firm estate .' 
r sea- walled garden, the whole land, 
sreeds; her lairest Aowerachok'd up, 
•treenail unpruoM,herhedgeB roinM, 
ts4 disorder^, and her wholesome 
* with caterpillars? [herbs 

Hold thy p«ace :— 
lath BuflferM this disorder^ sprinar, 
r himself met with the fall of leaf: 
ids that his broad-spreading leaves 
1 shelter, 

n'd in eating him to hold him up, 
c'd up, mot and all, by Bolingbroke; 
tie earl of Wiltshire, Bushy, Green. 

What, are they dead ? 
They are ; and Bolingbroke 
eM the wasteful king.--Oh ! What 
;y is it, [land, 

hath not so trimm'd and dressM his 
is rarden ! We at time of year 
1 the Imrk, the sldn of oar fruit*treet ; 
ig over-proud with tap and bloody 
moch nchei it confound itself: 



Had he done lo to great and growing men. 
They might have livM to bear, and he to taste 
Their fruits oi duty. All superfluous branches 
We lop away, that bearing boughs may live ; 
Had he done so, himself had borne the crown. 
Which waste of idle hours hath quite thrown 

down. 
I StrP, What, think you then, the king shall 

be deposed ? 
Oard. Depressed he is already; and depoe*d, 
'Tis doubt,* he will be: Letters came last 

night 
To a dear friend of the good duke of Tork's, 
That tell black tidings. 

Qiteen. O, I am pren*d to death, 
Through want of s).->eaking'. — Thou, old Adam's 

likeness, \_Comin^fr9m her eonteaiment. 
Set to dress thin garden, how dares 
Thy harsh-rude tongue sound this uiipleasiiig 

news? 
What £ve, what serpent hath suggested thee 
To make a second fall of cursed man ? 
Why dost thou say, king Richard is deposed ? 
Dar*st thou, thou little better thing thin earth. 
Divine his downtall? Say, where, when, and 

how, [wretch. 

Cam'st thou by these ill tidinp? speak, thoa 
Gard, Pardon tne, madam : little joy have I, 
To breathe this news ; yet, what I say, is true. 
King Richard, he is in the mighty hold 
Of Bolingbroke ; their fortunes both are 

weighM : 
In your lord's scale is nothing but himself. 
And some few vanities that make him light; 
But in the balauce of ^rcat Buliugbrokey 
Besides himself^ are all ttie English yieers, 
And with tliat odds he weighs king Richard 

down. 
Post you to London, and you'll find it so ; 
1 speak no more than every one doth know. 
^ueen. Niuible mischance, thout art so light 

of foot, 
Doth not thy embassage belong to me, 
And am I last that knows it? O, thouthink?st 
To serve me last, that I may longest keep 
Thy sorrow in my breast.---Come, ladies, go. 
To meet at Lon'fon London's king in woe.— 
What, was I bom to this ! that my sad look 
Should grace the triumph of great Boling- 
broke ?— 
Gardener, for telling me this news of woe, 
I would, the plant* thou graft 'st, m^ never 

grow. [Exeunt Qvbev and Ladies. 
Oard, Poor queen ! so that thy state might 

be no wor»e, 
I would, my skill were subject to thy curse.^ 
Here did she drop a tear ; here, in this place, 
V\\ set a bank of rue, sour herb of grace : 
Rue, even for rutht here shortly shall be seen. 
In the remembrance of a weeping queen. 

[Exeimi, 

ACT IV. 
SCEKE I.^ London.-- WeHminMUr HalL 



ht fiiail on eae side of tko bowl wUch tmas 
tboluaan. # tiaras plnied in box. 



The Lordt tpiriiual on the right tide of the 
nrone; the Lords temporal on the ie/t; the 
Commont below. Enter Bourobrokb, Av- 

MBRLBi SvRRET, NoRTIIVMBERLAVD, 

Percy, Fitbwater. awtther Lord, Biehop 
of CARLfflLB, Althot of WEBTMiirsTBR, and 
Attendants. Officers' behind^ vtih Baoot. 

Bating. Call forth Bogot : 

Now, BaiQot) fir«e\^ %v*i^V >3kic) «iVeA^\ 

I •WadoiaA. ^^^"- 
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Who wrought it with the kidg, bdJ who por- 

fbrxnM 
The bloody office of hit timelen* end. 
Bm^oL Theo tet before my face the lord 

Auinerle. 
B9Ung, CouuD, staiMl forth, and look opon 

that m^n. 
Bagot, My lord Aumerle, I know your 
dariug tonjpie 
Scomtto unmy what once it hath deliverM. 
In that dead time when Gloittcr-a death w!t» 

pioited, 
1 heard you aay<-/« not m.y arm of lengthy 
Thai reaeheth/rom ilie rtti/ul KngUih court 
A%far at Calais^ to mjf uttcle** head / 
AnoDgflt much other talk, that very time, 
I heard you say, that you had rather refuse 
The oiler of a hundred thousand crown*, 
lliaii Bolingbroke's return to England ; 
Adding wiihaJ, how blest this laud would be, 
la thi« your cousin*s death. 

Aum, Princes, and noble lords, 
What answer shall I make to this base man ? 
Shall I BO much dishonour my fnir stars, 
On equal terms to p^ve him cliastisement ? 
Kitlicr I mu«t or hart* mine honour soiPd 

With the Bttaiiider of his sland'mus lips. 

There is my gage, the manu:d fcnl of death. 
That marks tliee out for hell : I say thou Host, 
And will maintain, what thou liast said, is 

fals^, 
In thy heart-blood, though being all too base 
To stain the temper of my knightly sword. 
BoHng. Bagot, forbear, thou shalt not take 

it up. 
Aum. lilzceptiog one, I would he were the 
best 
In all this presence, that hath movM me so. 

FilM. If that thy valour stand on sympathies, 
There i? my 5a?r, Au»n**ple, in gn«;o to thiiio : 
by that fair tv.n that ihowa mo where thou 
bta:i<r?t, [it, 

I heard theo say, ami vaunt ingly thou spak* >i 
That tliou wert cauiie of noble CilofitGr^s death. 
If Uiou deny^st it, twenty times thou liest ; 
And I will turn thy falsehood to thy heart, 
Where it was forged, with my rapicrN point. 
,'ium. Thou darNt not, coward, live to sec 

that day. 
Fit:. Now, by my soul, 1 would it wore this 

hour, 
.lum. Fitzwater, thou art damnM to hell 

for thi.«. 
Percy. Aumerlc, thou lieet ; his honour i^ 
as true. 
In this appeal, as thou art all unjust ; 
And, that thou art so, there I throw my gage, 
Tn prove it on thee to the nxtrpmcst point 
Of mdrtal breathing ; seize it, if thou dur^st. 

Aum. And if I do oot, may my hands rot off. 
And never trandi«h mnre revongotul steel 
Over (h«* flittering helmet of my foe ! 
Lord. 1 take iht* earth to the like, forsworn 
Anmerle ; 
And spur ihee on with full as many lies 
As may be hollaM in thy trea-'heruu? car 
From su'i to sun : then* »:* my liopour* spawn; 
Ko:jL^e it to tlio trial, ii' :ho'i «l ir'st. 
Aum. Who sets mo clsc.^ by heav^o, IMl 
throw at Ml : 
I have a thousand spirits in one breast, 
To answer twenty thousand such as you. 
iiurrey. My lord Fitzwater, I do rememl^er 

well 

The T^ry time Aumer\e and yoa OlAUW.. 



Filff. My told, 'lie tra»: yoa we 

llBC«tlMB; 

And yon caa witnea with me, this 

6'urrfy. Ae fobe, by heaven, as he 
btrac. 

Ft/9. Snrr^, thou liest. 

Surrtg, DifhooourAble boy ! 
That lie thail lie so heavy on my §« 
That it shaU render Teogeance and i 
Till thou the lio-giver, and that lie, 
lu earth as quiet at thy father's skali 
In proof whereoi^ there ia my benoor 
li^ogage it to the trial if tboa darVt 

Ftte. How fondly dost thou spur » 
hone! 
If I dare eat, or drink, or Iweatht, or 
I dare meet Surrey in a wilderness, 
And spit upon him, whilst I say, he Is 
And lies, and lies : there if my bood ( 
To tie thee to my strong correctioo.- 
As I intend to thrive ia this new wori 
Aumerle u guilty of my true appeal : 
Besides, I heard the liaiiifh*d Norfaik 
That thou, Anmerle, didst send tppof: 
To execute the noble duke atCahi»< 

Avm, Some honest Christian tnati 
u gage. 
That Norfolk liei : here do I thfowdsi 
If be may be repeal* d to try his iaun 

Boling. These differences sbaUiil 
der gage, 
Till Norfolk be repeaVd : repealM hs! 
And, though mine enemy, restored sg 
To all his land and signeriei ; whei 

tum*d. 
Against Aumerle we will enforce hif 

Car, That honourable day sludl : 
seen. — 
Many a time hath banitb^d Norfolk ib 
Fur Jesu Christ ; in glorious Chn^fii 
^rtre&mins: the ensign oi' the Ctriftix 
.Against black Pagans, Turks, and rx 
And, toiPd with works of war, retir'. 
To Italy ; and there, .4t Venice, pv< 
HisbcMly totiiiit pleasant country'? * 
And his pure soul unto his cantaio C 
L uder who»e colours he had fought i 

Boling, Why, bishop, is NoffoikJ 

Car. As sure, as I live, my lord, 

Br.ting, Sweet peace conduct his i 

to the boioni 

Of good oU Abraham !-— Lords apri 

Your ditrerences shall all rest under 

Till we assign yon to your days oft 

Kntt:r York, attfyui^d. 

Y-jrh Great duko of Lancaster, 
thee 
Fromplumc-pluck*d Uicbnrd; who 
Adopts thee heir, nud his high scepl 
To the jx)sses?ion of thy royal hand 
I .\«ocnil bis throne, dcrcendiij^ now fr 
And lon^ live Ufnry,of that name I 
Bnling. In (lod'^ namo, I'llasccui 
throiie. 
' Car. M.irry, CuA forbid !— . 
Worst In this roya* presence may I 
Yet best beseeming me to rpcak the 
Would God,thHt any in this noble \ 
Wcra enough noble to be upright ji 
Of noble Richurd; then true nobles 
Learn him forbearsnce from so foul 3 
What subject can give sentence on 1 
kxiii^\k»%\U^«t«^ that it Dot Ricfai 
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re not ju<l«'d,but they are by to hear, 
apparent guilt be »eoD in them : 
the fij^ure of God's majeity, 
in, steward, deputy elect, 
rrowned, plauted many year?, 
by subject and interior breath, 
mj>e]f not present ? O, forbid it, God, 
Christiao climate, souls refinM 
low so heinous, black, olMcene a 
d! 

subjects, and a subject 8(>Gak3, 
by hoavcQ thua lx>ldly for his king. 
Hereford httre , whom you rail king, 
'aitor to proud Herefonl^a kin^ : 
cTown him, let me prophesy,— 
of Euglbh shall manure the ground, 
e ages gman for this foul act ; 
ll go sleep with Turks and Infidel.*, 
is seat of peace, tumultuous wars 
ivith kin, und kind witli kind con> 
horror, fear, and mutiny, [found ; 
inhabit, and this land be ralPd 
3f Golgotha, and dead men's sculls. 
ear this house agaiu&t this hou&c, 
woefuUest division prove, 
fell upon this cursed earth : 
eeist it, let it not be so, 
, child's children, cry against vou — 
b! 

iVeMl have you arguM, Sir; and for 
r painM, 

treason we arrest you here:— - 
' Westminster, be it your rharge 
im safely till bis day of trial. — 
kse you, lords, to grant the common's 

• • 

Fetch hither Richard, that in com- 
1 view 

irrender ; so we shall prqpeed 
uspicion. 

will be his conduct.* [Exit. 

[x>rd9, you that are here under our 
est, [?wer :— 

our sureties for your days of an- 
we beholden to your love, [7b 
rlisi.eJ' 
looked for at your helping hands. 

foRK, vUk King Richard, and 
eers bearing Iht Crowny ^c. . 

. Alack, why am I sent for to a king, 
ave shook off tho regal thoughts 
h I reign* J ? I hardly yet have leamM 
le, flatter, bow, and bend my knee : 
»w leave a while to tutor me 
bmission. Yet I well remember 
ir»t of these men : Were they not 
le? 

lot sometime cry, all hail ! to me ? 
lid to Christ : but ho, in twelve, 
Lh in all, but one; I, in twehethou- 
d, none. 
:be king !— Will no man say, amen ? 

priest and derk ? well then, amen, 
the king ! although I be not ho ; 
imen, it heaven do think him me.— 
ftt service am I sent for hither ? 
?o do that office, of thine own good 
vill, 

«d majesty did make thee offefi— 
nation of thy state and crown 

BdiDgfcuvke. 

u Qiwm me tlw crown ^ -Hert, coa- 
, MBM Cbe GFOwn ; 

t 



1 



Here, on this side, my hand; oa that side, 

thine. 
Now is this golden crown like a deep well. 
That owes* two buckets filling one another ; 
The emptier ever dancing in the air. 
The other down, unseen, and full of water : 
That bucket down, and full of tears, am I, 
Driukiog my grief, whilst you mount up on 
high. 
Baling. I thought you had been willing to 

resign. 
K. Rich. Mf crown, I am ; but still my 
griefs are mine : 
You may my glories and my state depose. 
But not my griefs ; still am I king of those. 
Boling. Part of your cares you givo me 

with your crown. 
K, Rich. Your cares set up, do not pluck 
my cares down. 
My care is^-loss of care, by old care done ; 
Your care is^-gain o( care, by new care won ; 
The cares I give, I have, though given away ; 
They tendt tlie crown, jet still with me they 
stay. 

Doling. Are you contented to resign- the 
crown ? 

K, Rich, Ay, no ;— >no, ay ;— for I must no- 
thing be ; 
Therefore no no, for I resign to thee. 
Now mark me how I will undo myself:— 
I give this heavy weight from off my head, 
And this unwieldy sceptre from my hand, 
The pride of kingly sway from out my heart ; 
With mine own tears I wash away my balm^ 
With mine own hands I give away my crown, 
With mine own tongue deny my sacred state. 
With mine own breath release all duteous 
All pomp and majesty I do forswear ; [oaths : 
My manors, rent^, revenues, I forego ; 
My arts, decrees, and statutes, I deny : 
God pardon all oaths, that are broke to me ! 
God keep all vows unbroke, are made to thee ! 
Make me, that nothing have, with nothing 
griev'd ; [chiev'd I 

And thou with all pleasM, that hast all a- 
Long may'st thou live in Richard*s seat to sit, 
And soon lie Richard in an earthly pit ! 
God save king Henry, ankingM Richard says, 
And send him many years of sunshine days !— 
What more remains ? 

JVW/A. No more, but that you read 

IQffering a paper. 
These accusations, and these grioTous crimes. 
Committed by your person, and your followers, 
.Agrainst the state and profit of this land ; 
That, by confessing them, the souls of men 
May deem that you are worthily deposed. 

K. Rich. Must I do so? and most I ravel out 
My weavM-up follies ? GentleNorthumberland. 
If thy offences were upon record, 
Would it not shame thee in so fair a troop, 
To read a lecture of them ? If thou woald*st. 
There should'st thou find one heinous article— 
ConUining the deposing of a king, 
And cracking the strong warrant of an oath,— 
MarkM with a blot, damnM in the book of 

heaven :— - 
Nay, all of you, that stand and look upon me. 
Whilst that my wretchedDtss doth bait an- 
adf,— [haiMlff^ 

Thoogh MB* of yoa, with PiUte, wash your 
Showiof ut outwmnl pity ; yet yoa PUatM 
Have b«% dft\w%x*«i i«a Vo mi vsw cw»> 
Awl w^tiw ciaD«Bfc.^irtA^«««1 V«* ^^ 



JfML My towi, dwpwtch t iMdote 

articlet. 

MLRkk. BliiM«j«tmfiitt€ftMntIeM* 
noltM: 
And y«t nit wit«r btiadi ttwoi not w Bschy 
But tiMv CM ••• a aort* oC tTBitori bar*. 
Iffmyy if 1 tam aiiii* &jm apoo myMl^ 
I nd njMlf a traitor with the rttt ; 
For 1 hmro givoo lioro my toulH cooMot, 
To andock tho pompont body of a kiug ; 
Mako glofy baia t and tororaignty, a slave ; 
Pmod oM^faity, a tabjact; ttata, a peasant. 

MrdL My lord, 

jr. J8M. No lonl of thine, tboa haogbtyt 
insulting attn« 
Nor no manHlord ; I have no name, no titled- 
No, not that naMe was given ne at tbelbut^— 
Bot *tis usurped :— Alack the heavy day. 
That I have worn so many winters out. 
And know not now what nana to call myself ! 
O, that I were a mockeiy king of snow, 
Standing belbre the son of Boiingbrokc, 
To melt myself away m water-drops ! 
Good king,— great Ung,— (and yet not greatly 

gwd,) 
An if my word be sterling yet in England, 
Let it command a mirror hither straight ; 
That it may show me what a face I have, 
Since it is bankrupt of his mijmty. 
Boiinf. Go some of yon, aiiJ letdi a looking* 
Mass. [Kxii on AUtndtna. 

MfuL Read o*er this paper, while the glam 

doth come, 
jr. Ridk. Fiend ! thou torment'st me ere 1 

come to hell. 
BeKaf . Urge it no mora, my lord Northum- 
berland. 
JV*orf4. The commons will not than be sa- 
tisfied. 
K. Rieh. They shall be satif fied : PU read 
enough, 
When I do see the very book indeed 
Where ail my sins are writ, aud that's — my- 
self. 

Rt-enttr AitentUmt, with a Oiass. 

Give me that |^iass, and thereiu will I read.— 
No deeper wrtukles yet ? Hath sorrow struck 
So many blows upon this face of mine. 
And made no deeper wounds .^— O, flattering 
Like to my IbUowers in pros|)erity, [^lass, 
Thou dost beguile me ! Was this face the face, 
That every day under his household roof 
Did keep tcu tbousaud men? Was this the 

face. 
That, like the sun, did make beholders wink ? 
Was this the face, that fac*d so many follies, 
And was at last out-facM by Bolingbroke f 
A brittle glory shineth in this iiice : 
As brittle as the glory is the face ; 

[Datkei tfu Glau againti the ground. 
For there it is, crackM in a hundred shivers. — 
Mark, silent king, the moral of this sport, — 
How soon my sorrow hath de»troy'd my face. 

Doling. The shadow of your sorrow hath 
The shadow of your face. [destroy- d 

JT. Rieh. Say that again. 
The shadow of my sorrow ? Ha I UVt see : — 
*Tis very true, my grief lies all within ; 
And thsee external manners of lament 
Are merely shadows to the unseen grie( 
That swells with silence in the tortured aool ; 
There lies the mbttanoe: and I thank thee, 

king) 
"^ tbjgrmtbvBttly, ChaluQitcinSiy fgn'i^ 
*r«ek. . tUwiMf. 
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How to 

And than 

Sballlohtaiiltr 

B^Hrng. NmamUkj ftir 

JT AM. PaireeoHif Wky,ls 
thsmn kiqg: 
Fer, when 1 wae a kmf, my flatten 
Were then bat sabfaots; tteiag now 
I have a king bare to ny flatterer. 
Being so grmt, I havo no need to bi 

Boiinft. Tat aek. 

K.Rieh. AndslMUIhava^ 

B^tmg. Ton dtaUL 

K. Riek. Then give aae leave foi 

BoHng. Whither? 

JT.Am*. WhitbaryoQ will,mli 
your siglits. 

Aeftng. Go, aome of yon, ooavayh 

Tower, 
jr. Ruk. O, good! Coovey?-Ga 
are you all. 
That rise thus nimbly by a traekifl 
[Exewa K, RiCBaBB,ssB»ii 
a (htmtd. 
BoHng. On Wedneeday Dezt,«es 
set down 
Oar coronation : lords, propers ys0 

[Exeunt ali buiihe Aaaei, fl 
CARutui, mmd Aviuiib 

Abboi. A woful pageiDt bavsvsl 
held. 

Cmr. The woe's to come; thscUi 
unborn 
Shall ^1 this day aa sharp to thea m 

Aum, Tou holy clergymen, is dan 
To rid the realm of this permdbm N 

Abbot Before I freely speak ay mii 
You shall not only take the sacrament 
To buryt mine intent*, but to effect 
Whatever 1 shall happen to devise > 
\ see your brows are full of discootesl 
Your hearts of iKirrow, and youreyn 
Come home with me to supper ; 1 vii 
A plot, shall show us all a many dsy 

ACT V. 

SCENE L^London A Street k 

the Tower. 

Enter Qukkjv, and Laduk 

Qti^en. This way the king will co 
is the way 
To Julius Caesar's ill-erected toirtr, 
To whose flint bosom nay coodemDc^ 
U doomM a priMoer, by proud Bolii^ 
Here let us rest, if this rebellious ea 
Have any resting for her true kingH 

Enter King Richard, and Gu 

But soft, but see, or rather do not se 
My fair rose wither : Yet look up ; 
That you in pity may disaolve to dev 
And wash him fresh again with i 

tears — 
Ah, thou, the model where oldTrajd 
Thoa mapt of honour ; tiios ^i« g i 

tomb. 
And not king Riehard.; tboa aoaC b 

inn. 
Why shoald hard-favo«r*d oW ba 1 
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eh. Join not with ^tf, fair woman, 

not so, 

i my ond too audden : leara, good soul, 

1 our former state a happy dream : 
lich awaked, (he truth ot what we arr 
s but this : I am sworn brother, sweet, 

necessity ; and he and I [France, 
sp a league till death. Hie thee to 
iiter thee in some religious house : 

lives must win a new world*s crown, 
•UP profane hours here have stricken 
»wn. 

. What, is my Richard both in shape 
id mind [hrokf- 

m'd, and weakened? Hath Bnling- 

thine intellect? hath he beeu in thy 
snrt ? 

, dying, thrusteth forth his paw, 
inda the earth, if nothing else, with 
ige 

irpower^d; and wilt thou, pupil-like, 
r rorr(*ction mildly f kiss the rod ; 

on rage with base humility, 
rt a lion and a king of beasts? 

'h, A king of beasts, indeed ; if augfit 
it beasts, 

»n still a happy king of men. 
netime queen, prepare thee hence for 
ranee : [tak^st, 

am dead ; and that even here thou 
my death-bed, my last living leave. 
r*9 tedious nights, tit by the fire 
)d old folks; and let them tell thee 

1 ages, long ago betid :* [tales 
thou bid good night, %o quitt their 

1 the lamentable fall of me, [grief, 
1 the hearers weeping to (heir beds. 
, the senseless brands will sympathize 
vy accent of thy moving tongue, 
;ooipassiDn, weep the fire out : 
e will iiioum in ashes, some roal- 
leposing of a rightful king. [black. 

r Northumberland, attended. 

My lord, the mind of Bolin^broke is 
lang'd ; 

t to Pomfret, not unto the Tower. — 
Jam, there is order ta^en for you ; 
swift speed you must away to France. 
\ch, Northumberland, thou ladder 
here withal 

nting Bolingbroke ascends my throne, 
t shall not be many hours of age 
.n it is, ere foul sin, gathering: head, 
ak into corruption : thou shalt think, 
he divide the realm, and give thee 
ittle, helping hini to all ; [half, 

liall thiuk, that thou, which know^st 
e way 

unrightful kings, wilt know again, 
^er so little urgM, another way 
Ic him headlong from the asari)ed 
rone. 

of wicked friends converts to fear ; 
', to hate ; and hate turns one, or both, 
ly danger and deserved death. 

My guilt be on my head, and there 
I end. [with, 

ve, and part ; for you must par* lorth- 
h. Doubly divorcM?— Bad man, ye 
9late 

I marriage ; Uwist mj crown and me ; 
9 betwixt me and my married wife..— 
nkaw the oftth Hwtzt thee and BMs 
lOtm^Atwithmkm Hwatrnftdt*— 



Part at, Northumberland; I towards the 

north, [clime ; 

Where shivering cold and sickness pines the 

My wife to France ; from whence set forth in 

pomp, 
She came adorned hither like sweet May, 
Sent bark like Hallowmas,* or fhort*st of day. 
Qticen. And must we be divided ? must we 

part? 
K, Rich, Ay, hand from hand, my love, and 

heart from heart. 
Queen. Banish us both, and send the king 

with me. 
J^orth, That were some love, but little policy. 
Queen. Then whither he goes, thither let me 

go? 
K, Rich. So two, together weeping, make 
one woe. 
Weep thoa for me in France, I for thee here ; 
Better far oflf, than — near, be ne'er the near.t 
Go, count thy way with sighs; I, mine with 
groans, 
Queen. So longest way shall have the longest 

moans. 
K. Rich. Twice for one step PIl groan, the 
way being short, 
And piece the way out with a heavy heart. 
Come, come, in wooing sorrow, let's be brief, 
Since, wedding it, there is such length in grief. 
One kiss sh^ll stop our mouths, and dumbly 

part; 
Thus give I mine, and thus I take thy heart. 

[^Tfiejfkus.: 
Queen, Give me mine own agam; 'twere 
no good part. 
To take on me to keep and kill thy heart. 

iKiit again. 
So, now, I have my own again, begone. 
That I may strive to kill it with a groan. 
K, Rich, We make woe wanton with this 
fond delay : 
Once more, adieu ; the rest lei sorrow say. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJ^EIL^Theiame —A Room in the Duke 
^York's Palace. 

Enter York, and his Duchess. 

Duch, My lord, you told me, you would tell 
the rest. 
When weeping made you break the story off, 
Oi our two rousins coming into London. 
York, Where did I leave ? 
Duch. At that sad stop, my lord, 
Where rude misgovernM hands^ from win- 
dows' io|)8, [bead. 
Threw duel and rubbish on King Richard's 
York, Then, as I said, the duke, groat Bol- 
ingbroke,— 
Mounted upon a hot and fiery steed, 
VVhich his aspiring rider seem'd to know,— 
With slow, but stately pace, kept on his course. 
While all tongues cried— God save thee, Bol- 
ingbroke ! [spake. 
You would have thought the very windows 
So many greedy looks of young and old 
Through casementi> darted their desiring eyes 
U|K>n his visage ; and that all the walls, 
With painted imagery 4 had said at once, — 
Jesu preserve thee ! welcome, Bolingbroke ! 
Whilst he from one side to the other tumiog, 
Bare-headed, lower than his ptoud steed's 
necki 
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AaaifaaiilittdMii9» thai iMfMM star. • 
' i>iidk.AlaipPMr&klMfdt wk«9ffilMht 

thewliik? 
Ymk. Ab » a Ihwtr^ tiM eyw af 
Alter m wM-ftmc^ ■dor Uatw th« ttagt^ 
Am Uly bMt* OB hia tiMt Mten oeat, 
Ttttnkii^hM pnttU to hi todioQi: 
EfOB iBy or With maoh omro oootooi^, monH 

oyof [hin; 

Did wowl ott RMMurdi oo man oriody God lOve 
No JegrAil toofoo gmro hiin h» woUxmio home : 
B«t doit WW ChroWQ opoa hit tacrod hood; 
Whioh with raohf ootlo tonrow ho fhook od;— 
Uii fhdo ttm eottbofthif with toon Olid Mnilos, 
Tho bodfoo 9i bit priof mad potknoo,** 
Thot hod oot Oody hr tomo itroiif oarpoto, 

■toilM [moltod, 

Tho hoortfl of mon, thoy mutt poHbroo, horo 
Aad horborwoi Htolf hovo pitiod hia. 
Bat hooTon both a hand in tboio oronti ; 
To wImmo Wfh will wo booodour caloi oooteotf . 
To Bolfaifhroko oro wo fwoni lubiooti now, 
MThoio itoto and hoooor ( for ayot allow. 

i^tUr AirxsmLB. 

Diieft. Horo oomoi my loo Amnorio. 
fM. Aaomrlo that wai ; 
Bat that m lort, ibt botaf RichardH friond, 
Andy madam, yon muit call him Rutland now : 
I am in porilamont plodfo lor his troth, 
>tBd lostlBC fimlty to tho now-mado kinf. 
'jDimA. WoloomOimyMm: Who aro tho rio- 
lotinow, [ipringf 

llmt itrow tho groon lap of tho now-come 
AwKL Madam, I know not, nor I greatly 
earo not : 
QoA knowi, I had at liof bo none, af one. 
York. Well, bear yoa well in thii new spring 
oftiose. 
Lest you be croppM before you come to prime. 
What news from Oxford? hold those justsf 
and triumphs ? 
,^um. For aught I know, my lord, they do. 
York. You will be there, I know. 
^um. If God prevent it. not ; I purpose so. 
York. What seal is that, that hangs without 
thy bosom f 
Yea, look^st thou pale .' let me see the writing. 
»4tim. My lord, 'tis nothing. 
York* No matter then who sees it : 
I will be satisfied, let me see the writing. 

Aum, I do beseech your grace to pardon me ; 
It is a matter of small consequence, 
Which for some reasons 1 would not have seen. 
York. Which for some reasons, S'nr, I mean 
to see. 
I fear, I fear,— 

DucA. What should yoa fear? [into 

'Tis nothing but some bond that he is enters 
For gay apparel, Against the triumph day. 
York* Bound to himself? what doth he with 
a bond 
That be is bound to? Wife, thou art a fool.* 
Boy, let me see the writing. 
Aum. I do beseech yon, pardon me ; I may 

not show it 
York. I will be satisfied; let me see it, I say. 

ISnatehet t/, andreadt. 

Troaion! foul treason !— villain! traitor! slave! 

JDudi. What b the matter, my lord? 

Fori. Ho t who ia within there.' [£nler a 

ServaniJ] Saddle my bono.. 

Chkli^tua tMTCfl what tNMAwry iiWraX 
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Fofi; PoMo^ 
Ihmk. IwiUnol 

toi^ooa? 
AmuGauA 
Thn^mypeor 
Duek. ThjUlb 




Fork Bruof ■• mj bootn I wii 

king. 
DurA. Strikohia, Aiiaiorio.^Paar 
art amas^d :^ 
Honco, villain s BO var aMiw Qoam 10 H 

York. Giro mo rojr booto. I my. 

Dueh. Why, York, what wilt ftm 
Wilt thou not hklo tho troif sf ii 
Haro wo moro aono? or ar» wo liil 
Is not my toemingt dalo dnwkmnil 
Aod wilt thoa ulocfc my lair oen bono 
And rob mo of a hnpoy oMthoAmB 
Is ho not Uko thoo ? uhonoltftiMSi 

FoWk. Thoa food nmd womao, 
Wilt thoa coBcoal thio dark comfsv 
A dooon of thorn bor« bavo ta^onlfeso 
And intorchannoably eot down tfaMrl 
To kill tho king at Oxford. 

Dmek. He shall be nono ; 
Well keep him horw : Than whi* i 

York. Away, 
Fond woman I woro hm twonly timH 
I would appeach htm. 

Dueh. Hadst thou grroanM for Um 
As I have Jooe, thouM''st be more pit 
But uow I know thy mind ; thoo dost 
That I have been disloyal in thy bed, 
And that he is a bastard, not thy soa: 
Sweet York, sweet husband, be aol 
He is as like thee as a man may hs^ 
Not like to me, or smy of my kin, 
And 3ret I love him. 

Fofjk* Make way, unruly womaik 

Duch, Afler, Aumerlo ; mount tk 
his horse ; 
Spur, post ; anil get before him to tb 
And beff^thy pardon oro ho do aocosi 
PU not be long behind ; though 1 be 
I doabt not but to ride as faet as Yorl 
And never will I rise up from thogn 
Till Boliogbroke have pardoned thee 
Begone. 

SCEJSTE lIL-Windsor.'A Room in t 

Enter BoLiirGBROKK as King; Pbj 

(tiher Lordo., 

Baling. Can no man tell of my until 
*Tis full three months, since I did 

last :— 
If any plague hang over as, *tia ho. 
1 would to God, my lords, ho might I 
Inquire at London, ^mongst thotavec 
For there, they say, he daily do|h In 
With unrestrained loose oompankms; 
Even such, they say, as stand in nam 
And beat our watch, and rob ^nr pt$ 
While he, young, wantao, 

^4UMXvte^C9C«W, -- w . „ 
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. My Lord, loiii* two dayt liiire I 

iw the Prince ; [ford, 

3lU him of these triumphs held at Os- 

^. And what said the gallant P 

. His antwcr wasf— he would onto 

le stews ; 

n the oommoo^t creature pluck a 

lo»'e, 

%r It as a favour ; and with that 

Id unhorse the lustiest challenger. 

^. As dissolute at defperate; jet, 

irougli both 

le spurkles of a better bope^ 

tldnr dajTs may happily bring forth. 

I comes heref 

Enter AvM ERLB, ha$iily. 

Where is the king ? 
g. What means 

>in, that he stares axMl looks so wildly? 
God sav'%|four grace. 1 do beseech 
our majesty, [alone 

e some confereiiCe with your grace 
%, Withdraw yourselves, and leave up 
ere alone. — 

(fixeunt Pkrct and Lords. 
the matter ivith our cousin now ? 

For ever may my knees grow to the 
arth, [Knttlt, 

ue cleave to my roof Within my inouth, 
. pardon, ere I rise, or speak. 
^. loteiided, or committed, was this 
e first, how heinous ere it k>e, (fault ? 
thy afler-love, I p;irdon ihee. 
Theu give me leave that I may torn 
le key. 

man enter till my tale be done. 
f^» Have thy ilesire. 

fAuMBRLE heks the door. 
[Within.] My liege, beware; look to 
lyself ; 

ist a ti aitor in thy presence there. 
(T. Villain, Til make thee safe. 

[Drawing, 
Stay thy revengeful hand ; I 

St no cause to fear. 

[fVithin,] Open the door, secure, 
ool- hardy king: 

tor love, speak treason to thy facef 
e door, or 1 will break it open. 

[BoLiNOBROKE opent the door. 

Enter York. . 

g-. What is the matter, uncle ? speak ; 
* breath ; tell us how near is danger, 
e may arm us to encounter it. 
Peruse this writing here, and thou 
halt know 

a«ou that my haste forbids me show. 
Remember, as thou read*st, thy pro- 
aise past : 

cnt me : read not my name there, 
rt is liot confederate with my hand. 
*Twas, villain, ere thy hand did set 
t down.— 

from the traitor^s bosom, king : 
id not love, bogets his penitence : 
to pity him, lest thy pity prove 
at that will sting thee to the heart. 
ig. O heinous, strong, and bold conspr- 
•acy !— 

father of a treacherous ion! 
leer,* immaculate, and silver femitain, 
-hence thu stream through myddy pas- 

ira bi$ oamntf and dafll'd himMir. 



Thy overflow of food eooTarls to bad ; 

And thy abundant goodness shall ezruse 
This deadly blot in thy digressing* son. 

Yorit, So shall my virtue be his vice's 
bawd; [shame. 

And be shall spend mine honour with his 
As thriftless sons their stamping father's gold* 
Vlme honour lives when his dishonour diet, 
Or my shamM life in his dii?honour lies : 
Hiou kilPst me in his life ; giving him breath, 
The traitor lives, the true man's put to death. 

Duch. [fVithin.] What, ho, my liege! fer 
God's sake let me in. 

Boling, What shrilUvoio'd suppliant makei 
this eH^^er cry? [Uis I, 

Duch. A woman, and thine aunt, great king, 
S^ieak with me, pity me, 0|>eu the door; 
A beggar begs, that never beggM before. 

Boling, Our scene is altered, from a serious 
thing. 
And now chang'd to ITie Btggmr and the 

Ktng^i 
My dangerous cousin, let your mother in; 
I know, she's come to pi ay for your Ibulsin. 

York. If thou do pardon, whosoever pray, 
More 9iiis, for this forgiveness, protper may. 
Thi!> fester'il joint cut off, the rest rests sound ; 
This, let alone, will all tlte rest confound. 

Enter Duchess. 

Duch. O king, believe not thi* hard-hearted 
Love, loving not itself, none other can. [man; 
York. Thou frantio woman, what dost thoa 
make^ here? 
Shall thy old du^s ouce more a traitor rear? 
Dueh, Sweet York, be patient : Hear me, 
gentle li«;ge. [KneeU, 

Boling. Ri*e up, good aunt. 
Dtteh, Not yet, 1 thee beseech : 
For ever will I kueel ufion my knees, 
And never »ee day that the happy sees, 
Till thou ^ve joy; until thou bid mo joy. 
By |iardoning Rutland, my transgressing: hoy. 
^am. Unio my mother*s prayers, I bend my 
knee. [Knaeii. 

York. A«(ainst them both, my true joints 
bended be. [KneeU, 

III may'st thou thrive, if thou grant any grace ! 
Dueh. Pleads he in earnest? lof>k upon his 
face; [jost; 

H's eyes do drop no tears, his prayers are in 
His words come from his month, ours from our 

breast : 
He prays but faintly, and would be denied; 
We pray with heart, and soul, and all be* 

side: 
HIa weary joints would gladly rise, f know; 
Our knees shall kneel till to the ground they 

?row; 
His prayers are full of false hypocrisy; 
Ours of true Keul and deep integrity. [have 
Our prayers do out-pray his; then let them 
That mercy, which true prayers ought to 
havo. 
Doling. Good aunt, stand up. 
Dueh. Nay, do not say- stand up ; 
But, pirdon, first; and afterwards stand op. 
A>jd if I were tliy nurse, thy tongue to teach, 
Pardon— should be the first word of thy 

speech. 
I uev^r long'd to hear a word till now; 
Sny — pardon, kmg; let pity leach thee how: 
The word Is short, but not so short as sweet \ 
No word \Vkft vu^ora, %k ^^smJ^ ^smnSb^wt 
m«t(U 



KING RICHARD R. 
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York. Speak it in French, king; nj^pard§n- 

tifs moif.* 
Dtjuh, I)n«t thou tench pardon pardon to 
de«tro> ? 
Ah, my vour hii»b^n>l, my hivrd- heart imI lord. 
That '-fVA thr W(»rJ 11*1 ir»!!^ib>t I Ik* worJl — 
Bpcak, fiardon, a» ^lip '-ijrrent in oiir i.iml ; 
The rhopi'iii)? French wc 1I0 not iind« r-tand. 
Thine eye I>egiu4 to r|ieHk, ^et thy tonj^ue 

there : 
Or, in thy |iit^oii8 hf-art filant thou thine far; 
That, hoaruiu how our plaint- and pruyers do 

pierce, 
Pity may move thee, pardon to rehenrse. 
ifoimff. (iixh) aunt, •••aiid Ui>. 
Durh. I do not ^\\q to ^tHnd, 
Purdon IS :dl the 9<:)t 1 huvr in liond. 
Botiufc. I pardon him, as Gix) ^hall panlon 

mv. 
Diicti. O happy vantage of a koerline knee ! 
Yet nm 1 airk for fear: speak it a:r«ii) ; 
Twice y:iyiii:; pardon, iloih not |rardou twain, 
But makesi one pardon slions. 
Bolinf[. With all my heart 
I |iardon him. 

Ihtrh. A ^iy\ on earth thou art. 
Jiohnf;. Bill foroui trusty brother-in-law, — 
and the :4M>ot, 
With all the re*t of that consorted rrew,— 
Destruction Ptraighi shall dog' them ut the 

heels. — 
Goo<l unrle, help to order several powers t 
To Oxford, or where'er these traitor !• are: 
They «hall not live w-thin this worlil, I ^wear, 
But I will have them, if I onre know m here. 
Uncle, fHrfwell, — and rousin too, adieu : 
Tour mother well hath prayM, and prove you 
true. 
Duck. Come, my old fou ; — 1 prwv Oo«l 
make thee new. 



A seneratien of rtill-breMliii^ thonsht*, 
And the9e nme thoughts people ths 

world ;• 
In humourF,!ike the people of thi» vorl-i. 
For no thought it contented. The 

sort, — 

A* thou^^hts of thin v? divine, — are inien:iilS| 
With scruples, ard do -el the wonlitnlf 
Against the word : t 

A- ihu«. Comt- littit vntt ; and then a*aiar 
// u lit hard tu rome, a* Jar a comti 
To thnad th^ potUm\ of a ue(dir*Sfyt. 
Thoushl teiidine to :«n bit ion. thev Jovial 
Uidikr-ly wonder? : how these vain «eiiai 
M;«y tear a |ia»<«»e thn-u^h the flinty nh 
Ol 'hi» hard world, my ragged pri<«ot) mib: 
Aiid, for they rAonot, di«- ii> their ovoink 
Thoughts tending to lonteut, fl.it.«r 'Mr 

selves, — 
That they are not the first of tortuiif*tM:ft 
Nor shall not he the la«t ; like «ilh bc*^'^ 
Who, Sitting in ihe ^tock9 refuge iheir«?.^».- 
Thnt many have, and o^hrr* mnstritthn 
And in thi» thought they find a kuiJ (jtn% 
Re:triug :heir own niivfnrtune on Vitbki 
Of 9uch as have before endur'd the like. 
Thu«« play I, ill oiie |>er?on, many jf f?e» 
A->d none roirtented : Somenme- an Itaei 
Then trea<on makes mo wish my«tll'tbe^. 
And M) I :im : llieu rriishin^ fenurr 
Persuades me I wa^ better when e kin;; 
Then am I kiri<;*d a^ain : and, by-aoJ-br, 
Think thai 1 am unking 'd by Bo.'ii jfbpki, 
And straight am liOthing :-^Bui, vhaitVl 

am. 
Nor I, nor any man, that hut man is, 
With nothin«: shall l>e pleasM, til\ he !« eu'^ 
With l>eing nothinj^. — Music do Ihwr' 



.S7 KXh: n\ 
Knlrr ExTON, twd a >i'.n\.\sr. 



lEjctHfit, . I {-I, ha ! keep time : — Jiow four jwccI => 

••ic i-, 
Wlicii tinu i.« broke, and no projiorlc-n keji 
So iiitit in tilt mnsir ol men% live?. 
Ami here have 1 the 'luintinrsr ol cir. 

Extnu. Did^t thoi n.'t mark the kin-, whwl ! '*'"''"' ^^'i'"" *'''"**^' >" » di-orJer'J^TJ?: 
woitK he «i.ake^ j IJ it, lor the ronrorj ot my ?trtte aDJtni?, 

Hare I nnfrtuid'inU ndmioflIiislhin^/(ar.\^^'^^ "*^^ »*" ear to hoar my true tmeln*?. 
Whs it not s(»? ' wa>lCM! time. an<J ihw 'loth tnne Wj?'f i'- 

Kor now hatli time made me hi:^ uamtV:^ 

riof k : 
My thoM;jht? are minutes ; and, wilh s^^ 
they .i:tit 



Their wat> bcsi on to mine eyes, the oiitnrl 
watch, 

Whereto my finger, like a dial's poJDt, 
s who should !>:<v,— I would, thou wer't thr ! '" ro">l'"iJ ''idl, in rlf^Hns-in^ th*>m Iroo IflR. 
hat wouiii ihvorreth- terror from mv heart : ^'"^" S.r, the >omid, th;il tells uhal hMn:i!. 



iS^rr. Those were hi*- very wonls. 
Ezton. Han I no frimd/ qu<»th he: he 
s, akt» i( twiro. 
And ur^^M it twice tO;;ellier; diil he not? 
SffT- He did. 

Exton. Anil, speaking it, he wistfully WkM 
on me ; [man 

A 
Th 
IVIeanin;;^* the kifig at Pouilret. Come, bt'- 

go; 
I am tlie king^s friend, and will nd hi« fne. 

\J]x€U1ki. 

SCENE V.^Pomfrrl.^Thc Dungeon 0/ the 

Cuslle. 

Enter Kinp Richard. 

K, Rirh. I have been studying how I may 
compare 
This prison, where I live, unto the world : 
And, for becau*e the world is populous, 
And here is not a rn atnre but myself, 
I cannot do it ; — Yet !M1 hammer it out. 
My broiu I'll prove the female to m'j ^o\\\; 
Mjr soul, the father : aud these two be^et 



• f^xcwe me. 



\ ¥otce«. 



\re ('l.iinnrous groans, that «trike u^ of 

heart. 
Which if* the bell : So sighs, and tears, t^ 

«rro:*iis. 
Show minute-, times, and hours:-— but d; 

time 
Ruii:« poHiinscon in Holin?broke*» pronJjoy. 
While I stand fooling here, hid Jack o^.k- 

clock. II 
IMiis music mads me, let it sound no mor'': 
For, thout^h it have liolpe madmen to tbe^ 

wits, 
In me, it seem? it will make wi^e men mnd. 
Yet bicsiiint; on hi« heart that t»ive» it me \ 
Kor Mis a *i»n of love ; and k>ve to Rirhard 
1 9 a strange broorhV in this all-hating world- 
* \\\* t^'is w V^^ . \ llvUv •rri|*tttfc. 
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Enter Groom. 



Groom. Hail, royal prince ! 
Ml. Rich. ThHuk!>, noblp peer ; 
E*he cheapest of us is ten ji^oats too dear, 
i^hat an thou .' and how comeitt thou hither, 
inhere no man never comes, but that sad do;; 
E*hat hrin^ me food, to inake misfortune live P 
Groom, I was a poor groom of thy stable, 

kill?, 
0lflMn thou wert king^; who, travellings to- 
ward." York, 
WiXh m>ich ado, at length have gotten leave 
To look upon my sometime* master's face. 
D, how it yern^d my heart, when I beheld, 
[n LfOndon streets, that coronation day, 
IVhen BolingHroke rode on roan Barbary ! 
I*he horse, that thou so often hast bestrid ; 
That hi>r«e, that I so carefully have dressed ! 
K, Rich. Kode he on Barbary ? Tell me, 

i^eotle fnend, 
How went !m under him ? 

Groom. So proudly, as if he disdsun^d the 

:;round. 
JST. Rich, So proud that Bolingbroke was on 

his t)ack ! 
That jade hath eat bread from my royal hand ; 
This hand hath made him proud with clapping 

him. 
"Would he not stumble ? Would he not fall 

down, 
(Since pride must have a fall,) and break the 

neck 
-Of that proud man that did usurp his back ? 
Forgiveness, hor!>e ! why do I rail on thee, 
Sioce thou, created to be awM by man, 
Was born to bear ? I was not made a horse ; 
And yet 1 hear a burden like an ass, 
Spar-gallM, and tirM, by jauncmgt Boling- 

broke. 

Enter Keeper, with a Dish. 

Keep, Fellow, give place ; here is no longer 
stay. [7b the Groom. 

K, Rich, U thou love me,^ti8 time thou wert 
away. 

Groom. What my tongue dares not, that m y 
heart shall say. {^Exit, 

Keep. My K*rd, wiirt ple^tse you to fall tor 

K, Rich, Taste of it first, as thou art wont 
to do. 

Keep, My lord, I dare not; Sir Pierce of 
Cxton, who 
XjRtely came from the king, commands the 
contrary. 

K Rich. The devil take Henry of Lancas- 
ter, and thee ! 
Patience is stale, and I am weary of it. 

IB eats the Keeper. 

Keep. Hel[i, help, help ! 

Enter Exton, and Servants^ armed. 

K. Rich, How now ? what means death in 
this rude assault p 
Villain, thy own hand yields thy death^s in- 
strument. 

[Snatching a weapon^ and kiiling one, 

Oo thou, and fill another room in hell. 

[He kills another^ then ExTOV strikes 
him down. 

That hand shall bum in never-quenrhing fire. 
Thai itaggen thus my panoo— Extoo, thy 
fi«rco hand 



Hath with the king's blood stain'd the king's 

own land. 
Mount, mount, my soul ! thy seat is ap on 

high; 
Whilst uiy gross flesh sinks downward, here to 

die. [Dirs, 

Exton. As full of valour, a« of royal nlood : 

Both have I spilt ; O, would the deed were 

good ! 
For now the devil, that tnld me — I did welly 
S:iys that this deed is chronicled in hell. 
This dead king to the living kinj; Pit bear;—- 
Take hence the rest, and give them burial here. 

[Exeuni* 

SCE/fE Vl^Windsor — A Room in the Cas- 
tle. 

Flourish, Enter Boijng broke and Y0RK9 
with Lords and Attkkdahts. 

Boling. Kind uncle York, the latest news 

we hear 
1w..that the rebels have coL3um^d with fire 
Our town ol Cicester, in Glostershire ; 
But whether they be ta*en, or slain, we hear 

not. 

Enter Northumberland. 

Welcome, my lord : What is the news? 
Jforth. First, to thy sacred state wish I all 
happiness. 
The next uew9 is, — I have to London sent 
The heads of Salisbury, Spencer, Blunt^ and 

Kent: 
The manner of their taking may appear 
At large discoursed in this (taper here. 

[Presenting a paper* 
Boling. We thank thee, gentle Percy, for 
thy pains ; 
And to thy worth will add right worthy gains. 

Enter Fitzwater. 

Fiit, My lord, I have from Oxford sent to 
London 
The heails of Brocas, and Sir Bennet Seely; 
Two of the dangerous couforted traitors, 
I'hat sought at Oxfunl thy dire overthrow. 
Boling, Thy pams, Fitzwater, shall not be 
forgot ; 
Right noble is thy merit, well I wot. 

Enter Percy, with the Bishop of Carlislb. 

Percy, The grand conspirator, abbot of 
Westminster, 
With clog of ronscience, and sour melancholy, 
llnth yielded up his Inxly to the grave ; 
But here is Carlisle living, to abide 
Thy kingly doom, and sentence of his pride. 

Boling. Ciirlisle, this is your doom : — 
Chn«»se out some secret place, some reverend 

room. 
More than thou hast, and with it joy thy life ; 
So, as thou liv^st in peace, di«^ free from strife ; 
For though mine enemy tho'i hast ever been. 
High sparks of honour in thee have I seen. 

Enter ExToir, with Attendants bearing a 

Cnjffin. 

Exton. Great king, within this coffin I pre- 
sent 
Thy baried fear: herein all breathless lios 
The mightiest of thy greatest enemies, 
Richard of Boardtta^XsV^i m%V6&« Vstw^fc- 



XnfO »CHA1U>ft 
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A datd •fduKW wiHitl^ fatal Innd, 
UpoD my head, and all tKit lamoat land. 

Eglon. From yoor own mouth, mj lord, 
did I this de«d. 

BWing. Tb«T lovo not poison that do poi- 
•oo neod, 
Nor do I the* ; thonffa I did with him doad, 
1 hato tho mardaror, lo?e him marderad. 
The failt of comoienco take thou for thy labour, 
Btttooither mj good word, nor princely favour: 
With Cain fa waadtr thraufh the ihatli of 



And n^Tor thofw thy btttd by day nor Hi 
LfOrdt, I prolett,a^ aool la loll of voi^ 
That blood thoidd kprinUo me, to bi 



Cnmei mooni with me for what I do hi 
And put 00 eallen black inroutineot ;* 
m make a Tojrage to the Holy Land, 
To wash this olwd off from my piStj b 
March sadly after ; graco my moomiBri 
In weepiof after this ontimely bier, [fa 

« laamediateiy. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



EmT TBE Fourth. 
^rince of Wales, > Sons to the 
oHir of Lnncftfter, \ King. 
WESTMOLKLAjrD, > Friends to the 
rcR Blunt, 5 King;. 

Pbrct, Ekurl of Worcester. 
SRCY, Elarl of Northumberland. 
ERCT, samamed Hotspur, bis Son. 
MoRTiM KR, Earl of March. 
Lrchbishop of York. 
LD, Earl of Dduglas. 

<Sin>OWKR. 
ARD VkrVOK. 

FALSTArr, 



Gadsbill. 

Peto. 

Baroolph. 

Ladt Percy, Wife to Hotspur, and bister td 

Mortimer. 
Ladt Mortimer, Daughter to Glendower, 

and *.Vife to Mortimer. 
Mrs. Quickly, Hostess of a Tavern in East- 

cheap. 

Lordsy Officers, Sberifl^ Vintner, Chamber* 
lains. Drawers, two Carriers, Trafellers, and 
Attendants. 

ScEiTE, England. 



ACT I. 

r.— Loiufon. — A Room in the PdUut. 

ng Henry, Westmoreland, Sir 
^ALTER Blunt, and otktn. 

. So shaken as we are, so wan with 

I time for frighted peace to pant, 
he short-winded accents of new broils 
amenc'd in stronds* aiar remote. 
Lhe thirsty Erinoyst of this toil 
b her lips with her own children's 
lod; 

hall trenching war channel her fields, 
e her fiowrets with the armed hoofs 
paces : those opposed eyes, 
like the meteors of atroabled hemyen, 
nature, of one substance bred,-* 
r meet in the intestine shock 
us close of dvil butchery, 
', in mutual, weil-beseeming ranks, 
> one way ; smd be no more oppos'd 
c:quaintance, kindred, and allies : 
A war, like an ill-sheathed kniie, 
shall cut his master. Therefore, 

the sepulchre f^ Christ, [friends, 
>ldier now, under whote blessisd cross 
nprewad and engaged to fight,) 

1 a powtr^ of EiM^ shall ire Uiwfi 
ms waramoulM in thoir molhMi^ 
Mb 

Hmm jMfUM^ is Cboat iMly fialds. 



Orer whose acres walkM those blessed feet. 
Which, fourteen hundred years ago, were naiPd 
For our advantage, on the bitter cross. 
But this our purpose is a twelve-month old, 
And bootless* 'tis to tell you — wo will go ; 
Therefore we meet not now :— Then let me 

hear 
Of you, my gentle cousin Westmoreland, 
What yesternight our council did decreoi 
In forwarding this dear expedience.t 

WcmL My liege, this haste was hot in ques- 
tion, 
And many limitsf of the charge set down 
But yesternight: when, all athwart, there 

came 
A post from Wales, loaden with heavy news ; 
Whose worst was,— that the noble Mortimer, 
Leading the men of Herefordshire to fight 
Against the irregular and wild Glendower, 
Was by the rude hands of that Welshman taken, 
And a thousand of his people butchered : 
Upon whose dead corpse there was such misuie, 
Such beastlv, shameless transformation, 
By those Welshwomen done, as may not be, 
Without much shame, re-told or spoken of. 
K, Hen* It seems then, that the tidings of 
this broil 
Brake ofl'our business for the Hely Land. 
Weit. This, matcbM with other, did, my 
graciotisk»rd; 
Far iMMr* lUMTeii and onwdbome iiewB 
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Young Harry Percy, and brave Archibaldt 
That e?er- valiant and approved Scot, 
At Holmedon met, 

Where they did spend a sad and bloody hour ; 
As by discharge of their artillery, 
And shape of ukelihood, the news was told ; 
For he that brou^t them, in the very heat 
And pride of their cootention did take horse, 
Uncertain of the issue any way. 
K. Hen, Here is a dear and true-industrious 
friend. 
Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from his horse, 
Stained* with the variation of each soil 
Dctwizt that Holmedou and this seat of ours ; j thy g^ace, (majesty, I should say; k 

And he hath brought us smooth and welcome ! thou wilt have none,) 

The earl of Douglas is discomfited ; [news. ' P. Hen. What, none ? 



devil bait thoa todo with the thse of 
unless boon were cups of sack, and 
capons, and docka the toognes of ba 
dials signs of leaping-houses, and thi 
son himself a fair hot wench in flame- 
taffata ; I aee no reason, why thoo 
be so superfluous to demand the tia 
day. 

Fal. Indeed, yoa come near me, ic 
for we, that take purses, go by the n 
seven stars ; and not hy PhebQi,^ 
uandering knight so fair. And, I pr 
sweet wag, when thou art kbj;,— «s, C 



Ten thousand bold Scots, two-and-twenty 
knight*, 



Fal. No, by my troth ; not so mod 

serve to be prologue to en egg and Ka 

p. Hen. Well, how then ? comr, r 



Balk^t in their own blood, did Sir Walter see 

On llolmedon*9 plains : Of prisoners, Hotspur i roundly. 

Mordakethccarlol Fife, and eldest son [took: Fal. Marry, then, sweet wi|^ «bi 

To beaten Douglas ; and the earls of Alhol, ) art king, let not us that are sqinrs 



Of Murray, Angus, and Mcntoith. 
And is not this an honourable sipoil .' 
A gallant prize ? ha, cousin, is it not ? 

h'tMt. In faith. 
It is a conquest for a prince to boast of. 

A^ Htn. Yea, there thou niak'st mo sad, 
and mak^fet me sin 
In envy that my lord Northumberland 
Should be the father ol so blest a son : 
A son, who is the theme of honour's tougue ; 
Amongst a grove, the very straightest plant ; 
Who is sweet fortune^s minion, and her pride : 
Whilst I, by looking on tbe prai«e of him. 
See riot and dishonour stain the brow [proved, 
Of my young Harry. O, that it could be 
That some night-tripping fairy had exchanged 
In cradle-clothes our children where they lay, 
And caird mine— Tcrcy, hib — Plantageuet! 
Then would I have liii> Harry, and he mine. 
But let him from my IhoughU : — What think 

you coz', 
or this young lVrcy\s pride ? Uie prisoners, 
Which he in this adventure hath surprised, 

To bis own use he keeps; and sends me woni, ' sweet robe of durance f^ 
I ((hall have none but Mordake carl of Fife. | Fal. How now, bow now, miJ v>S 

IVest. This is his uncle's teaching, this is ; in thy quips, and thy quiddities f vttst' 



I night's body, be called thieves ofth 
I t>eauty ; let us be — Diana^s foreiten, ; 
i men of the shade, minions* of the moes 
let men say, we be meo of goodgorsn 
being governed as the sea is, 1^ ov obI 
chaste mistress the mooo, undtr fkm 
tenancc we — steal. 

P. Hen. Thou sayM well ; ad it bo) 
too : for the fortune of u«, that uc ttw 
men, doth ebb and flow like the Mt 
governed as the sea ie, by the mooe. 
proof, now : A purse of gold most n 
snatched on Monday ni^t, and mo 
lutely spent on Tuesday morning ; \ 
swearing — lay byf and spent with < 
bring in| now, in as low an ebb as 
of the ladder ; and, by and by, in i 
flow as the ridge of the gallows. 

Fal. By the Lord, Uiou say'st tr 
And is not my hostess of the UTera 
sweet wench ? 

P. Hen. As the honey of Hyllau or 
of the ca?lle. And is not a buff jeriu 



Worcester, 
ATulevolcnt to you in all ai<p('ctR ;| 
Which makes him prune i himself, and bristle 
The crest of youth aguiust your dignity, [up 

A', i/ien. But I have sent for him to answer 
this ; 
And, for this cause, awhile we must neglect 
Our holy purpose to Jerusalem. 
Cousin, on Wednesday next our council we 
Will hold at Windsor, so inform the lords : 
But come yourself willi speed to n? again ; 
For more is to be said, and to be done. 
Than out of anger can be uttered. 

IVest. 1 will, my liege. [Kxeunt 

SCEJiE H.^The same.— .Another Room in 

the Palace, 

Enter IlEfTRT Prince of ffalesy and Fal- 

6TAFF. 

Fal. Now, Hal, what time of day is it, lad? 

P. Hen. Thou art so fat-witted, with drink- 
ing of old sack, and unbuttoning thee after 
supper, and sleeping upon benches after noon, 
that thou hast forgotten to demand that truly 
which thou woold'st truly Imow. What the 

* Coveied with dirt of dtlfereal co\oan. 
^ FUed op ID a heap. 
TintB. ( Trim, as birds (Aoan tiniu Tea^nen. 



have 1 to do with a bufT jerkin ? 

P. Hen. Why, what a pox have 1 1 
my hostess of the tavern ? 

Fal. W- ell, thou hast called her to ; 
ing, many a time and ofl. 

P. Hen. Did I ever coll for thee t 
part? 

Fal. No; Til give thee thy due, 
paid all there. 

P. Hen. Yea, and elsewhere, so 1 
coin would stretch ; and, where it n 
I have used my credit. 

Fal. Yea, and so used it, that w 
here apparent that thou art heir ap 
But, I pr*ythee, sweet waff, j«haU 
gallows standing in England when 
king? and resolution thus fobbed as j 
the rusty cnib of old father antic the 
not thou, when thou art king, haug a 

P. Hen. No ; thou shalt. 

Fal. Shall I? O rare! By the Lor 
a brave judge. 

P. Hen. Thou judgest falie already 
thou ^halt have the hanging of the 
and so become a rare hangman. 

** ~ ^V^>\<A^ '««ll; and inaom 









\^ 



OEITB //.] 



FIRST PART OF KING HENRY IV. 



395 



mpt with my hamoar, as well as waitings in 

m court, I can tell you. 

J^. Hen. For obtaining of suits ? 

J^. Yea, for obtaining of suits : whereof 

m hangman hath no lean wardrobe. ^Sblood, 

mm as melancholy as a gib* cat, or a lugged 

^r. 

J*. Hen. Or an old lion ; or a lover's lute. 

J*al. Yea, or the drone of a Lincolnshire 

J^. Hen. What sayest thou to a hare, or 
V melancholy of Moor-ditch ? 
J)ai. Thou hast the most unsavoury similes ; 
-4 art, indeed, the most comparative, rascal- 
ait, — sweet young prince,— But, Hal, I pr'y- 
mty trouble me no more with vanity. I would 

God, thou and- 1 knew where a commodity 
' good names were to be bought : An old lord 

the council rated me the other day in the 
reet about you, Sir ; but I marked him not : 
■d yet he talked very wisely ; but I regarded 
mn not : and yet ho talked wisely, and in the 
vaet loo. 

P. Hen, Thou did'st well ; for wisdom cries 
■t in the streets, and no man regards it. 

Fal. O thou hast damnable iteration '4 and 
% indeed, able to corrupt a saint. Thou hast 
9B6 much harm upon me, Hal, — God forgive 
■M for it ! Before I knew thee, Hal, I knew 
alhing ; and now am I, if a man should speak 
^y, little better than one of the wicked. I 
Wt give over this life, and I will give it over ; 
y the Lord, an I do not, I am a villain ; 1*11 
m damned for never a king's son in Christen - 



P. Hen. Where shall we take a purse to- 
■MTow, Jack? 

JFVti. Where thou wilt, lad, PU make one; 
HI I do not, call me villain, and baf&ef me. 

P. Htn, 1 see a good anacndmeat of life in 
bee ; from praying, to purse-taking. 

Enter PoiNS, at a distance. 

FaL Why, Hal, His my vocation, Hal ; 'tis 
ID sin for a man to labour in his vocation. 
Mna ! — Now shall we know if Gadshill hath 
it a match. II O, if men were to be saved by 
Mrit, what note in hell were hot enough for 
lim ? Thu is tlic most omnipotent villain that 
iver cried, Stand, to a .true? man. 

P. Hen. Goml morrow, Ned. 

Poini, Good morrow, sweet Hal. — What 
ays monsieur Remorse ? What says Sir John 
taick-and- Sugar f Jack, how agrees the devil 
tnd thee about thy soul, that thou soldest him 
■a Crood-Friday last, for a cup of Madeira, 
Hid a cold capon* s log ? 

P. Hen. Sir John stands to his word, the 
lavil shall have hi» bargain ; for he was never 
ret a breaker of proverb, be will give the de- 
ril bis due. 

Poins. Then art thou damned for keeping 
by word with the devil. 

p. Heti. Else he had been damned (or co- 
telling the devil. , 

PoiiiM, But, my lads, my ladr, to-morrow 
norning, by four o^clock, early at Gadshill : 
rhcro are pilgrims going io Canterbury with 
-icb ofleriugs, and traders ridinc^ to London 
with fat purses : I have visors** for you all, 
fou have horses lor yourselves ; Gadshill lies 
lo-night in Rochester ; I hare bespoke supper 
to-morrow night in Eastcfacap ; we may do it 



as secure as sleep : If you will go, I will stuff 
your purses full of crowns ; if you will not, 
tarry at home, and be hanged. 

Fal, Hear mc, Ved ward ; if I tarry at home, 
and go not, V\\ hang you for going. 

Poins. You will, chops ? 

Fal. Hal, wilt thou make one ? 

P. Hen. Wlio, I rob ? 1 a thief? not I, by 
my faith. 

FaL Therc^s neither honesty, manhood, nor 
good fellowship in thee, nor thou earnest not 
of the blood royal, if thou darest not stand ftr 
ten shillings.* 

P. Hen. Well, tlien once in my days I'll 
be a mad-cap. 

Fal. Why, that's well said, 

P. Hen. Wellj come what will, I'll tarry at 
home. 

Fal. By the Lord, Til. be a traitor then, 
when thou art kin;;. 

P. Hen. I care not. 

Puins. Sir John, I pr'ythoe, leave Uie prince 
and mc alone ; 1 will lay him down such rea- 
sons for this adventure, that he shall go. 

Fal, Well, may 'st thou have the spirit of per- 
suasion, and he the ears of profiling, that what 
thou speakcfit may move, and what he hears 
may be believed, that the true prince may (for 
recreation sake) prove a false thief; for the 
poor abuses of the time want countenance. 
Farewell : you chall find me in Eastcheap. 

P. Hen, Farewell, thou latter spring ! Fare-* 
well, All-hallown summer !t [Eti/Falstaff. 

Poins, Now, my good sweet honey lord, ride 
with us to-morrow ; I have a jest to execute, 
that I cannot manage alone. Falstofi^ Bar- 
dolph, Feto, and Gadshill, shall rob those men 
that we have already way -laid ; yourself, and 
I will not be there : and when they have the 
booty, if you and I do not rob them, cut this 
head from my shoulders. 

P. Hen, But how shall wc part from them 
in settmg forth f 

Poins, Why, wc will set forth before or af- 
ter them, and appoint ihcm a place of meeting, 
wherein it is at our pleasure to fail ; and then 
will they adventure upon the exploit them- 
selves : which they shall have no sooner achiev- 
ed, but we'll set upon them. 

P. Hen. Ay, but, 'tis like, that they will 
know us, by our horses, by our habits, and by 
every other appointment, to be ourselves. 

Poins. Tut I our horses they shall not see, 
I'll tie them in the wood ; our visors wc will 
change, after we leave them ; and, sirrah, I 
have cases of buckram for the nonce,^ to im- 
mask our noted outward p^arments. 

P. Hen, But, I doubt, they will be too hard 
for us. 

Poins. Well, for two of tliem, I know them 
to be as true-bred cowanls as ever turned 
back; and for the third, if he fie;bt longer than 
he sees reason, I'll forswear arms. The virtue 
of this jest will be, the incomprchonbibic liea 
that this !<amc fat rogue will tell us, when we 
j meet ut sup^ier : how thirty, at least, he fought 
wii what wiirds, what blows, what extremi- 
ties lie endured ; and, in the reprooO of thi;, 
lie? tlie jest. 

P. Hen. Well, PU go with thee ; provide 
us all things necessary, and meet me to-mor- 
row night in Eastcheap, there I'll lup. Pare- 
weU. 



* OA Ml, shonU be l*b eaii;^ Beoteli Uvm at this day 
C«liM eat. f rnMk of a fnig. 



!iir a cddad eat. t Cwk of a fnie. I \ Ftno w«a\Wr iJL KVk-%tf?Bnwii-<^ftA<i V». e. K&, 

i Ciuiiom of half iextM. fi Treaf mo H-ilh IcBoaiiiiy. \ Mi»v . \A^ te c^Oc^ % KWAo&vh^ w««!m\ -. 
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Point. Farewell, ny lord. lEiU Pom. 

P. Utn. I know jm »U, and will a while 
uphold 
The UDfok'd haioonr otynat idlcneii : 
Vet herein will 1 imitate the tun ; 
Wtiodolh permil the hue ronlagiout clondi 
To iinuthpr ii[i bii beauty frnni the worlJ, 
That, when he plcaic Sf uin lo be himieir, 
lleius wKDteJ, hr in:iy be more wnnjer'd aX, 
Rj breikiiig through thi' roul hdiI u^ly inLiti 
Of tapoun, that iliJ teem to tlmiijlt hun. 
If ell the ypar were plnylii); holidnyt. 
To (port would be ui Intious iis lo work ; 
liut, when Ibey lelilom comp, Ihey wuh^d-lbr 

And oathiD- plcueth but r:irr arciJcDt). 
tjo, wbeu tbii locHe behiivinur 1 throw ofl^ 
And |iay the debt I tierpr prnmiFCil, 
Bj how mudi batter (baa my word I am. 
By 9o mucb ^hall 1 hWj meii'i hoper ;• 
And, like bnght nirUl on a lullcnt ^-round, 
My reformHlion, jittering o'rr ray lault, 
Shall ihow more gooilly, Hud attrai.l mon: eyes, 
Thau that wbicb hith nn foil to art it ofE 
I'll 90 offand, to niuke olTeDce a tkill ; 
ReJeeniue time, when mou think leatt 1 will. 

SCEJfE m.—Thf uxmt.—Aniilhtr Room tn 

Iht Palofc. 
Enltr A'tfij; IIi^nri, Northi 



W 



Hurt 



BLvar, onif aiiun. 



W, 



K. Htn. My blood hnlh hcentoo 
Unapt to ttir at tbeie iuJignitie;, [ti 
And you have found me ; Tor accordingly, 
You tread upoomy patience : but, be lu re, 
I will from hearebirth rather he mvuilt', 
Mighty, and to br- lear'J, thun my condiiiou:} 
Which hath beeo Emnolh as oil, raft ;<9 youu); 

And (hcrotiirc lo'^t lliat title of rc^pcnt, 
IVhiih Ih.' proud sold ne'er iiays, but to the 



H«« 



tet 



Aud Hinct hii 
A pouncet-box,* which 
Ha gBTO hi* lUMC, kod toon'i away icaai 
Who, therewith aop-y, when il nnt c 
there, [ol 

Took it in mulT: — and itill he eajTit, 
And, u! the uldien bore dead bodie b^ 
lie L-allM them— unlaugbt kosresuDMUi 
I'd briog a iliireiily uuhaodMme rone 
Krtwiil the wiml and hii nobility. 
With many holid&y and lady trrioi 
lie queatioii'd me ; among the reel Ji«i 
My prisoners, in your mnjeity'9 behaU. 
I (ben, all unarting, with my wodiiiIi h 
Til be (0 peiter'd with a popLnjaj,i |i 
Oot ol my fTirf] ar>d my iinpalieact, 
Auswer'd ueglectiiigly, I know not vhi:: 
tie ihould, or he thould not ; — lor be a^i 

To Me him thine u bri>k, aiNlMdlHiW 
And talk » lU^e a wjiUag-centlcWDmUi 
Of Bun», nod druma, and irouiiili, (Ggiv 
the mark \) 



And tell] 






proi.,1 



Oui' house, my iOTcreign lir^, little 
deserves 
't'lie (course of jrralac*.- to ho used nu it ; 
\oA lh:it smk: ^ruaXntiY tun which our o' 
Havr biilp to make so nortly. I hui 

.VoWft. Mylnr.1,- 

K. Men. Woirotter, get thee gnoe, foi 
icp diUip-er 
\Dd diiolMdicuce jii thine rye : O, Rir, 
Your prc?eni:e is t>a boM and perrmptory, 
And m^jorty mi^ht ncvrr yet isniliirp 

Hvly frontier^ of a iiTvant brow, fnced 



cttbafiat)! 
ai parmaceti, lor an iaward brvia; 
id th.ll il waa great pity, >o il eu, 
Tbat Tillanoua paltpctrc ihould bt J«^ 
Out of tho bowela of ihr humln (vih, 
Whiih many a jfooil tall; feltoir iui JtSn*: 
So cowardly; aud, but for thex tile pu, 
Ha would himself have been a tolJitr. 
Thi* bald, unjuiuled cfani of bi!, my 1«4 
old and ' ""■"«'■■'' indirectly, as 1 said; 
iperate ' ^"'^' ' **»*'^'^*' ?"". l"* 00' f^ "1*^ 
riv 'iCooie current for im acrunlioa. 

Betwixt my love and yonr higli majeti. 
Bbml. The circunlitaacc coiuider'iL I** 
my lord, 
Whutever Harry Percy then htth laiJ, 
To such a |>cr9ou, and lu !iic.h a f\xt. 
At sucli a liiuc, wilb all the rest re-t:ii 
May reuonahly die, aud nerer rij* 
To do liini wrong, op any way impMcb 



Vou 



u have "ood lea 



o l.<a 



wi- fliall lend fur you. 

{Exit WoBtKSTKtl. 
Voii were iibuut to !|in:dt. [Tli .Vhrtii. 

-Vnrrt, Yen. my i.i.ml lonl. [manded, 

Tlto^e prirnueri in your bighnc;]' nnme Je- 
IVhich flurry IVrcy hero at llolmi^loii look. 
Were, so he tayr, not with such strength dc- 
Al 1) dcliver'd to your msjeaty : [nied 

lUlher envy, Ihorclbre, or nii'tpriuon 
la gudty of this fault, und not my ann. 

Hoi. .My lio^, I did deny no prinoners, 
B>il, I renie'nl>er, when the fight wm done. 
When I traa dry with riige, and mtreme toil, 
Breathleji aud faiot, leaning upon my aword, 
Canie there ncortain lord, ncal, Lrimly dresiM, 
Freth aa a bridcgroom-.aiicl h»chin, mew tc^v'd , 
Siu>w*(Hike a itnbblG-Und al hu\cA\u»ne 



What Ihrn he El .^ .... 

f^. Urn. X^'hy, yet he doth deny^pMi^ 
lint Willi proviio, and exception, — '.>' 
That we, at our own cliarge, ^uli nin: 

alraight 
Ki' brother-in-law. Die fnoliih Mor^nir. 
Who, ou my loul, hath wilfully tielrn'3 
Tlic live* ollbn^e that he did leadtdtpi' 
AgKuiat Uie great magiciBD, damn'J t<iB 
dower ; |Mir 

Wlioie dau^htrr, ai we he^r, the oA ' 
llalh lately married. Shall ourcoffrntie 
Be emptied, to rndeem a tmitorhoBc: 
rihall we buy (rc:uon.' and indcnt|| wrthto 
they hak lost nod forfeited tUnmKln 
No, on the barren mountiiina let him ;lvn 
For 1 aball never hold that maci my fneei 
Whoae longuoihall a#k me forooe^'cnciyo 
"^a rani.im home revolted Itortimer. 
Hat. Revolied Mortimer ! 
u never did fall olf, my aovarcign Mt^t, 
H at by Ih e chance of war ; — To i>ro re tbal tn 
.'Jeeda nu more but one tongue for all 1^ 
wound", [Ml 

ihoae mouthed wouudi, which valiantly 
^Vhan DD the gentle Serero'i leil^ bank, 
I n ilngla op',x>utiDn, hand to hand, 
lie did confound^ die berl part of an hoar 
changing hardimenl"* with BTeait Cl( 



'""--l^ 



tDull. 



l>wv«uiifm. 
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niree timet) they bnathMy awl three timeB 

(lid they drink, 
CJpon agrecmeut, offwift SrFeru^s flood ; 
VYbo theOy affn^bted with their bloody look^, 
EtAn fenrfully amoDfr the trembliog reedf, 
tknd hid his cri&p* head in the tioklow bank. 
Blood-stained with these valiant combatmots. 
Ne%'cr did bare and rotten policy 
Dolour her working with sucli deadly wounda ; 
P9or never rnuld the uohle Mortimer' 
Receive so many, and rdl willingly : 
Then let him not be slandered with revolt. 
MC. Hen. Thou doiit belie him, Percy, thou 
dost belie him. 
Be never did encounter with Glendower ; 
E lei I the<f, 

Kla durst as well have met the devil alone, 
A* Owen Glendower for an enemy. 

iu>t ashamed f But, sirrah, henceforth 
t mc not heer you speak of Mortimer : 
ml me jour prisoners with the speediest 
meanty 
Or you i»hiUl hear in such a kind from me 
JiM will displease you.«-My lord Northumber- 
land, 
^Ve license your departure with your son:— 
Beitd us your prisoners, or you^ll hear of it. 

iRx^Hnt ITnig Hxaiiv, Blurt, and Train, 
lot. And if the devil couie and roar for 
them, 
I will oot send them :— I will after straight, 
And tell him so ; for I will ease my heart, 
^Ithou^ it be with bazanl of my head. 
^orth. Wbnt, ilrunk with choler? stay, and 
pause awhile ; 
Here comes your uncle. 

Re-enter Worcestcr. 

Hot. Sprak o( Mortimer ? 
^Zounds, 1 will speak ot him ; and let my soul 
IVant mercy, if I do not jo«n with him : 
Yc», on his part. Til empty all these veins, 
And shell my dear blood drop by drop i*the 
Bui I wiil lift the down-trod Mortimer [dust, 
As hi^ iHhe air as this uuthaukful king. 
As th:s inc^rate} and cankerM Bolin^brt^. 

Jforth. Brother, the king hath made your 
nephew mad. [7b Worcester. 

Wot. VVho struck this heat u|a, utter 1 wab 
gone ? [f rn ; 

Hot. He will, forsooth, have all my pri^oo- 
And when 1 ur^M the ransom once again 
Of my wife^s brother, then his cheek looked 

pale ; 
Aad on my face he tum*d an eye of death, 
Trembliii;; even at the name ot Mortimer. 

Wor. I cannot blame him : Was be not pro- 
claimM, 
By Richard, that dead is, the next of blood .' 

ICurth. He was ; I heard the proclnniation : 
And then it war, when the unhappy kii.g 
(Whole wrongs in us God pardon!) did «pt 
U|MMi his Irish expedition ; [furth 

From whence he, intercepted, did return 
To be dcpo>M, and shortly, murdered. 

H^or. And for whose death, we in the world^s 
wide iiioutli 
Live ^candulizM, and foully siioken of. 

Hot. But, boft, I pray you ; did king Richard 
then 
proclaioi my hrulher Edmund Mortimer 
H«ir to the crown ? 

Jf&rth, He did ; myself did hear it. 

Uaim Nay, Umo I oumot blame his couain 



* Ummefal. 



That wish'd him OQ the barren mouBtaiDi 

starvM. 
But shall it k)e, that yoti,— that set the crown 
Upon the head of this foif etful mau ; 
And, for his sake, wear the detested blot 
Of muid*rous subordination,*4ball it Im^ 
ThHt you a world of curses nnderso ; 
Being the agents, or base second meani, 
The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather.^— 
O, pardon mc-, that 1 descend so low. 
To show the line, and the predicament. 
Wherein you range under this subtle }viBg^^^ 
SriHil it, for i>hame, be spoken in these days. 
Or fill up chrooicles in time to come, 
'I'hat men of your nobility and power. 
Did gage them both in an unjust twhalf,^- 
Ab both of you, God pardon it! have dooe,— 
To put ilown Richard, that sweet lovely rose. 
And plant this thorn, this canker,* Boling* 

broke P 
And shall it, in more shame, be further spokeo. 
That you are fooPd, discardetl, and shook off 
By him, for whom these shames ye underwent? 
No; yet time serves, wherein you may redeem 
Your t)anish*d honours, and restore yoaraelvtt 
Into the good thoughts of the world ag;aiii : 
Revenge the jeering, and disdain'dt contempt. 
Of this proud king; who studies, day and 
To auswer all the debt he owes to you, fnigfat. 
Even With the bloody payment of your aeatht. 
Therefore, I say, 

Wor. Peace, cousin, say no more : 
And DOW I will unclasp a secret book, 
A I id to your quick-rooc^iving disconteota 
I'll read vou matter deep ami dangerous ; 
A3 full of peril, and adventurous spirit. 
As to u*cr-walk a current, roaring load| 
On the unsteadfHst footing of a S|iear. 

Hoi. li' he foil in, good night >— or sink or 
tiwim: 
Send danger from the east unto the west. 
So honour cross it from the north to south. 
And let them gmpple ; — O! the k>lood more 
To rouse a lion, than to staK a hare. [*tiri, 

North.. Imagination of some great exploit 
Drives him beyood the t>ounds of patience. 

Hut, By heaven, methinks, it were an easy 

leap [moon ; 

To pluck bright honour from the p<tle-focM 

Or dive unto the t>ottom of the decp^ 

Where fathom-line could never touch the 

irround. 
And plurk up drowne<l honour hj the locks; 
So he, that doth redeem her thence, might 
Without corrival,! all her dignities : [wear, 
But iiuL nyof\ this half-fac*d fellowship !f 

IVor. He apprehends a world of fiij;ures|| here, 
Hut not the form of what he should attend,— 
(t'lOil cousin, give me audience for a while. 

Hot. I cry you merry. 

H'ur. Thove snme noble Scots, 
Th <t are your prisoners,— 

Uol. ril keep them all ; 
By heaven he shall not have a Scot of them : 
No, if a Si ot would save his soul, he shall not : 
Pll keep Ihem, by *his hand. 

Wor. You start lAvay, 
And lend no ear unto my purposes,— 
Tho^e privoners you vhall keep. 

Hot. Nay, I w'ill ; that's flat :— 
He faid, he would not ransom Mortimer; 
Fo*budc my tongue to speak of Mortimer ; 
But I will And hlni when be lies aslee\;^ 
And in hit eat VVL Yio\\«l— N\at\MSMst \ 
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Nay, 

VVL have a starling shall be taught to speak 
Nothing but Moilimer, and ipve it him. 
To keep his anger still in motion. 

Jf or. Hear yon, 
Cousin ; a wonl. 

Hot. All studies here I solemnly defy,* 
Save how to gall and pinch this Bolingbroke ; 
Aud th%l »nme sword- aud-backlert Prince of 

Wdlea.— 
But that I think his father loves him not, 
And would be glad he met with some mis- 
chance, 
IM h^ve him poison'd with a pot of ale. 

If or. Farewell, kinsman ! I will talk to you, 
Wheu you arc better temperM to attend. 

J^ortk, Why, what a wasp-stung and impa- 
tient fool 
Art thou, to break into this woman^s mood \% 
Tying thine ear to no tongue but thine owu .' 

Ho/. Why, look you, Tm whipped and 
scourgM with rods, 
Nettled, and stung with pismires, when I hear 
Of thife vile politician, Bolmgbrokc. 
In Richard^s time,— What do you call the 

place ? — 
A plague upon*t !-^t is in Gloustershirc ; — 
' Twas where the mad-cap duke his uncle kept ; 
His uncle York;— where I first bow*d my knee 
Unto this kin' of smilef, this Bolingbroke, 
When Tou and he canie back from Ra>enspurg. 

JVbr/A. At Berkley castle. 

Hitt. Yoj say true : 

Why, what a candy ( deal of courtesy 
This htwning greyhound thert did proffer me ! 
Look,— wA«n hi* infant fortune came to at^e, 
And,^g€title Harry Ptrc^j — and, kind cow 

5171, — 

0,the devil take such cozeners 1 God for- 
give me ! 

4'roo'l uncle, tell your t:\1e, for 1 hnrc done. 

Wor. Nay, if you have not, to't again; 
We'll «tav vour leisure. 

Hot. 1 have done, i' faith. [toners. 

If 'or. Then once more to your Scottish pri- 
Delivrrtheni n^ without their ransom >trai;ht. 
And make the JDou^latt^ i<on your only mean 
For |>owprs in S'.otland ; which,— -for divers 

reasons, 
Whic h I shall ?cuil you written, — be as8«irM, 
Will eaeily be grantpd. — You, my lord,— 

[7b NORTIIUMRERLARD. 

Your fon in Scotland being thus employed, — 
Shall ifrretly into the bosom creep 
or that same noble prelate, well belov'd, 
The archbishop. 

H^ Of York, ist not : 

/for. True; who bpHi-s hard 
His brother's death at Bristol the lord Scroop. 
I speak iiOt ihh in e»ttm:ttion,l| 
A«« wlrit I ihink misrht l»c, hiitwliat 1 know 
Is ruminate J. plotted, and set down ; 
An 1 only rlays but to I'clwlJ the face 
Of i:»:it ocf a?ion th.it ih-i\\ l-rin^: it on. 

H'if. I ■•mc 11 it ; upon my lifr, it will Jo well. 

\oif'i. Hef-^rt the ijaaic's a-fiX>t. thou still 
Uf.'t slip. 

Hot. Why, it cannot choose but be a noble 
plot : — 
Vnd'Jii'o the powcrof Scotland, and of York, — 
Vo join with Mortimer, ha ? 

/for. And M they shall. 

//';/. In faith, it is exceedingly well aimM. 

' Thf i»'nii for :i Lluiilarinc qmiitlsomi-. CeWov. 



[JCTE 



Wot. And *tia no littla reafon bidi oi^iMi 
To save our beads by rairiiig of a hcsd :* 
Fot, bear ourselves as even as w« can. 
The king we always think him in our debt; 
And think we think ourselvet uotatisfied, 
Till he hath found a time to pay os home. 
And see already, bow he doth be^n 
To make us strangers to his looks of love 

Hot. He does, he doei ; weMl be revea|^ 
on him. 

JVoT. Cousin, fiirewell :^No farther go 1 
this, 
Than I by letters shall direct your ooune. 
When time is ripe, (which will b« «adil«ih.) 
I'll steal to Glendower, and lord Mortiav; 
Where you and Douglas, and our pov«s S 

once, 
(As I will fashion it,) shall happily meet. 
To l>ear our fortunes in our own ftroog aim 
Which now we hold at mu<^h uncertaioty. 

Abr/A. Farewell, good brother: vc'tf 
thrive, I trust. 

Hot. Uncle, adieu :— O, let the boon hi 
short, 
Till fields, and blows, and groans ap^ai 



our sport ! 



[£xnaf. 



ACT II. 



SCEJ^E L^RochcMter. — ^4fi Inn Ymt 
Enter a Carrisr, tri/A a lantern m kii 



1 Car. Heigh ho! An^t be not four bythi 
day, ru be hangfed : Charles* waint iienr 
the new chimney, and yet oor bone ast 
packed. What, ostler! 

Ost. [/fV//iin] Anon, anon. 

1 Ciir. I pr>'*th#»e Tom, beat Cut'sf saddji. 
put a few tlocks in the point ; the poorjidt is 
wrung in the withers out of all 



Enttr another Carbier. 

2 Car. Pease and beans are as daok^ here 
as a do;, and that is the next way to eiv'e poor 
ja.le? the bol? :•" this house is turned upeiJe 
•lown, sinre (loMu o*tler died. 

1 Car. Poor fellow r never joyed iiare th« 
price (f o.tts ro'c ; it was the death of h:3L 

'2 Car. I thiuk, this be the m>st villaaoc: 
houfc in all Loudon road for flea^ : I am »taa; 
like a ten^h.** 

1 Car. Like a tench ? by the mass, therf j 
ne'er a king in Christendom rnuld be becc: 
bit than 1 ha^ e been since the first rock. 

♦ Car Why, they will allow U9 ne'er l.»^^ 
den, and then we leak in your chimney; ts^ 
your chaniber-lif breeds flcis IJse a loach.*^ 

1 Car. What, ostler! come away aoJ te 
hr^n^j'd, come away. 

i' Car. I have a gammon of bacon, and tv? 
razes of giuger,to be delivered a* far as Char- 
ina:rro?s. 

1 Car. 'OdsKidyl th% turkies in mv pansur 

arc quite star vfc^^.— What, ostler ! A plsftti 

on thee I h3«t thci never an eye in Ihy besJ' 
c.iii?t not hrar.* \u 'twere not :is go»»i a Jeei 
as drink, to break the j-ate of t?iee, I am a vtry 
villain. — Come, and be banged : — Hiit :*'* 
faith in thee : 

Enter Oadshill. 

ft ads. Good morrow, carrien. Whit'i 

o'clock: 



; ^ Abodyofforrefl. tThc 
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1 Car. I think it be two o'clock. 
Gads. I pr'jthee, lead me thy lantern, to 
Bee iny gelding in the stable. 

1 Car, Nay, soft, I pray ye ; I know a trick 
^nrorth two of that, i' faith. 

Gads, I pr^Uiee, lend me thine. 

3 Car. Ay, when ? canst tell ? — ^Lend me 
Uiy lantern, quoth a!— many, V\\ see thee 
tuuDged first. 

tfadt. Sirrah carrier, what time do you 

Ban to come to London ? 

2 Car. Time enough to go to bed with a 
indie, I warrant thee. — Cume, neighbour 

Mugi, weMl call up the gentlemen ; they will 
-along with company, for they have great 
..charge. [Exeitnl Carriers. 

Godlf . WbAt ho ! chamberlain ! 
- Chain. liViihin.] At hand, quoth pick- 
parse.* 

^ Gadi, That's even as fair as — at hand, quoth 

^e chamberlain: for thou varieet no more 

rom picking of purses, than giving direction 

loth from labouring; thou layM the plot how. 

Enter Cuamberlaiv. 
■ Cham, Good morrow, master Gadshill. It 
lolds current, that I told you yesternight : 



rbere's a franklint in the wild of Kent, hath >ng for killing that rogue. I have forsworn 

■ - .• « _S < ft •-• ft • • !>.•_ — • I ^ .• *•_• ■ m 



Gads. Go to ; Homo is a common name to all 
men. Bid the ostler bring my gelding out of 
the stable. Farewell, you muddy knave. 

[Exeunt » 

SCEJFE IL^TlitRoadby Gadshill. 

Enter Prince Henrt, and Poms ; Barim>lh 
and Peto, at some distance. 

Poins. Come, shelter, shelter ; I have re- 
moved FalstaiTs horse, and he frets like a 
gummed velvet. 

P. Hen. Stand close. 

Enter Falstafi . 

Fal. Poins! Poins, and be hanged ! Poius! 

P. Hen. Peace, ye fat-kidneyed rascal; 
WTiat a brawling dost thou keep? 

FaL Where's Poius, Hal ? 

P. Htn. lie is walked up to the top of the 
hill ;.ril go seek him. [Pretends to seek Poiss. 

Fal. I am accursed to rob in that thiePs 
company ; the rascal hath removed my horse, 
and tied him I know not where. If I travel 
but four foot by the squire* further afoot, I 
shall break my wind. Well, [ doabt not but 
to die a fair death for all this, if I *8cape bang- 



• nnought three hundred marks with him in 
_^ld : I heard him tell it to one of his com- 

pamy, last night at supper ; a kind of auditor; 

Mno that hath abundance of charge too, God 

^taows what. They are up already, and call 

Jfer eggs and butter : They will away presently. 

Oads. Sirrah, if they meet not with saint 

Nicholas' clerks,^ I'll give thee this neck. 
Cham. No, I'll none of it : I pr*ythee, keep 

that for the hangman ; for, 1 know, then wor- 
"■hip'st saint Nicholas as truly as a man of 

lUsehood may. 

~ ■ Oads. What talkest thou to me of the hang- 
gman? if I hang, I'll make a fat pair of gallows : 

for, if I hang, old Sir John hangs with me ; 
Ind, thou kuowest, he's no starveling. Tut ! 
^bere are other Trojans that thou dreamest 
%ot of, the which, for sport sake, arc content 
*lo do the profession some grace ; that would, if 
teatters should be looked into, for their own 
^credit sake, make all whole. I am joined with 
'no foot land-rdkers,^ no long-stafi^ sixpenny 
tfltrikers; none of these mad, mustachio purple- 

haed malt-worms : but with nobility, and tran- 
iqiiillity; burgomasters, and great oneyers;|| 
imoh as can bold in; such at* will strike sooner 
' flmn speak, and speak sooner than drink, and 
'drink sooner than pray: And yet I lie; for 

• thay pray continually to their saint, the com- 
Monwealth ; or, rather, not pray to her, but 
prey on her; for they ride up and down on her, 
and make her their boots.T 

Cham. What, the commonwealth their 
boots ? will she hold out water in foul way? 

Oads. She will, she will ; justice hath li- 
quored her.** We steal us in a castle, rock- 
lure; we have the receipt of fern-seed, we 
walk invisible. 

Cham. Nay, by my faith ! I think you are 
more beholden to thonight, than to fern-seed, 
tar yoor walking invisible. 

Gads. Give me thy hand : thoa shalt have a 
abara in oar parchaw,tt as I am atmef ( man. 

Cham. Na^, rather let me have it, as yon 
mrm afidse thief. 

• A proverb, from the ptek-Mnsn bclqc alwanrsedjr. 
t FnshoUer. t CXsirt lens for highwftjma 

UPobfieaoooiiiiiaata. 

*• Olinl, snoothsd hvovei 
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his company hourly any time this two-and* 
twenty years, and yet 1 am bewitched with the 
rogue's company. If the rascal have not given 
me medicinest to make me love him, 1 U be 
hanged; it could not be else; I have drunk 
medicine^.— Poins ! — Hal ! — a plague upon 
ynu both ! — Bardolph ! — Peto ! — Pll starve, ere 
I'll rob a foot further. An 'twere not as good 
a deed as drink, to turn true^ man, and leave ' 
these rogues, I am the veriest varlet that ever 
chewed with a tooth. Eight yards of uneven 
ground, u threescore and ten miles a foot with 
me; and the stony-hearted villains know it 
well enough : A plague upon*t, when thieves 
cannot be true to one another ! [They whistle.'] 
Whew!— A plague upon you all! Give me 
my horse, you rogues; give me my horse, and 
be hanged. 

P. Hen. Peace, ye fat-guts ! lie down ; lay 
thine car close to the ground, and list if thou 
canst hear the tread of travellers. 

Fal. Have you any levers to lif^ me upagain, 
being down? 'Sblood, I'll not bear mine own 
flesh so far afoot again, for all the coin in thy 
father's exchequer. What a plague mean yo 
to colt( me thus? 

P. Hen. Thou liest, thou art not colted, 
thou art uncolted. 

FaL I pr*ythee, good prince Hal, help me 
:o my horse ; good king's son. 

P. Hen. Out, you rogue ! shall I be your 
ostler! 

Fal. Go, hang thyselfin thy own heir- appa- 
rent garters ! If I be ta'eu, V\\ peach for this. 
An I have not ballads made on you all, and 
sung to filthy tunes, let a cup of sack be my 
poison: When a jest is so forward, and afoot 
too, — I hate it. 

Enter Gadshill. 

Gads, Stand. 

Fal. So I do, against my will. 

Point. O, 'tis our setter : I know his voice . ' 

Enter Bardolph. 

Bard. What news? 

Geds. Caia^e,csi*i«\<ia.^^^^iQxxtt»v^ 



Sc|iiii%, 
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there*8 money of the king^i coming^ down tfie 
hill; 'tis going; to the kinj^'i ezcheqner. 

Fat. Too lie, you rogue ; *ti» goiDg to the 
kiDf 's tAeem. 

Gads There's enough to make us all. 

FaL To be han|?ed. 

P. Hen. Sir», you four shall front them in 
the narrow lane; Ned Poius, and I, will walk 
lower: if they *8cape from your encounter, 
then they lu;ht on us. 

Prto. How many be there of them? 

Oadi. Some eight, or ten. 

Fai. *Zi»und«! will they not rob us? 

P. Hen. What, a coward. Sir John Paunch? 

FaL Indeed, I am not Johu of Gaunt, your 
grandfather ; but yel no coward, Hal. 

P. Hen Well, we leave that to the proof. 

PoiHM. Sirrah J^rk, thy hone stands behind 
the hedge; when thou needeit him, there thou 
ahalt hai him. Farewell, and stand fast 

Fal. Now cannot I strike him, if 1 should be 
hanged. 

P. Hen. Ned, where are our disguises? 

Poini* Here, hard by ; stand close. 

[Exeuni P. Hbnrt and Pours. \ 

Fai, Now, my masters, happy man be his , 
dole,* lay I ; every man to his business. 

Enter Travbllers. 

1 TVar. Come, neighbour; the hoy shall 
lead our borse» down the hill: we^U walk afoot 
a while, and ease our legs. 

TJkuret. Stand. 

TVar. Jesu bless u§ I 

FaL Stnke; down with them; cut the vil- 
lains* throats: Ah! whoreson caterpillars! 
bacoQ-fed knaves! ihey hate us youth: down 
with them ; fleece thetn. 

1 TVar. O, we are undone, both wc and 
ours for ever. 

FaL H.iiig ye, £^")rbfllieJt kn:xvGs : Are ye 
undone : No, yet fat chuff? ;f 1 would, yotir 
■tore were here I On, ba cons, on! What, yr» 
knaves? youn< men mu>t live: You arc 
grand-jurors are ye ' We'll jure ye, i*faith. 
[Exeunt FAr.ST\FF, kc. driving the Tra- 
vellers out. 



Away, Kood Ned. Falstaff swemts to tofh, 
And lards* the lean earth u he walki ata|: 
Wer't not for laughing, I should pity hin. 
Poins. How the rogue roar -d ! [Cxcnt 



CoMtlt. 



/{aofliaitk 



Re-enter Prince Hexrt and PoxN'S. 

P. Htn. The thieve? have boiinil W\o true 
men : Now roulil thnu an*l I r»»b the th'evcs, 
and ge merrily to Lonilon, it woiihl he argu- 
mentt for a wcc-k, Uii:;hter for a month, and 
a good jest for ever. 

Point. Stand close, I bear them coming. 

Re-enter Thieves. 

FaL Come, my masters, let us share, and 
then to horse before day. An the prinrc and 
Poin5 he not two arrant rowarJ.-<, there's no 
equity stirring;.' there's no more valour in that 
Poms than in a wild duck. 

P. Hm. Your money. [Rushing oiit upon 
than. 
Point. Villains. 

[►^1 they are sh.iring, the Privce and 
Puiars set upon thtm. Falstaff, after 
a blow or tuo^ and the rf^t^ run a\cay^ 
tenting their ttooty behind them J] 
P. Hen. Got with much ea^e. Now mer- 
rily to horse : 
The thieves are scatter^, and possossM with 

fear 
So sCronjf ly, that they dare not meet each 
Each takes his fellow for an officer. / 



Enter Hotspur, reading a Leiter. 

— Butf/or mine own partf w^ lord^ lemii 
be welt contented to be thtrt^ in wespeet tfh 
love I bear your houit, — Ha could be oooUHii 
— Why u he not then ! lu respect of tbt kw 
he bears our bouse :— he thowa in thii, h* k** 
his own barn better thau he lores our hoat 
Let me see tome more. The purpott jm ik* 
dertuke, it dangerouti — Why, tfant^sosfttt; 
'tis dangerous tdtake a col J, to sleep, UiilraK: 
but I tell you, my lord CcmI^ out of this ntltie. 
danger, we pluck this flower, safety. 7V^ 
pote jfou undertalctf it datigerout ; thcjnmk 
you have named^ uncertain ,- the time. iUeifwt 
sorted ; and your whole plot too ti^t, ftr ill 
counterpoue of to great an op/>otilion.— aty 
you so, say you so ' I say nuto you again, y« 
are a shallow, cowardly hiud, mod yoa lie. 
What a lark- brain is this ? By the LotA, tm 
plot is a good plot as ever 'wta laid ; our firmA 
true and constant : a good plot, good irisadi^ 
and lull of ezpertatioD : an excellent pbl, twj 
good friends. What a frosty tpthted ngwii 
this * VVhy, my lord of York commeadi Hi 
plot, and the general course of the 
'Zounds, an I were now by thid rascal,! 
bfrfin him with his lady's Ian. I* there 
father, my uncle« and myself? lord Edwaii 
Mortimer, my lord of York, and Owen Gles- 
■io^cr ? Is there uoi, besides, Uie IX»ujIa»? 
Have I not all their letters, to meet me io 
tirms by the ninth of the next mouth : aai ire 
tiicy iioU some of them, set forward ilrcaJy ' 
What a pagan rascal i« this ! an infidel: Hi' 
you 9hall see now, iu very sincerity of Jesruii 
Ciilil heart, will he to the kin*, and lay opci 
-^11 our pro< eediusrs. O, I mulj divide nnslC 
'.nid sro to bufffts, for moving such a dull sf 
skimmed milk with ^o honourable an adjoo. 
Hatig him! Iftt him (ell the king: Wcve 
prepared: I will set forward to-night. 

Enter Lady Percy. 

How now, Kate ? 1 must leaFe yoa wite 
these two hours. 

Lady. O my good lord, why mre yea tin 

aloiip ? 
For what offence have I, thi^ fortnight, htm 
\ banishM woman from my Harrv*s btdf 
Tell me, sweet lord, what is^t that takes ftsa 

thee 
Thy stomach, pleasure, and thy golden fltif? 
Why •]o>t tliou bend thine eys a poo the carthi 
AikI start so oAen when thou lii^tt alone? 
Why ha«t thou lost the fresh blooJ io Ibj 

cheeks : 
And given my treasures, and my rights of tlasi 
To thick-evM musing, ami cursM melancholy' 
III thy faint sluaiberv, 1 by thee have watiVd 
Aii^l heard tlie^ murmur tales of inm van : 
:?iK>ak teru« of manai^e to ihv hoamhug itcvJ, 
Cry, Conraiiel^^o thtfiM! And thontetf 

tdlkM 
Of sallies, nnd retires ; of Trencher, tealS| 
'^ VA\vMdiMft^ frontiers^ parapeu; 
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oner's ramom, and of aoldien daioy 
[ the 'currents* of a heady fight, 
irit within thee hath been so at war, 
as hath so bestirred thee in thy sleep, 
eadst of sweat have stood apon thy brow, 
nbbles in a late-dbturbed stream : 
thy face strange motions have appeared, 

I we see men restrain their breath 

le great sudden haste. O, what portents 
are these? 

leavy business hath my lord in hand, 
nust know it, else he loves me not. 
What, ho ! is Gilliams with the packet 
g;onef 

Enter Ssrvaht. 

He is, my lord, an hour ago. 

Hath Butler brought these horses from 

the sheriff? 

One horse, my lord, he brought even 
now. 
What horse ? a roan, a crop-ear, is it not ? 

It is, my lord. 
That roan shall be my throne. 

will back him straight: O esperanee t^-^ 
tier lead him forth into the park. 

[Exit Servaitt. 
f. But hear you, my lord. 
What say*8t, my lady? 
I, What is it carries you away ? 
My horse, 
e, my horse. 

r. Out, you mad-headed ape! 
el hath not such a deal of spleen, 
are toss'd with. In iaith, 
w your business, Harry, that I will, 
my brother Mortimer doth stir 
lis title ; and hath sent for you, 
( his enterprise: But if you go 
So far afoot, I shall be weary, love. 
'. Come, come, yon paraquito,|| answer 
me 

y to this question that I ask. 
, I'll break thy little finger, Harry, 
lou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Away, 

you trifler ! — Love? — I love thee not, 
lot for thee, Kate : this is no world 
y with mammets,T and to tilt with lips : 
st have bloody noses and crack'd crowns, 
iss them current too.— Gods me, my 
lorse!— 

iay*8t thou, Kate? what would'st thou 
iiave with me ? 

'. Do you not love me? do you not, in- 
deed? 

o not then; for, since you love me not, 
>t love myself. Do you not love me ? 

II me, if you speak in jest, or no. 
Come, wilt thou see me ride ? 

len I am o'horse-back, I will swear 
bee infinitely. But bark you, Kate; 
ot have you henceforth question me 
r I go, nor reason whereabout : 
r I must, I must; and, to conclude, 
ening must I leave you, gentle Kate, 
you wise ; but yet no further wise, 
larry Percy's wife : constsmt you arc ; 
: a woman : and for secresy, ^ 

r closer; for I well believe, 
ilt not utter what tboa dost not know; 



i Drops. 
SinnflittB. 
Puppeu. 



And so for will I trust thee, gentle Kate 1 

Lady, How ! so for? 

Hot, Not an inch farther. But hark you, Kate i 
Whither I go, thither shall you go too; 
To-day will I set forth, to-morrow you. — 
Will this content you, Kate ? 

Lady, It must, of force. [jEzetm/. 

SCEJSTE IF.—Eattehtap^-^A Room in the 
Boar's Head Tavern. 

Enter Prince Herry and Poms. 

P. Hen. Ned, pr'ythee, come out of that fat 
room, and lend me thy hand to laugh a little. 

Point. Where hast been, Hal ? 

P. Hen. With three or four loggerheads 
amongst three or four score hogsheads. I have 
sounded the very base string of humility. 
Sirrah, I am sworn brother to a leash* of draw- 
ers ; and can call them all by their Christian 
names, as — Tom, Dick, and Francis. Thev 
take it already upon their salvation, that, though 
I be but prince of Wales, yet I am the king of 
courtesy; and tell me flatly, 1 am no proud Jack, 
like Falstaff; but a CorintbiaD,t a lad of mettle, 
a good boy, — by the Lord, so they call me; and 
when I am king of England, I shall command all 
the good lads in Eastcheap. They call— drinking 
deep, dying scarlet: and when you breathe to 
your watering, they cry — hem ! and bid yea 
play it ofil-^To conclude, I am so good a profl* 
cient in one quarter of an hour, that I can drink 
with any tinker in bis own language during my 
life. I tell thee, Ned, thou hast lost much honour, 
that thou wert not with me in this action. But, 
sweet Ned, — to sweeten which name of Ned, I 
give thee this pennyworth of sugar, clapped even 
now in my hand by an under-pinker ;( one that 
never spake other English in his lifo, than— 
Eight ihiUingi and tixpenee^ and — You mre 
todeome ; with this shrill addition. — Anon^ anon^ 
Sir! Score a pint of bastard in the Hatf-moon^ 
or so. But, Ned, to drive away the time till 
Falstaff come, I pr'ythee, do thou stand in tome 
by-room, while I question my puny drawer, to 
what end he gave me the sugar; and do thoa 
never leave calling — Francis, that his tale to me 
may be nothing but — anon. Step aside, and Ml 
show thee a precedent. 

Pbtns. Francis ! 

P. Hen. Thou art perfect. 

Poins. Francis ! [Exit, Poias. 

Enter Fraitcis. 

Fran, Anon, anon, Sir, — ^Look down into the 
Pomegranate, Ralph. 

P, Hen. Come hither, Francis. 

Fran. My lord. 

P. Hen. How long hast thou to serve, Fran- 
cis.' 

fVayi. Forsooth, five year, and as mach ai to— 

Poins. [fVUhin.'] Francis! 

Fran. Anon, anon. Sir, 

P. Hen. Five years ! by'r lady, a long leaae 
for the clinking of pewter. But,' Francis, dearest 
thon be so valiant, as to play the coward with 
thy indenture, and to show it a fair pair of heelsj 
and run from it ? 

Fnm. O lord, Sir ! Pll be sworn upon all the 
books in England, I coald find in my heart— 

Poins. imthin.} Francis ! 



♦Thtee* 
3D 



* A wencher. 
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Fran. Anon, anon, Sir. 
p. Hen. How old art thou, Francis ? 
Fran. Let iiic i^ec, — About .Micbaelma? ne^it 
1 shall hc^- 

Poioj. [Ifithin.] rrancisl 

Frail, AiioD, !fir. — Pray you, slay a little. 



dame IVTortimer his wife. Riro lays the drunk- 
ard. Call io ribs, call in tallow. 

Kilter Falstaff, GADsniLC, Bardolfb. mi 

Peto. 

JPoin*. Welcome, Jack. Whore hast thou bees 



mv lord. / - » - , y^j ^ plague of all cowrirds, I say, aota 



P. Hen. Nav, but mark vou, Francis: Fori vengeance tool mnrrj, and Amcu J Give sci 

the su'-ar thou gavcst me,— 'twas a penny worUi,i*«P of sack, boy.— Lre I lead this Ule Imsj. 

wa*'tnol.' M'»* "'^ ncUierstocks,* and mend thenu b: 

Fran. O lord, i^ir \ I would it had been two. ^^^ «^»e™ t«>- A plague of sOl rowania I-Gin 

P. //«7i. I will give thee for it a thousand jmc a cup ot sack, rogue— Is there no tc* 

pound : aak me when thou wilt, and thou shall c^^^^l ' J- ^^ 

jjjiye it^ f». Hfn. Didst Ihoa never see Tjlac km i 



Poins. [Within.'] Francis I 

Fratu Anon, anon. 

p. Hen. Anou, Francis? No, Francis: but 
to-morrow, Fr.iuris; or, Francis, on Thurs- 
day; or, indeed, Francis, when thou wilt. But, 
Francis, — 

Frctn. My lord ; 

P. Hen.' Wilt thou rob thi* leathern -jerkin, 
crystal-button, nott-patcd, ugate-rin^^, puke- 
stocking, caddis-garlcr, smooth-tongue, spa- 
Dish-pouch, — 

Fran. O lord. Sir, who do you mean T 

P. Hen. Why then, your brown bastard* is 
your only drink: for, look you, Francis, your 



dish of butter? (itiful hcartcJ Titan, thai 
ed ut the sweet tale of the soa ! it thoa diiH 
then bphold that com^wund. 

Fat. You rogue, here's lime in this sack be: 
There is nothing but roguery to be i?aai c 
villawous man: Yet a coward is worse tbui 
cup of sack with lime in it; a viUaoou ov* 
ard. — Go tliy wayt, old J^^ik; die wbeu tta 
wilt, if manhood, good manhood, be not k^ 
upon the face of the earth, then am I a sboi^a 
herring. There live not three good msa s- 
hangcd in England ; and one of tbem if £rti 
and grows old : God help the while .' i hti 
world, I say '. 1 would, I were a wearer : I coali 



White canvass doublet will sully: in Darbary, siiig peidms or any thing: A plague of a.'I car- 
Sir, it cannot come to lO much. j ards, I say still. 

/Van. What, Sir ? P. Hen. How now, wool -tack: whatmb::^: 

Poins! t/ri//i'/u.] Francis ! i yo'» ? 

P. Hen. Away, you rogue; Doit thou not; ^"'- A king's son: If I do nc«t beat theeec 

hear them call? ' o^ l^y kingdom with a dagger ol* ?at.h, asi ^ff 

[Here then both rail him; the Draxccr stands \ all tny subjects afore thee like a flork of wii 

amazed, not knoicm:: vhtc.'i way to go. 1 geese, Til never wear hair on ir.y Jace nwt 

iv V- \ivTMcn ; ^'ou pnnce of Wales I 

1' I t\-u .1 . !• . .1 .1 11 • . i ^- "^'*- ^*"v, you whorcaon roarJ xii 

I int. \\hat! stand st thou fliii, and hear si ' .u^».. ,k« »,ati«V» 

I 11- > 1 1 . *i . lu' what 8 the mAitcr : 

such a calling Look to the guests withm ^^^^ ^^^^ ^.^^ ^^^ ^^ coward? a-ver aie L 
I Exi/ Frav.] .My lord oil Mr . ohn, Wi h half .^j,^^ . ^^j p^-^^^ ^^^^^, 
a dozen more, are at the door; Ishuil I let them . ^,^.,,^, 'Zouudr, ye fat paunch, 2q tc til 

^^'n tT T . , I •. 1 .t ■ me cowaul, I'll stab thee. 

P. H. H. T.ct inrm Mono awhno, au.l then p^^^ j ^.^^ ^^^^^ ^^^, ^,..^ . pjj ^^^ ,,.^.^ :.^^, 

open the door. |./. r// \ ixrvKK-j 1 om. ! 1^^^ , ^^^j, ^^ee cow::rd : but I w..^i ;:ve . 

/\'.'F.n!:rVois<. thousand |k>u!;J, I co'.ild run a* fdit ai *.b-'- 

Poi/15. Anon, anon. Sir. canst. Vuu ure straight enough iu tJ*e s;*-- 

P. Hen. Sirrah, r.Utlaii' and llic re.-' of the dcr-, you cdre not who sees yi»jr hark- Ca.. 
thieves arc at the tlonr: Shall we be iTirriy r you that kicking of your frieiids: A f-^'-' 

Poms. A^ merry as criv kotf. my Iril. Hut ■ upon such backin;^! give me ih^rn thi'. «"- 
hark yc : AVh;U cminiii;; niul- li hixe y«»u madr face me. — Give nie a cup cf sack:— I i= - 
withlhiijcft of the drawer? romc, what's the , ro^uc, if I drunk to-day. 
issue? p. hUn. O villai.i ! thy lljia are scarce ir:^: 

P. Htn. I am iu">w ol';ill humour:, thrit have since thou druuk'st last. ' 
ehowM thcm?«lvos huiih»ur=, >im c the- old duys ' Fal. All's one for ihi.t. A i'laguc c('2\ iv«- 
of goodman Adiim, to the pupil a^e of lh;-r , ard.s -till say I. [Uc dr.ri'- 

present twelve oVbrk at midni-^ht. [Rt-fnUr ', P, linu >Vhal\ the matter? 
Francis !/■///< /r.m.J What's o'clock, rrancis: ! h\il. What's thr matters there be ibur rt'- 

Fran. Anou, anon, r*:r. here have ta'en a thousand prjuud this rnvRJ? 

P. Htn. That ever U1I3 fcUow <honld havi. /■'. Htn. Where is it. .lack? where is it' 
fewer wordi than a parrot, and yel ih? ?on of /V/. Where is it ! taken from us it is: a be 
a woman I — Hi.- industiy 1* — Ui'-slLur.-, atid ' dred njion poor four of u?. 
down-stairs; hi* eloquence, the j-nnel of a ; /*. /f<-n. What, a hundred, man S 
reckoning. I Am i.ot yel of Ptrnj's inind, the . /'«/, I am a rogue, if I were not at haiwrrf^ 
Ilotfpur of the north; he ta:it kiLU me .=onic:with a do/eu of them two ho-irs to*^:Lf'. ! 
six or seven dozen of ^t-.)t; r.t a bioakiast, li:ive 'f.raj>M by m-racle. I am ei^h: :"J»= 
washes his hand , und i^.iy to his wif^, — f\t tlin;?*. tlirnugli the doublet; four, IhrouffH t3! 
upon this quilt L/' ! t inint vt}:. O ini^ strtft iiosf:; Liy buckler cut through and thn>JS5' 
Harrif^ say? vhc, hotc tnunn- hu.<t thou fctlhi to- my .-word hacked like a hand-s;;w, rere n^n'S- 
day / Gut mu rout horn a dmuh., i:i\f lie; and I never dealt better since 1 was a man. *- 
answers, Somt fourUtyi, an hour after ; a trifle^ would not do. A plngue of all cowards !— I'* 
n trifie, I pr'ytlicr, call iu Falstaff; I'll piny: them speak: if they speak more or le-s \i.^ 

•Vrcy, c\«:.l that damned brav.n shall play truth, they are villains, jind the ions of d.->rki«i^ 

■ 

. •'■'.Ml .Ct 
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. Speak, Sirs ; how was it ? 

Ve four set upon some dozen , 

cteen, at least, my lord. 

Liid bound them. 

o, DO, they were not bound. 

lU rogpie, they were bound, every man 

or I am a Jew else, an Ebrew Jew. 

if we were sharing, some six or seven 

set upon us, 

d unbound the rest, and then come in 

What, fought yo with them all ^ 
I ? I know not what ye call, all ; but if 
>t with fifty of them, I am a bunch of 
there were not two or three and fifty 

old Jack, then I am no two-legged 

'ray God, you have not murdered some 

yt that's past praying for : for I have 
two of them : two, I am sure, I have 
rogues in buckram suits. I tell thee 
, — if I tell thee a lie, spit in my face, 
or:«e. Thou knowest my old ward;— 
fy and thus I bore my point. Four 

)uckram let drive at me, 

What, four? thou said^st but two, 

iir, Hal ; I told thee four. 
Vy, ay, he said (bur. 
ese four came all a-front, and mainly 
le. I made me no more ado, but took 
yen pomts in my target, thus. 
Seven? Why, there were but four, 

buckram. 

\y, four, in buckram suits. 

.en, by these hilts, or I am a villain 

Fr^ythee, let him alone ; we ^lall 
t anon, 
at thou hear me, Hal ? 

Ay, and mark thee too, Jack. 

so, for it is worth the listening to. — 
! m buckram, that 1 told thee oA-~ 

So, two more already, 
eir points being broken, ■ 
)own fell their hose. 
;[an to give me ground : But 1 follow- 
e, came in foot and hand ; and, with a 
^en of the eleven [ -|)aid. 

O, monstrous ! eleven buckram men 
of two! 

t, as the devil would have it, three 
a knaves, in Kendal* green, came at 
nd let drive at me ; for it was so dark, 
tiou could'st not see thy band. 
These lies are like the father that be- 

gross as a mountain, open, palpable, 
clay- brained guts ; thou knotty-pated 

whoreson, obscene, greasy tallow- 

at, art thou mad ? art thou mad ? is 
th, the truth? 

Why, how could'st thou know these 
idal green, when it was so dark thou 
t see thy hand ? come tell us your rea- 
: sayest thou to this ? 
/ome, your reason, Jack, your reason, 
lat, upon compulsion ? No ; were I at 
do, or all the racks in the world, 1 
tell you 00 oompnlnon. Give you a 

1 WestiBorelaBd, fvBOQs for maUiif cloth, 
voip of hu 
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reason on compulsion ! if reasons were as plenty 
as blackberries, I would g^ve no man a reason 
upon compulsion, I. 

P, Hen, I'll be no longer guilty of this sin : this 
sanguine coward, this bed-presser, this horse- 
back-break'er, this huge hill of flesh ;-^ 

Fat, Away, you starveling, you elf-skin, you 
dried neat^s tongue, bulPs pizzle, you stock-fish, 
^O, for breath to utter what is like thee !— you 
tailor's yard, you sheath, you bow-case, you vile 
standing tuck ; 

P, Hen, Well, breathe awhile, and then to it 
again : and when thou hast tired thyself in base- 
comparisons, hear me speak but thu>. 

Poins, Mark, Jack. 

P, Hen. We two saw you four set on ibur^ 
you bound them, and were masters of their 

wealth. Mark now, how a plain tale shall 

put you down. — Then did we two set on yoa 
four : and, with a word, out- faced you from 
your prize, and have it ; yea, and can show it 
you here in the house : — and, Falstaff, you car- 
ried your guts away as nimbly, with as quick 
dexterity, and roared for mercy, and still raa 
and roared, as ever 1 heard a bull-calf. What 
a slave art thou, to hack thy sword as thou hast 
done ; and then say, it was in fight ? What trick, 
what device, what starting- hole, canst thou now 
find out to hide thee from this open and apparent 
shame P 

Poins. Come, let's hear, Jack; What trick 
bast thou now ? 

Fal, By the Lord, I knew ye, as well as he 
that made ye. Why, hear ye, my masters : Was 
it for me to kill the heir apparent ? Should I 
turn upon the true prince ? Why, thou knowest, 
I am as valiant as Hercules : but beware instinct; 
the lion will not touch the true prince. Instinct 
is a great matter ; I was a coward on instinct. I 
shall think the better of myself and tliee, during^ 
my life ; I, for a valiant lion, and thou, for a true 
prince. But, by the Lord, lads, I am glad you 

have the money. Hostess, clap to the doors ; 

watch to-night, pray to-morrow. — Gallants, lads, 
boys, hearts of gold. All the titles of good fellow- 
ship come to you ! What, shall we be merry I 
shall we have a play extempore ? 

P. Hen, Content ; — and the argument shall be, 
thy running away. 

FaL Ah ! no more of that, Hal, an thou loTest 
me. 

Enter Hostess. 

Ho$t, My lord the prince,— 

P, Hen, How now, my lady the hostess, what 
say'st thou to me ? 

Host. Marry, my lord, there is a nobleman of 
the court at door, would s|)eak with you : he says 
he comes from your father, 

P. Hen. Give him as much as will make him a 
royal man, and send him back again to my mo- 
ther. 

FaL What manner of man is he ? 

Host. An old man. 

FaL What doth gravity out of his bed at mid- 
night ? — Shall I give him his answer? 

p. Hen, Pr'ythee, do, Jack. 

Fat. 'Faith, and Pll send him packing. 

[ExU. 

P. Hen. Now, Sirs; by'r lady, you fought 
(air ; — so did you, Peto ; — so did you, Bardolph : 
yon are lions too, you ran away upon instinct, you 
will not touch the true prince ; no, — fie ! 
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P. Hot. Tell me now in earnest, How came 
FaltUlPs sword so hecked ? 

P«/o. Why he hacked it with hit danger ; and 
said, be would swear truth out of England, but 
he would make you k)elieve it was done in fight ; 
nnd persuaded us to do the like. 

Bard. Yea, and to tickle our noses with spear- 
gran, to make them bleed ; and then to beslubber 
oar garments with it, and swear it was the blood 
of true men. I did that 1 did not this seven year 
before, 1 blushed to bear his monstrous devices. 

P. Hen. O villain, thou stolest a cup of sack 
eighteen years ago, and wert taken with the 
manner,* and ever since thou hast blushed ex- 
tempore : Thou hadst fire and sword on thy side, 
and yet thou ran^st away ; What instinct hadst 
thou for it f 

Bard, My lord, do you see these meteors ? Do 
vou k>ehold these exhalations ? 

P. Hm. I do. 

Bard. What think you they portend ? 

P. Hen. Hot livers and cold purses.t 

Bard. Choler, my lord, if rightly taken. 

P. Hen. No, if rightly taken, halter. 

Re-enter Falstaff. 

Hero comes lean Jack, here comes bare-bone. 
How now, my sweet creature of bombast ?f How 
long ts*t ago, Jack, since thou sawcst thine own 
knee? 

Fal. My own knee? when 1 was about thy 
years, Hsd, I was not an eagle's talon in the 
waist; I could have crept into an alderman's 
thumb-ring: A plague of sighing and grief! it 
blows a man up like a bladder. There's villa- 
nous news abroad: here was Sir John Bracy 
from your father ; you must to the court in the 
morning. That same mad fellow of the north, 
Percy ; and he of Wales, that gave Amaimoni 
the bastinado, and made Lucifer cuckold, aud 
swore the devil his true liegcmnu utx)u the cross 
<if a Welsh hook, — What, a plague, call you him ? 

Poins. O, Glendower. 

Fal. Owen, Owen; the same ; and his son-in- 
law, Mortimer; and old Northumberland; and 
that sprightly Scot of Scots, Douglas, that runs 
o^horseback up a hill perpendicular. 

P. Hen. He Uiut rides at high speed, and with 
liis pistol kills a sparrow flying. 

Fai. You have hit it. 

P. Hen. So did he never the sparrow. 

Fal. Well, that rascal hath good mettle in 
him ; he will not run. 

P. Hen. Why, what a rascal art thou then, to 
praise him so for running? 

Fal, O'horscback, ye cuckoo ! but, afoot, he 
will not bud^e a foot. 

P. Hen. Yes, Jack, upon instinct. 

Fal. I grant ye, upon instinct. Well, he is 
there too, and one Mordake, and a thousand 
b1ue-caps|| more : Worcester is stolen away to- 
night ; thy father's beard is turned white with 
the news ; you may buy land now as cheap as 
stinking mackarel. 

P. Hen. Why then, 'tis like, if there come a 
hot June, and this civil buffeting hold, we shall 
buy maidenheads as they buy hob-nails, by the 
hundreds. 

Fal. By the mass, lad, thou sayest true ; it is 

^ In tlw fact t Drunkeon(»s and poverty. 

■t Bomhant is the Rbiffing of clothcu. 
^ A demon ; who it described as ono of the four kings, who 
lule over all the demons in the world. 
If @eo(sfprn in blno bonnet?. 



like, we shall litv* good trading that i 
tell me, Hal, aft thou not horribly aii 
being heir appareat, oould the worid 
out three such enemset again, ai thai 
glas, that spirit Percy, and that devil G 
Art thou not horribly afraid ? doth no 
thrill at it ? 

P. Hen. Nota whit, i^faith ; I lacki 
instincL 

Fal. Well, thou wUt be horribly d 
row, when thou oomest to thy fiithc 
love me, practise an answer. 

P. Hen. Do thoa stand for my iatti 
amine me upon the particulars of my 

Fal. Shall I .' content : — This cha 
my state,* this dagger my sceptre, az 
shion my crown. 

P. Htn. Thy itate is taken for a 
thy golden sceptre for a leaden daggc 
precious rich crown, for a pitiful bait 
Fal. Well, an the fire of grace t 
out of thee, now thalt thou be moved, 
a cup of sack, to make mine eyes loc 
it may Im thought 1 have wept; fori 
in passion, and I will do it in king < 
vein. 
P. Hen. Well, here ii my leg.} 
Fal. And here b my speech:— 5 
nobility. 

Host. This is excellent sport, P&if 
Fal, Weep not, sweet queen, fi 

tears are vain. 
Hott. Of the father, how he holds 
nance ! 
Fal. For God's sake, lords, convey i 
queen, 
For tears do stop the flood-gates of b( 
Host. O rare ! he doth it as like o 
. harlotry players, as I ever see. 
I Jfc/. Peace, good point-pot; peace, 
I brain.||— Harry, 1 do not only marvel 
I spcndest thy lime, but also liow thou 
panied : for though the camomile, ll 
trodden on, the faster it grows, yet 
! more it is wasted, the sooner it vi 
• thou art my son, I have partly tl 
I word, partly my own opinion ; but c 
I lanous trick of thine eye, and a foo 
of thy nether lip, that doth warrant 
thou be son to me, here lies the w 
l)eiug son to me, art thou so pointec 
the blessed son of heaven prove a n 
eat blackberries ? a question uot to 
Shall the sun of England prove a th. 
j purses ? a question to be asked. The 
Harry, which thou hast often hearO 
known to many in our land by the na 
this pitch, as ancient writers do rep 
file ; so doth the company thou keepe 
ry, now 1 do not speak to thee in d 
tears ; not in pleasure, but in pa» 
words only, but in woes also : — And 
a virtuous man, whom I have often 
company, but I know not his name. 

P. Hen. What manner of man, an 
majesty ? 

Fal. A good portly man, i'faith, 
pulent ; of a cheerful look, a plea^i 
a most noble carriage ; and, as 1 thi 






* Chair of stntc. 

t A character in a Tragedy by T. Preston, 1 

i Obeisance. & Sorrowful. 



/r.] 



FIRST PART OF KING HENRT IV. 



4C^ 



r, or, by V lady, inclining to threeioore ; 

I remember me, his name ii Falstaff: 
w should be lewdly is^ven^ he deceivelh 

Harry, I see Tirtoe in his looks. If 
tree may be known by the fruit, as the 
he tree, then, peremptorily 1 speak it, 
rirtue in that Falstaff: him keep with, 
vanish. And tell me now, thou naughty 

II me, where hast thou been this month f 
n. Dost thou speak tike a king i Do thou 

me, and Pll play my father, 
'epose me f if thou dost it half so gravely, 
tically, both in word and matter, haiig 
>y the heols ibr a rabbet-sucker* or a 
I hare. 

n. Well, here 1 am set. 
Lnd here I stand :^udge my masters, 
n. Now, Harry ! whence come you ? 
t^Iy noble lord, from Eastcheap. 
n. The complaints I hear of thee are 



Sblood, my lord, they are false : — nay, 
e ye for a young prince, i^ faith. 
en, Swearest thou, ungracious boyf 
Ih ne' er look on me. Thou art violently 
iway from grace : there is a devil haunts 
the likeness of a fat old man : a tun of 
[ly companion. Why dost thou converse 
t trunk of humours, that bolting-hutnlit 
iness, that swoln parcel of dropsies, that 
mbard:^ of sack, that stuffed rloak-bag of 
it roasted Manningtree^ ox with the pud- 
bis belly, that reverend vice, that grey 
» that father ruffian, that vanity in years? 
Q is he good, but to taste sack and drink 
rein neat and cleanly, but to carvo a 
od eat it ? wherein cunning, but in craft ? 
I crafty, but in villany ? wherein vil- 
but in all things? wherein worthy, but 
ng? 

I would, your grace would take me with 
»Vhom means your grace ? 
en. That villanous abominable misleader 
I, Falstaff, that old whitcbearded Satan. 
My lord, the man I know. 
^en. I know, thou dost. 
But to say, 1 know more harm in him 
myself, were to say more than 1 know, 
e is old, (the more the pity,) his white 
o witness it: but that he is (saving j'our 
ice,) a whorcmaster, that I utterly deny, 
and sugar be a fault, God help the wick- 
tobe old and merry be a sin, then many 
lost that I know, is damned : if to be fat be 
Med, then Pharaoh^s lean kine are to be 
No, my good lord ; banish Peto, baniih 
[>h, banish Poins : but for sweet J ark Fal- 
nd Jack Falstaff, true Jack Falstaff, valiant 
alstaff, and therefore more valiant, being, 
s, old Jack Falstaff banish not him thy 
8Com(iany; banish plump Jack, and ba- 
the world. 

fen. 1 do, I will. [.4 hutrking htard. 

reun/ HosTKSS, Frabtcis, and BARDOf^ni. 

Re-enter Bardolph, running, 

i. O, my lord, my lord ; the sheriff, with 
monstroQi watch, is at the door. 

raograbbet. 

mefalM which ■raarates floor from brao. . 

AlherbteekJMkUiheMbew. * 

fisBSs, whsra a laifs ox wm roasted wbaJt. 
no fiuter tban I can feOov. 



FaL Oat, yoo rogne! play out the play? 
have much to say in the behalf of that Falstaff , 

Re-enter Hostkbs, hastily. 

Hott. O Jesu, my lord, my lord !— — 

Fal. Heigh ! heigh ! the devil rides apon\ 
fiddlestick: What^ the matter? 

Hott. The Sheriff and all the watch are at the 
iloor ; they are come to search the house : Shall 
I let them in ? 

Fal. Dust thou hear, Hal ? never call a tru« 
piece of gold, a counterfeit : thou art esseotially 
mad, without seeming so. 

P. Hen. And thou a natural coward, without 
instinct. 

Fal. I deny your major : if you will deny the 
sheriff, so ; if not, let him enter : if 1 become not 
a cart as well a^ another man, a plague on my 
bringing up ! I hope, I shall as soon bo strangled 
with a halter, as another. 

P. Hen. Go, hide thee behind the arraa ;*'^ 
the rest walk up above. Now, my masters^ ibr 
a true face, and good conscience. 

Fal. Both which I have had: but their date is 
out, and therefore V\\ hide me. 

[Kxeunt all but the Prince and Pours. 

P. Hen. Call in the sheriff, 



Enter Sheriff and Carrier. 

Now, master sheriff; what's your will with me? 
Sher. First, pardon me, my lord. A hue end 
cry 
Hath followed certain men unto this hoiue. 
P. Hen. What men? 

Slier. One of them is well known, my gracious 
lord, 
A gross fat man. 

Car. A^ fat as butter. 

P. Hen. The man, I do assure yoo, ii not 
here; 
For I myself at this time have employed him. 
And, sheriff, I will en^;ye my word to t h e e, 
That I will, by to-morrow dinner-time, 
Send him to answer thee, or any man, 
For -tiny thing he shall be chargM withal : 
And so let me entreat you leave the house. 
Slier. I will, my lord : There are two gentle- 
men 
Have in this robbery lost three hundred marks. 
P Hen. It may be so : if be have robb*d these 
men, 
He shall be answerable ; and so, farewell. 
Sher. Good night, my noble lord. 
P. Hen. I think it L* good morrow; Is it not? 
Sher. Indeed, my lord, I think it be two 
o^cluck. ^Exeunt Sheriff and 

Carrier. 
P. Htn. This oily rascal is known as well as 
Paul's.f Go, call him forth. 

Point. Falstaff! — fast asleep behind the arra?, 
and snorting like a horse. 

P. Hen. Hark, how hard he fetches breath : 
Sean.h his pockets. [PoiJis tearehei.] What 
hast thou foimd ? 

Point. Nothing but papers, my lord. 
P. Hen. Let's see what they be ; read them. 
Point. Item, A capou, 2s. 2d. 
Item, Sauce, 4d. 
Item, Sack, twp gallons, 5s. 8d. 
Item, Anchovies, and sack after supper, 2m. 6d» 
Item, Bread, a halfpenny. 



Tavtsii^. 
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i Hfji. O monstrous '. but one half pennv- 1 Where i> he IiTing,— clipp'd in ^»th the sa 
Fain,ofbrp:i.Uoilii?intolerablei1eiiloftark!— .That chides the baulo of England, Snttf 

'it there i* else, keep (lose: wrMl read it at I Wale>^ ., . , j 

«W. advaiitaffp: there let him ?leep till day. : Which caU? me pupil, or balli read to bw? 
he ^o the court in Ihe Uiornins : we miwl all to ' And bring him out, that w but womaa^ so% 
^^' wars, and ihy place thail be honourable. ! Can trace me in the tedious ways of art, 

li procure Uii* ftt rojne a chnr-e of fool : nud, i And hold me pace in deep experimeotA. 
I know, hi* dealh will he a march of twelve- Hot. 1 Ihiok there is uo man spnl 
score. The money ih.ill be paid back again I will lo diimer. 



witli advantage. !<** wMli me betimes in the 
morning ; and so jfoo-l morrow, Poins. 
Point. Good morrow, good my lord. 

[Examt. 

ACT in. 

.S'CKjVC /.— /?j«i:or.— J Room in the Arch- 
Enter Hotspur, Woat ester, Mortimer, and 

Ciii.ENDOWFK. 



peak! h«3 

[Webb;- 

Mort. Peace, cousin Percy, you wdl miktk 

mad. 

G!t nd. I can call spirits from the raity di^ 

Hot. Why, so can I ; or so can any maa: 

Bui will ibey come, when you do call ibr As: 

GUnd. Why, 1 can teacli you, cou»iutot» 

The devil. ' ' [■ 

Hot. ADd 1 Ciin teach thee, coz, to shajik 

devil. 

By telling truth 



fnl- 



Tell truth, and shame tbJi> 



Mort. The^c promi-^es arc fair, the parties ' ]f'thou have power to rai»e him. bring hinhiit 

sure. And Pll be sworn, 1 bare power to dhiw !> 

And our indnctioa* full of prosperous hope. hence. [d 

Hut. Lord Mortimer, and coumu Glcudow- o, while you live, tell truth, and dittoetbit- 



Will you ait down : [L-r,— | 

And, iinrle Worcester :— A plague upon it I 
I have furv:ot the map. 

irlfnd. No, here it is. 
Sit, cousin Percy ; -it, ^ood cousin liolspur i | ^ 

Kor by that name a^ oft a? Lancaster [with ^nj sandy* bottoinM Severn, have FsHthiin, 

Doth H|>e:ik of you, hit c hcek look? pale ; aud. Bootless* home, and weather-beaten back. 



Mort. Come, c oine. 
No more of this unprofitable chat. 

aietid. Three timea hath Henry BoUrM 

made head ^Wfi 

A^inst my power : thrice from tbr tub i 



Hot* Home without boots, and infaoivciii 
I too! 

: How 'flcapes he ague^, in the devil'f oane? 

GUnd. Come, here*B the map: SJiill vil 
I vide our rig^ht, 

Accordin«:to our three-fold order ta*en? 
Mort. The archdeacon hath diyided it 
Into taree limits, very equally : 
En«:laDd, from Trent and Severn hitherto, 
By i>outh and ea^t, is tu uiy pan as&i^'d: 
All westwaril, Wules beyond the Se »crc .•!]£."« 
And all the fertile laud within thai bound. 
To Owen Glendowcr : — ind, dt:*rcM, loyK 
born. j Til* reinaiiot norlhward, lyiusr off ironi TW- 

Iht. And I say, lb** earth was not of my mind, j ,4nJ our indenture? triparlitct are driwa: 
If you BuppoiC, i-^ fearing you it shoi.»k. j Which bein«: spalt d iuprchang^eably, 

Glrnd. Tl.r Itfivfiis were uU on fire, the j (A butincM thai this ni»ht may execute,) 

earth dni trrniMe. | To-morrow, iNiusin Perry, you, and I, 

Hat. O, th« n tiic earlii thook to pee the hca- ! And my gooJ \o\\\ <\i Worcester, will seliort 



A n<>in{^ sis:h, he wi:^hcth you in heaven. 

Hot. Ami you 10 hell, as often as he hears 
Owen Gleiidower f^^wke of 

GUnd. I cauuot blame him : at my nativity. 
The front of heaven wh^ full of fi>*ry shapes, 
Of buminpf crewets \\ and, at my birth. 
The frame and hu^e louudutiou of the earth 
ShakM like a coward. 

Hot. Why, so it wndd have done 
A» thr same j^rn-on, if yi>nr niotherN cat had 
i3ut kiitenM, t'lO'.i^h "yo'irfcif had ne'er been 
I'orii. 

Gltnd. 1 say, the earth di-l shAko when 1 wa- 



ven* on fire, 
And not in feir of your nativity. 
Diseased n:iturc oficnlinies breaks forth 
In strange eruptions: oft Uie teeming eurth 
Ts with a kmd oJ colic piu'.h'd and vcxM 
r>y the imprisonin* of unruly wind 
AVithiu her womb; ^hich, for ciil:>:p:cLicnt 

ftrivinjr, 
5:halces the old bcKlMiie earth, uud topplesj 

down 
Steeples, and m(>s.^-«frown towers. At your birth, 
Our j^Tand'im rnrlh, lia\ini;c this dicteaipcraturc, 
In pa.^^ion *hooW. 

Ghnd. Cousin, tf many men 
I do not bear these cros>inrj<'. Give rae leave 
To tell you oni;«» a;;rn"p., — t.h»t at n»y birth, 
Tiie front of hoaixn w::s Itili ol fiery ahnpc;*; 



I To moct your father, and the Scottish p<'»«r 
I A- I* .ipjiointrd u:-, at Shrewsbury. 
I My father Glendower is not ready yet. 
Nor shall wc need his help thc«e fourteea diy 
Within that space, [7b Glewd.] you marl 
drawn to»;o*.her, [i 

Your tenants, fiicnd*, and nei^lihourins ge 
GUnd. A shorter time shall send me to 
lords, 
Aud io my conduct shall your ladies cou^e: 
From whom you now inu!«t steal, and tal 
leave ; 
j '■"'or tliore will be a world of v.'ater shed, 
\J\n'ii\ the parting of your wive.- aoJ you. 
Hot. Metbir.ks, my moiety, v north from B 
here, 
la quantity equals not one of yours : 



Tlie j::oit? ran from the mou4ilain*=, lu^d the herd? , See, how this river comes me cranking in, 
^Vc^e stranjrely clamortm? lo the frighted fields, j And cuts me, from the be!*t of all my land. 
These 5i;;^n3 have inark'd me extraordinary ; A huj^e half moon, a monstrous cautle|| out. 

And all tlic ooursc^ of my Td'c do show, 
I am not in the roll of common men. 



'■ K«-::itinins:. 

■ J.ighty tt r I'T'^-ii ways ujKV.ibcttCou4,o.tn\ bArovvvovx \k<\\«.«^ 
»'•/.■. i./i H pre usvd in processions, &c. * TuvftW*. 



Pll have the current in this place dammM 
And here the smug and silver Trent shall r 
In a new channel, fair and evenly : 

* I'tuwccoaful. t Thrcif copies. t Fen 



t Tlirci* copies. 
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>t wind with such a deep indent, 

le of so rich a bottom here. [it doth. 

Not wind ? it shall, it must ; you see, 
Yea, [me up 

:, how he bears his coarse, and runs 

advantage on the other side ; 

the opposed coatineut as much, 

other side it takes from you. 

Tea, but a little charge will trench him 

re, 

lis north side win this cape of land ; 

he runs straight and even. 
11 have it so ; a Ultlc charge will do it. 

I will not have it altered, 
^ill not you ? 

No, nor you shall not. 
Vho shall say me nay .' 

Why, that will I. 
<et me not understand it then, 
n Welsh. [you ; 

I can speak English, lord, as well as 
1 traiuM up in the English court : 
)eing but young, I framed to the harp 
English ditty, lovely well, 

the tongue a helpful ornament ; 
that was never seeq in you. [heart ; 
larry, and Vm glad of it with all my 
her be a kitten, and cry— mew, 
i of these same metre ballad-mongers : 
her hear a brazen canstickt turned, 

wheel grate on an axle-tree ; 

would set my teeth nothing on edge, 
90 much as mincing poetry ; 
the forcM gait of a shufQing nag. 

Come, you shall have Trent tumM. 
do not care : f^l give thrice to much 
^ell-deserving friend ; [land 

le way of bargain, mark ye me, 
on the ninth part of a hair, 
indeatures drawn f shall we be gone ? 

The moon shines fair, you may away 
f night : 

the writer4 and, withal, 
rith your wives of your departure hence : 
id, my daughter will run mad, 
she doteth on her Mortimer. \_Exit. 
Fie, cousin Percy ! how you cross my 
ther! 

cannot choose : sometimes he angers me, 
ling me of the moldwarp|| and the ant, 
'earner Merlin and his prophecies ; 
dragon and a finless fish, 
ing'd griffin, and a moulten raven, 
ing lion, and a ramping cat, 
I a deal of skimble-skamble stuff 
ne from my faitii. I tell you what, — 
me, but last night, at least nine hours, 
ling up the several devils* names, 
Te his Iackc3r8 ; I cried, humph,— and 
ell,— go to,— 

kM him not a word. O, he^s as tedious 
ired horse, a railing wife ; 
lan a smoky house :— I had rather live 
eese and garlic, in a windmill, far, 
d on cate8,t and have him tnlk to me, 
immer-house in Christendom. 
In faith, he is a worthy gentleman ; 
igly well read, and profited 
[e concealments ; ** valiant as a lion, 
idrous affable ; and as bountiful 
I of India. Shall I teU you, cousin ? 

fCaadlMtJck. 



Titer of tlwarticlei. 
lIDahiUes. 



t Break tho matter. 
♦ Secrets. . 



He holds your temfier in a high respect, 
And curbs himself even of his natural scope, 
When you do cross his humour ; faith, ho doc!r : 
I warrant you, that man is not alive, 
Might so have tempted him as you have done, 
Without the taste of danger and reproof; 
But do not use it oft, let mc entreat you. 

Wor, In faith, my lord, you are too wilful- 
blame ; 
And since your coming hither have done enough 
To put him quite beside his patience. 
You must needs learn, lord, to amend this fault: 
Though sometimes it sliow greatness, courage, 

blood, 
(And that's the drarest grace it renders you,) 
Yet oftentimes it doth present harsh rage. 
Defect of manucrs, want of government, 
Pride, hanghtine&s, opinion, and disdain : 
The least of whirh, haunting a nobleman, 
Loseth men's hearts ; and leaves behind a stain 
Upon the beauty of all parts besides, 
Beguiling them of commendation. 

Hot. Well, I am schoolM ; good manners be 
your speed ! 
Here conies our wive?) aad let us take our leave. 
Re-enter Glendower, with the Ladies. 

Mort, This is thodeii'lly spite that angers me,— 
My wife can speak no English, I no Welsh. 

Glend. My daughter weeps ; she will not par* 
with you. 
She'll be a soldier too, shell to the wars. 

Mort. Good father, tell her, — that she, and 
my aunt Percy, 
Shall follow in your conduct* speedily 
[Glendower speaks to his Daughter in Welsh, 
and she answers him in the same, 

Gltixd. She's «lesperate here ; a peevish self- 
will'd harlotry. 
One no persuasion can do good upon. 

^Lady M. sptahs to Mortimer in Welsh. 

Mori. I understand thy looks: that pretty 
Welsh [heavens, 

Which thou pourcst down from these swelling 
I am too perfect in : and, but for shame, 
In such a parley would I answer thee. 

[Locfy AI. speaks. 
I understand thy kisses, and thou mine, 
And that's a feeling disputation : 
But I will never be a truant, love, 
Till I have leam^'d thy language; for thy tongue 
Makes Welsh as sweet as ditties highly pennM, 
Sung by a fair queen in a summer's bower. 
With ravishing division, to her lute.t 

Glend. Nay, if you melt, then will she run 
mad. {^Ladi/ M. speaks again> 

Mort. O, I am ignorance itself in this. 

Glend. She bids you 
Upon the wanton rushes lay you down, 
Aud rest your gentle head ujion her lap, 
And she will sing the song that pleaseth you, 
And on your eyelids crowu the goil of sleep, 
Charming your blood with pleasing heaviness; 
Making such difference Hwixt wake and sleep, 
As is the difference betwixt day and night, 
Tlie hour before the heavenly-hamess'd team 
Begins his golden progress in the east. 

Mori. With all my heart HI sit, and bear her 
sing: 
By that time will our book,| I think, bo drawn. 

Glend. Do so; 
And those musicians that sliall play to you, 

* GaanJf escort, f A compUmciit to qiieco Elizabeth, 
t Opr paper of condition*. 
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Hans in the air a thoaiaad leagv«* from bcnca ; j 
Yet rtraisM thej »hall be here : rit, anil attend. | 

Hot. Come, Kate, thou art perfect id Ijiog 
down: Come, quick, quirk; that 1 may lay my 
head in thy lap. 

Ladjf P. Go, ye fiddy goo«e. 

Glkadower tpeaks feme H^elsh icerdty and 
then the .Vu»i> pla^f. 

Hot. Now I perceive, the devil aodentandi 
Wekh ; 
And Hia no marvel, he^a so humorous. 
ByVlady, he^s a good musician. 

Lady P. Then should you be nothing but 
muiiical; it^r you are altogether guveroed by 
humoura. Lie still, ye tliief, and hear the lady 
sing in Welsh. 

Ilot. I had rather hear Lodjy, my brach,* 
howl in Irish. 

Lady P. Would^st tliouhare thy head broken? 

Hot. No. 

Ladif P. Then be still. 

Hot' Neither; His a woman's fault. 

Lady P. Now God help thee! 

Hnt To the Welsh UdyH bed. 

Lady P. WhatXhat? 

Hot, Peace ! she sings. 

A JVelih SovG sung by Lady M. 

Hot. Come, Kate, Til have your song too. 

lAidy P. Not mine, in good sooth. 

Hot. Not yours, in good sooth! * Heart, you 
swear like a comnt-maker^s wife! Not you, in 
good sooth; and. As true as I live ; and, As God 
Siall mend me ; and. As sure a!> day : 
And giv'st such sarcenet surety for thy oaths, 
Aa if thou never wulkMi>t further than Finsbury.t 
Swear me, Kate, likr a lady, aa thou art, 
A good mouth-fiUin); oath ; and leave in tootK, 
And auch prote»t ol pepper-ginsrerbread. 
To velvet-guards,! and Sunday citizens. 
Comp, sin^. 

Lady P. I will uot King^. 

Hut, 'Tis the nrxt wtiy to turn tailor, or be 
redbreiist teacher. An the iudciitureb be drawn, 
V\\ away within these two houra ; and so come iu 
when ye will. [Exit. 

Glend. Come, come, lord Mortimer ; you are 
as iflow, 
As hot lonl Perry is on fire to go. 
By this* our book*? Jniwu; weUl but seal, and 
To horse immediately. [then 

Mart. With uU my heart. i [Exeunt. 

aCEKE II.^Londoti.—,'! Rooniin the Palace. 

Enter King Henry, Prince of Wales, and 

Lords. 

K. Hen. Ix)rds, give us leave ; the Prince of 
Wales tiiid I, 
Must have some conlerence: B " ^- *<ear»thand, 
For we shall presently have need of you. — 

[ hxi ant Lordt. 
I know not whether God will have it so, 
For some displeasing service I have done, 
That in his orcret doom, out of my blood 
He'll breed reven^eincnt and a 8< our^c for me ; 
But thou dost, m thy passage? of life, 
Make me lielicvc,-— that thou art only cnarkM 
For the hot vengeance and the rod ot heaven, 
To punish my mistreadings. Tell me else, 
Could such inordinate, and low de^iires, 

* Hound. t In MoorGcUi^ 

^ Lacei] vchTt thu finery of cockm^ 



Such poor, simIi bare, wadk lewd, nkb m 

attcm|4i,* 
Such barroD pieararM, mdo nctety, 
As thou art matched withal, and gndbdh, 
Accompany thegrcatoMa of thy uood, 
And hold their lerel with thy princaly hart' I 

P. Hen. 80 please your majesty, I vitfi 
Quit all oiTeDces with aa clear ezcnae, M 
Aa well as, I an douMleav, I can purge j 
Myself of many I am charged withal : 
Yet auch ezten nation let me beg, ! 

As, in reproof of many tales deTia*d,— > ^ 
Which olt the ear of greatneta needs bub! hn- 
By smiling pick-thankst and base newtaaia 
I may, for some things true, wberem mj 73d 
Hath faulty wandered and irregular, 
Find imrdon on my true aubmission. 

K. Hen. God pardon thee ! — yet let uim 
der, Harry, 
At thy affrciions, which do hold a wiif 
Quite from the flight of all thy ancestfln 
Thy place in council thou hast mdeljloiL 
Which by thy younger brother is aappKaJ: 
And art almost an alien Xo the hearts 
Of all the court and princess of my blood: 
The ho|te and expectation of thy time 
la ruinM ; and the soul of eveiy mas 
Prophetically does fi ire-think thy faU. 
Had I ao lavish of my preaence bee^ 
So common-backney'd in the eyes ofno. 
So atale and cheap to vulgnr compssy; 
Opinion, that did help me to the ooes. 
Had still kept loyal to posaeasion if. 
And left me in reputeless banishaflDf, 
A fellow of no mark, nor likelibopd. 
By being seldom seen, I coald not itir, 
But, like a comet,- 1 was woodcrM at: 
That men would tell their children, Tkriiik 
Others would tOiji'-^WJiere .* vhidi ti IMif 

broke. ^ 
And then I stole all courtesy frombesTfD, 
And dressed myself in su<-h humility. 
That I did pluf k alleg^iance from meoMioA 
Loud shouts and salutations from their aratbh 
Kven in the presence of the crowned fcfflj. 
Thus did I keep my {lerson fresh, andM*'* 
My presence, like a robe pontifical. 
Ne'er seen, but wonderM at: andsomjiti^ 
Seldom, but sumptuous, showed like a feast; 
And won, by rareness, such soleniuity. 
The skipping kint;, he ambled up and don 
With shallow jesters, and rash bavioi'vitii 
Soou kindled, and soon bumM : carded Imst 
Mingled his royalty with capering foob; 
Had his great name profaned with their vM 
And gave his countenance, a^ain»t his niiMi 
To laugh at gibing boys, and stand the pub 
Of every beardless vain comparatire :|| 
Grew a companion to the common street!. 
Enfeoff ^dlT himself to popularity : 
That being daily swallowed by men^seyes* 
They surfeited with honey ; and began 
To loathe the taste of sweetness, whereof I 
More than a little i:< by much too much. 
So, when he hid orc;<sion to be seen. 
He was but as the curkoo is in June, 
Heanl, not regarded ; seen, but with such 
A>,si(:k and blunted with community, 
Afford no extraordinary gaze. 
Such as ia bent on sun-Like majesty, 

* T^nn-orthy nndertakinn. t OflScionf pmnfi 

t True to him that lisd then ponauioa of the crov 

I <>OTa«hwoo(l. H Rival. ^Vnnef* 
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les Mldom in admiring^ eyes : 
drowzM, and hung their eye- 



lids 



face, and renderM sach aspect 

en use to their adversaries ; 

!iis presence glutted, goi|^*d, and full. 

very line, Harry, stand^t thou : 

St lost thy pnocely privilege, 

irticipatioD ; not an eye 

try of thy common sight, 

nrhich hath desirM to see thee more ; 

doth that I would not have it do, 

itself with foolish tenderness. 

'. shall hereafter, my thrice-gracious 

self. • 

*^or all the world, 

to this hour, was Richard then 

I France set foot at Raveuspurg ; 
I was then, is Percy now. 

' sceptre, and my soul to boot, 
re worthy interest to the state, 
the shadow of succession : 
;ht, nor colour like to right, 
fields with harness* in the realm ; 
against the lion's armed jaws ; 
)o more in debt to years than thou, 
nt lords and reverend bishops oo, 
attles, and to bmbing arms, 
•dying honour hath he got 
>wned Douglas ; whose high deeds, 
ncursioDs, and great name in arms, 
all soldiers chief majority, 
f title capital, [Christ ? 

.1 the kingdoms that acknowl^ge 
h this Hotspur Mars in swathing 
es, 

warrior, in his enterprises 
great Douglas : ta'en him once, 
m, and made a friend of him, 
Qouth of deep defiance up, 
he peace and safety of our throne, 
ly you to this ? Percy, Nortbumber- 

» 

shop's grace of York, Douglas, Mor- 
r, 

against us, and are up. 
ore do I tcU these news to thee ? 
y, do I tell thee of my foes, 
ny nearest and dearest| enemy ? 
irt like enough,— through vassal fear, 
aitioo, and the start of spleen, — 
iinst me under Percy^s pay, 
heels, and courtesy at his frowns, 
w mucli degenerate thou art. 
Do not think so, you shall not find it 

rgive them that have so much sway'd 
ty's good thoughts away from me 1 • 
ita all this on Percy^s head, 
closing of some glorious day, 
tell you, that 1 am your son ; 

II wear a garment all of blood, 
ly faroars with a bloody mask, 
ishM away, shall scour my -shame 
I it 

lall be the day, whene'er it lights, 
&me child of honour and renown. 
It Hotspur, this all-praised knight, 
inthought-of Harrr, chance to meet : 
bonoar sitting on mi helm, 
if were multitudes ; and on my head 



His glorious deeds for my indignities 



My shames redoubled ! for the time will come, 
That 1 shall make this northern youth exchange 



ercy is but my factor, good my lord, 
To engross up glorious deeds on my behalf; 
And I will call him to so strict account. 
That he shall render every glory up, 
Yea, even the slightest worship of bis time. 
Or I will tear the reckoning from his heart. 
This, in the name of God, 1 promise hero : 
The which if he be pleasM I shall perform, 
I do beseech your majesty, may salve 
The long-grown wounds of my intemperance : 
If not, the end of life cancels all banib ;* 
And I will die a hundred thousand deaths, 
Ere break the smallest parcelf of this vow. 
K, Hen. A hundred thousand rebels die in 
this: — [herein. 

Thou shalt have charge, and sovereign trust, ^ 

Enter Bluwt. 

How now, good Blunt ? tliy looks are full of 
speed. 
Blunt, So hath the business that I come tor 
speak of. 
Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath sent word,— 
That Douglas, and the English rebels, met. 
The eleventh of this month, at Shrewsbury : 
A mighty and a fearful head they are. 
If promises be kept on every hand, 
As ever offer'd foul play in a state. 
K, Uen. The earl of Westmoreland set fordf 
to-day ; 
With him my son, lord John of Lancaster ; 
For this advertisement! is five days old :>- 
On Wednesday next, Harry, you shall set 
Forward; on Thursday, we ourselves will march: 
Our meeting is Bridgnorth : and, Harry, yon 
Shall march through Glostershiro; by whk:h ac- 
count. 
Our business valued, some twelve days hence 
Our general forces at Bridgnorth shall meet. 
Our hands are full of business : let^s away ; 
Advantage feeds him fat, 4 while men delay. 

SCEJ^TE IIL—Easicfieap.'^^ Room in theBom»p 

Head Totem. 

Enter Falstaff and Bardolph. 

Fal. Bardolph, am I not fallen away vilely 
since this last action ? do I not bate ? do I nA 
dwindle ^ Why, my skin hangs abont me like aa 
old lady's loose gown ; I am withered like an dlA 
apple-John. \Vell, I'll repent, and that sudden- 
ly, while I am in some liking ;|| I shall be out of 
heart shortly, and then I shall have no strength 
to repent. An I have not forgotten what the in- 
side of a church is made of, I am a pepper-corn, 
a brewer's horse : the inside of a church ! Com- 
pany, villanous company, hath been the spoil of 
me. 

Bard. Sir John, you are so fretful, yon can- 
not live long. 

FaL Why there it is :— come, sing me a bawdj 
song ; make me merry. I was as virtuously gi- 
ven, as a gentleman need to be ; virtuous enough : 
swore little ; diced, not above seven times a week; 
went to a bawdy-bouse, not above once in a quar- 
ter—of an. hour ; paid money that 1 borrowed^ 
three or four times; lived well, and in good com- 
pass : and now I live oat of aU order, oat of all 
compam. 



nr. 
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FIRBT FART OF KlirO BEBRT tV- 



Btri. yntf, yw IN ■> fkt, Sir Jithn, tint jou 
mint occdi be out of >11 oa^ftMi out oTall ra*- 
tonablc compstM, Sir Joho. 

Fd/. Do thou uocDd thy faca, and I'll tdlMd 
my lib : Thou art our ulnursl,* tbou bnuwt 
the laolerD ia tho poop,— 4>ut 'lit id tho Doia o4 
tbea i tbou art ttaa knifht el Iba baraiof lamp. 

Bari. Why, Sir Joho, my lace doci you b 

Fal. No, I'll b« iwom ; I make ai ^ooJ uie of 
it ai many a man doth of a <lflBth'i head, or 

■ifon bell-fira, and Ditm that lived in purple \ ' 
far Itureha ii in hii robeg, buroiD^, baniiB(. If. 
thnu wcrtany irayEireii to virtue, 1 woaldiwar 
by Ihy lace; my oathihould be. By thiifire : but 
Ihau art allogetller given over) and wertindetil, 
but Ibr the li^bt in thy face, the ton of utter 
daifenam. When thou ran'it up (Hd.>luU in the 
night to catch my twnc, if 1 did oot ihinli thsu 
luulit bean ad ignu/alttut, or a ball of vildfire. 
there'i no purchaM in money. O, thou art a per- 
pelual trinmph, an everlutinf; bonb^ligbt 1— 
Thoa, hut nved ma a thousand marlu in liuli.t 
nnd torch**, walkiii; with thee in the nigbt be- 
twixt tBTcm and tavern : but tlie nek that Itaug 
liait drunk ma, would hav* bought me Uobt* ai 
eotx) cheap, at the dearmt chamller'i in J^iropc. 
I have mainliunad that lalamandar of youn wlI)j 
fire, uiy time lhi< two and thirty yean ; Heaven 
reward me lor it ! 

hard, 'Sblood, I would my face were in your 
belly ■ 

Fal. God-annercy ! >o ihould 1 be inre to be 
faeart-bumed, 

Enitr HosTKM. 
How now, llama Partlel the hen i^ have yov b- 
i]Uired yd, who picked my pocket f 

Hat. Why, Sir John '. what do you think, Ur 
.'oho.' Do you think I keep lliievei io my hougc 
I hare learclied, I have inquired, » has my hus- 
band, man by man, boy by boy, gorvanl by ser- 
vant : tlie tithe of a hair was never lost ia my 
houM be&i-e. 

Fal. You lie, hoslcsi ; Bardolph was ihsreil, 
and lost many a hair ; and I'll be aworn, my 
pocket was picked : Go tn, you are a woman, go. 

Hnt. Who, 1 ? I defy tliee : I was never called 

FaL Oo to. I know you well enangh. 

Heal. No, Sir John, yon do not knot 
John: I know you, Sir John: you ow 
ney, Sir John, and now you pick a quarrel to 
bi^uilfl me of it : 1 bought you a dozen of ihirti 
to your back. 

Fai, Oowlas, flltliy dowlai : I have given them 
away to bakers' wive!, and they have made bol- 

Hoil. Now, ai I am a tme woman, liolland of 
eight shilling! an ell. You owe money here be 
lidel, Six- John, for your diet, aod by-drinkin- 
and money lent you, four and twenty pound. 

Fal. He had bis part of it ; let him pay. 

Htsl. He i alas, he is poor ; be hath nothing. 

FaL How : poor ? look upon hit face ; What 
call jou neb .' let them coin his noee, let them 
coin his cheeks ; I'll not pay a denier. What, 
will you make a younkerof me i ihall I cot take 
Bunae*ieininineinn,butlihaU have mv pocket 
picked? I have lostaseal riogof mygrand&ther'i 
worth forty uark. 



■ tilmiralV tW(.. U3iliciWn-'»AntIWymAfti»tov\«i!, ' 



niLHowithepriBMi* 
and, if h« were here, 1 wi 
dof , if be would «aj «a. 

Enfer Prwiec Hx«mv ead Pom, Mr 
FiLiTAvr auali Ou Pkimck, pli^ 
tmndusn tikt mj^. 

Fai. How now, lad? ii the wiodiill 
i'faith ? muit we *IX siwcb i 

Bard. Yea, two and two, !Vewg*t»4i 
Hoil. My lord, I pray you, bear at. 
P. Hen. Wh>ti>ye*tttaoa,mi«nBl) 
ow does thy hubutd i I lo*a hia Ml 

Hmt. Good my lord, be»r me. 

Fal. Priylbee, let her alooa, and IMk 

F. Hai. What njeit tboo, ItA! 

Fal. The other night I fell a^eepkai 

e arras, and bad iny poctnt pck*!: tb 

is tnnied bawdy-house, thaj |^ pnM 

P. Hm. What didit thou lore, Jm> 

Fal. Wilt Ibon believe ma,Uai;ttn» 
boods of forty pound e-piece, aid iMi- 
my grand&lber's. 

P. Htn. A trifle, temm e%ht-p««r"l 

Host. So 1 told him, my lord ; nd I 
heard your p^ct say ao : foA ml k 
speaks moat vilely of you, lika aial* 
man ai he ii ; and said, he WoaU ralft 

P. Htn. What ! he did not' 

Hoif. Thwe's neither faillt&vtl^aMi 
hood in me elie. 

Fai. There's no mora Uth i« On* ttl 
ilawed prune; nor no mtceMhiatka 
in a drawn fox ; and far wiMaahirail. ■■ 
riant may be the deputy's wife of ttt' 
thee. Go, you thing, go. 

H(ut. Say, what thing.' what Ibiif ? 

Fal. What thing ! why, a tbin( tn Ite 

Host. 1 am nothingta Ihankt^EA,! 
thou should'st know it ; I am as bw< 
wife : and, selling thy kuighthood aside,! 
:t kuare to call me so. 

Fal. Setting thy womanhood a>id«.tk 
heait (o say otherwise. 

Hetl. Say, what beast, thou knave tb 

Fal What beast.' why anotter. 

P. Htn. Ao otter. Sir John ' wfay ui 

Fal. Why -' ihe's neither fish, nor M 
knowi Dot where to have her. 

Hoii. Thou art an unjust uian in u 
thou or any man knows where to havs \ 
knave thou ! 

P. Hen. Than sayest true, hostess, aai 
dera thee most gTottly. 

Hotl. So he doth yon, my lord ; aid 
other day, you owed him a tbousaikl pc 

P. Hen, Sirrah, do I owe you i 

Fal. A thousuid ponnd, Hal? a mi! 
love is worth a million -, thou ow«l me 

Hull. Nay, my lord, he called you ] 
ssid, he would cudgel you. 

Fai. Did I, Bardolph? 

Bari. Indeed, Sir John, joa wid se. 

Fal. Tea ; if he laid, my rk^ was ci 

q DfcoQteinpl Deqntedj nird by Bkal 
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J*. Hen. I say, *tif copper : darast thoa be is 

)od ai thy word now ? 

#^ Whj, HaI, thou knowest, u thoa art but 

an, I dare : but, at thou art prince, 1 fear thee, 
■a I fear the roaring^ of the Ikm^s whelp. 

J'. Hen, And why not, as the lion ? 

FqL The kiuj^ himself is to be feared as the 
Hon : Dost thou think, Pll fear thee as I fear thy 
ikther? nay, an 1 do, I pray God, my girdle 
lireak! 

P. Hen, O, if it should, how would thy guts 
about thy knees! Bat, sirrah, there^s no 
a tor tidVi, truth, nor honesty, in this bosom 
mi thine ; it is filled up with {^uts, and midriff. 
Quarg^e an honest woman with picking thy pocket \ 
Wily, thou whoreson, impudentembwsed* rascal, 
if there were any thing in thy pocket but tavern- 
~ Icooings, memorandums of bawdy-housee, anJ 
poor penny-worth of sugar- candy to make 
long winded ; if thy pocket were enriched 
Mth any other injuries but these, I am a Tillain. 
JInd jet you will ^tand to it ; you will not pocket 
■p wrong : Art thoa not ashamed ? 

JFlai. Dost thou hear, Hal P thou knowest, in 
I state of innoreucy, Adam fell; and what 
uld poor J ark Falstaiff do, in the days of vil- 
Mmnj ? Thou seest, I have more flesh than another 
■uui; and therefore more frailty.— » You confess 
then, you picked my pocket? 

Z'. Hen, It appears so by the story. 

#*a/. Hostess, I Ibrgive thee : Go, make ready 
Immkfast ; love thy husband, look to thy servants, 
tfc " ish thy guests : thou shalt find me tractable 
|» wiy honest reason : thou seeivt I am pacified— 
Mil ?— Nay, pr'ythee, be gone, [ExU Hostess.] 
H«w, Hal, to the news at court : for the robbery, 
tad)— How is that answered ? 

P. Hen, O, my sweet beef, I must still be good 
an^ri to thee :— The money is paid back again. 

JW. O, I do not like that paying k>ack, *tis a 
doable labour. 

P. Hen, I am good friends with my father, 
•nd may do any thing. 

Fal, Rob me the exchequer the first thing 
thoa doest, and do it with unwashed hands too. 

BanL Do, my lord. 

P. Hen, I have procured thee, Jack, a charge 

Fal. 1 would, it had been of hone. Where 
■hall I find one that can steal well ? O for a fine 
thiel^ of the age of two and twenty, or there- 
mboati ! I am heinously unprovided. Well, God 
ba thanked lor these rebels, they offend none but 
fba virtuous ; I laud them, I praise them. 

P. Hen. Bardolph 

Bard. My lord. 

P, Hen, Go bear this letter to lord John of 
Lancaster, 
My brother John ; this to my lord of Westmore- 
land. ^ 
Go, Poins, to hone, to hone ; fi>r thou, and I, 

Hmra thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner time. 

Jack, 

Meet me to-morrow i* the temple hall 

At two o^clock i* the afternoon : 

There shalt thou know thy charge ; and there 

receive 
Money, and order for their furniture. 
The land ie burning ; Percy stands on high ; 
Aad cither they, or we, must lower lie. 

[£xmaU Panrcjc Point, ami BAKboim, 
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FaL Rare words ! brave world 1- 
my breakfast ; come :— 
O, I could wish, this tavern were my drum. 

{Exit. 

ACT IV. 

SCEJ^E /.— 7%e Rebtl Camp near Shrevibwrif. 

£n/er Hotspur, Worcestkr, ami Douglas. 

Hot, Well said, my noble Soot : if speaking 
truth, 
In this fine age, were not thought flattery. 
Such attribution should the Douglas* tiave, 
As not a soldier of this season's stamp 
Should go so general current through the world. 
By heaven, I cannot flatter; 1 defyt 
The tongues of soothen ; but a braver place 
lu my hearths love, hath no man than yourself; 
Nay, ta«k me to the word ; approve me, lord. 

Doug. Thou art the king of honour : 
No man so potent breathes upon the ground. 
But 1 will beardfhim. 

Hot, Do so, and 'tis well :-* 

Enter a MESSEaroBR, wiih letters. 

What lettcn hast thou there ? — I can but thank 
you. 
Mest, These Ictten come from your father,— 
Hot, Letten from him ! why comes be not 

himself ? 
Mess, He cannot come, my brd ; he*s grieTOUi 

sick. 
Hot, ^Zounds ! how has he the leisure to be aiok, 
lu such a justling time? Who leads his power f} 
Under whose government come they along? 
Meti. His letten bear his mind, not I, my lord. 
ffor, I pr^jrthee, tell mc, doth he keep his bed ? 
Meti. He did, my lord, four days ere I set 
forth ; 
And at the time of my departure thencoi 
He was much fearM by his physicians. 
fVor, 1 would, the state of time had fint beea 
whole. 
Ere he by sickness bad been visited ; 
His health was never better worth than now. 
Hot, Sick now ! dfoop now ! this sicJraeu doth 
infect 
The very life-blood of our enterprise; 
'Tis catching liither, even to our camp. ■■■ 
He writes me here, — that inward sjckaem" 
i And that his friends by deputation could not 
So soon be drawn ; nor did he think it meet^ 
To lay so dangerous and dear a trust 
On any soul removM but on his own. 
Yet doth he give us bold advertisement,^ 
That with our small oonjunctiooi we sboald on, 
To see how fortune is disposM to us : 
For, as he writes, there is no quailingjl now ; 
Because the king is certainly possessMI 
Of all our purposes. What say you to it ? 
IVor, Your father^s sickness is a maim to ns. 
Hot. A perilous gash, a very limb lopp'doff:^* 
And yet, in faith, 'tis not ; his present want 
Seems more than we shall find it : — Were it 

good, 
To set the exact we^lUi of all our states 
All at one rast? to set so rich a main 
On the nice hazard of one doubtfiil hour ? 






* Hus i |j igwt uu in amtlicd by way of 
~ ifl faailr. 
IMmC him (kft« v» f^c^ 



haad of iht uoafha faaii 
tOisiiio. 



teihe 



S^ 



412 



FIRST PART OF KING HENRY IV. 



[wKTI 



It were not p:ootl : for therein ehoulJ we read 
The very buttnm and the soul of hope ; 
The very liit,* ilic very utmost bound 
Of all our tortunc^. 

Dou*:. 'Faith, and so we chouM I 
AVherci m^w rcmaius a ^xrcct rcvcn»i(m : 
"We Diay l)oldly spend iijion the hope of what 
Is to t:onie in : 
A comfort of retirement lives in this. 

Hot. A rendezvoiif, a home to fly unto. 
If that the devil :iiid nt;!^chnuce look bi^ 
Upi;u the maideuheud of our affairs. 



' To turn and wind a fiery Pegasofy 
And witch* the world with noble 
Hot, No more, no more ; wone than iia 
in March, 
ThL* praise doth nouruh a^ea. L»et thta 
They come like sacrifices in their trim. 
And to the firc-ey^d maid of smoky war, 
All hot, and bleeding, will we ofTerthea: 
The mailed MHr«»haU on his altar sit^ 
Up to the ears in blood. I am on fire, 
To hear this rich reprisal is so ni^, 
And yet not oars :^Come, let me takeay^ 



Wor. Itut yet, I would your father had been I Who is to boar me, like a UiunderboU, 
The quality and liair^ of our attempt [here, j Ag^nst the bosom of the prince of Wale: 



BnH>ks nu division: It will be thought 
lly some, that know not why he is away. 
That wisdom, loyalty, and mere dislike 
Of our proceedings, kept the earl from hence ; 
And think, how«M(:h an a|>prclicnsion 
May turn the tide of fearlul faction, 
And breed a kind of question in our cause: 
For, well you know, we of the oflfering: side 
Alurt keep aloof from strict arbilreuient : 
And stop all si^^ht-hnlr*, every Wp, from whence 
The eye of reason may pry in u|tou us : 
This absence of your father*« draws a curtain, 
That shows the i^piorant a kind of fear 
Before not dreamt of. 
Hot, You si run too far. 



I Harry to Harry shall, hot horse to bone^ 
I Meet, and ne*er part, till one drop downi 
O, that Glendower were come ! 

Ver, There is more news : 
I learnM in Worcester, as I rode aloo^ 
lie cannot draw his power this iburtMai^i 
Doug, That's the worst tidings thil l""^ 

yet. 

Wor, Ay, by my faith, that bears a fntfftff 
Hoi, What may the king's whole Inl'itMt 

unto? 
I >r. To thirty thousand. 
Hot, Forty let it be ; 
My father and Glendower bein^ faothiBir, 
j The powers of as may serve so great tdtj- 
1 Come, let us make a master speedily' 
t Doom&day ii near ; die all, die merhlj. 
Do%isr, Talk not of dyings ; I am out of kv 



I, rather, of bisabBeiice make this use ;— 
It lends a lustre, and more great opinion, 

A lai^erdare to our great enterprize, . « 

Than if the earl were here : for men must think, ! Of death, or death's hand,"ifbr this one hiU 
If we, without his help, can make a head 
To push again^it the kingdom ; with his help. 
We shall o'ertum it topsy-turvy down. — 
Yet all goes well, yet all our joints are whole. 
Doug, As heart ran think : there is not such 
a word 
i*^pobo of iu J^colLind, a? this term of fear, i 



f£rM^ 
SCEXE n,^A Public Road near Cnasy 

Enter Falstaff and BiRDOUff* 



Enir.r Sir lli( hard Vf.rxon. 
ITot, My cousin Vernon 1 welcome, by my soul. 



Fill, l^ardolph, get ihec before to Cascstrf 
fill me a bottle of tJLck : our soldiers ski^ b^ 
throuo;!) ; wcMl to S utlou-Col field to-oij:^ i 

Bard. Will you ffive mc moDcVt cacteia- 

lev. Pray (.od, my news l,e worth a welcome, I ^^^^ ,,,^,5^ y^^^^{^ ^^^^^ ^ j 

n.i I fVv . 11 .u 1 ♦ «« ' /-W. Aoifitdo, tiikeitforthvlaboar;!:^. 

Thcear ofVyeslmnrelaiul,sovrnthou.andstrong,:;^ ^^^^ ^^^^^ ^^^^ ,,^^^ all," Pli anstif 

li marclungjiilherward. ; w.th him, prmce John. | ^^i„ yjj lieutenant Peto nieetBfit 

Hot. No harm : What more .* town's end 

VtT. A...I rurlher, I have Icara'J,- ^„^ ', "^^ j^j^ . f^^^^u. 

The king h.m,olf ,n person .» .sc forth, ^,„, I,, j ^^ „^j ^^hameJ of my »lii»,i 

W.lh .trong «na rn.ghly preparation , j,„,„„bly. 1 have got, in exchange <rf7 

Hat. He shall be welcome too. Where .s hu . „„j fifty soldicn-, thrre hundred and odd 

1 1 pres« me none but good householden,T( 
mns: inquire mc out contracted bachelor^ 
as had been asked twice on the baoi; 
commodity of warm slaves, as had ai oA\ 
the devil as a dnmi : such ns fear the rt\af.^\ 
I raliver4 worse than a struck fowl, or a bar | 
i duck. I pressed me none but such toafts afr^^' 
|tcr, with hearU in their bellie* nobi^^r' 
pin^' heads, and they have bought out thr.f^ 
vices ; and now my whole char°re consisU«'^ 
cicot*. corporal*, lieutenants, gentlemcQ ot^ 
panics, «lave9 as ras;ged as Lazarus in the ^i^ 
(loth, where the glutton^s doo^a licked hissi^ 
and such afs indeed, were never soldien;' 
discarded unjust serving-men, 3'ounger 1^ 
younger brother^i, revolted tapsters, and 0^ 
trade-fallen ; the cankers of a calm worU.' 
a long peace; ten times more dishoooan^ 



son. 
The nimble-footed mad-cap prince of Wales, 
And his comrades, that daiFMv the world aside, 
And bid it pass P 

Ver, All fumish'd, all in arm«, 
All plumM like e3tridgc«|| that wing the wind ; 
Bated like eagle<« having lately bathed ;*■ 
Glittering in golden coats, like wnn;;es ; 
As full of spirit as the mouth of May, 
And gorgeous as the sun at miilsummer ; 
Wanton us.youthful goats, wild as young bulls. 
I saw young Harry, — with his beaver on, 
His cuisses^* cu his thighs, gallantly arm'd, — 
llise from tlic ground like feathered Mercury, 
And vaulted with such ease into his seat. 
As if an angel droppM down from the cloudS| 



*■ l.ino. 

i The cumplrxioRf tli« eharnctcr. 

/I nrcsROd with Oitrich Tcaihcn. 

•' Fretli ai bird> iust washtd. * * AnnoK\t 



t \Vher0a5. 
^ Throw off. 



\ 
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igged than an old foced anciont:* and flach 
ave I, to fill up the rooms of them that have 
ought out their services, that you would think, 
lat I had a hundred and fifty tattered prodigals, 
ktely come from swine-keeping, from eating 
raff and huslu. A mad fellow met me on the 
ray, and told me, I had unloaded all the gibbets, 
jud pressed the dead bodies. No eye hath seen 
uch scare-crows. Pll not march through Co- 



Hot. His is certain, ours is doubtful. 

IVor, Good cousin, be advisM ; stir not to* 
night. 

Ffr. Do not, my lord. 

Doug. Yuu do not counsel well ; 
You speak it out of fear, and cold heart. 

Ver. Do me uo slander, Douglas : by mj life^ 
(And I dare well maintain it with my life,) 
If well respected honour bid mc on, 
I hold as little couusel with weak fear, 



entry with them, that's flat:— Nay, and the vil- 

ainf march wide betwixt the legs, as if they had As you, my lord, or any Scot that liyes :-— 

.yrest on ; for, indeed, I had the mo»t of them Let it be seen to-morrow in the battle, 



•at of prison. There's but a shirt and a half in 
11 my company: and the half shirt is two nap- 
,3118, tacked together, and thrown over the shoul- 
ien like a herald* s coat without sleeves; and tiic 
[hirt, to say the truth, stolen from my ho^l at Saint 
.Uban's, or the red-nose inu-kecper of Daintry.j: 
jlut that's all one ; they'll find linen enough on 
,vty hedge. 

- Enter Prince Hxwrt and Westmoreland. 

Q P. Hen. IIow now, blown Jack ? how now, 
,I0ilt ? 

' FaL What, Hal ? How now, mad wag P what 
i devil dost thou in Warwickshire ?— My good 
' ord of Westmoreland, I cry you mercy ; I 
^hought, your honour had already been at 
^rewobury. 



Which of us fears. 

Douff. Yea, or to-night. 

f er. Content. 

Hoi. To-night, say 1. 

k'er. Come, come, it may not be. 
I wonder much, being men of such great leading,*^ 
That you foresee not whut impediments 
Drag back our expedition : Certain horse 
Of my cousin Vernon's are not yet come up : 
Your uncle Worcosler'a horse came but to-day; 
And now their pride and mettle is asleep, 
Their courage with hard liil)our tame and dolly 
That not a horse is half the half himself. 

Hoi. So are the hor&es oi the enemy 
In general, journey-bated, and brought low ; ' 
The better part of ours is full of rest. 

JVor. The numl>er of the king exceedeth onn: 






fVest. 'Faith, Sir John, 'tis more than time For God's sake, cousin, stay till all come in. 



lint I were there, and you too ; but my powers 
mn there already : The king, I ran tell you, 
-looks for us all ; we must away all night. 

A/. Tut, never I'car me ; I am as vigilant as 
a cat to steal cream. 

P. Hen. I think, to steal cream indeed ; for 
Ihy theft hath already made thee butter. 13ut 
tell mc, Jack; Whose fellows are thciie that 
Borne after? 

Fdl. Mine, Hal, mioc. 

P. Hen. 1 did never see such pitiful rascals. 

FaL Tut, tut; good enough to toes; food for 
»owder, food for powder; they'll fill a pit, as 
ivell as better ; tubh, man, mortal men, mortal 
kien. 

- IFest. Ay, but. Sir John, methinks they are 
azceeding poor and bare ; tr>o be^rgarly. 

Fal. 'Faith, for their poverty, — f know not 
arhere they had that : and for their bareness, — 
K am sure, they never learned that of me. 

P, Hen. No, Fll be sworn; unle^ you call 
llireft fingers on the ribs, bare. But, sirrah, 
toake haste ; Percy is already in the field. 

Fai. What, is the kin;^ enuampod? 

West. He i?, Sir John 
too long. 

/W. Well, 
To the latter end of a fray, and the beginning of 

a feast. 
Fits a dull fighter, and a keen guest. [Exeunt. 



[The trumpet toundt a parley. 
Enter Sir Walter Blunt. 

Blunt. I come with gracious oflers from the 
king, 
If you vouchsafe me hearing, and respect. 

Hot. Welcome, Sir Walter Blunt; And 'woold 
to God, 
You were of our determination ! 
Some of lis love you well : and even those some 
Envy your great deserving, and gooil name; 
Because you are not of our quality ,t 
But stand against us like an enemy. 

Blunt. And God defend, but still I should stand 
so. 
So long as, out of limit and true rule. 
You stand against anointed majesty ! 
But, to my charge. — The king hath sent to know 
The nature of your griefs ;{ and whereupoa 
You conjure from the breast of civil peace 
Such bold hostility, tearhlng this duteous land 
Audacious cruelty : If that the king 
Have any way your good deserts forgot,— 
I fear, we shall stay Which he confesseth to be manifold, — 

He bids you name your s:riefs, and, with all speed. 
Yon shall have your desirrs, with interest ; 
And pardon absolute yourself, and these, 
Herein misled by your suggestion. 

Hot. The king is kind ; and, well we know. 



SCEJ^E HL-^The Rebel Camp, near Shrctct- 

bury. 



the king 



Knows at what time to promise, when to pay. 

My father, and my uncle, and myself, 

v^s^ u^»«„».. \KT ^ rk J '^id ?ive him thiit same royally he wears : 

Enter Hotspce, \orcester, Douglas, and . A„u,_-whon he was not six and twenty strong, 

^ I Sick in the world's regard, wretched and low, 



Hot. We'll fight with him to-night. 

Wor. It may not be. 

Doug. You give him then advantage. 

Ver. Not a whit. 

Hot, Why say yea so? looks he not for sop- 

, pJy? 

Ver, So do we. 
* 0ttmluil. t Fetteti. t Oatwtry. 



A poor unminded outlaw sneaking home,— 
My father gave him welcome to the shore : 
And,"When he heard him swear, and vow tc 

God, 
He came but to be duke of Lancaster, 
To sue his livery, 4 and beg his peace ; 



\ 



* Conduct, expuwoM. 
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With tean of innocency, asd terms of leal,^ 
My fiilher, iu kind heart and pity mov^d, 
Swore him anistancc, and performed it too. 
Now, when the lords, and barons of the realm 
PerceiTM Northumberland did lean to him. 
The more and lew* came in with cap and knee ; 
Met him in boroughs, cities, rilla^es ; 
Attemled him on hridg«^s, stood in lanes, 
Liaid gilts before him, proffered hiiri tbeir oaths. 
Gave him their heirs ; as pag;es follow 'd him^ 
Even at the heels, in golden multitudes. 
He presently ,^-as greatnes.« knows itsell^— 
Steps me a little higher than his vow 
Made to my father, wbilc his blood was'poor. 
Upon the ntiked shore at Ravenspurg ; 
And now, forsooth, takes on him to reform 
Some certain eiiict«-, and ^omesfrait decrees. 
That lie too heavy on the i-ommou wealth : 
Cries out upon abu»e% seem^ to weep 
Over hi- country's wrongs; am), by this face, 
This seeming brow of just ire, did he win 
The hearts of all that he did An^\e fur. 
Proceeded further; cut me off the heads 
Of -ill the fevourite^, that the absent king 
In deputation left behind him here. 
When he was personal in the Iri»h war. 

Blvnt, Tut, 1 came not to hear this. 

Hot. Then, to the point. — 
In short time ailer, he deposed the kio^ ; 
Soon after that, deprivM him of his life ; 
And, in the neck of that, taskM the whole state : 
To make that wunie, aufferM his kinsman March 

iWho is, if every owner were well pUcM, 
ndeed his king,) to be incngM in Wales, 
There without random to lie foi*feited ; 
Di^mcM uie in my happy victories; 
Sought to entrap m<! hy iDtcDigencc ; 
Rated my uaclc from the ronucil-twanl : 
In rage dismissM my (ather from the court; 
Broke oath on oaih, committed wron*^oa wrong : 
And, lu conclii^it)ii, drove us to ieek out 
This head ol «atoty ; uiid, withal, to pry 
Into his title, the which frc fiud 
Too indirrrl tor lonj* continuance. 

Blunt. Shall I return lhi«« answer to the king? 

Hot. Not so, ^ir Waller; we'll withdraw a- 
whilc. 
Go to the king ; and let there be impawned 
Some surety for a safe return agaiu, 
And iu the morning early »hal1 mine node 
Bring him our par|)o«e! : and io farewell. 

Blunt. I would, you would accept of grace and 
love. 

Hot. And, may be, fo wr 5haII. 

Blunt. 'Pray hraveo, you do 1 [Exeunt. 

SCESE ir.^York. — i Room in the .'irchtn- 

shop^t H:USC. 

Enter the Auciidisiiop of York, and a Gen- 

n.KjMA.f . 

•Irch. Hie, good Sir Michael, bear this scaled 
brief,t 
With winded haste, to the lord niareschal ; 
Thisj to my rousiii S^^roop ; and all the rest 
To whom they are ilirctod : if you knew 
How much they do import, you would make 
ha^te. 

Qrnt. -My gorJ lord, 
I gurss their tenor. 

.^^rch. Like enoujrli, von d«>. 
To-morrow, good bir .Michael, is a day, 
Wherein the fortune of ten thousand men 
Must 'bide the touch : F^or, Sir, at 5hrev(*sbury, 

• The sietLtcT and th* ]«»• ^ \^vm. 



As I am truly mwa to miderrtaiid, 
The kin^p, with oughij and qaick-nosad ptw; 
Meets with lord Harry : and 1 fear, Sir Mirhiiij 
What with the iicknMi of North umberiaBd, 
(Whose power was in the first proportian,) 
And what with Oww Glendower's nmmt, 

thence, 
^Who with them was a nted sinew tooi* 
And comes not in, o^er-ruPd by prophecia^)* 
I tear, the power of Percy ia too wnk 
To wage an instant trial with the kinf . 

Geni. Why, good my lord, yoa iie«d BOt far. 
there^ Douglasi 
And Mortimer. 

Arch, No, Mortimer's not there. 

Geni. Bnt there is Mordake, Vemoo, lorib 
ry Percy, 
And there's my lord of Worceeter ; and ahal 
Of gallant warriors, noble gentlemen. 

•^reh. .4nd so there is : but yet the kmghA 
drawn 
The special head of all the land together :— 
The prince of Wale;, lord John of Laocultf, 
The noble Westmoreland, and warlike BM; 
And many aiore corrivals, and dear ami 
Of estimation aod command in arms. 

Geni. Doubt not, my lord, they ihiU be «£ 
opposed. 

.4rrA. I hope no less, yet needful His ta far; 
And, to prevent the worst, Sir Michari^speid: 
For, if lord Pen-y thrive not, ere the Inf 
Dismiss his power, he means to Tuit ua,** 
For he hath heard of our confederacr,— — 
And *tid but wisdom to make Strang; i^ainAliii 
Therefore, make haste : I most go write wffk 
To other friends ; and so farewell. Sir Mictod. 

[Extunt rgstraS^ 

ACT V. 

aCEA'E L^—The Kmg'^s Camp near Shrrvthv}. 
Enttr Ktiig Henrt. Prtnre Hs^fav, Prtnti 

John uf Lancaster^ Sir Walter BLCsr.r- 

^ir Jon.N Falstaff. 

A''. Iltn. How bloodily the sun begin to fCc: 
At>ove yon buskyt bill ! the day looks pale 

; At hi^ distcm{ierature. 

j P. Hrn. The southern wind 

i Doth play the trum^^t to his purposes; 

' And, by hiF hollow whistlino: in the leayes. 

I Foretell* a tempest, and a blustering day. 

I A". Jfeii. Then with the loserfi let it sympathia- 
For nothing can seem foul to those that wia.— 

Trumpet.— Enter Worcester and \ziL3oy 

! 

, How now, my lord of Worceater r 'lis not wiil. 
'. That you and I should meet upon such tenu j 
i A* uow we meet : Tou have deceived our trS-*'> ' 
, Aud made us doffl oujr ea^y robes of peace, i 

I To cru«h our old limbs in ungentle steel : I 

, Thi> is not well, my lord, this is not well. ' 

I What say you to t ? wdl you again ooknil 
; This churlish knot of ail-abhorred war ' 
: And more io that obedient orb again, 
: Whore you would give a fair und natural lifb: 

And be no more anexhalM meteor, 
^ .A prodigy of fear, and a portent 

Of broached ini^chirf to the unborn times : 
I H'^or. Hear me, my liege : 

For mine own part, I could be well content 

To entertain the lag-end of my life 

With quiet hours; for, I do protest, 

* A FUergth on which they reckoned. f Weoc' 

t P«i off. 
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ot KMight tfafi day of thii disliln. 
n. ¥cHi have not sought for it! how 
Dmes it then ? 

iebellioD lay in bis way, and he found it. 
n Peace, chewet,* peace. 
It pleas'd your majesty, to turn your 
)oki 

r, from myself^ and all our bouse ; 
1 mutt remember you, my lord, 
e the first and dearest of your friends. 
, my staff of office did I break 
ird's time ; and posted day and night 
. yon on the way, and kits your hand, 
et you were in place and in account 
so stronj; and fortunate as 1. 
lyself, my brother, and his son 
xjght you home, and boldly did outdare 
iger» of the lime ; You swore to us,— 
1 did swear that oath at Doocasterf-* 
u did nothing purpose 'gainst the state ; 
m ho further than your new-fairn right, 
t of Gaunt, dukedom of Lancaster : 
we swore our aid. But, in short space, 
[ down fortune showering on your head ; 
h a flood of greatness fell on you,— 
irith our help; what with the absent 
:«ng ; 

ith the injuries of a wanton time ; 
ming sufferanceit that you had borne ; 
contrarious winds, that held the king 
in his unlucky Irish wars, 
I in England did repute him dead^-^ 
)m this swarm of fair advantages, 
k occasion to be quickly woo'd 
B the general sway into your hand : 
^our oath to us at Doncatter ; 
iug fed by us, you usM us so 
ungentle gull, the cuckoo's bird, 
le sparrow : did oppress our nest ; 
y our feeding to so great a bulk, 
ren our love durst not come near your 
ight, 

r of swallowing ; but with nimble wmg 
re enforcM, for safety sake, to fly 
^our sight, and raise this present head : 
>y we stand opposed by such means 
yourself have forg'd against yourself; 
ind usage, dangerous countenance, 
ilation of all faith and troth 
to us in your younger enterprise. 
^en. These things, indeed, you harear- 
iculated,f 

m'd at market-crosses, read in churches ; 
I the garment of rebellion 
mie fine colour, that may please the eye 
e changlinjTB, and poor discontents, 
gape, and rub the elbow, at the news 
y burly innovation : 
▼er yet did insurrection want 
ater-colours, to impaint his cause ; 
tody beggars, starving for a time 
nell havoc and confusion. 
len. In both our armies, there is many a 
soul 

ay full dearly for this encounter, 
they join in trial. Tell your nephew, 
ince of Wales doth join with all the world 
le of Henry Percy ; By my hopes,— 
*esent enterprize set off his head,— 
t think, a brayer gentlemani 
istive-Taliant, or more Taliaot-yonogi 
laring, or more bold, is now alive, 



latttthf btad, a pit. 



t KdAtled in uticlis. 



To grace this latter age with noble deeds. 
For my part, 1 may speak it to my shame, 
I have a truant been to chivalry ; 
And so, I hear, he doth account me too : 
Yet this before my fother's m^esty,— 
1 am content, that he shall take the odds 
Of his great name and estimation ; 
And will, to save the blood on either side, 
Try fortune with him in a single fight. 
K, Hen. And, prince of Wales, so dare Wtt 
venture thee. 
Albeit, considerations infinite 
Do make against it:— No, good Worcester, no^ 
We love our people well ; even those we loT«^ 
That are misled upon your cousin's part: 
And, will they take the offer of our gvace. 
Both he, and they, and you, yea, every man 
Shall be my frieud again, and I'll be bis : 
So tell your cousin, and bring me word 
What he will do :— But if he will not yield, 
Rebuke and dread correction wait on us, 
Aud they shall do their offire. So, be gone ; 
We will not now be troubled with reply : 
We offer fair, take it advisedly. 

lExeutU WoRCBSTBR and VxRa'ov. 
P. Hen. It will not be accepted, on my Ufe : 
The Douglas and the Hotspur together 
Are confident aga'mst the world in arms. 

K, Hen. Hence, therefore, every leader to 
his chaise ; 
For, on their answer, will we set on them ; 
And God befriend us, as our cause is just ! 

[Exeunt King, Blu5T, and Prince Jomr. 
Fal. Hal, if thou see me down in the battle, 
and bestride me, so ; 'tis a point of friendship. 

P. Hen. Nothing but a colossus can do thee 

that friendship. Say thy prayers, and farewell. 

FaL 1 would it were bed-time, Hal, and all 

well. 
P. Hen. Why, thou owest God a death. 

[Exii, 
Fed. 'Tis not due yet ; I would be loath to pay 
him before his day. What need I be so forward 
with him that calls oot on me ? Well, *tis no 
matter; Honour pricks me on. Yea, but how 
if honour pricks me off when I come on ; how 
then ? Can honour set a leg ? No. Or an arm? 
No. Or take away the grief of a wound? No. 
Honour hath no skill in surgery then ? No. 
What is honour P A word. What is in that wordy 
honour? What is that honour? Air. A trim 
reckoning!— Who hath it? He that died o'Wed« 
mesday. Doth he feel it? No. Doth he hear it? 
No. Is it insensible then? Yea, to the dead. 
But will it not live with the living? No. Why? 
Detraction will not suffer it :— therefore Til none 
of it : Honour is a mere scutcheon,* and so end* 
my catechism. [£n/» 

SCENE H^The Rebel Camp.-^Enier Wor- 
CEBTKR and Verson. 

W^r. O, no, my nephew most not know. Sir 
Ridiard, 
The liberal kind offer of the king. 

Fer, ^Twere best he did. 

fVor, Then are we all undone. 
It is not possible, it cannot be. 
The king should keep his word in loving til ; 
He will suspect us still, and find a time 
To punish this offence in other faults : 
Suspicion shall be all stuck full of eyes : 
For tmioa is but tmsted like the fox; 
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IVho, Di'er M tame, so chfriah'J, anil lock'i] np. 

Will have n Willi trick oF hii anceilori. 

Look bow wc CAD, or iwl, or merrilr, 

latcriiritBlion will muqu.ilc our lookt; 

\dJ nr -hM in.l ikr oun nt » stkll. 

The lipllfr dion-lfJ, Mill (he nearer JnUi. 

My uepli««S lr««|)Ui axf Iw well torjal, 

IE hath liiaucUH of youth, adJ heut of blood; 

And an adtntod «klD« af prinlagr.— 

A huw-brau'd Hoti|)ur, govern'il bj a ipleen : 

All biaeOnlceg live upon my head, 

Aad 00 hi' r,, II r" : -■■!■ iliil iraiQ him on; 

AD<l,t)ii>- lii'enfrom ui, 

Ws, a.Mli' iill, ^llall tny Cnrall. 

ThereliirL, . ^u^.n, lei Qol Harry liaow, 

Id any cue. Ihc alTer of (he king. 

fir. Deliver what yoii will, I'll »ay, 'Ui to. 
Here cunof your cousin. 



Hoi. Mt uncle » rcluru'd :— Delirer up 
My Ion] DrWeitmarel^iQj UlcIo, whHl. iiewi! 

"" . The ki!i^ will hilt you bi ll preMi-illy. 



Duag. Defy hmi l<i the fonl .( 

Wei. Lunl Dougl.-, . . auil lell him m. 

i>ii«g. Marry, uo.l Jiall, anJ very willingly. 

IVnr. There i> no lecmin: mercy in the king. 

Hoi. Did yiiu be^' ;iHy ' Ood forhid ! 

trer. I told him gently of ou ^'ripvaDca, 
or hii oath-brcAkiag i whicli li mended Ihutr- 
Uy now r^nwearing Ihnt lie ■• forfwoni ; 
Ha calli ni rebel), trailnn ; and will icourge 
With baufjlity anni thi* hvtefui namo in ui. 



! Icir 1 have 



Rt-mter Duvglas. 



Ovrur- Arm, genUcmri 
[hmwn 
A brave definiicr in Kiii^ tieiiry'i teeth, 
And WprtaiarHHii.1, Ilii.l tran eii.-;t^-d,<I>d bear il 
Wliidi cnnnnl thoo;'!' I>iit briui; limi ,|uii'kly on, 

Wor. The prime of Wales slecp'd forth bclbrc 
thi- kin-. 
And, uephcw. clul1rnq;'il you ti> -iiiglc Ti^-hl. 

llol. O. 'would the quHiTcl hiy iipau oUrlivDds 
And that no ni:iii iUightdrj«°li rl hreaiii t.i-dny, 
But , AiiJ llarry Movunoutli l Tell me, lell mc, 

fVr No, bv my soiiU 1 nevcrin mv life 

Did JlPiirii dnlli'i'?" urj'd hotc mo Icflly, 

■UDlM!;air."i.i '...M . i.iifliPrdai-B 
Togeiiuri . .Mtirai". 

He gave jou all I lie Julicf of a mau; 
Triinin'J iiji v ■" |irii-es wilii a jirincely lonfUe: 
Spoke jo.ir irr-.-rviii;! ike a rhronicle ; 
Mokiaj; yi>il I tr heliir than his prairie. 
By tlill di«pr.-u!iiis priii-e, vnlueJ with yciti : 
And, wlii'.'h bcc:>iuv him like a priiu'c indeed, 
He miide » Uiishiii;; i itnl^ of hiinielf; 
And chid hi-- truHiil youth with ^uih « grace. 
As if he fflnrtsr'il (here a Joiilile (piril, 
Ofloachin', and of leiimin -, iiistuiitly. 
There did he paii-r: IJm let me toll the world,- 
Ifhe outlive the envy of I1ii:i (l»y, 
Englanil did never owpt -o ^weel ii hope, 
So much mi^con'lriied in his wnntoniies?. 

Hot. Coiiun, I think thou art enamoured 
1'p.in hiB follie! : never did 1 hear 
Of any prince, so wild, at liberty ;— 
Kut be he as be will, yet once ere night 



1 will embrace him with % Bddiar'i am, 
That he ■ball ihriak under mj coortny.- 
Arm, arm, with ipaed : Anil, fellowi, h 

Betlercontider what you hare to do. 
Than I, that have not well the sifl oltnig 
Cui lift your blood up with penuaiiaD. 

£nler a Messksceb. 

Xat. My lord, here are Ictten loryoi. 

Hal. I raunot read them now. — 
O •eatlemen, (he lime of life ii short; 
To spend that ihortud«a li:.jcly, were u» 1 
It life did rida ujioa ;i -Jiil't point. 
Still ending at the arriTul of 3Qi hour. 
Auif we live, we live to tread oaki^: 
If die, brave death, when priacei die wili 
Now for our cooiciduce,— the arms attlii: 
When the iuteot oT tearing them DJut 

Mra. M; lord, prepare ; the tia{ CM 

Hoi. 1 thank bim, that lie cnt) nt 6m 
talc. 
For I profeu not talkiDg; Only Ibii— 



Percy !- 

Sound all the lofty iiMtruineati«r»ir, 
And by tbtU music let ui ^entni-e 
For, heaven (o «ar<h, fOmf efmunr^ 
A tccond time do such a coiuVsj. 

{The fnimptfi launi. Vujm 
and (xtunt. 



bC£.VE Ul.-Piui. 



Blunt. What ii tliy name, that in tbi b 
I Ihu. 

1 Tbou crowcit me ' what honour do^ Uw 
U|>ou my head .' 

Doug. Know then, my name i( Dos^; 
id I do haiiiitthee in (he battle thai, 
v-ttuic some tell roc (hat tbou art a kii;- 
liltinl. They tell Ihec true. 
Doug. The lord of Stallbrd dear to-li' 
bouglit 
Thy likcneii ; for, instead of thee, king H 
Thia sword halh ended )iim : so shall il Ui 
Unless thou yield (hoe as my in-i^ouer. 
lilunl. I was not boni a jiclder, than 

And (hnii shall Gnd a king that will reTtn 
Lord Suflonl'i death. 

[ThfsJishI, and BLirgT, 
EtUer HorSPl'R, 

Hoi. O Douglas, had<( thou fought at : 
don thus, 
I never had triiimph'J upon a Scot. 
Dmig. Alt') done, all's won; here brt 

lie> the king. 
Hui. Where? 
Doug, Here. 

■ "tWittWi <:X^^A7«uf faaiitr. 
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ooglai f no, I know this (ace fall 

L be was, bis name was Blunt ; 
aiah'd like the king; himself. 
;o with thy soul, whither it goes ! 
i hast thou bought too dear, 
tell me that thou wert a Idog? 
: hath many marching in his coats, 
by my sword, I will kill aU his 

lis wardrobe, piece by piece, 

king. 

away; 

id full fairly ibr the day. 

[Exeuni, 

irumt. — Enter Falstafp. 

I could 'scape shot-free at Lon- 
hot here ; here^s no scoring, but 
•Soft! who art thou? Sir Waller 

honour ibr you : Here's no 7a- 
lot as molten lead, and as heavy 
lead out of me ! I need no more 
Qe own bowels. — I have led my 
lere they are peppered ; there's 
hundred and fifty left alive ; and 

town's endy to beg durmg lile. 
here ? 

f^ Prince Hehrt. 

it, stand's! thou idle here ^ lend 

7ord : 

in lies stark and stiff 

of Taunting enemies, 

u-e unrevengM : Pr'ythee, lend 

I pr'ythee, give me leave to 
—Turk Gregory never did such 
s I have done this day. I have 
ve made him sure. 
I, indeed ; and living to kill thee, 
ord, I pr^ythee. 

)re God, Hal, if Percy be alive, 
ny sword ; but take my pistol, if 

! it me: What, is it in the case ? 
; His hot, 'tis hot; there's that 

prince draws ouia boItU of sack, 
;, is't a time to jest and dally 
[Throvf* it at him and exit, 
Percy be alive, I'll pierce him. 
I my way, so : if he do not, if I 
ngly, let him make a carbonadot 
ot such grinning honour as Sir 
ive me life : which if 1 can save, 
r comes unlooked for, and there's 

[Exit. 

-^Another part 0/ the Field* 

irtianM.'^-Enter the Kiiro, Prince 
'. JoHir, and Westmorklajtd. 

ythee, 

w thyself; thoa bleed'st too 

ucaster, go yon with him. 

, my lord, unles? I did bleed too. 

)eseech your majesty, make np, 

nent do anaze your friends. 

ldoso^— 

norelandi load him to his tent. 



mtcroawajsfei 



West, Come, my lord, 1 will lead you to yoar 

tent. 
P. Hen. Lead me, my lord? I do not need 
your help: [drive 

And heaven forbid, a shallow scratch should 
The prince of Wales from such a field as this : 
Where stainM nobility lies trodden on, 
And rebels* arms triiimph in massacres I 
P, John. We breathe too long : — Come, cousin 
Westmoreland, 
Our duty this way lies; for God's sake, come. 
[Exeunt Prince John and Wkstmorelahd. 
P. Hen, By heaven, thou hast deceived me, 
Lancaster, 
I did not think thee lord of such a spirit: 
Before, I lov'd thee as a brother, John ; 
But now, I do respect thee as my aoul. [point, 
K. Hen, I saw him hold lord Percy at the 
With lustier maintenance than I did look for 
Of SMch an ungrown warrior. 

P, Hsn. O, this boy 
Lends mettle to us all ! 

Alanans. — Enter Douglas. 

Doxig. Another king ! they grow like Hydra's 
I am the Douglas, fatal to all those [heads : 

That wear those colours on them.— WoAt art 
That couoterfcit'st the person of a king? [thoa, 

K. Hen, The king himself; who, Douflai, 
grieves at heart. 
So many of his shadows thoo hast met, 
And not the very king. I havo two boys. 
Seek Percy, and thysell^ about the field : 
But, seeing thou fall'st on mo aolucUly, 
f will assay thee ; so defend Uiyielf. 

Doug, 1 fear, thou art another countorfeit ; 
And yef, in faith, thou bear'st theo like a king: 
But mine, f am sure, thou art, whoever thou be^ 
And thus I win thee. 

[They fight ; the Kiiro being in danger^ enter 
Prince Wjbmkt, [art like 

P. Hen, Hold up thy head, vile Scot, or thou 
Never to hold it up again ! the spirits 
Of Shirley, Stafford, Blunt, are in my anna : 
It if the prince of Wales, that threatens thee ; 
Who never promiseth, but he means to pay. — 

[They fight ; VovQhABfties, 
Cheerly, my lord ; How fiires your grace ?<«- 
Sir Nicholas Gawsey hath for sucoour sent. 
And so hath CUaon ; PU to Clifton straight. 

If. Hen, Stay, and breathe a while : — 
Thou hast redeem'd thy lost opinion ;* 
And show'd, thou mak'st some tendor of mylife. 
In this fair rescue thou hast brought to me. 

P, Hen, O heaven ! they did me too much 
injury, 
That ever said, I hearken'd for your death. 
If it were so, I might have let alone 
The insulting hand of Douglas over jon. ; 
Which would have been as speedy m your end. 
As all the poisonous potions in the world. 
And savM the treacherous labour of your son. ^ 

K, Hen. Make up to CUilon, I'll to Sir Nioho^ 
las Gawsey. [Exit King Bjutbt. 

Enter Hotspur. 

Hot, If I mistake not, thou art Harry Mon- 
mouth, [name. 

P. Hen, Thou speakHt ai if I would deny my 

Hot. My name is Harry Peroy. 

P. Hen. Why, then I see 
A refy valiant rebel of tho name. 
I am the prince of Wales; and think not, Peroy, 
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A toMT motio 



Todku«?Hth 

T«D iten keep not tbtir modon in OBtiphtre; 
I9or cnn one Eng^nd biwk adooMe raign. 
Of Harry Percj, and the prince of WalcL 

Hbl. Nor mil it^ Hanyi §ar theboarii come 
To end the one of as; And 'woold to €rod| 
Tbjr name in anas were now at gnat m mine ! 

JP. Hen, PU aafct ii greateri ere I part from 
And all the bodding hoooon on thy crest [thee; 
111 crop, to maice a fuliad ftr my heed. 

Hoi, I can no kM^ger brook thy Tanities. 

Enter FjxtTAFr. 

FaL WeU laid, Hal! to it, HalU^ay, yon 
fthali And no boy*t pUy here, I can t^ yon. 

Enier Dovclas ; he^kU wiih Fautaft, teJbe 

fiUU dtwn ati/he were dead, tmi exit Dovolas. 

HoTtrva u weuniedt tmd/aUe. 

Hoi, O, Harry, thou faaat robb*d me of my 
I betterbrooktheloiB of brittle life, [youth. 
Than thoee proud titles thou hast won of me ; 
'fhey wound my thoughts j worse than thy sword 
my flesh :— - [ibol ; 

Hot thoi^f 8 the slaTe of life, and lifo time's 
Aadtim% tlmt takes sunrey of all the world, 
Moil iHiTe a stop. O, I could prophesy, 
Bttfc that the earthy and cold hand of death 
U» oa mj tongue :— No^ Percy, then art dust, 
A^iMdte IDiee. 

jP. fltM. For wormii brare Percy : Fare thee 
wiril, great heart S-*- 
lU-woaT'd amMttm^ how mnch art thou shrank ! 
IVhen that tfam body did contain a spirit, 
A Ippgdoai teit was too small a bound) 
B«t now, two paces of the vilest earth 

Bairs not alire so stout a gentleman. 

If thoa wert sensible of ooivtesy, 

I shoidd not make so dear a show of zeal :«- 

Bat let my favours* hide thy mangled face ; 

And, even in thy behalf, Vl\ thank myself 

For doing these fair rites of tenderness. 

Adieu, and take thy praise with thee to heaven ! 

Thy ignomy sleep with thee in the grave. 



'c 



fotoi me bat eyes^ and nobody aav a» 
fere, rirrah, [.fciiiiy iUm.] wittimni 
in your thi^, ooomyoa mkmg with aai 

Re-enter Primee Bmmmm 



P. Hen. Come, bnlhar Jdni, U 
hast thou flashed 
Hiy maiden sword. 

P. Jekn. But, soft ! wlioai haTie wn 1 
Did you not teU me, this Alt omn was 4 

P.Hen. Idid;l8awhittda«d,brM 



Upon the gfoond. 

Art thou alive .' or iait iantaaj 
That i^ys open our eyeeight? I pr'yih 
We will not trust our eyes, witfaoat eoi 
Thou art not what thou aeem^. 

Fal No, that's certain; I am not 
man: but if I benot Jad^ Falstali;thi 
Jack. Thereis Percy: iJhremim^Aekm 
if year fether vrill do me any hoooorvs 
let him kill the next Percy hiaMeli: 11 
either eari or duke, I csm aaaore yea. 

P, Hen. Why, Percy I killed asyadC 
theedead. 

FaL Didst thou .'—Lord, lord, how H 
is given to lying !— I grant yoo, I was di 
outofbreath;and80 was ha: botwsai 
at an instant, and Ibogfat a Umg hoar by 
burydodE. If Imaybe belic^ad^m; i 
them, that should reward valoor, bee 
upon theirown heads. I'll take if opons 
I gave him this wound intfaeth%h: if 
were alive, and wonld deny ity I woold I 
eat a piece of my sword. 

P. John. This is the strangest tale tl 
heard. 

P. Hen. Tbb is the strangest Mbw, 

John. 

Come, bring your luggage nobly on 3^00 
For my part, if a lie may do thee grace 
rU gild it with the happiest terms 1 hs' 

[.4 Retremtit 
The trumpet sounds retreat, the dey ii 



Butnot rememl>erM in thy epit^^ ^^ ^ ^^ j^^,^ ^ ^^ highest ^tt 

XMu^.^A ^^ T ^t^'ir ? ^.fTS^^ To s^ what <Hends are livin^who an 
What ! old acquamtance ! could not all this flesh -~ _ — &* _^ 

Keep in a little life ? Poor Jack, fereweli ! 

1 could have better spar'd a better man. 



O, I should have a heavy miss of thee. 
If I were much in love with vanity. 
Death hath not struck so £a a deer to-day. 
Though many dearer, in this bloody firay >- 
Embowell'd will I see thee by and by ; 
Till then, in blood by noble Percy lie. VExH. 
Fal. [/Suing ffstd^.l Embowelled! if thou 
embowel me to-day, Pll give yoo leave to pow- 
dert me, and eat me too, to-morrow. 'Sblood, 
'twas time to counterfeit, or that hot termagamt 
Scot had paid me scot and lot too. Couoterwit ? 
%f Ke, I am no coonterieit : To die, is to be a 
ooonterfeit ; for he is bat the counterfeit of a man, 
who hath not the life of a man : but to counterfeit 
dying, when a man thereby liveth, is to be no 
counterfeit, bul the true and perfect image of 
life indeed. The better part of valour is-— dis- 
cretion ; in the which better part, I have saved 
my liife. ^Zounds, I ani afraid ofthiseunpowder 
Percy, though he be dead : How, if be should 
oounterfrit toOi and rise? I am afraid, he would 
prove the better counterfeit Therefere I'll 
make him tare: yea, and 111 swear I k?ll*d hii^ 
Wliymaynot faariaayas wallaal? 

^9earf, widi wUoh he coftnP«ict*itk 



\E,xevad Prynee Hjbbtr v omf Prix 
FaL m follow, as they say, fyr re« 
that rewards me, God reward him ! If 
great, PU grow less; for PU poige, 1 
sack, and live deanly, as a nobleman 1 

[Exitj bemring of 



SCEJ>rE K-'JinMer pari of ike I 

The TnuKpeiM eownd.^Enier King 
Prince Hnrav, Prince JoHsr, Wi 
LAifi), an<f others^ «rt/A WoncEST 
ViERaoa, prijonerff. 

K. Hen. Thuseverdid rebellion find 1 
Ill-spirited Worcester ! did we not send 
Pardon, and terms of love to all of you: 
And wouldM thou turn our oflRers conti 
Misuse the tenor of thy kinsman^s trust 
1'bree knights upon our party slaizi to < 
A noble earl, and many a creature else 
Had been alive this hour. 
If, like a Christian, thou hadst tmly boi 
Betwi&t oor armies true inteUlgence. 

Wor. What I have dooe^ my safety 
And I embiaoa thiafertona patfosrtly, 
B&Bce not to be avoided it felli an me. 

C BGmu Baar Wonmtor.ia tha dt 
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ders we will pause upon. — 
W0RCE8TB& and VKRiro5, guarded. 
he field ? [he saw 

The Doble Soot, lord Doaglas, when 
e of the day quite tamM from him, 
Percy slain, and all his men 
K>t of fear,--fled with the rest ; 
1; from a hill, he was so bruised, 
jraners took him. Al my tent 
as is ; and i beseech your grace, 
«e of him. 
With all my heart. 
Then, brother John of Lancaster, to 
rable bounty shall belong : [yoa 

Douglas, and deliver him 
leasure, ransomless, and free : 
, shown upon our crests to-day, 



Hath taught us how to cherish such high deeds. 
Even in the bosom of our adversaries. 
K, Hen. Then this remains, — ^that we divide 

our power. — 
Tou, son John, and my cousin Westmoreland, 
Towards York shall bend you, with your dearest 

speeu. 
To meet Northumberland, and the prelate Scroop, 
Who, as we hear, are busily in arms : 
Myself, and you, son Harry, will towards Walcf, 
To fight with Glendower, and tiio earl of March. 
Rebellion in this land shall lose his sway. 
Meeting the chock of such another day : 
And since this business so fair is done, 
Let us not leave till all our own be won. 

\ Exeunt. 



SECOND PART 



or 



KING HENRY IV. 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



Kiiro Hxir&T thx Fourth. 

Hkitrt, Prince of Wales, afterwards 
King Henry V. 

Thomas, Doke of ClareDce, 

PiiurcB JoHii ov liAJicABTBRy after- 
wmrds (t Henry V.) Doke of Bed- \ His Sons, 
lord, 

Paivch HvHPHRKTof Gloster, af- 
terwards (t Henry V.) Duke of 
Gloster, 

Earl of Warwick, ^ 

GowxR,— Harcofrt, 3 
Lord Chief Justice of the King^s Bench. 
A Gevtubmait attendin*^ on the Chief Jastice. 
Earl ov Northumberlajtd, '\ 
Scroop, Archbishop of York, i En toiesto 

LordMowbrat, Lord Hastiitgs, V^Ii^Kin? 
Lord Bardolth, Sir John Cole- \ ^' 

VILE, 3 



Travbrs and Bf ortoh, Domestia dl 

berland. 
Falbtaff, Bardolph, Pistol, aal Pj 
Pours and Pxto, Attendants on Fristt 
Shallow and SiuurcB, Country Joriie 
Davt, Servant to Shallow. 
Mouldy, Shadow, WAJiT,FxxBiJ^a 

CALF, Recruits. 
Favg and Shark, Sheriff's Oficoa 
Rumour. — A Portxr. 
A Davcer, Speaker of the Epikgac. 

Ladt North umbbrlahd^^Labt Ad 
Hostess Quickly. — Doix Tbar<jbsbi 

Lords, and other Attendaiiti; Ofiesn,S 
Messengers, Drawers, Beadks,GfM 

Sc£irE, England. 



INDUCTION. 

H'arkworth^-^Be/ore M'orthumberlandU Caslle. 
Enter Kvmovr^ painted ftili of Thngues, 

Rum. Open your ears ; For which of you will 

stop 
The veut of hearing, when loud Rumour speaks? 
I, from the orient to the drooping west, 
Making the wind my post-horse, still unfold 
The acts commenced on this ball of earth : 
Upon my tongues continual slanders ride ; 
The which in every language I pronounce. 
Stuffing the ears of men with false reports. 
I speak of peace, while covert enmity. 
Under the smile of safety, wounds the world : 
And who but Rumour, who but only I, 
Make fearful musters, and prepared defence ; 
Whilst the big year, swol^n with some other 

grief. 
Is thought with child by the stem tjrrant war, 
And no such matter ? Rumour is a pipe 
Blown by surmises, jealousies, conjectures; 
And of so easy and so plain a stop. 
That the blunt monster with uncounted heads. 
The still-discordant wavering multitude. 
Can play upon it. But what need I thus 
My well-known body to analom\z« 
Amoog my household? "Why WK^moxn Vvwt^ 



I run before king Harry's victory; 
Who, in a bloody field by Shrewsbary, 
Hath beaten down young Hotspur, and h 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellioo 
Even with the rebePs blood. Bat whs 
To speak so true at first ? my office b 
To noise abroad, — that Harry Moomoo 
Under the wrath of noble Hotspur's swi 
And that the king before the Douglas' i 
StoopM his anointed head as low as des( 
This have I rumourM through the peasi 
Between that royal field of Shrewsbury 
And this worm-eaten hold of ragged st< 
Where Hotspur* s father, old Northuml 
Lies crafly-sick : the posts come tiring 
And not a man of them brings other nef 
Than they have leamM of me; From F 

tongues 
They bring smooth comforts false, w< 

true wrongs. 

ACT L 

SCEJSTE L^Tkt tame T%e Porter j 

Gate; Enter Lord Bardolph 

Bard. Who keeps the gate her«, ho I 
is the earl ? 
y Port. What shall I say you are ? 
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T«U thou tlM wtl» 

lord Bardolph doth attend him here. 

EIi8 lordahip it walkM Ibrth into the or- 

ard; 

yoar honour, knock but at the gate* 

imaelf will answer. 

Enter Northumbx&lavb. 

Here oomet the earL 
What news, lord Bardolph? erery mi- 
ite now 

B the father of some stratagem :* 
8 are wild; contention, like a horse 
igh feeding) madly hath broke loose, 
■8 down all t>eibre him. 
Noble earl, 

ou certain news from Shrewiburj. 
Good, an heaven will ! 
A« good as heart can wish :— - 
: is ^most wounded to the death ; 
he fortune of my lord your son, 
arry slain outright ; and both the Slants 
the hand of Douglas: young prince John, 
itmoreland, and Stafford, fled the field ; 
ry Monmouth* s brawn, the hulk Sir John, 
sr to your son : O, such a day, 
:, so foUowM, and so fairly won, 
t, till now, to dignify the times, 
ssar^s fortunes ! 
How is this deriT'd ? 
the field? came you from Shrewsbury? 
I spake with one, my lord, that came 
om thence; 

man well bred, and of good name, 
Bly rendered me these news for true. 
Here comes my servant, Travers, whom 
Bent 

day last to listen alter news. 
My lord, I oyer-rode him on the way ; 
B fumish'd with no certainties, 
m he haply may retain from me. 

Enter Thaters. 

. Now, Travers, what good tidings come 
ith you ? 

^y lord, Sir John Umlrevfle tum*d me 
ick 

rful tidings ; and, being better horsed, 
) me. After him, came sparring hard, 
man almost forspentt with speed, 
ppM by me to breathe his bloodied horse : 
1 the way to Chester ; and of him 
nand, what news from Shrewsbury, 
me, that rebellion had bad lack, 
t young Harry Percy^s spur was cold ; 
iLt, he |ave his able horse the head, 
adiog forward, struck his armed heels 
the panting sides of his poor jade 
e rowel-head ; and, starting to, 
I'd in running to devour the w^y, 
no longer question. 
. Ha!~—— Again. 

young Harry Percy^s spar was cold? 
>ar, ooldspur ? that rebellion 
t ill-luck ! 

My lord, PU tell you what ;^ 
uog lord your son have not the day, 
;ae honour, for a silken point} 
my barony : qever talk of it. 
. Why should the gentleman, thit rode 
y Travers, 
in such iostancts of Um ? 



tent ordrsefel event t 



Bard, Who, he? 
He was some hilding* fellow, that had stol'n 
The horse he rode on ; and, upon my life, 
Spoke at a venture. Look, here oomei more 
news. 

Enter MoRToir. 

North. Tea, this man^s brow, like to a title leaf. 
Foretells the nature of a tragic volume : 
So looks the strond, whereon the imperious flood 

Hath left a witnessed usurpatiou.t 

Say, Morton, didst thou come from Shrewsbury ? 

Mw, I ran from Shrewsbury, my noble lord; 
Where hateful death put on his ugliest mask, 
To fright our party. 

North, How doth my son, and brother ? 
Thou tremblest ; and the whiteness in thy cheek 
It apter than thy tongue to tell thy errand. 
Even such a man, so faint, so spiritless. 
So dull, so dead in look, so woe-begone, 
Drew Priam^s curtain in the dead of night. 
And would have told him, half his Troy wu 

bumM : 
But Priam found the fire, ere he his tongue. 
And I my Percy's death, ere thou roport*8t it. 
This thou would*st say, — Your son did thus, and 

thus. 
Tour brother, thus ; so fou|;fat the noble Douglas ; 
Stopping my greedy ear with their t)old deeds : 
But in the end, to stop mine ear indeed. 
Thou hast a sigh to blow away this praise, 
Ending with — ^brother, son, and all are dead. 

Mor, Douglas is living, and your brother, yet : 
But, for my lord your son,— 

North. Why, he is dead. 
See, what a ready tongue suspidoo hath ! 
He, that but fears the thing he would not know, 
Hath, by instinct, knowledge from others' eyes, 
That what he fisarM is chanced. Tet speak, Mor- 
ton; 
Tell thou thy earl his divination lies ; 
And I wdl ti^e it as a sweet disgrace. 
And make thee rich for doiog me such wrong. 

Mor, Tou are too great to be by me gainsaid : 
Tour spirit is too true, your fears too certain. 

North, Tet, for all this, say not that Percy's 
dead. 
I see a strange confession in thine eye : 
Thou shak'st thv head, and boldest it fear or sin, 
To speak a truth. If he be slain, say so : 
The toneue offends not, that reports his death : 
And he doth s*m that doth belie the dead ; 
Not he, which says the dead is not alive. 
Tet the first bringer of unwelcome news 
Hath but a losing office ; and his tongue 
Sounds ever after as a sullen bell. 
Remembered knoUing a departing friend. 

Bard, I cannot think, my lord, your son is dead. 

Mor. I am sorry, I ^ould force you to believe 
That, which I would lo heaven I had not seen : 
But these mine eyes saw him in bloody state, 
Rend' ring faint quittance,^ wearied and out- 

breath'd 
To Harry Monmouth : whose swift wrath beat 

down 
The never-daunted Percy to the earth, 
From whence with life he never more sprang up. 
In few,f his death (whose spirit lent a fire 
Even to the dullest peasant in.bb camp^ 
Beiag braitttdg ooce, took fire and heat away 

* HOdsriinf , bass, eowaidlj. 
t Aa altMlatioa of te tvr««^ 



FAET or Kno HBmriv: 



KVoA tlM Imt ttmpvM oolinfi « ha troop s 
For Am* Ui Botel WM Iw putf tUil'd i 
Which oMo in him Abotod, aU tho riit 
TwnMi OB thoBiMlfos, liko dull tad boaTj lood. 
Aod at the tUnf that's hooTj in ilMli; 
Upononferoomottly Him with grootort ipood; 
So did our son, honvy in HotepnrH Iom, 
L«id to thk wm|;ht tach lifhtnoM with thoir fcor. 

That nrrowtflod not fwifttr toward thoir aiai» 
Than did our loldiork aiauof at thoir talaty. 
FIjfiRNBtho flald: ThMi wai that noUo Wor- 



Tooaooo ta^onpriioiior: and that forioot Soot, 
; Tho bloody DoQglai,wboMWoa-laboariagtwofd 
1 Hadthrootamoiifauntheappoaranooofthokin^ 
f 'Gan viil^hiittoaaohtanddidfraoothoihaaM 
' Orthoio that tunM thoir baclD; and, in hii flight, 
StwiWinf in JMur, waa.tooir. Thooamofall 
I%— that tho Mar hath won ; and hath Mnt oat 
A opoody powor to onooonter you, my lord, 
IMortho oondoct of yoang La ncat t o r , 

~ ~ it tho nowBat fatt. 



Woold M 



JVMk. For thii I riiall haTo tuna onoogh to 



la poiiQB ihoro it jphyiie ; and theio nowi* 
Haviqf boon wou. that would havo mada bo 

Me, (w^: 

Baif dkk^ havo bi aono moatiiro mado bo 
And at tho wrotcb, whoio Ibvor-woakonM Joiolai 
Uhoitni^gthlonbintos, boddo mdor lib, 
laipationt of hif At, broaki like a firo 
Outofhiikoopor'sarai; oron lo ny limbi, 
WoaknM with grio^ bofa« now onrogM with 

grio( 
An thrico thaanolfoi : honoo tbarolbro, thoa 

nioot cratch; 
A ioaly gaontlot now, with Jointi o( stool, 
Moot giofn tfab hand: and honco, thou licUy 

quoii;t 
Thoa art a guard too wanton for the head. 
Which princes, fleshM with conqoest, aim to hit. 
Now bind my brows with iroo ; and approach 
The ragged^st hour that time and spite dare 

bring, 
To frown upon the enraged Northumberland ! 
Let hearen kiss earth ! Now let not nature^? 

hand 
Keep the wild flood confinM ! let order die ! 
And let this world no longer be a stage, 
To feed contention in a lingering act ; 
Bat let one spirit of the firtt>bom Cain 
Reicn in all bosoms, that, each heart being set 
On bloody courses, the rude scene may end. 
And darfcnew be the burier of the dead ! 

TVs. This strained passion doth yon wrong, my 

lord. 

Bard, Sweet earl, divorce not wisdom from 
your honour. 

Jtfbr. The lives of all your loving complices 
Lean on your health ; the which, if you give 

o'er 
To stormy passion, must perforce decay. 
Ton cast the event of war, my noble lord. 
And summM the account of chance, before you 

said, — 
Let as make head. It was your presurmise. 
That in the doleft of blows your son might drop : 
Tou knew, he walkM o'er perils, on an edge, 
More likely to foil in, than to get o'er : 
Yoa were advis'd, his flesh was capable 
Of wounds, and scars ; and that his forwanT spi« 

riti 

*IietAO. tTrifliiv. tCfip. ^T)'tf^h>y«Cmu 



T«tdidjMi 




dm 




kotait! 

tDtUih^ 



Tho 

Or what hath tUi bold 

MvOins UbB uB8K DdD^F ^VvDCI^E 

Bmrd. Wo oO. that mro « 
Know thai wa v«at«r'd oq 
Thai, if wo wns^ghft wrt lifl^ *twaa iia li _ 
And y ot wo voatinM, far Um gaia piwrt 
Chok*d tho nopool oflihrij parfl teM; 
And, aiaoo wa aro o >oi 'ooi t» ▼a uUii a ^ria 
CooMtWawiUaUpiitfiwth; body,aal|ah 

Mar. *TiiBioratlHUitiaia: AadLBfaii* 
Uolord, 

I hear for oortaia, and do apaak tho tnUM 
Tho gaotto ardifaiahop of Tofk ii np^ 
With woll-appoialad powofai* ha liaa^ 
Who with a do«bla oarety htodh hhAflMB 
My lord joar oM had ealy bat tho chb 
Bat shadowi,aod tfaa ohowa ofaoaytiUL- 
For that laaia word, rabalUoD. did diiift 
Tho aotkm of thoir bodieo 



And thoy did Sfht with qi 

As awn drink polioMo; that their 
SoobM oq oar aklo^ bat, 
aoolt, 

TUt word, TobomoB, it had firaaa 
At Sih aw la a pond: Bat BOW tho 
Tum liwm a ct ioa to ralnte : 
SoppoiM riacaro a»d ho^ lA feii IfaHri*^ 
Bo's followed both with bodr MiwfliM 
Aad doth ohfauKa hk miiv^ 
Oriurkfaig Richard, aenj^ 
Dariros naoi hoavan hio qa 

ToUsthmhodoChbaatrida , , 

GaipiQgfer lifo oadarr groat njihrtTiti 
Aad more,t and leoa, do flock tofoDovha 
^orih, I knew of this befora ; but, a ipifc 

truth. 
This preseot grief hath wipM it fraoi 
Go in with me, and counsel erery m^ 
The aptest way for safety, and lavei^: 
Get posts, and letters, and make bkA^ 

speed; 
Never so few, and never yet more need. 

t 
SCE/fE IL-^Lmdoru^^A ShtA 

Enter Sir Jouw Falstavf, teiih hii PAOi,kr 
ing hit Sword and Suetier. 

Fal. Sirrah, yoa giant* what tayi tht M 

to my water ? 

Page. He said, Sir, the water itself was sfO 
healthy water : but for the party that 0m 
it, he might have more diseases than be kai 
for. 

Fal. M^ of all sorts take a pride to gird| 
me : The brain of this ibolish-compoanded di 
man, is not able to vent any thing that la 
to laughter, more than I invent, or u iavwl 
on me : I am not only witty in myself bott 
cause that wit is in other men. I do here w 
before thee, like a sow, that hath overwbda 
all her litter bat one. If the prince pat d 
into my service for any other reason than Is 1 
me 00", why then I have no jndg%m&aL Tk 
whoreson mandrake,^ thou art fitter to bo 
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way cap, than to wait at my heels. I was never 
■Mnned with an agato* till now: but I will set 
yon neither in gold nor silver, bat in vile apparel, 
and tend jou back again to your master, for a 
Jdwel; the javenal, the pnuce your master, 
^rfaote chin is not yet fledged. I will sooner have 
a beard grow in tho palm of my hand, than he 
shall get one on his cheek ; and yet he will not 
stick to say, his face is a face-royal : God may 
fioith it when he will, it is not a hair amiss yet ; 
be may keep it still as a face-royal, ibr a barber 
•hall never earn sixpence out of it ; and yet he 
will be crowing, as if he had writ man ever since 
bia fiither was a bachelor. He may keep his own 
gprace, but he is almost out of mine, I can assure 
bim.— What said muster Dumbleton about the 
satin ibr my thort cloak, and slops ? 

Page, He said, Sir, you should procure him 
bstter assurance than Bardolph : he would not 
take his bond and yours; he Hked not the security. 

FaL Let him be damned like a glutton ! may 
bis tongue be hotter! — A whoreson Acbitophcl ! 
a rascnlly yca-forsooth knave ! to bear a gentle- 
man in hand, and then stand upon security! — , 
The whoreson smoolh-pates do now wear nothing I 
but high shoes, and bunches of keys at their gir- 1 
dies; and if a man is thorought with them in 
bonest takin? up, then they must stand upon — 
security, I had as lief they would put rabbane 
in my mouth, as offer to stop it with security. 1 
looked he should have sent me two and twenty 
jards of satin, as I am a true knight, and he sends 
ne security. Well, he may sleep in security; 
§or he hath the horn of abundance, and the light- 
Hats of his wife shines through it : and yet cannot 
ha see, though he have hi« own lantern to light 
him.— Whereas Bardolph ? 

Page. He's gone into Smithfield, to buy your 
worship a horse. 

FaL I bought him in PauPs, and heMl buy me 
a horse in Smithfield : an I could get me but a 
wifii in the stews, I were manned, horsed, and 
wired.} 

Enter the Loed Chief Jubticx, and an At- 
tendant. 

Page. Sir, here comes the nobleman that com- 
mitted the prince for stricking him about Bardolph. 

FaL Wait close, I will not see him. 

Ch. Jvtt. VMiaOs he that goes there ? 

JlHen, Falstaff, an't please your lordship. 

CA. Jutt, He that was in question for the rob- 
bery^ 

Atlen. He, my lord : but he hath since done 
good service at Shrewsbury ; and, as I hear, is 
now going with some charge to the lord John of' 
Lancaster. 

Ch. Jmt. What, to York? Call him back again. 
Mien. Sir John FaUtalft 
Fal. Boy, tell him, I am deaf. 

Page. You must speak louder, my master is deaf. 

Ch. Jiut. I am sure, be is, to tho henring oi 
soy thing %oof}. — Go, pluck him by the elbow ; I 
muft speak witn him. 

m^iien. Sir John,^— 

Fai. What ! a ynung knave, and beg I h ther^ 
not wars? U there not employment? Do4h not 
tho king lack subjects ? do not tho rebels need ' 

* A little flgare cnl ia tn apste. t In tlieir debt. 

I ABadHag to u ^ prorarb: Who gon to Wattminrter 
Ibr a wilb, to Bt FuTi for a awa, mad to iVnWifldd lor a 
horsf , Bay ■•« wiik a whore, t fcaiTt, and ■ jids. 



soldiers ? Though it be a shame to be on any 
side but one, it is worse shame to beg than to be 
on the worst side, were it W(»rse than the name 
of rebellion can tell how to make it. 

*^tlen. You mistake me, Sir. 

Fal, Why, Sir, did I suy you were an honest 
man ? setting m^ knighthood and my soldiership 
aside, I had lied iq my throat if I had said so. 

AUcn. I pray you. Sir, then set your knigjht- 
hood and your soldiership aside ; and give me 
leave to tell you, you he in your throat, if yoa 
?ay I am any other than an honest man. 

FaL 1 give thee leave to tell me so ! I lay 
aside that which grows to me ! If thou get* si 
any leave of me, hang me : if thou takest leave, 
thou wert better be hanged: You hunt-counter,^ 
hence ! avaunt ! 

Atttn. Sir, my lord would speak with you. 

Ch. JuMt. Sir John Falstaff', a word with yon. 

FaL My good lord ! — God give your lordship 
good time of day. I am glad to see your lordship 
abroad : I heurtl say, your lordship was sick : I 
hope, your lord'*hip goes abroad by advice. Your 
lordbhip, though not clean past your youth, bath 
yet some iimack of age in you, some relish of the 
saltness of time ; and I most humbly beseech your 
lordship, to have a reverend care of your hodth. 

Ch. Just. Sir John, I sent for you before year 
expedition to Shrewsbury. 

FaL An^t please your lordship, I hear, his 
majesty is returned with some discomfort from 
Wales. 

Ch. Just. I talk not of his majesty :»-Yoo 
would not come when I sent for you. 

FaL 'And I hear moreover, his highnen is 
fallen into this same whoreson apoplexy. 

Ch. Just, AVell, heaven mend him ! I pray^ 
let me speak with you. 

FaL This apoplexy is, as I take it^ a kind of 
lethargy, anH please your lordship; a Und of 
sleeping in the blood, a whoreson tingling. 

Ch. Just. What tell you me of it ? be it as 
it is. 

FaL It hath its original from much grief; 
from study, and perturbation of the brain : I have 
read the cause of his effects in Galen ; it is a kind 
of deafness. 

Ch. Just. I think* yon are fallen into the dii- 
ease ; for you hear not what I say to you. 

FaL Very well, my lord, very well : rather, 
anH please you, it ib the disease of not listenings 
the malady of not marking, that I am troubled 
withal. 

Ch. Just. To punish you by the heels, would 
amend the attention of your ears ; and I care not, 
if I do become your physician. 

FaL I am as poor as Job, my lord ; but not so 
patient : your lorilsliip may minister the potion 
of impri.-onmciit to mo, in res|H:ct of poverty ; 
but how I shot lid be your ]iatient to follow your 
prescript iuns, the wi«e may make some dram of 
a scrupli', or, indeed, a «cruple itself. 

Ch Just. I jicnt for you, when there were 
matteni a^.iib»t you for your life, to come speak 
with me. 

Fal. As I was then advised by my learned 
counsel in the laws of this land-service, I did not 
come. 

Ch. JumL Well, tho truth is. Sir John, you lire 
in great iofiuoy. 
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Ck /m*. Than iiDot a vhila hair co 
teik bat Aonld hava Ui •Sactof (nrUj. 

AL Bii aftot of |raT7, fia*?, fiavj. 

OL Jiul> VaaUlow tbaToanrpriaeaBpaad 
aa«B,lik>h>i)U«i«d. 

AL Hatw^Hjlord; jonr iUancdt Mlj(bti 
bvL I bop% ka tfaatlooki apaa ma, wiD bka « 
WJthoatoaighkc; and yat, bnMa topaeb^ 1 
paat, I caaaol ■«, I eanoot tall -4 Vittna ■ of 
a» HtHa Mpid ia thMa OMtai^Bongar titMS that 
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to aaa, >■ the malice of Uiii iga ibapM tbein, 
ara aol worth a goimtiany. You, that aro old, 
eoBiidar Dot th* capadtic* of at that ara Tonac : 
joa nMBiora tha hut of oar Uxn with the bit- 
temeB of four gallj : aod we that are to the 
Tawanljl of our yontb, I nut confaa, are w^ 
loo. 

Ch. JtM, Do fou Mt dewn four oaae in the 
■croll of fouth, that are writtao down old with 
all the character* of ■(■ } Have jod oot a noiit 
aja? adiyhaad? a jellow cheek.' a wlutebeard? 
a dacreaiiiv legf an iMTMwig b^7 1 b aot 
jour Toica woken i joai wind ^rt f joar chin 
double F jour wit liq^e ?1 and areiy part about 
yon blaitod with antiqoitr f ** and will joo yet 
<SU roaiMlf Toung i Fie, Ge, Ge, Sir John ! 

A/. H; lord, I wu bora about three of the 
(dock in the aitamoon, with a white head, and 
•ometbing a round beilj. For m; voice, — I 
have loet it with boltaing, and tineing of antheini. 
To approve vff Touth further, 1 will not : tha 
truth ii, I am only old in judgement and noder- 
•taDding ; and he that will caper with me for a 
thounnd marki, lei him lend me the mongj, aod 
hava at hiin. For the boa o'the ear that the 
lainca gave tou,— be gave it like a rude prinre, 
and fon took it like a Muible lord. 1 have 
checked bim ibril; and tha youoc lion rapanti: 
marrj, not in aihn, and n^clom ; but in new 
eilk, end old *aek. 

QK. Juli. Well, heaten aend the prince a 
better comijanioa ! 

Fal. Heaven leod the companiaa a battar 
prince 1 1 cannot rid mj haudi irf hint. 

Ck. JvMl. WeU, Iba kiog balh nvorad jem 
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Bard, The question then, lord Haatiugs, 
Btandeth thus : — 
Whether our present five and twenty thousand 
May hold up head without Northumberland. 

JBomL With him, we may. 
' Bard. Ay, marry,*there^s the point : 
But if without him we be thought too feeble, 
My Judgement is, we should not step too far 
Till we had his assistance by the haiid : 
For« in a theme so bloody-facM as tliis, 
CToqjecture, expectation, and surmise 
Of aids uncertain, should not be admitted. 
^reh, ^is very true, lord Bardulph; fur, 
indeed, 
It was young Hotspur*s case at Shrewsbury. 
Bard. It was, my lord; who lin'd himself 
with hope. 
Eating the air on promise of su])p]y, 
Flattering himself with project of a power 
Much smaller than the smallest of his tlioughts : 
And so, with ffreat imagination, 
proper to madmen, led his powers to death. 
And, winking, leapM into dcstructiun. 

Hast, But, by your leave, it never yet did 
hurt, 
To lay down likelihoods, and forms of hope. 

Bard, Yes, in this present quality of war; — 
Indeed, the instant action, (a cau!>e on foot,) 
Lives so in hojie, as in an early spring [fruit. 
We see the aiipearing buds ; which, to prove 
Hope gives not so much warranty as despair. 
That frosts will bite them. When we mean to 

build, 
We first survey the plot, then draw the model ; 
And when we siec the figure of the house, 
Then mujit we rate the cost of the erection : 
Which if we find outweighs ability. 
What do we then, but draw anew the model 
In fewer offices ; or, at least, desist [work. 
To build at all? Much more, in this great 
(Which is, almost, to plui-k :i kingdom down. 
And set anotlier up,) should we survey 
The plot of situation, iind the model ; 
Consent'^ upon a sure foundation ; 
Qnestioi surveyors ; know our own estate, 
How able such a work to undergf>, 
To weigh against his op|Kisite ; or elbc, 
W« fortify in paper, atid in figures. 
Using the names of men, instead of men : 
Itilce one that draws the model of a house 
Beyond his i>owcr to build it; who, half 

through, 
Gives o*er, and leaves his part created co«t 
A naked subject to the weeping clouds, 
And waste for c-hurlish winterV tyranny. 
Hait. Grant, that our hopes (yet likely for 
(air birthO 



Hatt. If he should do so, 
He leaves his back unarm 'd, the French and 

Welsh 
Baying him at the heels : never fear that. 
Bant. Wh(», is it like, should lead hisYurccs 

hither ? 
Hast. The duke of Lancaster, and W^«t> 
moreland : [month : 

Against the Welsh, liiinself and Hurry Mcn.- 
But who is substituted 'gainst the French, 
1 have no certain notice. 

.^reh. Let us on ; 
And pub1i^h the occasion of our arms. 
The commonwealth is sick of their own choice^ 
Their over-greedy love hath surfeited : — 
A habitation giddy and unsure 
Hath he, that buildeth on the vulgar heart. 
O thou fond many I* with what loud applause 
Didst tliou beat heaven with blessing Boling- 
broke, [be.-* 

Before. ho was what thou would\<t have him 
And being now trinmfdt in thine owii desires, 
Thou beuj-tly feeder, art so full of him. 
That thou provok^at thyself to cast him up. 
So, so, thou common dog, didst thou disgorge 
Thy glutton bosom of the royal Richard ; 
And now thou would'!«t eat thy dcail vomit up. 
And liowI*bt to find it. What trust is in these 

timcN ? 
They that, when Richard hvM, would have 

him die. 
Are now become enamourM on his grave: 
Thou, that threw *st dust upon his goodly head, 
When through proud London he came sighing 
Afler the admired heels of Bolingbroke, [on 
Cry'st now, O earth, yield UM that king ngam^ 
And take thou this ! O thoughts of men accurst ! 
Tait, and to come, seem best ; things present, 
worMt. 
Motrb. Shall we go draw our namliers anil 

j«et on r 
Hnst. We are time's sulijerts, an J time bidfi 
be gone 1 ff.>cjt#rf. 

.\CT II. 
Si^,EJ\i'K I. — London, — jI StretL 

i 

; Eater llosTBSi}; VAfin, and hi* Hot/, withhtr 
: atid HsAKK foUowini;. 



Host. Master Fan^, have yoii eutci-cd tht- 
I action ? 

Fang. It is enternl. 

Host, Where is your yeoman I}: L it a Invty 
yeoman? will u^ stand to*t? 
Fan!;. Sirrah, whcre's Siuire ? 
Host. O lonl, ny : good ma*trr r^narc. 
Snare. 1 1 err, here. 



-,- II . ^.,1 . J .1 » Fang. Snare, we must airc-«t Sir John Fiilv 

Should be stiil-iHirn, and that wc now pos- ! ^^^ ^ 

Tbc utmost man of ox pectation; [n-^s'd ff^ 



I think, we are a boily strong enough. 
Even as we are, to equal with the king. 



Bard. What ! i. the king but five and twenty i ,i,.„^ ,^^ ,,^ ^,„ ,,„,,^ 



I 



Host. Yea, gn*Kl mjftter Snare; I have en- 
teretl him ami all. 

Snare. It may chance cf)«t some of us our 



thousand ? 
Hast. To us, no more; nay, not so much, 

lord Bardolph. 
For his di vision;*, as the times do brawl,[ French, 
Are in three heads : one power against tli«' 
And one against Glendower ; perforce, a third 
Muit take up us : So is tlie unfinn king 
In three divided ; and hia coffers sound 
With hollow poverty and emptiness. 
w4rrA. That he should draw his sci'cral 

itrengthi togetlicr. 
And oooM agaiiwt ui in full puintmce, 
^ifeed not be dreaded. 



Host. Alas the day! tak« herd of him; h** 
stabbed me in mine owu house, and that most ' 
bi'Mntly : in good fiiith, a* cares not what mui- 
rhiof he doUi, if his weapon be out : he will 
foin} like any devil: he will ipare neither 
man, woman, nor child. 

Fang, If I can rloM with him, I cai^ not for 
his thrust. 

Ho6t. No, noi- I neither: 111 be at yntir 
elbow. 

Fa$^. An I but fist hiu «mm^\ v^ < <iG««k«^. 
but wilh'ui w^ vVc^'^ — 



MuVliliiAr. 



&. *^.««k,A 
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Host. I am undone by hit going ; I warrant 
yon, he*s an infinitive thing upon my score : — 
Good master Fang, hold him sure ;— ^;Dod mas- 
ter Snare, let him not "scape. He comes con- I 
tinnantly to Pie-corner, (Faviiig your man- 
hoods,) to buy a saddle ; and lie's indited to I 
dinner to the lubbar's head in Lumbert-strect, ' 
to master Smooth's the silkman: I pray ye,: 
since my cxion is entered, and my case so j 
openly known to the world, let him be brou;;ht ' 
in to his answer. A hundrctl mark is a lons^ ; 
loan for a poor lone woman to bear : and I have 
I>ome, and home, anil borne ; ami have licen ' 
tubbed off, and Tubbed tiO*, ami i'iibbe«l ofT, i 
from this day to that day, that it is a shame to '• 
lie thought on. There is no iKine&ty in such ■ 
dealing ; unless a woman shnulil be made an 
OSS, and a beast, to bear evrry knaveS wrong. — 

Enter Sir Jon?r Falstaff, Page, anti Bab- 

DOI.PH. 

Yonder he comes ; and that arrant malm*<cv- 
nose knave, Banlolph, with him. Do your 
offices, do your otfices, master Fang, and ma;*- 
ter Snare ; do me, do mc, do me your ofrice:>. 

Fai. How now.' whose marc's dead? what's 
the matter f 

Fang. Sir John, I arrest yon at the suit of 
mistress Quickly. 

FaL Away, varlets I — Draw, Barddph : cut 
me* off the villain's head ; throw the quean m 
the channel. 

Host. Throw mc in the channel ? I'll throw 
thee in the channel. Wilt thou? wilt thou.' 
thou bastardly rogue ! — Munler, munler ! O 
thou honey-suckle*' villain ! with thou kill God's 
officers, and tlic kiiijj's.' O thou honey-seedt 
rngue ! thou art a honey-^ccd ; a man-quellcr, 
and a woman-quell or. 

Fal, Kco)) tliem off, Banlolph. 

f 'anir. A rcsrue I a reiruo I 

Hosf. Good people, bring a roM*ueor two. — 
Thou wo't, wo't thou? tlum wo't. wo't thou: 
•lo, do, thtui rc?ue ! *\v^ thou hcn)p-*>ccd ! 

Fal. Away, you scullion ! you rampallian ! 
you fu^tilarian I 111 tickle your catabtrophe. 

Enter the Lord Chief Ji stice, atUndtd. 

Ch. Jiift. W hot's the matter .' kcpp the peace 
iieT«, ho ! 

Host. Gooil, my Ion', be «;ood to me I I he- 
^cch you, stand to uir ! 

Ch. J\ut. How ntiw. Sir John ? what, arc you 

bniwling here ; 

Doth this become your phicp, your time, and 

business? [York. — 

You should Iiave been well on your way to 

Stand from him, fellow; Wherefore hun^'^t 

thiiu on him.' 

Host. O my most worshipful lord, an't plea«e 
your grace. 1 am a poor widow of Eastchenp. 
and he is arreuted at my suit. 

Ch. Just. For what ^um ? 

Host. It is more than for rome. my lord : it i> 
for all, all I have : he hath eaten me out of 
house and home : hn hath put all my substance 
into that Ikt belly of his : — but I will have some 
of it out again, or Fll ride thee o'liights, like ' 
the mare. 

Fal, I think, I am as like to ride the mare, if , 
I have any vantage of ground to get up. 

Ch. Just* How comes thi«, ^\r John ? Fie! 
what man of good temper would endure this 
fempcf t of exclamation ? Are you not ashamed. 



to enforce a poor widow to wm rough a 
to come by her own ? 

Fal. What is the grosi amn that 
thee? 

Host. Marry, if thou wert an hone 
thyself, and the money too. Thou did: 
to me upon a parcel-gilt^^ goblet, aitiinf 
Dolphin-chamber, at the round table, b 
coal fire, upon Wednesday in Whitfv 
when the prince broke thy head for li] 
father to a singing-man of Wiodaor ; tfa 
swear tome tlien, us I was washing thy 
to marry me, and make me my lady tl 
Can»t thou deny it? Did not groodwift 
the butcher's wile, come in tWen, and 
gossip Quickly ? cumiiiar in to barro« 
of vinegar ; tellin;; us, she had a good 
prawns ; whereby thou didst desire to a 
whereby I told thee, they were ill for 
wound? And ditbt thou not, when 
^ne down stairs, desire me to be no j 
lamiliarity with such |>oor people ; nr 
ere Ifing tliey should call me madam 
didst thou not kis« me, and bid me le! 
thirty shilUni^s? I put tiiec now Coth 
oath ; deny it, if thou canit. 

Fai. My loril, this is a }XK>r mad lot 
she says, up and down the town, that 1 
est son is like yuu : she hath been in go 
and, the truth is, poverty hath diitraci 
But for these foolish officers, I beseech 
may have redress against them. 

Ch. Just. Sir John, bir Jolm. I am n 
quainted with your manner of wrench, 
true cause the false war. ft is not a cc 
brow, nor the tlirong of words that con 
tiuch more than impudent tauciiie&s ir*?\ 
ran thrust me from a level consideratioi 
have, as it iipi>ears to me, practised ar 
tasy-yieldiii;; ?pint oj this womatu sd.: 
her?irve your ums both in puree a;. J \* 

Iluft. Wa, ill troth, my lurd. 

( h.Just. IVvthto, peace : — Fiiy her: 
you owe hrr, :uul unpuy the vilKnv i. 
di>!ie with her; the one you may J.»w. 
linjr nionry, and the other with currr-.i 
nn.T. 

FaL My lord. 1 will Ui>t uiid^r^o ih's 
"without rcj)ly. You call honourable b 
impudent tnucinets : il a man wj"; 
c'ourt'*y, an<il say nothing:, he is \irtU'' 
my loid, my humMc duty rt-memberr 
not bo your suitor; 1 ^ay to vcu, I .1; 
deliverance from the*c oiricrr*. \.v:\ 
ha«ty eni])loyment in the k!n^% atfair-. 

("A. .his*. You speak as havip; ;^;iv 
wroMij:: but nn-wer in thv eficct *i\i-. 
talii>n,| ;iiid ^ali.'ly llie j-^-or '»Viinit.n* 

Fal. Come hither, hofless. |^ I'akr.u h. 

Kilter GowKR. 

Ch.Juit. Now, master Gowc-r; Wha 

Goir. The* king, my lord, and Harr^ 
of ^^■ules 
Are near at hand : the rest the paper tc 

Fal. As I am a gentleman ; 

Host. Nay. you ^aid so l>efure. 

Fai. .-is I am a j^intlcman ; — Come, i 
wonls of it. 

Host. By tiiis heavenly ground 1 trvj 
muiit be fain to pawn both my plate, i 
lape!>try of my dining-chambcrs. 

Fal. Gla&^e5, p^la^^e^. is the only dn 
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' and for thy walls^— a pretty slight drollery, or 
ttM ftory of the prodi^, or the German hunt- 
fag in water-work, is worth a thounnd of 
tiicie bed-hangingi, and these fly-bitten tapes- 
triei. Let it be ten pound, if thou canst. 
Come, an it were not for thy humours, there is 
not a better wench in England. Go, wash thy 
fcee« and*draw* thy action : Come, thou must 
not be in this humour with me ; dost not know 
■M? Come, come, I know thou wast set on to 
this. 

Hoit. Pray thee. Sir John, let {t be but 
twenty nobles ; i*faith I am loath to pawn my 
plate, in good earnest, la. 

f\iL Let it alone; HI make other shift: 
youll be a Ibol still. 

Host. Well, you shall have it, though I pawn 
mj gown. I hope, you^U come to supper: 
Toa°U pay me all together ? 

Fai, WUl I lire .'—Go, with her, with her ; 
£7b Bardolph.] hook on, hook on. 

Ho9t. Will you have Doll Tear-sheet meet 
yon at supper.' 

FaL No more words; let's have her. 

[Exeuni Hostess, BARDOLPB,Q^cer#, 
(md Paob. 

Ch. Jutt. I have heard better news. 

F\iL What's the news, my good lord? 

CA. Jutt. Where lay the long last night? 

Chw, At Basingstoke, my lord. 

Fal, I hope, my lord, all's well : What's the 
n«wi, my lord ? 

CA. Jutt. Come all his forces back ? 

Oou. No; fifteen Lundred foot, five hundred 
horse. 
Are march'd up to my lord of Lancaster, 
Against Northumberland, and the archbisliop. 

Fal. Comes the king back fiK>m Wales, my 
noble lord ? 

CK Just. Tou shall have letters of me pre- 
sently : Come, go along with me, good master 
Crower. 

Fal. My lord ! 

Ch.Just. What's the matter? 

FaL Master Gower, shall I entreat you with 
me to dinner? 

Goto. I must wait upon my good lord here : 
I tiiankyon, good Sir John. 

Ch. Just. Sir John, you loiter here too long, 
•aaing you are to take soldiers up in counties 
as you go. 

Fal. Will you sup with me, master Gower ? 

Ck, Just. What foolish master taught you 
these manners. Sir John ? 

Fal, Master Gower, if they become me not, 
be was a fool that taught them me. — This is 
the right fencing grace my lord , tap for tap, 
and so part foir. 

C/u Just. Now the lord lighten thee ! thou 
art a great fool. [Exeunt. 

SCEJ^E II.^Tfu same.-^Amiher Street. 
Enter Prince Hkitrt and Poiirs. 

P. Hen. Trust me, I am exceeding weary. 

Poins. Is it come to that? I had thought, 
weariness durst not have attached one of so 
high blood. 

P. Hen. Taith, it does me ; though it dis- 
colours the complexion of my greatness to ar- 
knowledge it. >J)oth it not show vilely in mo, 
to desire nmall b^ ? 

JPamr. Why, a prince should not be so loose- 
ly stodiadv u to remember so weak a composi- 

tiolk 
/». ZTm. B^Om i ftHe was ui>t 



princely got ; for, by my troth, I do now re- 
member the poor creature, small beer. Biit« 
Indeed, these humble considerations make me 
out of love with my greatness. What a dis- 
grace is it to me, to remember thy name ? or to 
know thy fiioe to-morrow ? or to take note how 
many pair of silk stockings thou hast: Hm. 
these, and those that were the peach-ccdour'd 
ones ? or to bear the inventory of thy shirts ; is^ 
one for superfluity, and one oUier for use ?— ^t 
that, the tennis-court-keeper knows better than 
I ; for it is a low ebb of Unen with thee, when 
tliou keepest not racket there ; as thou hast not 
done a great while, because the rest of thy low- 
countries have made a shift to eat up thy Hol- 
land: and God knows, whether those that bawl 
out the ruins of thy linen,* shall inherit his 
kingdom : But the midwivcs say, the childm 
are not in the fault ; whereupon the world in- 
creases, and kindreds are mightily strengtli- 
eneJ. 

Poins. How ill it follews, after you have la- 
boured so hard, you should talk so idly ? Tell 
me, how many good young princes would do 
so, their fiithers being so sick as yours at this 
time is ? 

P. Hen. Shall I tell thee one thing, Poins? 

Poins. Yes; and let it be an ezcelleot good 
thing. 

P. Hen. It will serve among wits of no higher 
breeding than thine. 

Poins. Go to; I stand the push of your one 
thing that you will tell. 

P. Hen. Why, I tell thee,— it is not meet 
that I should he sad, now my fother is siek : 
albeit 1 could tell to thee, (as to one it pleases 
me, for fault of a better, to call my friend,) I 
could be sad, and sad indeed too. 

Poins. Very hardly, upon such a sulgeet 

P. Hen. By this hand, thou think'st me as 
far in the devil's book, as thou, and FalstaiT, 
for obduracy and persistency : Let the end txy 
the man. But I tell thee, — ^m^ heart bleeds 
inwardly, that my father is so sick : and keep- 
ing such vile company as thou art, hath in rea- 
son taken from me all ostentation of sorrow. 

Poins. The reason ? 

P. Heiu What would'st thou think of me, 
if I should weep? 

Poins. I would think thee a most princely 
hypocrite. 

P. Hen. It would be every man's thought : 
and tliou art a blessed follow, to think as every 
man thinks ; never a man*8 thought in the worki 
keeps the road-way better than thine : .every 
man would think me a hypocrite indeed. And 
what accites your most wonhipfal thought, to 
think so ? 

Poins. Why because you have been so lewd, 
and 90 much engraffed to Falstafl*. 

P. Hen. And to theo. 

Poivu. By this light. I am well spoken oi, I 
can hear it with mine own ears : the wont tint 
they can say of me is, that I am a second bro- 
ther, and that I am a proper fellow of my 
hands ; and those two things, 1 confess, I can- 
not help. By the mass, here comes Banlolph. 

P. Hen. And the boy that 1 gave FalstalT; 
he liad him from me Christian; and look, if thr* 
fat villain huth not transformed himapr. 

EyUer Bardolph and Pace. 

Bard. 'Save your p^raoe I 

P. Hon. Kw\^o>m^tiiw!CwX>V^«^i«*!^\ 

B«f rd.Con\c,^ouV\<\»^^^«»AJ*^W« **•'«- 
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ybu bashful fool, mast you be blushing ? where- 
ibre bla<«h you now ? Whftt a maidenly man at 
artns are you become? Is it auch a matter, to 
get a |>ottle>|)ot*s maidenhead. 

Page. He ralletl me even now, my lord, 
through a red lattice,^ and I could discern no 
part of his Ikce from the window : at last, I 
spied his eyes ; and, methought^ he had made 
two holes in the alc-wife^s new petticoat, and 
peeped through. 

P. Hen. Hath not the boy profited ? 

BaH. Away, you whoreson upright rabbit, 
*wayl 

Page, Away you rascally Allheals dream, 
away! 



P. Hen, Well, thai we play the bob 
the time ; and the ipirita of the wue nt iitti| 
clouds and mock ni. — Is your mafter hHtB| 
London? 

Bard. Tes, my Uyd. 

P. Hen. Where tups he? doth the oUta 
feed in the old frank ?* 

Bard. At the old place, my lord; k 
cheap. 

P. Hea. What company i 

Page. Ephesians, my lord ; of the Mi 

P. Hen. Sup any women with him ? 

Page. None, my lord, but old 
Quickly, and mistress Doll Temr-ihect 

P. Hen. What Pagan may that be ? 
P. Hen. Instruct us, boy : Wliat dream, boy ? I Page. A proper gentlewoman. Sir, mi i 
Page, Marry, my lord, Althca dreamed she j kinswoman of my master^!, 
was c&livered of a fire-brand ; and therefore I P. Hen. Even such Idn, as the parish hafai 



call him her dream. \ are to the town bull. — Shall we steil 

P. Hen. A crown^^; worth of good interpre- • them, Ned, at supper? 
lation. — There it l«, boy. [Gives him money, j Point. I am your shadow, my lord ; IHtf- 

Paim. O, that this good blossom could l>e ! low you. 
kept from cankers ! — Well, there is sixpence to '; P. Hen. Sirnh, you boy, — and Banlolph ^ 
preserve thee. ' no word to your master, that I am yet oaf !i 

Bard. An you do not make Iiim be hanged ! town : There*8 for your silence, 
among you, the gallows shall have wrong. j Bard. I have no tongue. Sir. 

P. Hen. And how doth thy mn«tcr, Bar- i Page. And for mine. Sir, — I willgoifwiiiL 
dolph ? I P. Jfen. Fare ye well ; go. [£xeiaU lUl- 

Bard. Well, my lord. He heard of your ; dolph and Page.]— This Doll Tctr-ahctt 
grace^s coming to town ; there's a letter for you. j should be some road. 

Point. Delivered with gooil resperl. — And j Point, I warrant you as common as the viy 
how doth the mBrtlcmas,t your master ? • between Saint Albans and London. 

Bard. In bodily health, Sir. j P. Hen. How might we aee FalsCalTbelliv 

PoiTU. Marry, the immortal part neeih a phy- ' himself to-night in his true coloiirs. and wt 
aician : but that moves not him ; though that j ourselves bo seen ? 
l>c sick, it dies not. I Point. Put on two leather jerkins, and apne, 

P. Hni. I d(k allow thi<( wci4 to be a? fami- and wait U]mu him at his table as drawer*, 
ligr with me as my dog : ami he hoUb his place ; . P. Hen. tVom a goil to a bnU ? a hravr de- 
U^r, look yo»i, how he writes. • srension I it was Jove's case. From a princo 

Poin?. [/^fflrft.] John Fal staff, knishty to a prentirp ? a low transformation I that *h*!I 

Kvery man innst know thai, a? oft as he h;is ' be mine : forjn every thing, the purpose must 
orrasioii to nnine Iiim^eH'. Kven like thoiie weigh with the folly. Followr me, .VeJ. 
that are kin to the king ; for they never jiri«'k : [ErfW*. 

1 heir finjor, but tli'^v sav, 7Vn re /> .totjif 0/' //le cr-r^vr- /#f rr'^.r..*^.*^ » -<■ .t ^ .% 
, . 1 7 J ij "ij * ii J > ■ u SLLJSHIL — narkworth. — Hefore the Cast:*. 

ktHg s blood spilt : limv comfs thai* says he. . y w« .« 

Iliat takes upon hiui n^t to Cfuioeivc : the an- ; Entrr NoRTHrMnEKi^ASD. L»ady NoRTHrx* 

?wer is as ready as a borrower's rap; lam the , berlastj), and L»ady Pcrct. 

l:iiti**s poor eousin^ Sir. ' -k" ,i i <i i • •- > 

P. Urn . Nav, the v will be kin to us, or they '^ *'''''*• ' l^/ ^'«^' ^*>^*^ ^"<^' ^^ 5«^^-' 

Vill fet.h it from Japhet. But the letter : ilHU^hter. 




Voiw. I will iinitatf thr hnnournble Roman ,^ . '""'"^" ... -. , 

in l»rcvity .-he sure meam brevitv in breath ; l^<'J»»f X^" will ; your wisdom be your rTi.:^. 

bh..rt.win.led.-/ command mt to' thre. I com- : *^^'''*- ;^'""; ^^'«^^ ^»*«'' *»>' ^^"•^"r '^ * 

m^ndthcc^and U'avftUee. lie not too Tatm liar . , , pa\rn ; 

wUh Poiu-; for he misuses thy raroursso mi>ch. -^";?- but my -om.:, iiothm? can reacrm r. 

th^t he swears, thou art to mnrri, his. uster SvW. ^«^7 i- «. yet for CukIs .-akc, -o rK' !^ 

Wpentattffl(.timcsasthimma/st,andfuf'ar'> ,_, ,. t"*'^^^*J»"- i^''^- 

Tf ' . riic lunr wi.?, lather that vmr lirokc V'>r 

Thhie. hy yea and no. (ithirh is as ' JJ!!)^" >'«" ^^''^^ "^"^^ endcar'd to it thau nyw . 
much astosuy,asthou usrsthnn.) ^^*^^" >'';i^*' ^^^'^ ^''^y^ ^^»^» ^^7 h*^*" * ^^ 
3i\\^k VuhiniW uifh uiy f'amtliar,s: „,, • • _,, ,, . .... 

Johiuinlhwvhrothfninrishlrrt; n'"W'n»^v» n..rtlnva..n<n>k.t.>.r,.h.>l»:h£. 

Mv U.r.1, 1 will 5l«p Ih.:. letter iu *H.|c/a,ul },V'" "'"" V'^"";^^ yuu I., star at borne ; 
m;.ke hilii cat it. ' '"'"^ '*"•■. '""" ''>»■■""" ''^"^ • >"'^"»' »"■! y^=' 

P. Hen. That's to moke him cat twonlv of i ., ^'*" *• . , , ... 

his wonl.. Bot do yo.i u=e u.c th.is, .Nod; ! J,*"- y-'".->Tiay hoavc Jv ;;1.k-.v brighten .'. : 

must 1 marry your si/tcr .> I ] "' '"''-'I *t";k 'M'"" '"»»• ■« "V T , .,. . 

I'o^m. Miy the «e.,d. have no worse for- • " V'^r^J' v»:«>t -f !'™vrn : a»J, hy h,. bshr. I 

, , u .1 ...;.i.. > Old nil t!ic chivalry of K'lTlati'l move I 

"""••' hut I Mcvrr said ".. 't.. A«N.T««vv.V-Ax-.Ni^, Avv\r*..U thn jHas I 
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legs, that prtotisod not his gait : 
iking thick, which nature made hii 
he accents oil the valiant; [blemish, 
\ that could speak low, and tardily, 
irn their own perfection to abuse, 
like him : So that, in speech, in gait, 
i affections of delight, 
7 rules, humonrs of blood, 
he mark and glass, copy and book, 
lion'd others. And him, — O wondrous 
him! 

e of men !— him did you leave, 
.o none, unseconded by you,) 
upon the hideous god of war 
antage; to abide a field, 
)thing but the sound of Hotspur's name 

1 defefisible : — so you left him : * 
• never, do his ghost the wrong, 
your honour more precise and nice 
«rs, than with him ; let them alone ; 
shal, and the archbishop, are strong : 
sweet Harry had but half their num- 
bers, 

night I, hanging on Hotspur^s neck, 
k'd of Monmouth's grave. 
, Bcshrew* your heart, 
ghter ! you do draw my spiriU* firom 
w lamenting ancient oversights. - [me, 
ist go and meet with danger there ; 
1 seek me in another place, 
me worse provided. 
N. O, fly to Scotland, 
the nobles and the armed commons, 
their puissance made a little taste. 
P. If they get ground and vantage of 
the king, 

n you with them, like a rib of steel, 
e strength stronger ; but, for all our I 
loves, I 

them try themselves : So did your son ; 
BO suffered ; so came I a widow ; 
er shall have length of life enough, 
upon remembrance with mine eyes, 
may grow and sprout as high as hea- 
rdation to my noble husband. [ven, 
. Come, come, go in with me : 'tis with 
my mind, 
the tide swell'd up unto its height, 
kes a still-stand, running neither way, 
uld I go to meet the archbishop, 
ly thousand reasons hold me back : — 
solve for Scotland ; there am I, 
B and vantage crave my company. 

[Exeunt, 

E IV.-^London.^-A Room in the 
tar's Head Tavern, in Etutcheap. 

Eater two Drawers. 

»f . What the devil hast thou brought 
ipple-Johns? thou know'sl. Sir John 
'.ndurc an apple-John.t 
no. Mass, thou sayest true : The prince 

a diah of apple-Johns before him, and 
I, there were five more Sir Johns : and, 
off his hat, said, / uill now take my 

these six dry^ rounds old^ withered 
It angered him to the heart; but he 
got that. 

ate. Why then, cover, and set them 
And see if thou canst find out Sneak's 
mistress Tear-sheet would fain hear 
lusic. Despatch :— The room where 

tide. t An 3|>pl9 that will keep two years. 

K waw a strftol miiwlrcl : •» no'tsn of tnittlcUins 



I they supped, is too hot; they'll come in 
straight. 

2 Draw, Sirrah, here will be the Prince, and 
master Poins anon: and they will put on two 
of our jerkins, and aprons; and Sir John must 
not know of it : Bardolph hath brought word* 

1 Draw. By the mass, here will be old utis :^ 
It will be an excellent stratagem. 

2 Draw. Ill see, if I can find out Sneak. 

[ExU: 



Enter HoSTSSS and Doll Teab-shbst. 

Host. I'faith, sweet heart, methinks now you 
are in an excellent good temporality : your pnl* 
sidge beats as extraordinarily as heart would 
desire ; and your colour, I warrant you, is as 
red as any rose : But, i'fiuth, you have drunk 
too much canaries; and that's a marvellous 
searching wine, and it perfumes the blood ere 
one can say, — ^What's this? How do you now ? 

Dot. Better than I was. Hem! 

Host. Why, that's well said ; a good hearth 
worth gold. Look, here comes Sir John. 

Enter Falstaff, singing. 

Fal. When Arthur first in court — Enopty the 
Jordan. — Andwas a worthy king : [Exit Draw- 
er.] How now, mistress Doll ? 

Host. Sick of a calm : yea, good sooth. 

Fal. So is all her sect ; an they be once in a 
calm, they are sick. 

Dot. Tou muddy rascal, is that all the com* 
fort you give me ? 

Fal, You make (at rascals, mistress DoU. 

Dol. I make them! gluttony and dis^tses 
make them ; I make them not. 

FaL If the cook help to make the gluttony, 
you help to make the diseases, DoU : we catch 
of you, Doll, we catch of you ; grant that, my 
poor virtue, grant that. 

Dol. Ay, marry; our chains and ottr 
jeweb. 

Fal. Your brooches^ pearls, and otcehes ,*^*for 
to servo bravely, is to come halting off, you 
know : To come off the breach with his pike 
bent bravely, and to surgery bravely ; to ven- 
ture upon the charged chambersi bravely : 

Dol. Hang yourself, you muddy conger, hang 
yourself! 

Host. By my troth, this is the old fashion ; 
you two never meet, but you fall to some dis- 
cord : you are both, in good troth, as rheuma^ 
tic as two dry toasts; you cannot one bear 
with another's confirmities. What the good- 
year !^ one must bear, and that must be you : 
[7b Doll.] yon are the weaker vessel, as they 
say, the emptier vessel. 

Dot. Can a weak empty vessel bear such a 
huge full hogshead? there's a whole mer- 
chant's venture of Bourdeaux stuff in him ; yon 
have not seen a hulk better stuffed in the hold. 
— Come, 111 be friends with thee, Jack : thoii 
art going to^he wars; and whether I shall 
thee again, or no, there is nobody 



ever see 
cares. 



Re-enter Drawer. 



\ 



Draw, Sir, ancient} Pistol's below, and 
would speak with you. 

Dol. Hang him, swaggering rascal ! let him 
not come hither : it is the foul mouth' dst rogue 
in England. 

* Merry doinev. t Smell ^ecee of ot^^ai^A . 
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flMl. If he BWamr, let him not oomehere: 
us, by my feith; 1 muit live amoii|;«t my 
neighboun ; 111 no swRggerera : I am in good 
name and fiune with the very best : Shut the 
door ; there comet no swaggerers here : I have 
nut lived all this while, to have swaggering 
now : — shut the door, I pray you. 

Fal. Dost thou hear, hostess ? — 

Hoti. Pray you, pacify yourseli; Sir John ; 
therff comps no swag^rers* here. 

Fal. D' ^t thou hear? it is mine ancient. 

Hoit. Tiliy-fally, Sir John, never tell me ; 
your ancient swag^rer come« not in my doors. 
I was before master Tisick, the deputy, the 
other day ; and, as he said to me, — it was do 
longer ago than Wednesday last, — ^eighbmir 
Quickly n says he ; — master Dumb, our minister, 



Do/. Captain! thoa abeoiinaUt ■ 
cheater, art thou not aahamfd to bee 
captain ? If captains were of my ma 
would truncheoD yon out» for takip 
names upon you b^ire you have cami 
You a captain, you slave ! for whit^ I 
ing a poor whore**! ruff in a bawdy-ki 
He a captain! Hang him, rogue I I 
upon mouldy ftewed prunes, and drie 
A captain I these villains will make ti 
captain as odious as the word occupy; 
was an excellent good word bcfcre 
ill-sorted: therefore captains hid oe 
to it. 

Bard. Pray thee,^ down, good sod 

Fal. Hark thee hither, mistress JH. 

Pist Not I : tell thee whaLcor|jKi! 



was by then; — J^Teighbour QMirlri[y, says he;!dolph; — I could tear her:— 1*11 be if 



rueire those thai are cvcil ;for saithhe, you art 

in itn iil name ; — now he said so, I can tell 

whereupon \for, says he, you are an honett wo- 

inan, and veil thought on ; therrfore take hfed \ damned lake, to the infernal deep, vi: 

ichai guesti jfou receive : Reeeive, says he, no \ bus and tortures vile also. Hoikl btx 

swaggering rompmiionM. ^Thcrc comes none ! line, say I. Down, down, dofrii doi 



on her. 
Page, Pray thee, go down. 
Pist. ril see her damned first;— Id! 



here ; you would bless you to hear what he 
said : — ^no, 1*11 no swaggerers. 

Fal. He*s no swaggerer, hostess; a tame 
cheater ,t he ; you may stroke him as gently as 
a puppy grayhound : he will not swagger with 
a Barbary hen, if her feathers turn back in 
any show of resistance. — Call him up, drawer. 

Host. Cheater, call you him ? I will bar no 
honest man my house, our no cheater : But I 
do not love swaggering ; by my troth, I am the 
worse, when one says — swagger: feel, mas- 
ters, how I shake ; look you, I warrant you. 

Dol. So you do, hostess. 

Host, Do I ? yea, in very truth, do I, an 
twere an aspen leaf: I rannot abide swag- 
gerers. 

Enter Pistol, Bardolph, and Pagk* 

Pist. 'Save you, ^ir John ! 

Fal. Welcome, ancient Pistol. Here, Pistol, 
I rhiirfje y«>u with a cup of sack : do you dis- 
«:har^c upon mine hustciis. 

Pist. I will discharge upon her, Sir John, 
with two bullets. 

Fat, She is pistol proof. Sir; you shall 
Iiunlly offend her. 

Jfost. Come, I'll drink no proofs, nor no 
liulletH : I'll drink no more than will do me 
good, for no man's pleasure, I. 

Pist. Then to you, mistress Dorothy ; I will 
rhargc you. 

Dol. Charo^emc? I scorn you, scurvy com- 
panion. What 1 you poor, base, ras^-ally, cheat- 
ing, lacklincn mate ! Away you mouldy rogue, 
away ! I am meat for your master. 

Pist. I know you, mistress Dorothy. 



tors 1* Have we not Hiren hercrt 

Host. Cvood captain Peesel, be qoiit 
very late, i'faith : I beicek yon nsv^ 
vate your choler. 
Pist. These be gt>od humours, indsri 
pack horses. 
And hollow pamper 'd jades of Asia, 
Which cannot go but thirty miles i di^ 
Compare with Ceesars, and with CvaA 
And Trojan Greeks ^ nay, rather dun 

with 
King Cerberus ; and let the welkin roc: 
Shall we fall foul for toys ? 

Host. By my troth, captain, these r 
bitter words. 

Bard, Be gone, goo<l ancient: ik 
grow to a brnwl anon. 

Pist. Die men, like dogs : give ere' 
pins ; Have we not Hiren here ? 

Host. O' my word, captain, tb#r* 

j such here. What the good-year ! do yp 

1 would deny herr for Goti''s sake, l4 ; 

Pist. Tlien, feed, and bo fat, my B 

\Hi\\s :J 

Come, givers some i^ark. 

Si fortuna me tormentOjSptraU 
tenia. 
Fear we broadsides ^ no, lot the fie 
Give me !»omc sack; — and, sweeth 
thou there. [Laj/in^ down h 
Come wc to full }x>ints here ; and are 
nothing: ? 
Fal. Pistol, I would be quiet. 
Pist. Sweet knijfht, 1 kiss* thy noif : 
we have seen the seven stars. 



r»«i A * 1. .i.u -Oo/. Thrust him down stairs: lea 

Dol. Away, you cut-pursc ra-cal I you filthy - d„re such a fustian ras-al 

bung, uv.-ay ! by this wme, I'll thrust my knife I /j,,/. Thrust him down 

!n your mouldy cliaps, an you play the saucy ' Galloway na««« '^ 



stairil kno 




Host. \o, good captain 
sweet captain. 

♦ A Wiisicrin^j, fi<!litiH<: fcUov. . 
^ i/Orrg, iiiitrkF of hiK rcinnu- — 



t A 



Tr.iiriirv, ruM's!-, 



V'\r.'.o.'-s'».:, 



'juoinlioii W'.ixu n p\r.-j nfii. l\\},'^. 

* - Y r\ ^'• V ' 
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ij tlien,let grieTona, §;faastty, gaping wounds 
twine the dsten three ! Come, Atropos, I 

say! 
7off/. Here's goodly staff toward! 
Tal, Give me my rapier, boy. 
Dei. I pray thee, Jack, I pray thee, do not 
.w. 
¥'ai. Get yon down stairs. 

[Drawings and driving Pistol out, 
BESmI. Here's a gtwdly tumult ! Ill forswear 
npii^ house, afore III be in these tirrits and 
{mi. So ; murder, I warrant now.— ^Alas, 
■ I put up your naked weapons, put up your 
csd weapons. 

[EixeufU Pistol and Bardolph. 
Doi. I pray thee, Jack, be quiet ; the rascal 
;«Mie. Ah, you whoreson little valiant villain, 
1. 

Wut. Are you not hurt i'the groin? me- 
loght, he made a shrewd thrust at your belly. 

Re-enter Bardolph. 

FW. Have you turned him out of doors ? 

Bard. Tea, Sir. The rascaKs drunk : you 

re hurt him. Sir, in Uie shoulder. 

FVi/. A rascal ! to brave me ! 

DoL Ah, you sweet little rogue, you ! Alas, 

or ape, how thou sweat'st ! Come, let me 

pe thy &ce; — come on, you whoreson chops : 

Ah, rogue ! iYaith, I love thee. Thou art as 

kirous as Hector of Troy, worth five of 

jimemBon, and ten times better than the 

le worthies. Ah, villain ! 

Wii. A rascally slave ! I will toss the rogue 

ft blanket 

DoL Do, if thou darest for thy heart : if thou 

it| 111 canvas thee between a pair of sheets. 

Enter Music. 

Page. The music is come. Sir. 

Fal. Let them play ; — Play, Sirs. — Sit on my 

•e, Doll. A rascal bragging slave ! the rogue 

il from me like quicksilver. 

DoL Pfaith, and thou followedst him like a 

nrch. Thou whoreson little tidy Bartholo- 

iw boar-pig, when wilt thou leave fighting 

lays, and foiningt o'nights, and begin to 

Udi up thine old body for heaven ? 

Iter behind^ Prince Uknry and Pours, rfi*- 
guued like Drawers. 

FW. Peace, good Doll ! do not speak like a 
ith's head : do not bid me remember mine 
d. 

DoL Sirrah, what humour is the prince of? 
Fal. A good shallow young fellow : he would 
?e made a good pantler, he would have 
ipped bread well. 

uoL They say, Poins has a good wit. 
Fal. He a. good wit ? hang him, baboon ! his 
I is as thick as Tewksbury mustard ; there is 
more conceit in him, than is in a mallet. 
DoL Why does the prince love him so then ? 
Fal. Because their legs are both of a biguess : 
! he plays at quoits well ; and eats conger 
i fennel ; and drinks off candles' ends for 
>-dragons ; and rides the wild mare with the 
fs ; and jumps upon joint-stools ; and swears 
\h a good grace; and wears his boot very 
ooth, like unto the sign of the leg; and 
ledi no bate with tellii^ of discreet stories, 
1 such other pmbol faculties he hath, that 
m a weak mind and an able body, for the 
idi the prince admiti him : for the prince 

■■ TAriMfirvr. 



\ 



himself is such another ; the weight of a hair 
will turn the scales between their avoirdupois. 

P. Hen. Would not this naveof a wheel have 
his ears cut off? 

Poins. Lefs beat him before his whore. 

P. Hen, Look, if the withered elder hath not 
his poll clawed like a parrot. 

Poins. Is it not strange, that desire should so 
many years outlive performance ? 

Fal. Kiss me, Doll. 

P. Hen. Saturn and Venus this year in con- 
junction ! what says the almanack to that ! 

Poins. And, look, whether tlie fiery Trigon,* 
his man, be not lisping to his master^s old tables ; 
his note-book, his counsel-keeper. 

Fal. Thou dost give me flattering busses. 

Dot. Nay, truly ; I kiss thee with a most 
constant heart. 

Fal. I am old, I am old. 

DoL I love thee better than I love e'er a 
scurvy young boy of them all. 

Fal. What stuff wilt have a kirUet of? I 
shall receive money on Thursday : thou shall 
have a cap to-morrow. A merry song, come : 
it grows late, well to bed. "f hou'lt forget me, 
when I am gone. 

DoL By my troth, thoult set me a weeping, 
an thou sayest so : prove that ever I dress my- 
self handsome till thy return. Well, hearken 

the end. 

Fal. Some sack, Francis. 

P. Hen, Poins. Anon, anon. Sir. 

[Mvancing. 

Fal. Ha ! a bastard son of the kmg^s? — And 
art not thqu Poins his brother ? 

P. Hen. Why, thou globe of sinful conti- 
nents, what a life dost thou lead? 

Fal. A better than thou ; I am a gentleman, 
thou art a drawer. 

P. Hen, Very true. Sir ; and I come to draw 
you out by the ears. 

Host. O, the Lord preserve thy good grace ! 
by my troth, welcome to London. — Now the 
Lord bless that sweet face of thine! O Jesu. 
are you come from Wales " 

FaL Thou whoreson mad compound of ma- 
jesty, — by this light flesii and corrupt blood, 
thou art welcome. 

[Leaning his fiand upon Doll. 

DoL How ! you fat fool, I scorn you. 

Poins. My lord, he will drive you out of your 
revenge, and turn all to a merriment, if you 
take not the heat. 

P. Hen. You whoreson candle-mine, you, 
how vilely did you speak of me even now, be- 
fore this honest, virtuous, civil gentlewoman ? 

Host. ^Blessing o^our good heart ! and so 
she is, by my troUi. 

Fal, b'ldst thou hear me ? 

P. He7i. Yes ; and you knew me, as you did 
when you ran away by Gad's-hill : you knew, 
I was at your back, and spoke it on purpose, 
to try my patience. 

Fal. No, no, no ; not so ; I did not think, 
thou wast within hearing. 

P. Hen, I shall drive you then to confess Uir 
wilfid abuse ; and then I know how to handle 
you. 

Fal. No abuse, Hal, on mine honour ; no 
abuse. 

P. Hen. Not ! to dispraise me ; and call m0 — 
pantler, and bread-chipi>er, and I know not 
what ? 

Fal. No abose^ Hal. 

Point. lioiX)^tft\ 



432 



SECOND PART OF KING HENRY IV. [. 



ACT III. 
SCEXE /.— ^ Room in tht Pa 



K, Htn. Go, call the earls of Sen 
Warwick ; 



Fal No iibmc, Ned, in the world; honfst! readjtobunt: — ^\VeU,9fWeetJac^hi 
Ned, none. I diypnised him before the wick- , of thyself. 
cJ, that the wicked might not fall m love with ! FaL Farewell, &reweU. 
him :— in which doinjf, I have done the part of j \RxtiuU FALSTiiFF ani Bi 

a careful friend, and a true subject, and thy 1 Hott, Well, fiite Ihee well : I h> 
father is to give me Ihanki for it. No abuse, ! thee these twcnty-nine years, come 
Hal ;— none, Ned, none ;— no, boys, none. ; time, but an honester, and truer-hci. 

P, Hen. See now, whether pure fear, and [ —Well, fare thee well, 
entire cowardice, doth not make thee wrong ! Kard. [JVithin.] Mirtress Tear-di 
this virtuous gentlewoman to rlose witli us ? Is | Host, What's the matter? 
the of the wicked? Is thine hoftcss hereof! Bard. [JVithin.] Bid mistreas 1 
the wicked? Or, is the boy of the wicke<l ? ! come to my master. 
Or honest Bardolph, whose zeal burns in his Hatt, O run, Doll, run ; ruo, gooi 
nose, of the wicked? 

Poins. Answer, thou dead elm, answer. 

FaL The fiend hath pricked down Bardolph 
irrecoverable : and his tiice is Lucifer *s privy- 
kitchen, where he doth noUiingbut roast malt- i jr^,/t,. King Hkxrt in *« \ight^ 
worms. For tlie boy, — ^there is a good angel Pack. 

about him ; but the devil outbids him too. 

P. Uen. For the women, 

/Vi^ For one of them, — »hei<t in hell already, ,., , 

and bums, poor soul ! For the other^I owe B"V ere they come, bid them o *w 
her money ; and whether she be damned for | And weU consider of them : M 
that, I know not. ,, ^l^-^- ; ^ [^ 

//o.f /. Nt,, I warrant you . How many thousand of my poorest 

Fal. No, 1 Uiink thou art not ; I think, thou ■ Arc at Jhis hour asleep '—Sleep,?* 
art quit for that : .Marry, there is another in- : Mature s soft nurse, how have 1 fn^ 
dictmejit upon thee, lor suffchnK flesh to be 1 That thou uo more wilt weigh my €y« 
eaten in thy house, coutrarj- to Uic law ; for the And steep my senses in lorgetfulM.^ 
which, I think, tliou wilt howl. ^"^'^^V ^''^^'^^^ »l«f P' 1'*^^ ^«« "» *«»' 

Host. All victuallers do so : What's a joint Liionuneasyiwl Jets stretching thee, 
of mutton or two in a wliole Lent? And hu.h d with buzzing m^tSi 

P. Hrn. You, gcntiewomaii, _ . s>umbe«-; 

JJol. Wlint says your 'race T^"*^" "* ^"'^ pertum d chambm of t) 

Fal. His grace says that which hb flesh re- ] l^'«»Jer the canopies of rostlvstate, 
l)els again^'t. I And lull d with rounds of siceeieli 

Host, Who knock? so loud at door? look to O thou dull god, why liest ihouviU 

l.hc door there, Francis. 1" ^^"^*»*^"""- '*^*^" ■ »"»d Ic-^vV. •. 

j rinirii, 

Kntcr Peto. : A wat< Iwaso, or a common *l:rjn: 

P. Hen. Peto, how now ■ what new* .- , ^^'»lt ^^»*'" "l'^»" t^"* *>"^h uii.l -illy 

Pcto. The kill- vour tatheris atW#-tJnin-! ^^'J^i i»P ''^^: s^hip-boyV cy.«. u.' 

^tpr ; ' ! lujiin.- 

And there arc twenty weak ami wraricd po-ts, ' I" cradle of the iiule Jinpeii j i.-= ^.u 

Come from the north : ami, as I came alon-:, j And in the viVilatn.n ol the wir..h. 

I met, ami uvrrtook, a dozen captains [ vcrn?, | ^Vlio takr the rufTiau billows \,y tlu 

Bare-headed, sweating, kn<Hki»jC at the ta- j t'^rlinsf tl»r"r nionsiruti:. Jiead-. - 

And a«king cvcrv one lor Sir John FaUtaff. ' tht-m 

P. Ilni. By heaven, Poins, I feci iiir niiuii ' VVithllpa^llin^^clalnuu^-- in the ^li^ 
to blame, j That, witii t)je hurl y.' dealh iticll 

So idly to profane the precious time ; I ^-i^i'^t thon, O jartial tlco]) I ^pvc 

When tempest of commotion, like Uic south I ^'«> ^^^ ^^^'^ sea-i*uy in an hour ?n i 
Borne with black vapour, doth l)e;jin to merit, , Ami, in the .-almest and mo?t t?ti;lc 
And drop upon our bare unarmed heuils. ■ ^^ '^^* "^^ ai-pliaiK-es aiul nioa:ir tu 1 

Give me my sword, and cloak ;—FaHafr,j,'ooir !">-">' '^ to a kinp:? Then h:\yi 
night. i down ! 

\Exevn1 Prince IlK.'yR v, Poixs, Peto a/id l-'^'ea^y lies the head tliat wear* a 
Bardolph. Enter Wauw ick c/if/ Svr 

Fat. Now ponies in the .^wpete*.t morsrl cl . ,,-„^. Mj,„v j,^,,j i,u»rrow^ to v 
the night, and wo mui:t hcncrN and leave it un- y,-. ff,,,^ ,: i^ ^,,„,, ui„r.r,«-, Ici 
picked, [hnockinir hrard.} M.)rc knocking at . jyar, Tis one oVliuk, and pa-t 

'^'' ■ I. . n ' ^'- ^^'''- ^^'^>' ^^'"' ?«^ "lorro 

Hc-eiUcr Bardolph. ■ ,„« lords. 

How now? what^ the matter. ; Have you read o'er tlic letter* tha 

fVar. We have, my liege. 
K. Ihn. Then you pensive, th< 



Bard. You nni«t iiway to court, Sir, prej-ent- 
ly ; a dozen captain? stay at door for yon. 



Fnl. Pay the nmsiciaus, -irrah. ' [To tht ! kin«?doin 

VA<;E.]--Farewcll,ho'tf.>s;— farewell, Doll.— ! How foul it b; what rank dii^eayc 



Vou sec, my good wenches, how men of mr;rit 
are sought after : the uiulcservcr may sleep 



An«l with what dan^rr, near the h 
War. It is but as a hotly, A*et, d 



when the man of action is e-jiUed on. Farewell, ; Which to his former strengUi 2n.LV 
iTood wenches : If I bo not sent awviv v^*^-*^ Willi ^ood advice, and little inedii 
-1 li'ill Fee you again ere \ go. ' \''S\n \vA'\'Svi->Jcs>>vs\>^T\w.v\-«\\v ^w, 
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beaven ! that one might read the 
c of fate ; 

e revolution of the times 
atains level, and the continent 
solid firmness,) melt itself 
I ! and. other times, to see 
y girdle of the ocean [mock, 

for Neptune'- hips : how ciiances 
esfill the cup of alteration 
8 liquors ! O, if this were seen, 
iest vouth, — viewing his progress 
ugh, 

spast. what crosses to ensue, — 
it the book, and sit him down and 
n vcars gone, [die. 

haVd, and Northumberland, great 

lids, 

>gcthcr, and in two years after, 
at wars : It is but eight years since, 
nvas the man nearest inv soul ; 

1 brother toil'd in ray affairs, 
is love and life under my foot ; 
y sake, even to the eyes of Richard, 
Jefiance. But which of you was by, 
sin Nevil, as I may remember,) 

I lo Warwick. 
fiard, — with his eye brimful of tears, 
;'d and rated by Northumberland, — 
these words; now prov'd a prophecy? 
irland Ihou ladder, by Ih' tchicli 
B^'inbrokt ascends my throne ; 
ben, heaven knows, 1 had no such 
int; 

ecessity so bow'd the state, 
I greatness were compell'd to kiss :— 
hall comet thus did he follow it, 
unit eomCy that foul «tn, gathering 

rf, 

fc into corruption : — so went on, 

this same time's condition, 

ivision of our amity, 

here is a history in al' men's lives, 

be nature of the times deceas'd : 

li observ'd, a man may prophecy, 

ar aim, of the main chance of things 

: come to life ; which in their seeds, 

; beginnings, lie entreasured. 

gs become the hatch and brood of 

It necessary form of this, [time ; 

ard might create a perfect guess. 

t Northumberland, then fals^ to him, 

f that seed, grow to a greater false- 

;s; 

3uld, not find a ground to root upon, 

you. 

. Are these things then necessities? 
IS meet them like necessities ? 
»ame word even now cries out on us ; 

the bishop and Northumberland 
housand strong. 

cannot l>e, my lord ; 
loth double, like the voice and echo, 
lers of the fear'd :— Please it your 
ice, 

bed ; upon my life, my lord, 
irs that you already have sent forth, 
ig this prise in very easily, 
•rt you the more, I have receiv'd 
instance, that lendower is dead, 
esty bath been this fortnight ill ; 
e unseaion'd hours, perforce, must 
r sickness. [^^d 

. 1 will take your counsel : 
B these Inwm warsonoe out of band, 
1, dear knrdf, onto tlie Holy Land. 

fisettiil. 



SCENE IL — Court before Justice Shallow's 
House in Gloucestershire, 

Enter Shallow and Silrnce meeting; MouL- 
DT, Shadi^, Wart, Feeble, Bull-calf, 
ond Strvanfs, behind. 

Shnl Come on, come on, come on ; give me 
your hand, Sir, give me your hand, Sir: an 
early stirrer, by the rood.'** And how doth my 
good cousin Silence ? 

Sil Good morrow, good cousin Shallow. 
Shal. And how doth my cousin, your bed- 
fellow? and your fairest daughter, and mine, 
my god-daughter Ellen ? 

Stir. Alas, a black ousel, cousin Shallow. 
Shal. By yea and nay, Sir, 1 dare say, my 
cousin William is become a good scnolar : 
He is at Oxford, still, is he not ? 
Sil Indeed, Sir; to my cost. 
Shal He must then to the inns of court 
shortly : I was once of Clement's inn ; where 
I think, they will talk of mad Shallow yet. 

Sil You were called — lusty Shallow, then, 
cousin. 

>Aa/. By the mass, I was called any thing; 
and 1 would have done any thing, indeed, and 
roundly too. There was I, and little John 
Doit of Staffordshire, and black George Bare 
and Francis Pickbone, and Will Squele a 
Cots wold man,— you had not four such swinge 
bucklerst in all the inns of court again: and 
I may say to you, we knew where the bona 
robast were ; and had the best of them all a 
commandment. Then was Jack Falstaff. now 
Sir John, a boy ; and page to Thomas Mow- 
bray, duke of Norfolk. 

SU. This Sir John, cousin, that comes hith- 
er anon about soldiers ? 

Shal. The same Sir John, the very same. I 
saw him break Skogan's head at the court gate, 
when he was a crack,^ not thus high : and the 
very same day did I 6ght with one Sampsoo 
Stockfish, a fruiter, behind Gray's inn. O 
the mad days thut I have spent! and to see 
how many of mine old acquaintance are dead ! 
Sil. We shall all follow, cousin. 
Shal. Certain, 'tis certain ; very sure, very 
sure : death, as the Psalntist saitu, is certaio 
to all ; all shall die. How a good yoke of 
bullocks at Stamford fair ? 

Sil Truly, cousin, 1 was not there. 
Shal. — Death is certain. — Is old Double ef 
your town livin:,* yet ? 
Sil. Dead Sir. 

Shal. Dead ! — See, see ! — be drew a good 
bow!— And dead! — he shot a fine shoot: — 
John of Gaunt loved him well, and betted 
much money on his head. Dead! he would 
have clapped i'the clout at twelve score '.|) and 
carried you a forehand shaft a fourteen and 
fourteen and a half, that it would have done a 
man's heart good to see.— How a score of 
ewes now ? 

Sil. Thereafter as they be : a score of good 
ewes may be worth ten pounds. 
Shal. And is old Double dead ! 

. Enter Randolph, and one tnthkim. 

Sil. Here comes twa of Sir John FalstaiTfl 
men as I think. 

B rd. Good morrow, honest gentlemen : I 
beseech you, which is justice Shallow 7 

Shal 1 am Robert Shallow, Sir ; a poor ea- 



♦ fTrost. 

I Lftdtetof^aflvre. 

Von.. \ %¥U 



t Rftk«« or rioters. 
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iliiiip «»f fhi>roui;ty. nrid our of flip king's ju»- 
«n'r-ui tin"' prACo. \V tint i<i yotir good pU'a>urp 

V. itil IIM" ? 

/»''! 7 My icp::i!p. Sir. roiniiieii«i« Lim to 
;i>u: my t.ij*;MM Sir John i^li>till^: a tall' 
C»'nllci:i:iii. liy iiL:i\iMi. hiiJ h iiu.st guliiiiit 
Lailc:*. 

>';.•/. Hi- .vci'tinip weM. >]r: I kn w l.iin 
.1 f'Hii) l;M;!.-,v»«»r.l lui.n : llim lioiri l!u' ^ooil 
kiii;;li: .' r.i.iy 1 a !i. iiow my iiuiv lii^ witc 

JJr.'if. Sir. pajrloii; u soldier i» hvtteracrom- 
iiio«!rMi«l. i!-,jM w iih u wi.e. 

.//o/. h i- wril said, in faith. Sir ; and It U 
\^ .»II auid iiMl'H-d t< o. iMttfr :4i'roininoual«d ! 
— il ispiod; vtM. indi'rd, it i^: -00 phrH^t-s 
nrc sJiri'ly. and r\irwrn'. vrry con.iiimdaMc 
Xrcoiiimodutc'd I — it rniiii'> ivrni orcoMinoth : 
' en jrood : a pood |»hra«t» 

Hani. I'ardon in«*. Sir. I havi- jicardtlir word. 
IMini-i". calj you? By il;;?, t,u.id day, { know 
not the {d.nLs«> : iuil 1 uill nijtintuiii l)t«.' word 
with my M\ord. lo F^e u soldu-r-iikfWt.rd, and 
a word of ox<"i»edin;: ^ood rojiiinand. Arroni- 
modatc ■ : That is. w hen a mini is, us thi-y any. 
urconiinudatod : op whi-n a ma i '. — Iu'Iul'.— 
whereby, — hi* may l»r ihonji^hl in he accomtj- 
dalcd; 'which is;in ex»c! tu: ihin;;. 

ruler Val^tm-j: 

>An/ It i.s,very just : -Lo'hi. here rome» 
;:ood Sir John. — Ciive me yoiirhimd. y\c me 
\our wor;;iiips jro«»d hand': Hy my tri>tli, you 
look well, and hear \uiiryeai-£ ve y well: yw\- 
come, good Sir John 

/W. 1 am ^ladtoseeyon well, good master 
Kohert bhallow : — >lu>ler ^ ure-rard, Os I 
ihi- k. 

* ''.III. No. Sir Jo'.in ; it is my cousin Silenrr . 
Ti I ■'innii>«-i')n * iiM iv.v 

i'l-i (iooti ni:irl»'i>ih'n('.'. Il well befits y^m 
'iiO'ild hr of the I »'iM ••. 

>/'. Y« \\v f^Dod \vor»«hi;> i> w»lromo. 

I al, 1 !•_• : lhi.-« i> hot wriilniT. — itv. llemfn, 
*<."»v,' you provided i;j»r lieri' liulf a dozen Mif- 
*'X* i\\ ni'Mi '■ 

rh,il. .>]."• :"V. l'*'Vt' \\»\ si:-. Will 1-ou "it? 

//.'/. Lot nir » »• ':■:». . i ln'M—rii vuu. 

w 

.hfl. WliCP' - ll.« r<»il ' u h< rr's thr roll .' 
■^vhcrr > th«' roll ' - \.v\ n.e >>n'. I»'l me m-c. ^o 
so. s'». so : \ eit. riiMny. Sir : — UaJ ii Moiddy : 
— Irt \ v\\\ Jippi'iti-.i- i call ; let tij<-m <1o so. lot 
• hem do so. !.•'! mr see; Where i.-i Mouldy? 



■ Know you where yiu are'— Fori 

j j^ir John:- lel nie -.ec ;~ Simon Shid 
I t' /. Ay marr}', let me ba%-c bin 
der: he- like to>ie acold soldier. 
' h I \\ here's Shadow ? 
^h-.d Here. >ir. 

/•«'* Mjad(!W. who«e ron art thos 
>hvd My mother's *ou. Sir. 
A'-. Thy mother's *on ! like enm 
tJiy fi!th» r- -hadow : 50 the sou 01 it 
i" ihr .slmdow of ihc male: Il 15 om 
dted; Imt iif>r much of the fathers »i 
i-. til. Do vou like him. Sir John? 
Fat. shadow w-.M serve for. iumsnf 
him : lor we have a number oi shs 
fill up tiic muster- 1 took. 
>h,il Thomas Wart '. 
Fid \V here's hf r 
ti'ort. Here. Sir. 
J ttL I* ihy nauic Wart ." 
Uarl. \vn. Sir. 

t nl 1 hou art a very ra^zged ww. 

Hia:. Shall I prick hmi, S^ir Jubn ' 

/<//. It \%ere yiiperflnou^; forhtia 

hniit upon hi- bact, and iHe wb^l 

sijinds upon yxn^i prirk Llni lo ilo!» 

'hi lia. Jia. ha J — you ran do ii. 

r: n do it : I commend vuu ^eli.- 

Feeble! 

i.e. Here. Sir- 

lal \\ hat trade art thou. Fee Is* ' 
Fee. A woman's tailor. Sir. 
:hal. Shall I prick hiii,.Sir? 
Fnl. Vou may: but if he UadbeeB. 
tailor, he would have pricked you.— Hi 
make as many boles in nn eoVny's ba 
thou hast done in woman 'rpeuicc'at ' 

Fee I will do my good v. ill, '<\r. \ 
have no more. 

y al. \\\'\\ said, pood \voma./> tii! 



Mtul. UtTe. an'l pie. ■^e you. 

^hnl. What think you, Sir John a pood 
!Iml -.mI icilow : yoiih.,', .-Irong, and cf good 
Iri'iid.-. 

. (. \< thy name >!oMldy ? 

.Mi'il. lliMV, an't pli'Use you. 

/'.;.' I i- til*' niorr tinir ihou wort u-rd. 

:^!i,:l. lla, lia. l.a nmst excel, eul. i'laitli! 
tliiu':'. tiiJ'l an- mould), lack use: \ ery sinjiu- 
lar ; ood !— In laith, well >aid. Sir John; v ry 
well .sfi'd. 

/ tl r.iiik him [To Shallow. 

Muiil. J wh'^ pricki'd wi'll i»noiiuli l»ef()re, an 
you r.(»uM hi'Vc ir{ luv alone: my o d dann* 
will he nndon«- immv, 1«>r (Mie to d her ijus- 
l.andiy. and her drudji;ery : you need not to 
liave prlt.kcd me; there art other men fitter 
to go out than I. 

Fid. Co to; peace, Mouldy, you siiall go. 
.Moiddy, il ii time you were spent. 

JIou! Spent! 

'tni. Toace, fe'ilow, v^eiice; %\tiuOL u<5\iV<i 



-aid, courajieons Krehle ! J hoo vi ! S 
li.iiM MS fl;r« wrathlul drivr. orni'i.^iri 
• m.u.-miMiH'. — irick the w oma:r> :;...■ 
lua.-ter Shallow. 

K<f I would, Wort might have :-.n^ 

/•'/«/. I would. tlM>u Wen a maii* ';• 
^ tiMMi ir -lit' t mrnd liim. urid nnk^ ■. 
;;o. J <iinijot put him to « pH'.:-.".^ 
t! -1 ".. !li»: le;»dor of -^o mahy ihi-us.i:: 
ihat >ulfice. mo<t forcible I-eeble. 

Fic. It !?hall suffice, -ir; 

Fal. I am Ixuind to thee, revercr.l 
— \\ lio is ni'xt ' 
■ >7i»// I eter llull-calf of the srrcen ' 

f ul Vea. marry, el us ^ce Bull-cs 

liul Here, Sir. 

i al 'I'ore (rod, a like'y fellnvv !- 
prick me Bull-cniftill he roar ,.*;;: ir; 

hull. Olord! fjood my lord cp.piRii 

tnl. Uhat, dost thou roar bciore 
[•ricked ? 

. ii(l. Olord, '..'ir! lanin diseased 

Faf. What (liseasc hast ihcui ' 

hull A uhoreson i.old, Sir : n cou 
which I cautjliJ with rin.:inj;^ in the li 
' fairs, upon his coronation d.iy, Sir: 

Fal. Clonic, thou shall go lo the v 
j;owii ; we will have away thy to!.. 
■\ ill take such order, that Ihy fnends .- 
for thee.— Is here all ( 

Shal Here is two more called tL 
number; you must have but four here 
and so, I pray yon, go io with mc lo 

Fal. Come, I will go driok with yo 
.^\^T4\u\Q\Vs«x?j ^xtv^^r. lam gla<l to s 

\\\\ «OQ^ VCV>\\V, \S\^e\5« *^^\!(^^ ,. 
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^ lay all night in the windmill in St. Geor«;e^s 

^J'al. No more of that, good master Shallow, 
to more ot'that. 

Shal. Ha, it was a merry night. And i.<- 
^ ne Nivcht-work alive? 
WFal, She live?, muster Shallow. 
^^hal. She never could away with me. 

Fal. Never, never: she would always say, 
<^ could not abide master Shallow. 

Shal. By the mass, I could an>;er her to tlie 
^lart. She was then a bona-roba. Doth .she 
^d her own well? 

Fat. OM, Old maHer Sballow. 
= SAa/. Nay, she mu»t be old ; she cannot 

toofe but be old ; certain, she's old : ami 

id Robin Vi^lil-wtirk by old 

jforfl ! name l»» (^If nieiilVmn. 

Si/, riiaf s fifty- five y.-ars ago. 

SA '/. Ila, cou'iiu S.leuco, that thou hadst 

en that that «Ms 
^ a. Sir John, said I well ?■ 
— Fai. We have heard tlie chimes at midnight, 

Aster Shallow. 

Mo/- That wc have, that we have, that we 

ive; in faith. Sir John, we have; our wateh- 

'Ord was. Hem, boys ! — Come, let* s to dinner ; 



knight and I have seen : — 



— Here's Wart; — you see what a ragged ap- 
pearance it is: he shall charge you, and d>s- 
cliaiij;o you, with the motion of a pewlerer's 
I hammer-, come ofl'.andon.swii'terthan he. that 
gihbfts-on \\v. bri'wer's bucket. And thi* 
same half-fac'd follow. Shallow. — give me Ihi.-* 
man ; h*" presents no ni:irk !<■ the enemy ; the 
foema!!"* may with as ^reat aim level at the 
edge of a penknife : And. tor a retreat, — how 
swiftly will tlii" Feeble, the woman's tailor, 
run olf? O, give mo the spare m: n ; and spare 
me the greatones.- I'ui me a cnlivert into 
Wart's hand, Uhrdolph- 

Bard. Hold. Warl, traverse :i thu.«!. tliu«=. 

thus. 

a «iu - ami /*'«/. Co'.r.o. manage Hir vour cnliver. So: — 

Ni*^ht-work, ^^''y **''*^'* • ~R° ^" —very goiul :— exreedinj; 

** good. — O, give mo always a little, lean, old. 

chapped, bald shot.^— ;VVcll.«cii«!. i'lailh Wart: 

thoii'rt agood scab: hold, there's a tester for 

thee. 

HhaL He is not his rrrft\-=-ma>ter, he doth 

not do it right. I re member at Milo-end green, 

i (when I lay at Clement'.- inn, — I was then Sir 

. Dargone' in Arthur's show, li)i lure was a little 

i quiver fellow, and 'a would ninn.igc you hi.4 

piece thus: ;>nd 'a would about, and about, 

and come you in, and come yon in, : rafi^ 




a Freuchcrowns for you. In very truth. Sir, , ^..„ ^^^ ^^^ ^ ^.^^,j. ^^.j^,, ^.^^ .__y^^^ 

had as hef be hanged. Sir, as go; and yet, well, gentlemen both: I thank you: I must a 
ir mine own part, Sir, 1 do not care ; but, ra- ■ j^^en mile to-night.— Bardolph give the sol- 
diers coats. 

S. al Sir John, lie.-wen Mess yon. and pros- 



Jwr, because 1 am uiiw ll^ng, and, for mine 
<afwn part,have a de«*ire to stay with my friends; 
ibe, Sir, I did nut care, for mine own |;art, so 
nach. 
. Bard. Goto ; stand aside. 



per your affairs, and •tend u.s peace I As you 

return, visi my honso: let ouroidac |iiaintance 

be renewed: peradventure, I will w ith you to 

Afou/. And good master corporal captain, for ! n^^ court. 

Dy old darnels sake, stand my friend : she lias ■ />,/. | would you w.mld. master Shallow. 

-lobody to do any thing about her, when I am shal. Go To ; I have spoke, at a word. Fare 

. ' " XCE. 

On, 

Bar- 

Fee. \iy my troth I care not;— a man candle noi.pii.' t.trruits.H^-c.^ As I re'turn 1 will fetch 

Irat-once ; — W'^ ow • (ro.l a leaili; — I II ne'-r oif ttie«<eju.«tirf's: i do-eethe bottom of ji^tice 

iMar a base mm<l: — au't be my de.'^t.ny, so ; Shallow. Lord, lord, how -nbject weold men 

jin^t beaoi.so: >fo miinN too '^^ood to serve his a c to this vice of Ijiiiirl Thi.s same starved 

'prince; and, let it go wh'ch way it will,bc that justice hath done n.. tiling but prate to me of 



-lODouy lo uo any ming aoouT ner, wnen i am Shat. Go To ; I have spoke, at a word. F 
^ne^ and she m old, artd cannot help herself; you well lllxeunl Shallow and Silei* 
-^:i h!i;i!l have forty. Sir , , /. |.'are you well, gentle gentlemen 

- Bard. Go to ; sUind a-ide. i Bardolph ; lead the men away. E lunt E 



MiM thi^ y<>ar, is quiet for the next. 

Bard. W Ai said ; thoirrt a ^ood fellow. 
. Fee. "Faith, I'll bear no '.jas* ■ lind. 

Re-enter Valstxtf, and Justices. 

FaK Com'.*, Sir, which men >!iall 1 have ? 

Shal. Four, of which you pl;*H.'«o. 

Bard Sir, a word with you: — 1 have three 
ponnl til free .Mouldy aud U nil-calf. 

Faf. Goto : well. 

.Shal. Come, Sir John, which four will you 
hav • : 

Fat Do vou choose for me. 

Shal. 
ble an 



thewiidne.<)«ofhi^ youth, and the feats he hath 
done about ruriibull-«>treet;1i and every third 
word ulie, duer paid to Jic hearer than the 
Turks tribute. I do remember him at CIc- 
ment's-innlike a man made alter supper of a 
cheese-pairing when he v- as naked, he was 
for a 1 the world, like n forked ru ish, with 
a head fantastically caivrd upon it with n 
nife: he' was so forti'rn. that his ilimeii.Mons 
to any tli ck si;:ht we e invi.sible : he was the 
very Genius of (amine ye leeherou asa mon- 
key, and the whoie.s railed lum — >inai. drake : 
, , 1, n 11 IX- . he came ever in the car-ward o the fashion: 

/. Many then,— doully. Bull-calf, I. ec ana su„j, tlio e t nes to the over scutched 

«» I vi 1 .^* 1 r> .. .v •- .. , huswives thai he heard the carman whistle, 

Fal. Moul.Iy,aiid Bull-calf:— For yon Moul- ind swear— they were hisfancie:., or his good- 
dy, stay at home still; you are pan service :—; nights.** And now is this Vice's oaggcrtt be- 
mod lor your part. Bull-calf,— grow till you come a squire ; and talks as tamiliarly of John 



come into it ; 1 will uont- of you. 

Shal. Sir John, Sir John, do not yonrself 
wrong : they are yourlikeliettmen,and I would 
have you served with the he^. 

Fai. Will you tell mo, master Shallow, how 
to choose a man T Care I for the limb, the 
thewes, the 
ofa man 



of Gaunt, as if he had been sworn brother to 
him, and I'll be sworn he never saw him but once 



* F.nemy. fGaa. 

^ Shooier. 

V la G\crk««««\\, 
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11 An nihibitiofl of BrcLerv* 
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in the Tilt-yard ; and there he bunt* his iea<) 
for crowd iii)( hiiioiie thr mnnihnl^ men I mu 
it; and told John of Gaunt. Up brat his own 
naniR :t for you mi^ht have triiiu'd him, and 
all his ap|>.irel. into un eel-skin ; the case of a 
treble hant-l'Oy was h inanxion for him. a 
«oiirt ; and now has he lund and lieevcs. 
Well; I will be arqnaiiitnl with him. if 1 re- 
turn : and it shall go hard, hut I will make him 
H philosopher's two stones to mi* : lithe youn^ 
dace be a bait for the old pike. I see no reasiin, 
in the law of nature, bnt I may !«nap »t him. 
I.ct time ^llape, and Ihcrc an end- [Lxii. 

ACT IV. 

SCF.yE /.— -4 Forest in Yorktinrc, 

I2ater the Archbishupok Vork. Muwbrjly, 
ll4STiyGS, and oihen. 

Arrh. 'What is this fon'Sit cali'd ? 

UoMt, 'TisGuuUreefortrst, itn't bhall please 
your grace. 

Arch^ Here ^talld, my lords, ; and scud dis- 
coverers t'ortli. 
To know til * iiumbers of our enemies. 

Hast. We hnve kcnt forth alreadv. 

Arch. "I'is well done. 
My friends and brethren in these great alTairs, 
1 must acmiaint you that ! have rri'eiv'd 
New-diitcd luttbr^ from North umber! and ; 
Their cold intent, tenor, and snb»taiice thus : — 
Here doth he wi-h his |ierM)n, wiih such pou ers 
As might hold soitanci't with his«pi;ility. 
The which he could not levy ; whereupon 
lie is rctir'd, to rijke his growing fortunes. 
To Scotland: andconi'ludvsin iiLMriy prayers. 
That vour attempts may «)Vcrlivc the hnxiird, 
And (earful meetinc; nf their oppi).site. 

Moicb. Thus 'lot lie ho es wc have ia him 
touch gn)uiid. 
And da.'ili tluni^tlvo? t(» piece-. 

r.nt r a .^Il.^^^..^l;f:^ 

Hast. IN"' w.wliat ncw.s' 
IHtss. W i*>l tjllliislnrest. •»carrrly ofTa inilc. 
In guoijlv ftirni ^(>ln<^^ on l\w rii<>iiiv : 
And, by the giomul lliry liiili-, 1 j':<i:rp ilirir 

nunil.HT 
Tpon, or near, liic mtt» ol'i'i.rty tIioii«;iri(l. 
M vrb. Tiie ju>t pmpoitioii tliat ivc iivc 
tlinii (Mil- 
X.r: u« .•"Wav ou, airni fare ilirm in the luM. 

J'l-.lcr VVr.sTMOKnr.ANP. 

^Iri7j. What wrll-apj-ointcd^ jcaiirr fronts 
uslu're / 

.Vou't/. ItUiiik. it is my lord t'f Wr-tmore- 
laiid. 

ires: Ilealtii and lair ^rectin;; from our ro- 
iieral. 
ihe prince, lord John itnd 4ink<>. of hniica^tor 

Arrh. Say on, my lord oi We-liniHclaiid, in 
What dot h i-oiicci-n y<inr coining .' [ peace ; 

licit. Then, .ny lord, 
Unto your grace do I in cliiof addrr^.i. 
The >ul>.stance o! my sjutM.h I( liiat nhcllion 
Tame like itself, in base and aliji rl routs. 
Led o.i by bloody yon h. :;uai(i»d wiih rag , 
And count(Miaiir'<I Ny lto\>iiiul l.t'.;-:ii v ; 
1 sav. ii'daniird ra: nnotion ><» ;i|>pi ar'd. 
In his true, native, nd mo^i pjoju-r -iiapi*. 
Vou. reverend fathrr. and liu-sr nobl*- lor.'s 
iiad not been here, to drrs*. the nglvlomi 
<Jf ba-eand bloody insiiri*ection , bi>hoi • 
IViib your fair honours Vou, lord arch- 



• flrok^. 
' B: 5-jiliblc 






Vhose see » bj ■ ciiril peace maiatBii'd: 
Whose beard the silver hand of peice 
touch* i : [I 

Whose learning and goodletterspeacenoi 
Whose IV bite in vestment* 6«:Dre iaaoccMi 
T e dove nnd ver\ blessed pirit of prioL' 
Wherefore doyou so ill translate your>dL 
Out of the speech of peace, that bras 
p-ace. 
I l.'nttMheliarsh and boist*roustoDg^*eoin 
I Turning your books to the graven, yoa; 

blood, 
, Vour pnnsto lances : and your toii<ni(£ 
To a loud trumjiet. and a point ui HlF : 
Wrr/'i. W hereto re do 1 this ? — so tiie qm 
stands. 
Brieflv to this end : — Wc arv: ail disevd: 
And, with oursuriritii)^. and wantoabia 
Have bn>ugh( ourselves into a boniinzLii 
And we tniisi blc*ed for it : of whicti^lwu 
Our late king, liichard, being iiifrcirC. ok 
Hut, my most noble lord ol We?temoriiBi 
I take not on me here as a physicisni 
Nor do f, as an enemy tn peace, 
T- oop in the throngs of inilitar}- mec : 
But, rather, show a while like fe&rfajrir 
! To diet r.nk mimls.sick of happii>i*i9-. a| 
.\nd purge (he obstructions, whir=i!ftsail 
I Our \cry veiiiM cif life. He^rni? iorircpia> 
! I have in equal balance justly weid>'d 
j What wrongs our anus may do, ufciiva? 
I we ulFer, 

I Andiind our griefs* heavier thsmosrofrs* 
I We sec which w ay the stream of lioie dct&n 
. And are enforr'd fruni our mo»( iju^i -V^a 

lly the rough torrent of uccasiuii: 

> And have the sunriinary of all cur^riefi, 

i When time shall servo to i'ho v in in':de#,- 

Which, lone: ere this, wc offerdli>ia*tiif. 

Vnd niii:lil by iio suit gain our anrli*-:'; 

\\ hen wf a-e wnnig d, and woulii tr./.'ir-: 

[ W V aro di'iiif'd arce.>'» unto hi* per*-.':, mtl-. 

r.\(.'ii by thoM' ni'ii that most ha\e Jcse is 

wroiij;. 
Tlie dati;:frs ot (he <!;iy> but newly ;-i? 
1 y* li'»M^ nu-iu.i. y !«• vviitti'ii on iht ij""" 
Witli \rl..iji|)r:'.riiij^ li^Toii.j jiinilhf •.\-l " 
» J| « Vr:y iili.,il*« '^ ilt>tHI|(-;:. ; pn-sfii' H"" 

Hiivo put us in these iiMu>erini.»;. ;'r«.' 
; Not to hrrak peace, nr anybrancii il' : 
: lint iit estiibli.-Nh hero u f>oace indcrd. 
Coin-urriug buth in n;ime and (•null!). 
I'i'fst. Whenever ve( was vour ;•n[»Vl-^ 
nieil ' 
I W hrreiii hnve you been gulled bv j'i'* *il: 
; What peer hatli been >nbonrd loinlfi) 
! That you^ho^lcl>eal (bis Iawlr^>%I"j..d\ tc 

()l'foi::Mrelaliioii with ascal ili^in-. 
. .And CO!. serrate coninitiiion's birti-r tij£< 
Arc'i. .My broth r general, the cml..' 
Wraltli, 
! o brother born an hou>cliold cn:cl;v. 
I n«ak,'* my ijiimrel j,i pHrtiriiLirs 

//V.\/. rhnei^no nend of any .vuch rrL'":' 
Or, it tl.«r.' we;.', i( not beloiiijs to vou. 

Miiu'b Why nut t«. liiiu. in pa,- *; ^n,i ,i 
That l-il (he b'uiM-s nf he days belo:e , : 
Vnd -^ulbr the rnuditioii of these Ijme? 
I ^> lay a heavy and unirrual Jiand 
Vyow our hoti.tursr 

\\'.»t. Oiny good lord Mowbray, 
• ..istrue I he lime lo I eir neccuiiirs. 
..sd you ^hall say indeed,- it U (he tiiae, 
Viid not the king, that doth you injuries. 
\«t, (or vour pan, it not apiiean to ae. 
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)iii the king^f or in the present time, 
. should have an inch of any ^ound 
a grief on : Were you not restored 
t duke of Norfolk's si^iories, 
Ic and 1 ig^ht-well-rememher^d father V 
What thing, in honour, had my father 
lost, 

1 to be reviv'd, and breathed in mc ? 
, that lov'd him, as the state &tood 
then, 

c pcnbrco, compell'd to banish him : 
, when Harry Bolingbrokc, and he, — 
tuntcd, and both roused m their scats, 
giung coursers daring of the spur, 
ueJ slaves'^ in charge, their bcaverst 
down, [steel, 

PS of fire sparkling through sightsj ol 
.cud Irumjtet blowing them together; 
CD, when there was nothing could 
have staid 

r from the breast of Bolingbrokc, 
:hc king did throw his warderj down, 
life hung upon the stall he tl>rt;w : 
ew he down himself; and all their lives, 
indictment., and by dint ol" sword, 
:c miscarried under Bolingbrukc. 
You speak, lord Mowbray, now you 
know not what : 
of Hereford was reputed then 
id the most valiant gentleman ; 
3WS, on whom fortune would then 
have smil'd ? 

)ur father had been victor there, 
had borne it out of Coventry: 
le country, in a geniiral voice, 
Lc upon him ; and all thoir prayers, 
and love, 

on Hereford, whom they doted on, 
?*d, and grac'd indeed, more than the 
king. 

li mere digression from my pur[>08e. — 
lie I from our princely general, 
your griefs ; to tell you from his graco, 
will give you audience : and whcrem 
i)ppar that your demands are just, 
I enjoy them ; every thing set off, 
;\\l ^o much as think you enemic?*. 
But ho hath forc'd us to comi>el this 
roccc Js from policy, not love, [offer ; 
Mowbray, you ovcrwcen,|| to take it 
so; 

comob fiom mercy, not from fear : 
witliin a ken^, our army lies; 
no liouour, all too confident 
idmiUance to a thought of fear, 
lc is more full of name;} than yours, 
more jHjrfect in the use of arms, 
our all as struuu^, our cause the best; 
ason wills, our hearts should be as 
good : — 

uot thf»n, our offer is compclPJ. 
Well, by my will, we shall admit no 
parley. 

That ar|;ues but the sshamc of your 
offence : 

case abides no handling. 
Hath the prince Jolm a full com 
inijile virtue ot his father, [m>8si^n« 
and absolutely to determme 
conditions we shall stanJ ui)on ? ' 
Tlmt is intended** in the general 
name : 
f you make to slight a qaettion. 

■t. t Htlmeti. 

y« boles of hclBMts. 4 TniAcbe«s. 

ttfo higkJj, ir SirbL 

niood. t* w«ad«r. 



». 



Jink, Then take, my lord of Westmoreland, 
this schedule ;* 
For this contains our general grievances : — 
Each several article herein redress'd ; 
All members of our cause, both here and hence. 
That arc insinew^d to this action, 
.\<-auittcd by a true substantial form ; 
And present execution of our wills 
To us, and to our purposes, consignM ; 
We come within our awful bnnkst again. 
And knit our powers to the arm of peace. 

West, This will I show the general. Please 
you, lords. 
In sight of both our battles we may meet : 
And either end in peace, which heaven so 

frame I 
Or to the place of difference call the swords 
Which must decide it. 

•^rf/t. My lord, we will do so. 

Exit West. 

JSoicb, There is a thing within my bosom, 
tells me. 
That no conditions of our peace can stand. 

Hast. Fear you not that: if we can make 
our peace , 

Upon such large terms, and so absolute. 
As our conditions shall consist upon, [tains. 
Our peace shall stand as firm as rocky moun- 

Moirb. Ay, but our valuation shall be such. 
That every slight and false-derived cause. 
Yea, every idle, nice,| and wanton reason, 
Shall, to the king, taste of this action : 
That were our royal faithsj martyrs in love. 
We shall be wiunowM with so rough a wind, 
I'hat, even our corn shall seem as light as chaff, 
And good from bad find no partition. 

Arch, No, no, my lord ; Note this, — the king 
is weary 
Of dainty and such picking|| grievances : 
For he hath found, — to end one doubt by 

death. 
Revives two greater in the heiis of life. 
And there:6rtr wdl he wi|>e his tablesi clean; 
And keep no tell-tale to his memory. 
That may repeat and histor> his loss 
To new remembrance : For full well he knows. 
He cannot so precisely weed this land. 
As his misdoubt.* present occasion ; 
H '\i foes arc to enrooted with his friends. 
That, plucking to unfix an enemy. 
He doth unfasten so, and shake a friend. 
So that this land. like an offensive wife, 
Tliat hath enragM him on to offer strokes; 
As he ib striking, holds his infant up. 
And hangsire?olvM correction in the arm 
That was uprear'd to execution. 

Hast. Besides, the king hath wasted all his 
rods 
On late offt'-iders, that he now doth lack 
The very instruments} ofchast.scment: 
So that his power, like a fanglesa lion, 
May offv-r, but not iiold. 

Arch. 'Tis very true; — [»hal. 

And therefore be assured, my good lord mar- 
If we »lo now make ouratonpment well. 
Our peace will, like a broken limb united, 
Grow iitronger for the breaking. 

Moicb. Be it so. 
Here is returned my lord of Westmoreland. 

Re-enter Westmorelaitd. 

West. The prince is here at hand: Pleaseth 
your lordship. 
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To meet his ^ace just distance 'tween our ar- 1 P, John, I likelhem aU, and do sdlo 

miM? well: 

JSob' Your ^ace of York, in Goil's name And swear here by the honour of mr 

thfQ set lorward. '. Aly father's purposes have? befumuto 

Arch. Bo'br--', auJ greet lii» grace : — my lord, . And >ome about him have too iavUlU, 

wc C'.mo. [Kjciunt. . VVre*l.-.l h»* ni'.anin;:, aii^l auriiority. 

e/-f»vr If a ii ,^f*» r .i ' My lonl, the-*- ;;ric:i2i shall leviih j 

Enhr^froin nnr .^iHr^ Mowbuat, .'/ic .\:.(U- I'jion n:y M.«r.i, they «lia" Ii thi- n 
IIISMUP, 1 1 VSTI %«;s. ond "fit* rs ; jrum l\t *H:ur D.^i^hiri*- vour powcr*T unio tiit icvi: 
sirff, H'hirr Jons »/"Lrt»rif*/tr,'*\' EST 3lu h E I .^.i, 

LASD<,Olfircrs and JttuJanh, As wc will our*: and ii^r**. Vrtwte: 

p. J)Ua. V'ou an^ w<'li oncoiiui'-TM here, my l^-t's Uniik losr^lhcr frieuiUy, aj. 1 *^n.' 
i.'j'i-;!! XKiw.-ray: — 'ffiataii tiu-ir t>t'siiiav I r ar :;iOrfcTox« 

Odod J«iy lo you. ^t-iiil ■ liird Ari-'^'i'-hon ; — Oj H .i ii-?'.ore.l lo^'-.aul an» iy. 
A . ■ "J to ynii. !oi..l ll.i-' -ig- — .1.1 o a'!. — »-iir;t. 1 iak« \oar jTiiiV^^^ v.i-rJ wr 

My ; -rl ol Voik, il brtiri -iiowM wiii yo'i, ' drc>*'^F. 

\V«i u that yoMi iKick, n-is-ni' 1 i : y '.'-i*; bcJi, P. Jv';n. 1 ^.ve il yc.i. nui v.*l :r.?i 

Enc rcled you. lo h 'ar w i)i rt'^v-r-'utc wm : 

Yo ■ s •»- 1 o:i on ih"' ;.i>ly text ; i A.il tl::r'^ j on I .ir!u'.* ii;i:i. yr.-i*- z". 

Than now losoe you licrt:- an iion man." ' ILzjl. fio, ra ::i ?i. " 7t/ mt '.7^'". '- 

Choornij: a rout ot' rebel? with yo::r 'Ir'im, 1 bvcr i<i Ui' uri'sy 

Tarniu ih.* word lo >wt»rii. and lilV^ lo 1 alh , Tlr:* new- of ■» .u't- : l.-i iu i.i av: 
That m-.LU, tliat Sit j within a nionnrch^s 'u-ar:, I know, il Wil: w 1! (tH.-Lst^ tJiev : I 
Ail J ri^ien* mth* .^un-'h'n ■ of ais lavoir. i':t ■!;»•«. . /.^. 

W.) il I h«' abu«p t'le ooii'i' !j;ini:. t-f m- k nr, : ^irch. To >o'.i, ciy i:r/t> lord o;'U 
A .n:k. what mifchiff" m: :iit hr !■■•! al loach. } InnJ. 

In s.iudow Oi'Uch i^rcatnwa I Willi ynj, lord ' lytif. I ()>v!.re yoiir urac : A:.' 

l.'i hop, ' !:n^w wh;'i , i.i.- 

It is even fo ; — \V:jo Iiitt'i not hi'»ai\l it "Mo'-cn, I tiav»' i --towVi, i-j ;ij,-».- ■ tli;* pr*=-'i:' 
How lcr*ii yt>'i we:-'i wiliiin tho ■■<! k- ol tjo.l? Vou wozil 'innk :';r.'l. ; } !j; t^;v ; ■.- 
To .IS t!ie f,« akcr iu !iis pari ajiv.-jl ; . irhal! -law itHirni^.-v », » u'.y ii^jfcii:* 

To •!«, the iinasrin'd voice of 'i.Kl Kim^elf; { .•irrh. I -lo not ioii;! ycu.' 

Th? very o 'r-ur, i j J inleiiu -Mcer, ! If'tii. I a'n i;la I oi •?. — 

B ..'tween thp grac*. lli'» »anc: !••* of h-^avon, ' If »"ilt!i toniy !..r ), u.i..i ^' :.!lr.v i-i i. '.'. 
Aod oar diU 'vork nir- *•* O, wlio -hall )•■ Iievo, .^Tcub. Vci uisli niL h-. ..It": i:. •««::} 
Bu'. vou :uiiiu-'/ tin n-VT'iU*' ofyoMr -lact ; •:i';i;o;i ; 

Km/loy Uio i?on:itfti:inr'f an ! .rraci oi" iua'. i ii, F\.r I am, r;; ih'- r ' ]-.; :\ ;r.:r...'\ • .- 
A* a l"al"«o ;avoiirit" jn'ri h - |»ri:ic-^*= .:aiif. .:/jr/<. A:.; .-: 'II c, .i_i -. . ir „ . 

In d'-'t'd- di^li'^^ionraV-lor Y«"i .iav<» la'i..!i uj\7 ::ifrr> ; 

Un.l"".' Ihp couiiieil" ;•■.! z«m1 olfi'vl. IJ it 'm -.i'. •.!•«" i-.v rL:ii- :'.■ 5 ■ ' ^ 

Thi' -nbJe-.U o! '1 - -il' -i.iMti-. my i.\!^'r ; M *.*f. 'I uTr ii ,-'■ L ' 1 1 r: . • . . 

A:i'^ ''OlIiJix-i '1 ' til' -.'rn.o 4>I l»i.jvr.i ..:..! liiin. .iiri..ii:,w 

IJ.Wi' !«»■»■■' 'ij^-.-A T-ii'l I'l*"-!!!. "fi-rx f; to -iiv '.■■!.. — .r.:i..- ji . _ : 

.Ire''. Ciou.l liy nil] .J" I^,-;;ra>t^!". t'.»-:jiM: . <iv.'. 

I atn not hrn* ;i..'.i:-. '. .n •• !.<»!i»r*"» :«'.'"' : .l.c'i. I) 1 -^ •■ m.. I -irv •. ■.-*::., ' /,■ 

U.lt. :ii 1 tol 1 M'\ iord . ; \V. .: ni.r- 1:. . !, .V.;.. '■. '^., • 1 •■• , :!,. u ;>.■,.:■...: 

Thf tiniC' ili.-M- I i'l .!.,♦! 1. IT! f •::i.;ii. 1 --r.^r, \, ■ ir'.if\ \ 

r'roal U-, a.;a i-iw«'i ..-. \i in-: lU'-n-SMo /*.,/.'.«. ih v.- \- ^ ij 1 . ■ '. , ■ 

r-v::?, liar:-.. !i.iw i. .:■•.■ ^.o ■• : 

To 'i"'.-! ...ir -afi'ly np. 1 .« ;;t .o-ir ^tuc:^ .V.'(.-6. T.j:- m.i ! I i- ., ' 1,.^, -, ... .;■ 

Thi piiC'N an ! pajtic'ilai- .jf.».;r ,-r.."l:- ,lrc'-. A -Mce .•«::::. i, r..; ..;.. . 

Tlio w!i!<;!i liath b.-( n w:i'i >i-..ri -ho^"-.! iVi»m F..r i!;. n I <_;■» . .1;!;'- ij..'. | . ;;;-r - ,,.. 

tho i-u'irt. ' An ! ri'M'.inr -.Mrl^ Ui-. r. 

\V I ri.rr.1 t'l.- H \ira<on r»r war i- 1 *iri» : P.Jo'-n. (J<\ I'l-. i.^r.}. 

W.imtC l;iu.rer(j".-i eyes may weil bt- itliiiinM An I 1?-t "ir --.nny t imIi-i v.;tr---I :..\\- 

^^'^:'l _'■:■:.■.-?■. ;r ,:i.-..! i:;^'. ar. 1 ri::!il »; -ir. ? ; .\ii.i, -oi« 1 i^iv kir.i. -t- i.:;\. ■. ^ ;. 
Ar.l'ni !• •!:-.; ■■'I • ' - :,i-i'in " i-i:'J. 'f.-. !..-* 

>lL't'P ".■ i Iv '•> rl,!- .. i". Ill .ti ,-.>■. . *'". I'l I : ■. •-; 1 ,.;vi \" < ";■• \ ; . - • ■ •■ 

.Vn.r'i. I .1.1*, ^^.> r ;» : .• :i; .• ! , ;ry i»m:- ;'ur- \'» •■i.;. ■ \:\\f r., ■'. -.-. • .1 
To'". jiMi. [|'j:i:- ./-•.■. ' , >. . M-.i . ■ il. 

II '■'. V.i.l ! -.o-i.-'i w.' hrri- .".1.1 ii---v.:.. Ai- , < . . . ■ v !'.• .'. •: . ' I • •:■ .• - ;■ 

^Vl' :iavc snitji;!." to -n":) ' • ir :'.Jt,.:ii;,i ; ' ■ . . ; 

1. tM'V !u -. i: .y. il-. r, ,;,■.. '1 - . .(] I'v ,1 : I /'. . /.■.'.,-. 1 ir'i-!. i::y .... :.; v. . ?. . 

.\'j i -w. ? iTf -'^ II.. . - ',i i .\,i.. I.. Ljij ; j u!.;!it, to.;» lh»^r. — 

Ari ' i.''ir t'ro'.n 'v- r > i '." fn>ll thi? liUiini i u.\ ■ 

\V:j1 " !■'. K:.i I ! -!Ki.. ii:i . •■ -nieratu- 1. ' Rt-iattr ^Vr.HT.M-'jr.ii.AM}- 

i*. ,/o/l/J \o:i :ir ■ I.n) ;.|j:iil0W. lhl:lin:::», 

nnuli l«.o -li.i'.r.w, \i'W. ioi>in. whc'iY. r>r«- -ui'il^ '■-.r .-,rr 

Ti. -'^unl tlic- boilo.il uMlif :ij':<'r-tinio-. /r»i/. The b-aieij liavin^- ^ '■•n ' 

^I'fjf/. I':ea«clh yuur ^racf^, to aiiswcr thrm lo ?tani). 

directly,' . ^^''■- no*. ;jo ofT until thry lic.ir you *r 

Jfow far-forth you do like their article* ? P John. They know their dutie»/ 

• f'f.ij in .irmour. ♦ l,tv\)Ours oi v\icu-"'.V. * * Ky^y *' ^ V3»«; 
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Re-tnier II AsrvfQ^. checkwastherewardof ▼aloar. Doyouthink 

y lord, our army is dispersed already^ '"c * swallow, an arrow, or a bullet 7 have I, 

iful steers* unyok'd, they take their *" '"X P**^*'' ^^^ ^'^ motion, the expedition of 

>m.j;es thought? Ihave speeded hither with the very 

north, south; or, like a school broke extremest inch of possibility; I have foundered 

-> fplace. "ine-score and odd posts: and here, travel- 

ies toward his home, and sporting- ^^V'*®^ **. ' *"' ^*^®' !° "X P"*^. *^ *"?"*- 

od tidings, my lord Hastings ; for ' "'**« valour, taken Sir John Cole*«le of the 

e which dale, a most furious kuieht,and valorous ene- 
thec, traitor, of high treason:- "7 • ®"* what of tb:.t he saw me, and yield- 
lord archbishop,— and you, lord «°: *''"** may justly tay with the hook-nosed 

owbray, fellow of Rome, .——I came, saw, and over- 

trcuson I attach you ' oth. came. 

1 lliis proceeding just and honour- ^ {^^^ ** ^^ ™ore <^ ^^ couitesy than 

,|g } your dcserv ng. 

your assembly so t ^'^'' ' ^"* w not; here he is, and here I yield 

ill you thus break your faith ? *^'™- ^}'^ ' beseech y«.ur grace, let it be looked 

I pawn'd thee none : with the rest ot this day^s d eds; or, by the 
>rou redressofthese same grievances '^?rd. I. will have it in a particular balled else, 
3u did complain; which, by mine ^il^'' "";« ''"^^ P'^ture on the top o- it, tolc- 
„iour ^ "® kissing my loot: To the which course if I 
.rm with a most Christain care. ^« enforced, if you do not all show like gilt 
u, rebels,-look to taste the due towpences to me; and I, in the clear sky of 
jbellion, and such acts as yours ff "«^' « ershine you as much as the full moon 
)wly did youthese arms commence, f!;»^*' the cinders of the clement, which show 
ought here, and foolishly sent hence, >'kepins heads to her; believe not the word of 
urdrums, pursue, the scatter'd stray; »ie noble: Ihercfore let me have nght, and 
idnolwe,havesafely fought to-day. 'et desert mount. 

d these traitors o the block of death; i^^- John Thine s too heavy to mount. 

rue bed, and yiclder up of breath. ^«'- '/^^ 'i,.«?»"f "'**"•. . , 

[Exeunt ^ JoAn. 1 bines too thick to shine. 
... J ,. , r,L r* i ^^^ Let it do something, my good lord, 

II L^ Another part of the tortst. that may do me good, and caTl it what you willl 

Excursions. / n/«r Falstaff anrf 7". JoAn Is thy name ColevileT 
Coi.KViLK, meeting; Fal. It is my lord. 

ifs your name, Sir? of what condi- P.John. A famous rebel art thou, Colevile. 

u ; and of what place, I pray T Fat. And a famous true subject took him. 

m a knight, iS'in and my name is— CoU. I am. my lord, but as my betters arc, 

; tiip dHle. "^bat led me hither: had they been rul'd by me 

II tiien, Colevile is your name; a You should have won them dearer than you 
your degree ; and your place, the have. 

!vile shall still be your name; a trai- Fal 1 know not how they sold themselves: 

»j;ree; and the dungeon your place, but thou, like a kind fellow, gavest thyself 

lerp enough ; so shall you still be away ; and i thank thee for thee. 

fthe dale. Re-enter Westmirelaivd. 

p not yon Sir John Falstaff? P.John Now, have you left pursuit? 

ood a man as he. Sir, whoe er I am. jy^^^ Retreat is made, and execution stay'd. 

d, Sir ? or sliall I sweat for you It p j^j^^^ ScndCoIevile.with his confederates, 

. they are drops of thy lovers, ami j^ york, lo present executon:— 

iorthy death: iherelore ruuse up uiunt, lead him hence; and see you guaid him 

embling, and do observance to my ^^j, . [ /Jxeuni some vcith Colevile. 

. ,' t. T • T. 1 * «• J And now despatch we toward the court, my 

ink, yon are Sir John Fahtaff; and lords* 

3^'ht, yield me. I hear, the king my father is sore sick : 

ve a whole school of toneues in this ^^^^ ^^,^,^ gj^^,, g^ heiove us to his majesty.— 

nc; and not a tongue ot them all ^yhich, cousin, you shall bear,— to comfort 
other woid bit m name. An I u!,„. 

, ,, -. • !• 1 II nil I 

l.«;lly of any indii.erency, I were ^nd we with sober speed wilMollow you. 
most active fellow in Europe : My j,^^i j^j .^^j^ £ beseech you, give me leave 

voinb.mywombundocsme— Here ^^ ^^ through Glostershire; and when you 

r^*^"*^*""'" ( omc to court, stand my good lord,t '|5ray, in 

ett. Joux of Lcnraitert Westmore- your good report. 

LAND, and others. p. John Fare you well, Fa. staff: I, iu my 

The hoai is past, followtio further coiidition,t 

jw ;— Shall better speak of you than you deserve. 

powers, good cousin Wchlniorc- [Exit, 

nd _ [E.iit West. F /. 1 would, you had but the wit; 'twere 

tan; where have you been all Uiis better than your dukedom —Good faith, this 

hiic / same young sober-blooded boy doth not love 

7 thing is ended, then you come : me; nor a man cannot make him laugh ;— but 

y tricks of your» will, <»n my life. that's no marvel, he drinks no wine. 'Ihere'» 

•r other break some gallows back, never any of these demure boys came to any 

>uld be sorry, my lord, but it should proof : for thin drink doth so over-cool their 

never knew yet, but rebuke and blood, and making many fish-meals, that they 
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fall into a kind of male grcrn-sickncss ; and K.Hen. Is not his brother, Thomas ofCii- 
thcn. when they marry, they gel wenches : renne with him ? 

they are generally fools and cowards; — which P. Humph. No, my good lord ; he is in pl^ 
isomc of us should be too, but for inflam- seiice here. 

mation. A good shcrris-sack had a two-fold Cla. What would my lord and father' 
operation in it. It ascpn«is mi- into the brain; K. Wm. Nothing but well to thee. TbccL- 
dries mi* there all the fnnlish. and dull, and of( larencc. 

cnidv vapiinrs which cnvimn it: rnnke« it ap- j Howchnni'e, thou art not with the priQceCy 
prehcnsiv«». rpiick. fu.-gelivp.* lull of ninihle. | brother? [TKoxi-. 

fiery, ami defeciahlp shnpRs: wiiirli delivered t He loves thee, and thou dost noelcrt hiir. 
o'er to the voire, (tin* tongue,) which i* the j Thuii bast a better place in liis aiTection. 
birth. b»»coniesexeplI?iit wit. The second pro- i ' ban all thy brothers: cherish it. my be;. : 
pcrtyof yournxcelieiit ••lierris i*. — ihe warm- i And noble offices thou mitv*»t effect 
ins "of t'lp blood: wlilr!), before cold and ! Of meditation, after I am cTend. [lhrrs>- 
scitled, loft the liver wbit* and pale, which is . Between bis greatness and Ihy other Ir*- 
ihn hadpe of pusillanimity and cov ardire : ■ Therefore, omit him not; blunt not hislovf: 
but the sherri-t warms it. and makes it rolir«e | Nor lose the ?>>od advantage" cf fai5 inct. 
from the inwards to thr parts extreme. It • By seeniinj; cold, or careless of hi^ will, 
illuminetb the f .cc ; which, as a beacon, gives For he is gracious, if he bo nbserN'd ;' 
warn.n^ to ail ihf* rest of this little kingdom. He bath a tear for , ity. and a hand 
man. to arm: and then the vital cominuners, - Open as day for melting cbnrity : [2ic!; 

and inliiJid petly =pirit>i. niu^trr me ill to their Yei notwithstanding, being inccns-'d. he* 
captain, the boart ; wlio, Krc.it. and jniflFed np . As humourous as winter, and asfudden 
with this retinue, dolh any deed of connive ; | As fl.iws congealed in the Sfprin^ of day. 
and tlii^ valonrcomcs of sberris. So that skill ' Mis temfier. therctore, mn^t lie wellotis^.Ti. 
in the weapon U nothing, w.thout sack; for Chide him for faults, and doit reverer.ily. 
that sets it a work: and learninjr.a mere hoard When you perc ive his blood incLnV. :j ar:- 
of gold ki^pt by a devi ; liil «-\ck commences Rut. hein^ moody, give him line and .*€.',«' 
it.t audset'^it in act and n>e. Hereof comes I'ill that his passions, like a uha.'e oa ^r:->une 
it, that prince Harry is valiant : fur (be cold Confound themselves with working. Lcsn 
blood be did natura-'Iy inherit of bis latiier, this. Thoma**, 

he haili. like lean, te il. and bare land, And thou shalt pni e a shelter to thy inendf. 
mainirt'd, ]iu>]>aiided. and tilled, with excel- Ab'>opof gol I. to bind thy brothers in : 
lent endeavour ot drinkin<: good, and good I'bat the united vessels of their blood, 
store of lertil sherris: tha be is become \''in<;'id with venom of suggestion, 
very hot, and valiant. If I bad a thouxind C As, force perforce, the age will ponrit in.! 
^ons, the fi >l iiumaii prim iple I would teach Shall never leak, tiion.uh it do work a* ^tr.i; 
them. '•liouM b.v — U) lorrsueartbiii potation*. As acoiiitum.: orra>b ^tnipowdcr. 
and addict lb*»in'*ivt'5 to sack. CI . I '•liall observe him with ail ctt mI 

r- i n • love 

K,Heu. \\ hv art tliou not at ^\ ir.2*:r"K.*.. 
How now. nanl.)!p!i ' !,,„, Thomas ? 

ii.:r./. 'Il.r .^niyi^.liM'hr.rgcdall.andsone. ! (7,,, |i,. is ,.ot there tndar: tf V.nf ^ » 

f a/. Lfl jIjiiii -io; I I- tlroiii'li (.ii.i-t«T<l.in-; London. 

andth'TOwilll \iMi ma-trr Hob rt SIi-.II.a. . ' k. Ilcn. And bow accomr;^nie': finV 
esq'iire : 1 iiave hiin i\\ rruly temper ni* be-' thou tell :bat ? 

twern my fiM,:.T and iny tl.urnb. and Mi..rtly , ( /.j.witli Foin.^ and other bii cAr.vrra! 
will 1 svr.i Willi liiin.: luint' away. lullDwer.?. 

[V.xiunt. , K. // n. ost subject is the fatte?: f-:' * 
>CE\\ /r. — U'r:.'ni{.iiffr.— A Il.;om in tlte ' wred^ ; 

y.'.tltcr. ' \nd 111- thr noMr- irna-^e of riiy yr»iiT":i. 

r.pin- Km.: IIj.m.-.. I'l.vr.ENrr. /V:nrf IIim- ' ^ "ver-proad uiib ilirm Then-i,.r.- rr.;. ;:' 
PHHLY. UMnvirk. ffr/ uJiaf. ' ^^tretclu.> il.-elt iiey^nil the hour oiiiea h 

t- If— V .. I I •.■ I 1 .1 • The i»b)oil werp> from inv ht'a.-t. wi.fr: i . 

A. //en. Now. l.>:iU. II heaven dolh j:ive ■ , ' - ••■ • 



Sll'^f I'llll CUil 



,, .111 11.-' i And roiti.'ii tune-, that \ on vlj'-ll look 111-:; 

^ ,. • J 1 . ■ . .-,• . ■^' en I am >lecMint: uiili niv anc€>torr 

... . , 11 . I I '"''r ^^|5••NI hi-ht'aduronii-noi Iiath n ■- cirr 

».)■!.- «!'»v\ 1- • i. 11'- d..< our i-i'wor riillerjt d. vv '..„... , .. 1 i.i ..^J .,,.« 1,: .1 

. • . . ' , . , . ♦* lien vwz*' a il til'toii itp ins lounsc .i^'-* 

. , .. ,. , .. . , When imaii- nnala\>ii nirip.ners m e; "■ 

\n'l %-\ ry '\^\\l ii«'- iuv;-! \o ourwi*Ii : ,, , 

. :' ..,,,, ' , , . . n. w 111 what Wine*' >lialMiis allfCtiop> At 

,-. , ,, .. , , . , i lowards linntina pen! and oi.pn.* il dcciv 

Coin.- iJinJri-.:.'i!h Ihv v«'k» III ;:«»v«rrinMMit. I ,,• , . .. „.^.:,' .1 ^,1 . '• , , V • - 

l\iiy. n-'Jh \\!!:i:li. w.« tl-'Ubt n t but vour , «• ' -. . " •-'■•»' «^^. 

' , Ij1i!1 (Mllir . 

. ,. ^.^ ^ "^'j'^: ; III" priin'r i>ut •.tuiil*^" bi5 compaiiions 

xia I *■••! « ij i,..>. I jl^^ il -tiani;*' t.vh';up : when-in to caia •:'. 

h- Ihn .'i-.:ii|..irp\. mv son '.iGIoslrr. In"in<*r' 

\Vh....v I, til- p.ino. vom- l.n.tluM > ..^..^ nce'di.d.'tba; the mo>l immodest .-or.! 

/ . // .nj>h. I think, hcs 5;one to bunt, my ^^^ j^^..^, 3,,j IcamM : nhich ocei:. 

lord, at wi!id>:.'r. ^^j^ j' "^" '•'■'' 

K //.-. .Vndhowarrompanird^ Your hipbnr;. knows, ro.ne. to no farther.,- 

l\ Ih.nph 1 do not knou . my ord. ^j.,^ j,, ^^ known, and haled. So, likeVr^ .-J 

' Jc, T'l'iip. t P^'^-i' It mil' -xriion . term?, " 

. An .ilj''.i>r.;n to the old «e oi .tiUcj v,A\i &aU«»x. \ 
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ice will, in the perfeotnen of time, 

lis followen : and their memory 

a pattern or a meaiure live, 

1 his grace must mete the iiyes of others ; 

past evils to advantages. 

PI. 'Tis seldom, when the bee doth leave 

iT comb [land ? 

tad carrion.— Who's here ? Westmore- 

EnUr WssTif ORKLAin>. 

Health to my sovereign ! and new hap- 
Iness 

) that that I am to deliver ! [hand : 

Tohn, your son, doth kiss your grace's 
f , the bishop Scroop, Hastings, and all, 
igfat to the correction of voar law ; 
not now a rebel's sword unsheathed, 
se pats forth her olive every where, 
mer how this action hath been borne, 
nore leisare, may your highnem read ; 
ery coarse, in his particular.* 
n, O Westmoreland, thoa art a summer 

ird, 

ver in the haunch of winter sings 

ng up of day. Look ! here's more news. 

Enter Harcovrt. 

From enemies heaven keep your majes- 

r; 

en they stand against you, may they mil 

that I am come to tell you of! 

I of Northumberland, and the lord Bar- 

olph, 

,Teat power of English, and of Scots, 

he shenff of Yorkshire overthrown : 

mer and true order of the fight, 

dcet, please it you, contains at large. 

en. And wherefore should these good 
ewB nmke me sick ? 
tuoe never come with both hands fuU, 
te her foir words still in foulest letters ? 
er gives a stomach, and no food, — 
) the poor, in health ; or else a feast, 
BS away the stomach, — such are the rich, 
ve abundance, and enjoy it not. 

rejoice now at this happy news ; 

r my sight foils, and my boun is giddy:— 

x»me near me, now I am much Ul. 

[Swoont. 
miph. Comfort, your majesty! 
!> my royal father ! 

My sovereign lord, cheer up yourself 
ook up! • 

Be parent, princes ; you do know, these 
Its 

ti his highness very ordinary. . l]"^' 
om him, give him air; he'll strai|^t be 
No, no ; he cannot long hold out these 
«ngs; 

essant care and labour of his mind 
rought the mare,t that should confine it 
a, [out. 

that life looks through, and will brtak 
ytmpk. The people foar me 4 for they do 



rM lieirs,^ and loatUybirdiflf nature: 
fooa chiBge their anuMrsi as the jear| 
Did tonia nuTBthf ailaepw y^ leaped tbam 



iileif*t|tsr/ 



Cla. The river hath thrice flowed, no ebb be- 
tween :• 
And the old folk, time's doting chronicles, 
Say, it did to, a little time before 
That our great grandsire Edward, sick'd and 
died. 
War, Speak lower, princes, for the king reco- 
vers. 
P. Humph. This apoplez will, certain, be his 

end. 
K, Hen. I pray you, take me up, and bear me 
hence 
loto some other chamber : softly, 'pray. 

[7^ convey the King into an inner part of 
the room^ and place him on a Bed. 
Let there be no noise made, my gentle friends ; 
Unless some dullt and favoarable hand 
Will whisper music to my weary spirit. 
fVar. Cfall for the music in the other room. 
K. Hen. Set me the crown upon my pillow 

here. 
Cla. His eye is hollow, and he changes mucU 
War. Less noise, less noise. 

Enter Prince Hknrt. 

P. Hen. Who saw the duke of Clarence ? 

Cla. I am here, brother, full of heaviness. 

P. Hm. How now ! rain within doors, and none 
abroad ! 
How doth the king ? 

P. Humph. Ibcceeding ill. 

P. Hen. Heard he the good news yet f 
Tell it him. 

P. Humjth. He alter'd much upon the hear* 
iog it. 

P. Hen. If he be sick 
With Joy, he will recover without physic. 

War. Not so much noise, my loids: — sweet 
prince, speak low ; 
The long your father is disposed to sleep. 

Cla. Let us withdraw into the other room. 

War. WillH please your grace to go along 
with us? 

P. Hen. No ; I will sit and watch here by the 
king. [Exeunt all tmt P. Hrhrt. 

Why doth the crown lie there upon his pillow. 
Being so troublesome a bedfellow ? 
O polish'd perturbation ! golden care ! 
That keeps the ports| of slumber open wide 
To many a watchful night ! — sleep with it now ! 
Yet not so sound, and half so deeply sweet. 
As he, whose brow, with homely biggin^ bound. 
Snores out the watch of night. O majesty ! 
When thou dost pinch thy bearer, thou dost sit 
Like a rich armour worn in heat of day. 
That scalds with safety. By his gates of breath 
There lies a downy feather, which stuv net : 
Did he suspire, that light and weightless down 
"Perforce must move.— My gracious lord ! my fa- 
ther !— 
This sleep is sound indeed ; this is a sleep. 
That firom thb golden rigolH hath divorc'd 
So many English kiogs* Toy doe, firom me, 
Is tears, and heavy sorrows of the bipod ; 
Which nature, love, and filial teodemets, 
OaDfO dear fotber, par thee pUnteoody : 
My doe, firon thee, it this imperial crown ; 
Which, as immediaU firom tlqr plMO and blood, 

DtrifimitMlftome. Lo, here it sits,— 

[Fitting itmhis huui*- 



^Aahtamiei 

1^ 
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P. Hen. I dever thought to haar ; 

A*. Hau Thy wuh wu lather. Har. 

thousht : 



Which hearen shall guard : And put the wor1d*t 

whole streogth 

Into one g;iant arm, it shall not force 

This lineal honour from me : This from thee 

Will I to mine leave, as *tis led to me. [Exit. ' I slay too Ion* by thee, I weary thee. 

K. Hen. Warwick ! Glostcr ! Clarence ! ' Dost tboa so hunger ibr my empty cha 

^ -,, . , That thou wilt needs iu vest thee wiiih 

Re-enter Warivick, and the reft. t noiirs 

Cla. Doth the king call ? ' Before thy hour be ripe ? O foolish yc 

War. What would your majesty ? How fares ; Thou seck'st the greatness that will e 

your grace ? I thee. 

K. Hen. Why did you leave me here alone, I Stay but a little : for my cloud of digi 

my lords ? 1 1' held from falling with so weak a wn 



Cla. We left the prince my brother here, my 
liege, 
Who undertook to sit and watcli by you. 



That it will quickly drop : nny day is <i 
Thou hast stoPa that, whicbt after 
hour3, 



K. Hen. The prince of Wales ? Where is he ? i ^^'ere thine witliout oOcncc ; and, at i 
ut m« MA him ' ■ Thou hast sealM up my exnectatioa :* 



let me see him : 
He is not here. 

H'ar. This door is open ; he is gone this way. 
P. Humph. He came not through the chamber 

where wo stayed. 
K. Hen. Where is the crown ? who took it from 



up my expectatMQ 
Thy life did manifest, thou lov^dst mc 
Aud thou wilt have me die assured of: 
TIiou hid^st a thousand daggers in thy ' 
Which thou hnst whetted on thy ttooy 
To stab at half an hour of my life. 
What ! canst thou not forbear me half 



my pillow ? What : canst inou not tori>ear me half 

ff'ar. When we withdrew, my liege, wo left I Then get thee gone, and dig my gran 
it licre. i A°^ bi*^ ^^^ merry t>elli ring to thine e 



of Warwick; chide him hi- Give that, which gave thee U£e, onto th 

[Exit Wauwick. Pluck down my officers, break my dec 

joins with my disease, i ^^^^ ^^^ ^ ^^^ " <^o°^« ^ ouN:kat fen 

me.— See, sons, what things 1 Harry the fifth is crownM z^Up, vaiiitj 



K. Hen. The prince liaUi la'en it hence :-go, ! Thit thou art crowned, not that 1 

seek him out. . ^^^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^^^^ ^^^^ should bedew ay 

Is he so hasty, that he doth suppose j *^« ^rops <>* y^dXtny to sanctify thy bead : 

My sleep my death ? ^^"'y compound mc with forgotten duU 

Find him, my lord of Warwick ; chide him hi- ^/^®.'^,^^> ^^'^^ |^^'® ^5« ^^ oato ^ 
ther. r*i . - ^ - . . 

This part of his conjoins 

And helps to end me.— , , ^_ 

you are ! " ^ Down, royal state ! all you sage c»i 

How quickly nature falls into revolt, ' hence ! 

When gold becomes her object ! • -^"^ ^o ^^ English court ossemble now. 

For this the foolish over-careful fathers ' '/oo^ c*'cry region, apes of idleness : 

Have broke their sleep with thoughtc, their Now, neighbour confine?, purge yon of jd 

brains with care, Have you a rutBan Ihut will swear, Jrit' 

Their lK>nes with industry ; Kcvcl Ihe night ; rob, murder, anJ coa 

For this they have engrossed and pilM up The olJcit sins the newest kind of^^r* 

The cankcrM heaps of strange-achieved goM ; ^^ ^^^VPJi he will trouMe you no more : 
For this they have been Uioughtlul to invest KnglanJ shall doublo ;;ild his treble grxC 

Their sons wiUi arts, and martial exercises : [ Fogland shall give him office, honour, i 
When, like the bee, tolling* from every Howcr ^^^^ ^h.' fifth Harry from curb'd liccns* 
The virtuous s-.vocts ; i 1'**<^ muzrle of restraint, and the wili 1 

Our thighs pick'd with wax, our mouths with i ^^^^^ '^c'*^ *^" ^oo^ »" c^ery innocent. 

honey, \ ^^' »ny V^o^ kingdom, sick with civil M; 

We bring it' (o the hive: and, like Uic bees, i Whcu thai my care could not wiiL 
Are murdcrM for our pain.*. This bitter taste 1 riots, 

Vield his cngrossmenUt to the ending father.— | ^^^^^ ^''^^^ thou do, when riot is thy cir 

O, thou wilt be a wilderness again, 
Re-enUr Warwick. '. Peopled with wolves, thy old inhabitan: 

i\ow, where is he that will not stay so long ■ ^' ^[^ ^ P^^'^° '"*^» °^J^ ^*^S« • ]!] 

Till his friend sickness hath determined t me? \n^u ^♦"' i • ^ ^ 

War. My lord, I found the prince in the x^tyiK J^ir^'^'^^^'^r'i' ''''^'> ^^'V''^'', 
-gf^ ' had lorcitali a this dear anJ deep rcl-i 

.,, ,. -.V I,- II . u- II 1 I Ere vou with sricf had siiokc. and I hsij 

WashiDg with kindly tears bis gentle cheeks ; t,u„ V„..-.- , 1 1. ._ .». fu ' - 

With .uch a deep demeanour i^ great sorrow, T^» m„ n.,. m '" '* ^''"", 

That tyranny, which neverquard but Wood, \ jlV^^J^^iT 'i^J^'" Vt^'^'i """portal 
Would, by beholding him, hive wash'd his knife i t?"?. f"^"* '' J""i ' Jf ' ^^^ 't ««»r 

With «H>ae eye-dro%. He i, coming hither. ! T^^f" "I"" i^'fr ^'.hl V ^r'""" '"'''!"' 

IT If—, m..* _uA r J- 1 1 » 1 41 '-•^^t mc no more lr<»m this obedience ri«e 

K. Hen, liut wherefore did he take away Uie • /\\-i,:^u „„ „,_» ♦^,^ ^ . , ^r'*-"^^ ™r 
Qfo^^p ^ j(\\hich my most true and inward-dul 

Re-enter Prince IUsry. I Teachetli,) Uil- prostrate and exterior h 

. Hoavcn witness with me, when I here c 

Lo, where he comes.^Come hither to me, Ifar-! And found no course of breath within T 

fy:— • j jesty, ' 

Depart the chamber, leave us here alone. [ How cold it struck my heart ! if I do feii 

[Exeunt Cijlr£?(C£, Prince HuMFiiasY, I O, let me in my present wildnaas Uiei- 

Lords, &c. I And never lire to diow the incredi 

' Takin; (OIL t Accu&oUUou. \Za»r^ ^ stttd^mAnx ojiiuvn. 
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change that 1 have pui^KMed ! 
look OD yon, thinking you dead, 
almost, my liege, to think you were,) 

the crown as having senac, 
pbraided it : The care on ther. depend- 

jon the body of mti father; 
'hou best ofgold^ art utorMt of gold; 
fine in carats* it more preeiouSf 
life in med'^eine potable :i 
most fine, most honour'^d, most re- 
a'dy 
y bearer up. Thus, my moat royal 

N 

:, I put it on my head ; 

1 it, — as with an enemy, 

efore my face murderM my father, — 

)l of a true inheritor. 

1 infect my blood with joy, 

y thoughts to any strain of pride ; 

1 or vain spirit of mine 

be least affection of a welcome, 

tainment to the might of it, 

r ever keep it from my head ! 

me as the poorest vassal is, 

with awe and terror kneel to it ! 

O, my son \ 

t it ill thy mind, to take it hence, 
mlght^at win the more thy father^e 

wisely in excuse of It. 
!r, Harry, sit thou by my bed ; 
[ think, the very latest counsel 
I shall breathe. Heaven knows, my 

r-palhs, and indirect crooked ways, 
ifown; and 1 myself know well, 
lesome it sat upon mj head : 
ihall descend with better quiet, 
lion, better confirmation ; 
soil| of the achievement goes . 
to the earth. It seemM in me, 
lonour snatched with boisterous hand ; 
many living, to upbraid 
it by their assistances ; 
ly grew to quarrel and to Lloodbhed, 
supposed peace : all these bold fears, ( 
t with peril I have answered : 
reign hatli been but as a scene 
: argument ; and now my death 
ic mode :|| for what in me was pur- 

thee in a more fairer sort ; 

! garland wearSt successively. 

ti thou stand^st more sure than I could 

ot firm enough, since griefs are green ; 

r friends, which thou must make thy 

ads, 

heir stings and teeth newly ta^en out; 

ell working I was first advanced, 

lose power 1 well might lod^e a fear 

n displacM : which to avoid, 

off; and had a purpose now 

t many to the Holy Land ; 

md lying still, might make them look 

into my state, llierefere, my Harry, 

ourse, to busy giddy minds 

gn quarreb ; that action, hence bomo 

I the memory of the former days. 

iTo ht tik«o. X Spof, dirt. 

ButeofikiBif, 
i^pwie, fiti|iiutfy Btus etokn gotig. 



More would 1, but my lungs are wasted so, 
That strength of speech is utterly denied me. 
How I came by the crown, O God, forgive ! 
And grant it may with thee in true peace live ! 

P. Htn. My gracious liege, 
Too won it, wore it, kept it, gave it me : 
Then plain, and right, must my possession bo : 
Which I, with more than with a common pain, 
^Gainst all the world will rightfully maintain. 

Enter Prince John of Lancaster, Warwick, 
JjordSf and others. 

K. Hen, Look, look, here comes roy John of 
Lancaster. 

P. Jv/iii. Health, peace, and happiness, to my 
royal father ! 

K, lien. Thou bring^st me happiness and peace, 
FOn John ; 
But health, alack, with youthful wings is flown 
From this bare, wilherM trunk : upon thy sight. 

My worldly business makes a period. 

Where is my lord of Warwick P 

P. Hen. My lord of Warwick ! 

K. Hen, Doth any name particular belong 
Unto the lodging; where I first did swoon .' 

War, ^Tis caUed Jerusalem, my noble lord. 

K. Hen, Laud be to God !— even there my life 
must end. 
It hath been prophesied to me many years, 
I should not die but in Jerusalem ; 
Which vainly I supposM, the Holy Land :•— 
But, bear me to that chamber ; there FU lie : 
In that Jerusalem shall Harry die. [Exeunt, 

ACT V. 

aCEJ^E I,'^tostershire.^A HaUin Sballow^s 

House, 

Enter Shallow, Falstaff, Bardolpb, and 

Page. 

ShaL By cock and pye. Sir, yoa shall not away 
to-night. — What, Davy, 1 say ! 

FaL You must excuse me, master Robert Shal« 
low. 

ShaL I will hot excuse you ; you shall not b% 
excused ; excuses shall not be admitted ; there 
is no excuse shall serve ; you shall not be ex- 
cused. — Why, Davy ! 

Enter jy AW, 

Davy. Here, Sir. 

Shot. Davy, Davy, Davy,— let me tee, Davv ; 
let me see :— yea, marry, William cook, bid him 
come hither.— Sir John, you shall not be excused. 

Davy. Marry, Sir, thus ; — those precepts* can- 
not be served: and, again, Sir,— Shall, we sow 
the headland witli wheat ? 

ShaL With red wheat, Davy. But for William 
cook: Are there no young pigeons.' 

Davy. Yes, Sir.— -Hero is now the smith'a 
note, for shoeing, and plough-irons. 

ShaL Let it be cast,t and paid :— Sir John, you 
shall not be excused. 

Davy, Now, Sir, a now link to the bucket nAist 
needs be had : — And, Sir, do you mean to stop 
any of William's wage*!, about the sack be lost 
the other day at Hinckley fair.' 

iS^. Ho sbftU answer it:— ^Sorne pigeon*^ 
Davy ; a couple of short-legged hens ; a joint of 
mutton; and any pretty little tiny kicksbawy, 
tell William cook. 

Davy. Doth the man of war itay all nighty 
Sir? 

•WacnaMI 
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ShaL Yes, Davy. I will me him well ; A firiend 
i^the court is better thin a peony in purse. Use 
his men wcdl, Dary ; for they are arrant knares, 
and will backbite. 

Davj/, No worse than the j are back-bitten, Sir ; 
for they haye marvellous feul linen. 

ShaL Well conceited, Davy. About thy bu- 
siness, Davy. 

Davjf* I beseedi you, Sir, to countenance Wil- 
liam Visor of Wincot against Clement Perkes of 
the hUl. 

ShaL There are many complaints, Davy, a- 
gainst that Visor ; that Visor is an arrant Imave 
on my knowledge. 

Dory. I grant your worship, that he is a knave. 
Sir: but yet, God forbid, Sir, but a knave should 
have some countenance at his friend*s request- — 
An honest man, Sir, is able to speak for himself, 
when a knave is not. I have served your wor* 
ship truly, Sir, this eight years ; and if I cannot 
once or twice in a quarter bear out a knave 
against an honest man, I have but a very little 
credit with your worship. The knave is mine 
honest friend. Sir ; therefore, I beseech your 
worship, let him l>e countenanced. 

ShaL Go to ; I say, be shall have no wrong.^- 
Look about, Davy. [Exit Davt.] Where are 
you. Sir John ? Come, off with your boots. — 
Give me your hand, master Bardolph. 

Bard. 1 am glad to see your worship. 

ShaL I thaoik thee with all my heart, kind 
master Bardolph:— and welcome, my tall fellow. 
[TV the Page.] Come, Sir John. 

[Exit Shallow. 

FaL I'll follow vou, good master Robert Shal- 
low. Bardolph, look to our horses. [Exeunt 
Bardolph and Page.] If I were sawed into 
quantities, 1 should make four dozen of such 
bearded hermit^s staves as master Shallow. It 
is a wouderful thing, to see the semblable co- 
kerence of bis men's spirits and bis : They, by 
observing him, do bear themselves like foolish 
justices ; he, by conversing with them, is turn- 
ed into a justice- like serving-mai\; their spirits 
are so married in conjunction with the partici- 
pation of society, that they flock toj^ether in coo- 
sent, like so many wil J-geese. If I had a suit to 
master Shallow, 1 would humour his men, with 
the imputation of being near their master : if to 
his men, I would curry with master Shallow, 
that no man could better command his servants. 
It is certain, that cither wise bearing, or ignorant 
carriage, is caug;ht, as men take diseases, ooe of 
another : therefore, let men take heed of their 
company. I will devise matter enough out of 
this Shallow, to keep prince Harry in continual 
laughter, the wearing-out of six fashions, (which 
is four terms, or two action?,) and he shsdl laugh 
without interraltunis. O, it is much, that a lie, 
with a slight o:)th, and a jest, with a sad brow,* 
will do with a fellow that never had the ache in 
his shoulders ! O, you shall see him laugh, till 
his face be like a wet cloak ill laid up.t 

.Shal. IfVithin.] Sir John 1 

FaL I come, master Shallow; I come, master 
Shallow. [Exit Falstaff. 

SC&^'E IL^lVestmimttr.-^ Room in Uu Pa- 
lace. 

Enter Warwick, onif the Lord Chixp Justice. 

War, How now, my lord chief justice.' whi- 
ther away ? 
Ch. JusL How doth the king f 



War, EhLceafin; wdl ; hb 
ended. 

Ch. JutL I hope, not dead. 

War. He's walkM the way of oatnra; 
And, to our purposes, he lives no more. 

Ch. JutL I would, his majesty bad ca] 
with him : 
The service that I truly did his life. 
Hath left me open to all injuries. 

War. Indeed, I thihk, the yoang kh^ 
you not 

Ch. JutL I know he doth not ; and do i 
To welcome the cooditioo of the time ; 
Which cannot look more hideously oo me 
Than I have drawn it in my fantasy. 

Enter Prince Johv, Prince HuMPHmn 
&KVCK, WssTiBoaKi^wo, ottd wik 

War. Here comes the heavy issue of de: 

O, that the living Harry bed the temper 

Of him« the worst of these three gentlemi 

How many nobles then should hold thair 

That must strike sail to spirits of vile aor 

Ch. JutL Alas ! I fear, sdl will be ovsi 

P. John. Good morrow, cousin Ware 

P. Humph. Cla. Good okntow, ooosb 

P. John. We meet like men that htA f 

speak. 
War. We do remember ; but oar argi 
Is all too heavy to admit much tmj^, 
P. John. Well, peace be with him tk 
made us heavy ! 

Ch.Jutt. Peace be with usy lest we be k 
P. Humph. O, good my knl, you har 

fheiid, indeed : 
And I dare swear, yon borrow not that Cm 
Of seeming sorrow ; it is, sore, your own 
P. John. Though no man be assor'ti 
grace to find, 
You stand in coldest expectation: 
I am the sorrier; 'would ^twere othervii 
Cla. Well, you must now speak Sir Job 
staff fair ; 
Which swims agaiost your stream of qoili 
Ch. Jutt. Sweet princes, what I did, I 
honour. 
Led by the impartial conduct of my soul ; 
And never shall you see, that I will beg 
A ragged and forestall 'd remiaaioo.— 
If truth and upright inuocency fail me, 
ril to the king my master that is dead. 
And tell him who hath sent me after him. 
War. Here comes the prince. 

Enter King HsnT T. 

Ch. Just. Good morrow ; and heave 
your majesty I 

King. This new and gor]geoua garma 

Sits not so easy on me as you think. 

Brothers, you mix your sadness with T«m ' 
This is the English, not the Turidah court 
Not Amurath an Amurath* succeeds. 
But Harry Harry : Yet be sad, good bnt 
For, to speak truth, it very well lieoomei 
i Sorrow so royally in you appears. 
That I will deeply put the fashioo on. 
And wear it in my heart. Why then, be i 
But entertain no more of it, good brothers. 
Than a joint burden laid upon us alL 
For me, by heaven, I bid you be amurM, 
PU be your lather and jroor brother too ; 
Let me but bear your love, I^ bear 

• Enpm»rordMTvimdisdiBl9K;hiB 
\«mte4W^Va^^\lsV»KbHt«tia^|j^ 



///.] 



SECOND PART OP KING HENRY IV. 



445 



», that Harry's dead ; and lo vill I : 

7 lives, that shall coDvert those tears, 

er, into hours of happiness. 

n, &c. We hope no other from your 

tjesty. 

You all look strani^ely on me :— and 

11 most ; [To the Ch. Jvstice. 

1 think, assur'd I love you not. 

I/. 1 amassur'd,ifll>e measured rightly, 

esty hath no just cause to hate me. 

Nol 

bt a prince of my gr^t hopes forg;et 

ndispiiities you laid upon me? 

ite, rebuke, and rouj;hly send to prison 

ediate heir of England ? Was this easy ? 

be washed in Lethe, and forgotten ? 

U. I then did use the person of your 

her; 

;e of his power lay then in me : 

le administration of his law, 

was busy for the commonwealth, 

ineM pleased to forget my place, 

isty and power of law and justice, 

;e of the kin^ whom I presented, 

;k me in my very se^t of judgment : 

, as an offender to your father, 

Id way to my authority, 

;ommit yon. If the deed were ill, 

mtented, wearing now the garland,* 

ft son set your decrees at nought ; 

down justice from your awful bench; 
lie course of law, and blunt the sword 
rds the peace and safety of your person; 
*e ; to spurn at your most royal image, 
k your workings in a second body.t 

your royal thoughts, make the case 
he father, and propose a son : [yours ; 
If own disunity so much profan'd, 
most dreadful laws so loosely slighted, 
jurself so by a son disdained ; 

imagine me taking your part, 
ronr power, soft silencing your son ; 
s cold considerance, sentence me ; 
'oa are a king, speak in your state,t 
lave done, that misbecame my place, 
m, or my liege^s sovereignty. 

You are right, justice, and you weigh 
\\» well ; 
'<> still bear the btlance and the sword : 

wish your honours may increase, 
do live to see a son of mine 
)a, and obey you, as I did. 

live to speak my father's words ;-— 
m /, that have a man to bold^ 
et dojvatiee on my proper ton : 
lett happy, having tuck a ton^ 
Ud ddietr up hit greaineu to 
\and9 ofjuttice. — ^You did commit me : 
:h, I do commit into your hand 
ained sword that yoa have us'd to bear; 
I remembrazice, — Tliat yon use the same 

I like bold, jost, and impartial spirit, 
lavedooe 'gainst me. There u my hand; 

II be as a &ther to my youth : 
B shall sound as you do prompt mine ear, 
'ill itoop and humble my intents 

well-practb*d, wise directions* 

ncei all, believe me, I beteecb yoa;^> 
er ia goiw wild into his grmre, 



.with coel s unn yow leti eiMM bf a 



For in his tomb lie my affections ; 
And with his spirit sadly* I survive, 
To mock the expectation of the world ; 
To frustrate prophecies ; and to raze out 
Rotten opinion, who hath writ me down 
After my seeming. The tide of blood in me 
Hnth proudly flowM in vanity, till now : 
Niiw doth it turn, and ebb back to the sea ; 
Where it shall mingle with the sUte of floods, 
And flow henceibrth in formal majesty. 
Now call we our high court of parliament: 
4nd let us choose such limbs of noble cottniel, 
That the great body of our stale may go ^ 
In equal rank with the best-govem'd nation* 
That war, or peace, or both at once, may be 
As thing acquainted and familiar to us ; 
lo which you, fethor, shall have foremost hand.— 

[7b the Lord Ch. Jobtick. 

Our coronation done, we will accite,t 

As I before remember' d, all our state : 

And (God consigning to my good intents,) 

No prince, nor peer, shall have just cause to laj, — 

Heaven shorten Harry's happy life one day. 

[Exeunt, 

SCEJ^E JIL^OtotterOiire The Oarden of 

Shallow's houte. 

Enter Falstaff, Shallow, Silevce, Bak- 
DOLFH, the Pack, and Davt. 

Shal. Nay, yon shall see mine orchard : where, 
in an arbour, we will eat a last yearns pippin of 
my own graffing, with a dish of carraways, and lo 
forth ;'-ceme, cousin Silence ;«-and then to bed. 

Fai, 'Fore God, you have here a goodly 
dwelling, and a rich. 

ShaL Barren, barren, barren; beggars all, 
beggars all, Sir John :— marry,good air.— Spread, 
Dnvy ; spread, Davy ; well said, Davy. 

Fal. Thb Davy serves you for good uses ; lie 
is your serving-man, and your hnsbandman. 

Shot, A ffood varlet, a good varlet, a Ywy good 
varlet. Sir John. — By the mass, I have drmik 
too much sack at supper: — —a good variet. 
Now sit down, now sit down :— come, cousin. 

Sil. Ah, sirrah ! quoth-a,— we shall 
Do nothing tnU eol, atut make good cheery 

[Singing. 
Andpraite heaven for the merry year; 
Wheufleth it cheap^ andfemaUt dear^ 
And lutty iadt roam /lere and there ^ 
So merrily, 
And ever among to merriiy, 

FaL There^s a merry heart! — Good matter 
Silence, I'll give you a health for that anoo. 

Shal, Give master Bardolph some wine, Davy. 

Davy. Sweet Sir, sit; [Seating Bardolph 
and the Paob ai another taSie,] Pll be with yoa 
anon:— most sweet Sir, sit.— —Master Page, 
good master Page, sit : pn>face !f What you 
want in meat, we^U have in drink. But yoa 
must bear ; The heart's all. [Exit. 

Shal. Be merry, master Bardolph ; — and my 
little soldier there, be merry. 

SU. . Be merry, he merry, my wifeU at aU ;t 

[Singing. 

J^ tsomen iir« threwt, both thort and tall : 

'TVs wterry tn hall, when beardt wag ally 
And welcome merry throve-tide. 

Be wi»fyy be wierryy kc. 
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FaL I (licl not think, master Silence Iiiad been 
a man of this mettle. 

Si!, Who I? 1 have been merry twice and once, 
ere now. 

Rc'cnitr Davy. 

Dattf. There is a dish of leather-coatB* for 
jou. ' {jSeiUng tfiem before Bardolph. 

ShaL Da^,— 

Davy* Your worship? — ni be with you 
straight. [7b Bard.]— A cup of wine, Sir ? 

Sil. .4 €up ofwine^ t/iaiU bmk andjine^ 

And drink unlo tiu Umaaf miiu : [ Singing. 
And a merrjf heart lives long'O. 

Fat. Well said, master Silence. 

Sil, And we shall be merry ; — now comei in 
the sweet of the night. 



PiiL A foatrafor the world, and worliliap.| 
bate! 
I speak of Africa, and golden Joy?. 

FaL O base Atsyrian knight, what is thy new. 
Let king Cophetua know Uie truth thereof. 

Sil. And hobin Hood, ScarUiy and John. 

Pitt, Shall dunghill curs con front the Ueiints 
And shall good news be ba filed ? 
Then, Pistol, lay thy head io Furies' Up. 

SJial. Honest gentleman, I know noC r^- 
breeding. 

Pist, Why then, lament therefore. 

SiuU. Give me pardon. Sir ;— If, Sir, toqum 
with news from the court, 1 take it, there d bit 
two ways; eitlier to utter them, or toooDosb 



FaL Health and long life to you, master them. I am, Sir, under the kiugf, in some i;atk*- 
Silence. i rity. 



Sil. Fill t/u cup, and let it come ; j 

P II pledge you a mile Io the bottom. 

Shot, Honest, Bardolph, welcome : if thou 
wantest any thing, and wilt not call,heshrew thy 
heart. — Welcome, my little tiny thief; [To tfu 
Page.] and welcome, indeed, too. — I'll drink to 
master Bardolph, and to all the cavalerocs} 
about London. 

Dairy, I hope to see London once ero I die. 

Bard, Ah I might see you there Davy,— 

iShtd, By the mass, you'll crack a quart toge- 
ther. Ha ! will you not, master Bardolph f 

Bard, Yes, Sir, in a pottle pot. 

ShaL I thank thee : — The loiave will stick by 
thee, I can assure theo that : he will not out; he 
is true bred. 



Pist. Under which king, Bcz^nlis? 5p«4&L:: 
ShaL Under king Harry. >-<. 

Pist. Harry the fourth? or fifth: 
ShaL Harry the fourth. 

Pist, A foutra for thino ofiice !— 
Sir John, thy tender lambkin now is kicg ; 
Harry the fifth^s the man. 1 speak the tnu 
When Pistol lies, do this ; and ^^ me. like 
The bragging Spaniard. 

FaL What ! is the old king^ ticadf 

Pist, As nail In door : The things I Afeak.V( 
just. 

FaL Away, Bardolph; saddle my b:r3C- 
Master Robert Shallow, choose whit otiSre ti?: 
Wilt in the land, Uis thine. — PxstuI, I irill J^ct^' 
charge thee with dignities. 

Bard, O joyful day I — I would r.ol taif » 



good new£ 



Bard. And Pll stick by him. Sir. 

ShaL Whv, there 5|x>kc a king. Lack notliing: 

be merry. '[Knocking htard.] Look who's at ■ knighthood for my fortune. 

door there ; Ho I who knocks? [Exit Davy. ; PisL What? I do bring 

Fal. Why, now you have done me right. 1 Ful. Carry master Silcoce to bed.— *»f aster 

[To Sii.KNCE, irAo drinks abumptr.\ Shallow^ my lord Shallow, be 'what thoa v^% I 

Sil. Do me right, [Singing.' am fortune's steward. Get on thy boot*: ve ■. 

.hid dub me knigUt :. ride all nis:ht: — O, iwccl Tistol ; — .Kxr^y, Bir- 

.Vff»u/i-;o.M Idolph. [Ezit Baud.] — Come, PiiD'., '-Tj: 

Is^t nut fO r I more to me ; and, withal, devise somethi:>|r« ^ - 

Ffl^ 'Tis so. j thyself good.— Boot, boot, master Shai;>w. » 

Sil, Is'tsor Why, then sny. riii oM man can knuw, the youn«jf kinjj is sick fur me Let-- 

> somewhat. ; take uny man's horses ; the laws of EogliLJ ^'i 

Jte-ciitt:r 1>A\'\. I at my commandment. Happy are they vbi-. 



,1 




FaL How now, Pis^tol? 

Pist. Tied save you, i>ir Jolm I 

Fai, What winJ blo.w voa hither, Pistol: 



SCE.yE n.—London,-^.') uret:. 




Puffof Barron. ^^^i ^'^^^ ^ might have thee bunged: ihoJ bt" 

Piit, Pull r ' drawn my shoulder out of joint. 
Pufl in thytctlh, mo^l recrcrint coward base !— j 1 Bead, The constables have Jeltvercf t* 

Sir John, I am tbv I'istol, and tliv friend, ,ovcr to mc ; and she shall have whipi>iiig.vhfi 

\nd helter-skelter have I nv Ic In Ihec ; • enough, I warrant her : There hath h-zaa ^ a« 

And tidings do I bring, and lucky joys, or two lately killed about her. 

And"X)lden limes, unJ liappy new- of prico. /)ri/. \ut-hook, nut-hook,* you lie. t':** 
FaL I pr'ylhee now, Jr.livcr ilicm likf :t ni!\n on ; I'll ttll thee what, thou damned tripcrisSiCV-^ 

«>f this worlJ. rascal ; an the child 1 now go with, do miscarry 

« Appl... coinmonl> cullcaru ...lipc. jtliott hadst better thou hadst struck Uiy mother. 

SwviUu jri. * ^a> Wii'v.. tln»u paper-laccil villain. 

He vhodrinkaimmjwroiihiaknLriioihoUV/iiofi. j Uo^t, O the Lord, tliat fcir John werc C.-'(D' 

i.-i-il/ir-h. w.^i diiMiod Ji kiiti:lii f'-r tl)«? •.*• nin!:. I 



,. It ftbMiild > 
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be woalil mako this a bloody day to somebody. 
But I pray God tho fruit of her womb miacany I 
I Bead. If it do, you shall hare a doB«ii of 
soshions* again; you have but eleren now.— 
Come, I charge you both go with me; for the 
nan is dead, that you and Pistol beat amoDg 

fou. 

DoL 1*11 tell thee what, tliou thin man in a 
sonser ! 1 will have you as soundly swim^ for 
this, you blue-bottle rogue !t you filthy uunish- 
ed correct ioner ! if you be not swinged, IMl for- 

livear half-kirtles.t 

1 Bead. Come, come, you she knight-errant, 

come. 

Host, O, that right should thus oyercome 
niffht ! Well ; of suflfierance comes ease. 

2>el. Come, yoa rogue, come ; bring me to a 
justice. 

iiosf. Ay ; come, you starved blood-bound. 

JJol. Goodman death ! goodman bones ! 

Host. Thou atomy, thou ! 

Vol, Come, you thin thing ; come, you rascal! 

1 Bead, Very well. lExeunt, 

SCEJ^E r.^A public Phut near Walmintter 

Abbey. 

Enter two Grooms, strewing Rushes. 
I Groom. More rushes, more rushes. 
-2 Groom. The trumpets have sounded twice. 
1 Groom. It will bo two o* clock ere they come 
from the coronation : Despatch, despatch. 

[Excuni Oroomi. 

£rUcr Falstavf, Shallow, Pistol, Babdolph, 

and the Pack. 

Fai. Stand hero by me, master Robert Shal- 
low ; I will make the king do yon grace : I will 
lear upon him, as ^a comes by ; and do but mark 
the couutenanco that he will give me. 
Pist. God bless thy lungs, good knight 
Fat. Come here. Pistol; stand behind me. — 
O9 if I had had time to have made new liveries, 
I would have bestowed the thousand pound I 
borrowed of you. [7b Shallow.] But ^tis no 
matter; this poor show doth better: this doth 
infer the zeal I had to see him. 
Shal, It doth so. 

FaL It shows my eamestneas of affection. 
Shal. It doth so. 
Fal. My devotion. 
Shal. It doth, it doth, it doth. 
Fal. As it were, to ride day and night ; and 
uot to deliberate, not to remember, not to have 
patience to shift me. 
Shal. It is most certain. 
Fal. Hut to stand stained with travel, and 
sweating with desire to see him : thinking of no- 
thing else; putting nil affairs else in oblivion; 
as if there were nothing else to be done, but to 
see him. 

Pist. *Tis semper idem^ for absque hoc nihti 
est .'4 ^Tis all in every part. 
Shal. ^Tis so, indeed. 

Pist. My knight, I will inflame thy noble liver, 
And make thee rage. 

Thy Doll, and Helen of thy noble thoughts, 
la in base durance, and contagious prison ; 
Hauled thither 

By most mechanical and dirty hand : — 
Rouse up revenge from ebon den with fell Alec- 

to^s snake, 
For Doll ii in; Pistol speaks nought bat truth. 

* To staff her oat to emtatmtnt pragatBCV. 

t Bm4hi luually wore a bloo Kwrv. ( likort cloaks. 

ft Ttaalin all, and all in avsry pait. 



Fal. I will deliver her. 

[Shouts within^ and the DrumpelM tMOMf. 
Pitt. There roaiM Uie sea, and trumpet-dan- 
gour sounds. 

Enter the Kihg and his Trains the Chuf Jus- 
tice among them. 

Fal. God save thy grace, king lial I my roysl 

Hal. 

Pist. The heavens thee guard and keep^ SMat 
royal imp* of fame I 

Fal. God save thee, my sweet boy ! 

King. My lord chief justice, speak to that train 
man. 

Ch. JuMt. Have you your wits? know yoa what 
^tis you speak ? 

Fal. My king I my Jove I I speak to theoi my 
heart! 

King. 1 know thee not, old man : Fall Id thy 
prayers ; 
How ill white hairs become a fool, and jester ! 
1 have long dreamt of such a kind of man. 
So surfeit-swelPd, so old, and so proftne ; 
But, being awake, I do despise my dream. 
Make less thy body hence,t and more thy mce ; 
Leave gormandizing ; know, the grave dou gape 
For thee thrice wider than for other men :-* 
Reply not to me with a fool-bom jest ; 
Presume not, that I am the thing I was : 
For heaven doth know, so shall the worid per-' 

ceive. 
That I have tumM away my former self; 
So will 1 those that kept me company. 
When thou dost hear 1 am as I have been, 
Approach me ; and thou shalt be as thoa wast, 
The tutor and the feeder of my riots : 
Till then, I banish thee, on pain of deaths— 
As I have done the rest of my misleaders,— ■ 
Not to come near our person by ten mile. 
For competence of life, I will allow you. 
That lack of means enforce you not to evil : 
And, as we hear you do reform yourselves. 
We will, — according to your strength, and qua- 
lilies, [ford. 

Give you advancement..— Be it your charge, my 
To see perfonuM the tenor of our word. 
Set on. [Exeunt Kiirc, and his Drain. 

Fal. Master Shallow, I owe you a thousand 
pound. 

Shal. Ay, marr>', i:ir John ; which I beseech 
you to let me have home with me. 

FaL That caq hardly be, master SfaalloWd— 
Do not you grieve at this ; I shall be sent for In 
private to him : look you, he must seem thus to 
the world. Fear not your advancement; I will 
be the man yet, that shall make you great. 

Shal. I cannot perceive how ; unless you givr 
me your doublet, and stuff me out with straw. I 
beseech you, good Sir John, let me have five hui- 
dred of my thousand. 

Fal. Sir, I will bo as good as my word : thi^ 
that you heard, was but a colour. 

Shal. A colour, I fear that you will die in, Sir 
John. 

Fal. Fear no colours ; go with me to dinner. 
Come, lieutenant Pistol :— come, Bardolph:— I 
shall be sent for soon at night. 

Re-enter Prince JoHw, the Chibv Justics, Q^'- 

eersj Sfc. 

Ch. Just. Go, carry Sir John Falstaff to tbt 
Fleet; 
Take all his company along with him. 
Fal. My lord, my lord^-^— 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 



.5RT THE Fifth. 

Gloster, ) Brothers to the King. 
Bedford, S 

Exeter, Uncle to the King;. 
York, Cousin to the King. 
' Salisbury, Westmoreland, and 

ARWICK. 

30P OF Canterbury. 
F Ely. 

Cambridge, i Conspirators against 

"as'grey, S ^'^^^*'"«^- 

iiabErpingham,Gower, Flubllin, 
LCMORRis, J AMY, Officcrs in King 
snry's Army. 

)urt, Williams, Soldiers in the same. 
EiDOLFH, Pistol, formerly Servants to 
Istaff, now Soldiers in the same, 
'ant to them.— 'A Hsrald.— <^borvs. 



I Charles the Sixth, King of France. 
Lewis, the Dauphin. 

DukesofBuroundy, Orleans, and Bourbox. 
The Constable of France. 
Rambures, and Grandprre, French Lords. 
Governor of Harfleur. Montjoy, a 

French Herald. 
Ambassadors to the King of England. 

Isabel, Queen of France. 
Katharine, Daughter of Charles and Isabel. 
Alice, a Lady attending on the Princess Ka- 
tharine, 
Quickly, PistoPs Wife, a Hostess. 

Lords, Ijadief, Officers, French and English 
Soldiers, Messengers, and Attendants. 

The Scene, at the beginning of the Flay, lies in 
England ; but afterwards wholly in France. 



Enter Chorus. 

muse of fire, that would ascend 
test heaven of invention ! 
Q for a stage, princes to act, 
irchs to behold the swelling scene ! 
lid the warlike Harry, like himself, 
e port of Mars ; and, ^t his heels, 
1 like hoonds, should famine, sword, 
I fire, 

r employment. But pardon, gentles all, 
oraised spirit, that hath dar*d, 
iwortby scafibld, to bring forth 
n object : Can this cockpit bold 

fields of France ? or may we cram 
is wooden O,* the very casques, t 
dfright the air at Agincourt .' 

! since a crooked figure may 
little place, a million; 
, ciphers to this great account, 
naginary forces^ work : 
within the girdle of these walls 
:onfined two mighty monarchies, 
;h upreared and abutting fronts 
)us, narrow ocean parts asunder, 
our imperfections with your thoughts ; 
isand parts divide one man, 

imaginary puissance : [them 

!ien we talk of horses, that you see 
leir proud hoofs i'the receiving earth : 
>ur thoughts that now must deck our 

n here and there ; jumping o^er times ; 
le accomplishment of many yeai s 
ur glass ; For the which supply, 
chorus to this history [pi^yi 

>logue-li|^e, yoqr bumble patience 
bear, kindly to judge, our play. 

ion to the cireolar form of the tbMUre. 

t Powers of fiMKy. 



ACT I. 
SCEjyE L^LondoTL—An Antkhamhtr in thr 

King'*s Palace, 

Enter the Arehtnthop q/* Canterbury, ami 
Bishop of Ely. 

Cant. My lord Til tell you,— Ihat self bill i« 
urg'di [reign 

Which, in the eleventh year o^the last kiiig> 
Was like, and had indeed against us {lassM, 
But that the scambling and unquiet time 
Did push it out of further question.* 

Ety. Bat how, my lord, shall we resist it 
now? 

Ccant, It must be thought on. If it pas^ 
against us, 
We lose the better half of our possession : 
For all the temporal lands, which men devout 
By testament have given to the church. 
Would they strip from us ; being valued thus, — 
As much as would maintain, to the king^^ 

honour, 
Full fifteen earls, and fifteen hundred knights ; 
Six thousand and two hundred good esquires : 
And to relief of lazars, and weak age. 
Of indigent faint souls, past corporal toil, 
A hundred alms-houses, right well supplied ; 
And to the coflisrs of the king beside, [bill. 

A thousand pounds by the year : Thus run» tho 

Ely. This would drink deep. 

Con/. 'Twould drink the cup and all. 

Ety. But what prevention .' 

Cant. The king is full of grace, and fair re- 
gard, 

Ety. And a true lover of the holy church. 

Cant. The courses ol^ his youth promis'd it 
not. 
The breath no sooner left his father's bodv. 
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Dat that liis wiMnesi, mortified in bioiy 

SecmM to die too : yea, at that very moment^ 

Consideration like an angel oame, 

And whippM the oflfending Adam out of him ; 

Leaving his bod j as a paradit e, 

To envelop and contain celestial spirit s. 

Never was such a sudden scbobr made : 

Never came reformation in a flood. 

With such a heady current, scouring faults ; 

Nor never Ilydra-headed wilfulness 

Sofoon did lose bis seat, and all at once, 

At m this king. 

£(y. We are blessed in the change. 
Cffflf. Hear him but reason in divinity, 
And, sdl-admiriog, with an inward wish 
You would desire, the king were made a pre- 
late: 
Hear him debate of commonwealth affairs, 
You would say, — it hath been all-in-all his study ; 
List* his diKourse of war, and you shall hear 
A fearful battle rendered you in music : 
Turn him to any cause ol policy. 
The Gordian knot of it he will unloose, 
Familiar at hit garter ; that, when he speakr. 
The air, a chartered libertine, is still. 
And the mute wonder lurketh in mon*s car?. 
To steal his sweet and honeyed sentences ; 
S6 that the art and practic part of life 
Mutt be the mittrets to this theoric :f 
Which it a wonder how his grace should 

^ean it. 
Since hit addiction was to courtes vain : 
Hit companietf unlettered, rude, and shallow ; 
Hit boart fill'd up with riots, banquets, sports ; 
And never noted in him any study, 
Any retirement, any sequestration 
From open haunts and popularity. 
Elg. The strawberry grows underneath the 
nettle : 
And wholesome berries thrive and T\\Hin best, 
Neighbour^ by fruit of baser quality : 
And so the prince obscured his contemplation 
Under the veil of wildness ; which no doubt, 
Grew like summer grass, fastest by night. 
Unseen, yet cre^iveft in his faculty. 

Cani. It must be so : for miracles are ceasM ; 
And therefore wo must needs admit the means, 
How things are perfected. 
Ely. But, my good lord, 
How now for mitigation of this bill 
Urg^d by the commons ? Doth his majesty 
Incline to it, or no ? 

Cant. He seems indifferent ; 
Or, rather, swaying more upon our part, 
Than chenahing the exhibiters against us : 
For I have made an offer to his majesty, — 
Upon our spiritual convocation ; 
And in regard of causes now in hand. 
Which I luive openM to his grace at lurge, 
As touching France, — to give a greater sum 
Than ever at one time the clergy yet 
Did to his predecessors part withal. 
Elif, How did this offer seem received, my 

lord? 
Cant, With good acceptance of his majesty ; 
Save, that there was not time enough to hear 
CAs, I perceived, his grace would fain have done,) 
The severals, and unhidden passages. 
Of his true titles to some certain dukedoms ; 
And, generally, to the crown and seat of France, 
DeriirM from Edward, his great grandfather. 

* Listen to. t Theory, 

^^'dinjnijaioii^ <j IiirreoVing. 



£(y. What wat the impedknent Ik 
thitoff? 

Cani. The Frendi ambaiaador, opt 
stant, 
CravM audience : and the hour I (kiak 
To give him hearing: b it four o^ckxt? 

Efy, It it. 

Cant. Then go we in, to know his enl 
Which I could, with a ready guas, dech 
Before the Frenchmen speak a word of i 

Ety. Pll wait upon you ; and I lour t» 

SCEJ^E IL^The tame A RMmtfStd 

same. 

Enter King Uenrt, GLOSTBa, BEim 

FTER, WARH^CKy WxSTMOEILAn^ 

lendants. 

K. Hen. Where it my gracioas Mii 

terbury ? 
Exe. Not here in presence. 
K. Hen. Send for him, good ondt | 
H^est. tShall we caJl in the mbmii 
K. Htn. Not yet, mj oouan; we ii 
resolv'd, 
Before we hear him, of ttmie things lii 
That task our thoughts, concerning asatdl 
Enter the Archbiakop ef CAJiTiEini, 
Bi$hop of Ely. 

Cant. God and his m^gds goaidysv 
throne. 
And make yon long become it ! 

K, Hen. Sure, we thank yoo. 
My learned lord we pray yw CO proceed 
And justly and religiously mUd, 
Why the law Salique, thal\]btj\iaveia 
Or should, or should not, bar at in eve 
And God forbid, my dear and Csithbllr 
That you should fashion, wrest, ot\!i 

reading, 
Or nicely charge your understandio; b 
With opening titles miscreate,* whoMi 
Suits not in native colours with tbetn 
For God doth know, how many, now i 
Shall drop their blood in approbatioo 
Of what your reverence shsdl incite i 
Therefore take heed how you impawn< 
How you awake the sleeping sword c 
We charge you in the name of God ta 
For never two such kingdoms did coo 
Without much fall of blood; who 
drops 



Are every one a woe, a sore complat 
'Gainst him, whose wrongs give edj 

swords 
That make such waste in brief mort 
Under this conjuration, speak, my lo 
And we will hear, note, and believe : 
I'hat what you speak is in your conci> 
As pure as sin with baptism. 
Cant. Then hear me, gracious sovc 

you peer?, 
That owe your live?, your faith, and 
To thw imperial throne ; — There is r 
To make against your highness' claiu 
But this, which they produce fr 

mond — 
la ierrarn Salicam mulUrcs yje succed 
Ab woman shall ntcceed in Salique lai 
Which Salique Innd the French unjn 
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ealm of France, and Pharamond 
trofthislawand fcmule bar. 
vrn authors faithfully affirm, 
ind Saliquo lies ia Germany, 
iG floods of Sala and of Elbe : 
arlcs the gpreat, having subdued the 
3n9, 

behind and settled certain French ; 
ng; tn disdain the German ^romen, 
ishooest manners of their life, 
there this law,—* to wit, no female 
inheritrix in Salique land ; 
que, as 1 said, 'twixt Elbe and Sala, 
\y in Germany calPd — Meisen. 
it well appear, the Salique law 
vised for the realm of France : 
i French |ioesoss the Salique land 
hundred one and twenty ycurs 
iction of king Pharamond, 
iM the founder of this law ; 
vithin the year of our redemption 
red twenty-six ; and Charles the jj^reat 
ic Saxons, and did seat tlie French 
} river Sala, in the year 
Ired five. Besides, their writers say, 
1, which deposed Childerick, 
r g^eneral, being descended 
, which was the daughter to Clotbatr, 
a and title. to the crown of France, 
et also, — that usurp'd the crown 
the duke of Lorain, sole heir male 
line and sf ock of Charles the great,— 
is title with some show of truth, 
in pare truth, it was corrupt and 
Rht,) 

himself as heir to the lady Lingare, 
.o Charlemain, who was the son 
the emperor, and Lewis the son 
t the great. Also king Lewis the tenth, 
K>le heir to the usurper Capet, 
keep quiet in his conscience, 
se crown of France, till satisfied 
[aeen Isabel, his grandmother, 
I of the lady Ermengare, [Lorain : 
to Charles the aforesaid duke of 
:ich marriage, the line of Charles the 
ted to the crown of France. [great 
} clear as is the summer's sun, 
i*B title, and liugh Capet's claim, 
is his satisfaction, all appear 
t right and title of the female : 
dngs of Franco unto this day ; j 

tiey would hold up this Salique law, | 
ur highnc&s claiming from the female ; 
r clioose to hide them in a net, 
ly to Imbare^ their crooked titles 
om you and your progenitors. 
. May I, with right and conscience. 
Ice this claim f 
riic sin upon my head, dread sovc- 



S" 



book of Numbers is it writ,— 

son dies, let the inheritance 
into the daughter. Gracious lord, 
your own ; unwind your bloody flag ; 
c unto your mighty ancestors : 
ead lord, to your great grandsire^s tomb, 
m you claim ; invoke his warlike spirit, 
r great uncle's, Edward the black ' 
ace; 
tie French ground playM a tragedy, 

* Make vhowy or Fpcrioitf . 
%-«d hit title. : Lay open. 



Making defeat on the full power of France ; 
Whiles his most mighty father on a hill 
Stood smiling ; to behold his lion's whelp 
Forage in blood of French nobility.* 
O noble English, that could entertain 
With half their forces the full ptido of France : 
And let another half stand laughing by. 
All out of work, and cold for action ! 

Efy. Awake remembrance of these valiant dead, 
And with your puissant arm renew their feats : 
You are their heir, you sit \\\x>n their throne ; 
The blood and courage, tlial renowned them. 
Runs in your veins ; and my thrice -puissant liege 
Is in the very May-mom of his youtli, 
Ripe for exploits and mighty enterprises. 

Exe. Your brother kings and monarchs of thr 
eartli 
Do all expect that you should rouse yourself| 
As did the former lions of your blood. 

JVest. They know, your grace hath cause, and 
means, and might ; 
So hath your highness ; never king of England 
Had nobles richer, and more loyal subjects; 
Whose hearts have left their bodies here in Eng- 
land, 
And lie pavilionM in the fields of France. 

Cant, O, let their bodies follow, my dear Iiege, 
With blood, and sword, and fire, to win your 

right : 
In aid whereof, we of the spirituality 
Will. raise your highness such a mighty sum, 
As never did the clergy at one time 
Bring in to any of your ancestors. 

K. Hen, We must not only arm to invado the 
French ; 
But lay down our proi>ortions to defend 
Against the Scot, who will make road upon us 
With all advantages. 

Cant. They of those marches,f gracious sove- 
Shall be a wall sufficient to defend [reign. 

Our inland from the pelfering borderers. 

K, Hen, Wo do not mean Uie coursing gnatfli - 
ers only. 
But fear the main intendment! of the Scot 
Who hath been still a giddy neighbour to us ; 
For you shall read, that my great grandfather 
Never went with his forces into France, 
But that the Scot on his unfumishM kinedom 
Came pouring, like the tide unto a breach. 
With ample and brim fulness of his force : 
Galling the gleaned land with hot essays ; 
Girding with grievous siege, castles and towns ; 
That England, being empty of defence, 
I lath shook, and trembled at the ill neighbour- 
hood. 

Cani. She hath been then more feared f than 
harm'd, my liege .* 
For hear her but exampled by herself,— 
When all her chivalry hath been in France, 
And she a mourning widow of her nobles, 
j She hath herself not only well defended 



I But taken, and impounde<l as a stray, 
The king of Scots; whom she did send to Ffance. 
To fill king Edward's fame with prisoner kings ; 
And make your chronicln us rich with praise, 
Aa is the ooze and bottom of the sea 
With sunkeA wreck and sumless treasuries. 
JVesl. But there's a saying, very old and txue, 

Jfthatywi will France win. 
Then viih Scolland first begin : 



* At the battle nrrrffjiy. 

t The )>ordera of Kngljtnl n^i F^roilund. 
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Enttr AafiASSADORS o/Frmn, 



ViV iiDic liic c:iglc r.ngi.iiid being in prey, 
I'o her iiQ»;iiiri1cJ nrat Uic weasel Scot 
Comes snciikin^. unJ »o sucks her priDcely eggi ; | Now are we well prtpuM to know Uh pi 



f*Iayiii<; the mi'»U''e, in iibsearo of the cat, 
To spoil anil havoc more than "she can cat. 

Hxr. It fallows then, the rat must s^tay at home : 
\rt ih.il in \n\\ ucurrtM no*:e>?ily ; 
Since we have l^rki to safr;;iianl nrccfsaries, 
An J petty trap.- to catch the pretty thieves. 
While that tho armcJ haml iloth fi^ht abroad. 
The advised hc:id defend* itself at home : 
For goverorocut, thouj;h lii^h, and low, and 

lower. 
Put into pnrto, doth keep in one riuirent \* 
Congruingt in a lull and natural closr. 
Like mu»ic. 

CittU, True : thr»rcforc doth heaven divide 
The sta*;^ of man in divert funrtinn?, 
.^cttiii;; endeavour in continual ni'ition; 
To which is fixed, ar^ an aim or Imtt, 
Obedience ; for so work the honey bees ; 
i.*rcaturc!i, that, by a rule in nature, teach 
The act of order to a peopled kin^om. 
They have a king, nod otfi'.er^ of forte :{: 



Of our fair cousin Dauphin ; for, we Imt 
i Your greeting is from him, not from tbek 
.7m6. May it please your majeitj to | 
leave 
Freely to render what we have in chu^i 
Or shall we sjiaringly «how you far off 
Thp Danphin^s meaning, and oar embw 
A^ Ifm. We arc no tyrant, but aO 
king : 
Unto whosie grace our pa5«ion is as nib^s 
I A« are our wretches fcttcrM in oar pn» 
i Therefore, with frank and with ODcurta) 
I ness, 

I Tell us the Daii(ihin*B mind. 
j .^mh, Thu5 then, in few. 
j Your highoob.', lately scndin;^ into Fruc- 
I Did claim some certain duk^oms intbi 
Of your great predecessor, king Edwanlu 
In answer of which claim, the priace ou: 
Sa}'8,->that you savour too muchof raiir 
And bids you be advisM, there^snou^btin! 



Where some, like magistrates, ct»rrcct at home ; 1 That can be with a nimble galliard* ws 
Ollirr:>, like inrrcliant*, venture tnide abroad;! You cannot revel into dukedoms there: 



Other.', like 'ollicrii, armed in th^^ir ftings, 

Make boot U|H)n the •ummerV-' velvet buds; 

Which pillage they with merry march bring home 

To the tent-royal of their cmi>eror : 

Who, busied in his maje^ity, surveys 

'i'he singing ni:ison<f builJing roofs of gold ; 

The civil} rjtizcns kneading up the honey; 

The poor mechanic porters crowding in 

Their heavy burdens at his narrow gate ; 

The sad-cyM justice, with his surly hum, 

Delivering over to executorr|| ps^lo 

The lazy yawning drone. I this infer, — 

That many things, having full reference 

'J'o one conncnt, may work coiitrariounly ; 

As many arrows looked several way*, 

rjy to ono mitrk ; 

A^ many several ways mort in one town ; 

As many fresh streams run in one self sea ; 

As many lines cIomc in the dialV centre : 

•So many a thourtand actions, ou<'c afoot, 

Vand in one pur{)Ose, and be all well Iwrnc 

W'itliout defeat. Therefore to Fratice, my licgc. I That men are merriest when they are t'l 



Ife therefore senJ« you, meetcr for vov: 
This tun of treasure ; and, in lieu of this. 
Desires you, let the dukedoms, that voa 
Hear no more of you. This the Daophis 

If. Ilnu What treasure, uncle? 

Kx€. Tennis-balls, my liege. 

K. Htn, We are glad, the*Dan|)iiia is ! 
sant with us ; 
His present and your pains, are ibiBk y< 
When wo hare matched our racke\>to\hie 
We will, in France, by God^s grace, pb 
Shall strike his father*s crown inti) tbebi 
Tell him, ho hath made a match na 

wrangler, 
That all the joiirts of France will be U 
Wiih chacc3.}: And we uiidenitanJ'iu: 
How he comc-« o^rr u? with our wiUcr 
.\ol measuring what use we maJc oi\!2 
We never valuM thi*! poor soatt of F-r.^ 
And therefore, living hence. |} did give • 
To barbarous lice»?e ; A< 'tis ever co: 



Divide your happy Kngland into loor ; 
Whereof take you one quarter nito France, 
And you withal thall make all Ciallia shake. 
If we, with thrice that power loft at hume, 
('annot defend our own door from the dog, 
Let ui bo worried ; and our nation lose 
The name of hardiness and policy. 



: Hut tell the Dauphin, — I will keep my 
I$e like a king, and show my sail of gr 
W^hen I do rouse me in my throne of 1 
For that 1 have laid by my majesty, 
And plodded like a man for working ^ 
But I will rise there with so full a glo 
That I will diizzle all the eyes of Frac 
fC. Urn. Call in the mej.aenger« sent from the : Voa, »:trikc the Dauphin blind to look 
Dauphin. And tell the pleasant prince, — Uii« mc 

{Exit an McndanL 77(c Kikg ascends his "^\»J ^"/"'J ^^ ^a|»« ^ Run-tones : a 

'T/.^ «- ^ball stand ?orc char;^cd for the was 

J /iron c. 

geanre 

Xow are wn well rcsolvM : and,— by God s help; r^^y^^^^ gi,all fly with them : for many r 

And yourj, thft noble sinew? of our power, — ! widows 

Franco bein- ours we'll bend it to our awe, | g^.^n ^^is his mock mock out of their 

Or break it all to pieces : Or there we'll sit, ! bands ; 

Tlnling:, in large niMl ample empery,! [doms ; ' ^^^^^ mothers from their sons, mo 

O'er Franco. i\nd all her almost kingly duke- ■ down; 

Or lay these boncj in an unworthy urn. | ^„j 50,^g j^re yet ungotten, and unbo 



Tombles;;, with no remembrance over them : 
Kither our history shall, with full mouth, 
Speak freely of our acts ; or else onr grave, 
Tiikc Turki*h mute, shall have a tonguoless mouth, 
^ot worshipM with a v/axcn epitaph. 



I'hat shall have cause 
scorn. 



to curse the 



Hurmony. 

>'ii ■• r, ITT 



t .\ freeing. 



4 ttlff«TcuVut^^*^^*. 
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) all wilbia Uic will of God, 

do appeal ; And in whose name, 

e DauphiD, I am coniin!^ on, 

le as 1 may, and to put forth 

. hand in a well-hallow'd cause. 

tence in peace ; and tell the Dauphin, 

I savour but of shallow wit. 

sands weep, more than did laugh at 

n with safe conduct.— Fare you well. 
lExeunl Ambassadors. 
s was a merry message. 
We hope to make the sender blush 
[Descends from his Tfirona. 
my lords, omit no happy hour, 
:ive furtherance to our expedition : 
e now no thought in us but France ; 
to God, that run before our business, 
et our proportions for these wars 
Iccted; aud all things thought upon, 
eith reasonable swiftness, add 
jrs to our wings ; for, God before, 
! this Dauphin at his father^s door, 
let every man now ta^k his thought, 
iir action may on foot be brought. 

[ExeurU. 

,ACT. ir. 
Enter. Chorus. 



w all the youth of England are on fire, 

dalliance in the wardrobe lies ; 

! the armourers, and honour's thought j 

ly in the breast of every man : 

tie pasture now, to buy the horse ; 

Lhe mirror of all Christian kings, 

?d heels, as English Mercuries. 

Ls expectation in the air ; 

JL sword, from hilts unto the point, 

ns imperial, crowns, und coronets, 

i Harry and his followers. 

h, advisM by good intelligence 

St dreadful preparation, 

leir fear ; and with pale policy 

ert the English purposes. * 

! — model to thy inward greatness, 



Bat till the king come forth, and not till then, 
Unto Southampton do we shift our scene. 

[Exit, 

SCEJ^E L^The iame.'-^Eastehtap, 

Enter Nth and Bardolph. 

Bard, Well met, coporal Nym. 

Kym, Good morrow, lieutenant Bardolph. 

Bard. What, are ancient Pistol and you friendi 
yet? 

J^ym, For my part, I care not: I say little; 
but when time shall ser\*e, there shall be miiles ; 
— but that shall be as it may. I dare not fight ; 
but I will wink, and hold out mine iron ; It is a 
simple one : but what though ? it will toast 
cheese ; and it will endure cold as another man's 
sword will : and there's the humour of it. 

Bard. 1 will bestow a breakfast, to make you 
frieuds ; and weMl be all three sworn brothers 
to France ; let it be i«o, a^ood corporal Nym. 

JCym, 'Faith, I will live «o long as 1 may, that's 
the certain of it ; and when I cannot live any 
lon«;er, I will do as 1 may : that is my rest,* that 
is the rendezvous of it. 

Bard, It is r»?rtain coporal, that he is married 
to Nell Quickly : and, certainly, she did you 
wrcins: ; for you were troth-plight to her. 

Kym. I cannot tell ; things must be as they 
may : men may sleep, and they may have their 
tliroats about them at that time ; and, some say, 
knives have edges. It must be as it may : though 
patience be a tired mare, yet she will plod. 
There must be conclusions. Well, I cannot toll. 

Enter Pistol and Mrs. Quickly. 

Bard. Here comes ancient Pistol, and his 
wife : — good corporal, be patient here.— How, 
now, mine host Pistol ? 

Put. Base tike,f ralfst thou me — ^host? 
Now, by this hand 1 swear, 1 scorn the term ; 
: Nor shall my Nell keep lixi^ers. 

Quick. No, by my troth, not long: for we can- 
not lodge and board a dozen or fourteen gentle- 
women, that live honestly by the prick of their 
needles, but it will be thought we keep a bawdy- 
liou«c straight. [Ntm draws hi^ swordJ] O 
well-a-day. Lady, if he be not drawn now ! O 



body with a mighty heart, — [do, ! Loni I here's corporal Nym's— now shall we 

liht thou do, that honour would thee ! have wilful adultery and murder committed. 

Iiy children kind and natural ! [out i Good lieutenant Bardolph, — good corporal, ofler 

y fault ! France hath in thee found ' uothin^r here. 

loUow bosoms, which he* fills JS'ym. Pish ! 

:herouB crowns ; and three corrupted Ptst. Pish for thee, Iceland dog ! tlmu prick- 

I, — [cond,' eared cur of Iceland ! 

ard earl of Cambridge : and the se- ! Quick. Good corporal Nym, show the valour 

I Scroop of Marsham ; and the third, I of a man, and put up thy sword. 

jj Grey knight of Northumberland, — | Aym. Will you shog off? I would have you 

he gillf ol France, [O guilt, indeed I) | soius. [Sheathing his tword. 

conspiracy with fearful France ; Pist. Sohu^ egregious dog ? O viper vile ! 

*ir hands this grace of kings must die, ; The $olus in thy most marvellous face ; 

The sotus in thy teeth, and in thy throat. 

And in thy' hateful lungs, yea, in thy maw, 

perdy 4 
And, which is worse, within thy nasty mootb ; 
I do retort the solw in thy bowels ; 
For 1 can take, and PistoPs cock is up, 
And flashing fire will follow. 

J^ym. I am not Barbason ;( you cannot con- 
jure me. 1 have a humour, to knock yon in- 
differently well: If you grow foal with me, 
Pistol, ! will scour you with my rapier, as I may, 
in fair terms : if you would walk off, I would 

* Whst I am retolrod on- 



d treason hold their promises,) [ton. 
:e ship for France, and in Southamp- 
ir p'itience on ; and well digest 
of distance, while we force a play. 
3 paid ; the traitors aie agreed ; 
is set from London ; and the scene 
Dsportcd, gentles, to Southampton : 
le playhouse now, there must you sit : 
e to France shall we convey you safe, 
you back, charming the narrow seas 
u gentle pasi ; for, if we may, 
offend one stomach with our play. 



; fciDg of FroB'^. 



* CoMsa money 






4sa 

piick ;oar gati i iitU*, in gogil UraB.u I iBit)r. 
and Hiatal the humoDr of iL [wijttit r 

Pwf. O braggonl vile, aud ilaDiued fui 
The pave doth gap«. Bad dolingdeaUi mms 
Tbcrtfore exhale.* {Ti^t>>l aruf Ntu ilniu. 

Bard:. Hear nw, liear me nhal I nay :- 




I'll r 



up 



a the 



bill), u I lun a KilJier. {Drawi. 

PiM. An o»lh of niddii might; auJ forjr 
■hill nbalc. 

nirc mc thy fi)t, Ihy rurc-fent to me py* ; 

ThjipirittBre most U II. 
Mm I vfll out tby throat, dMtiDWorat^~ 
I lit t«*it Iht i* Dm hOBoar of b. 

vit.cwtctiMt'taMi 

'&ito,t think'it tbon 

the pawwt^ tnb oT in 
tklhel^kitoof Cn* 







JPhI. LMmo 



SmUrtliM Bar. 
Ay. MiM boit Fktol, job miut coma to mt 
■Mtar,— and jroo, bMtMi; — b* ii trin ticfc, hm 
wnU t» bkd^-Oood Budolp)^ pot tfaj BON b»- 
twM* bi« Aiite, ud d« th* oAm of ft wubibc- 
pu: 'UthihsHvMjm. 
£an(. Awmy, you npie. 
Qinei. By m; troth, he'll jielit tha crov ■ 
pnwing on* of theie dmjt : the king hu hilled 
hit baut. — Good hDibuid, come hama preaentlf . 
lExiiatl Mn. Qdickli anrf Bov. 
Sar£ Ca«a, ri»ll I nuke jaa two friandi ? 
W« moat to Franoa togethar; Why, the deril, 
rhouU wa ka^ koiTci lo cut ona another' 
throat!^ 
Pul. Let Oockb o'anwell, and Aendi tor food 

Iwwl on • 
Ajon. Toa*ll pay ma Ifae eight ihilliDgi i von 
of TOO at batting > 
Pwf. Bue ia the lUre that payi. 
AVn. That now 1 wUI bave ; that'a the humonr 

of it. 
Pill, AimiiDtiood aball conpoond: Pmhhome. 
Bard By tfaii iword, he that makea the Ant 
thmrt, ru kill him ; lo* thii iword, I will. 
Pt(t. Sword it an oath, and oathi mmt taaTo 

thwrcoone. 
BaH. Corporal Nym, an tlioa wilt be friendi, 
ba friaodi ; awl tbon wilt not, why then be eae- 
miM with ma toa Pr^ythee, put u|>. 

^fj/m. I ahall hare my eig^t ibilliiigi, I won of 
yoD at belting. t 

Put. A noblaV ihalt thoa have, and preieo 
payi 
And liqnor tikewiae will I give to thee, 
And firiendahlp ihall combine, and brothcrhoad : 
111 live by Nya, and Nym ihall live 1^ me ; — 
1i not thix jort i — far I ahall tuller be 
Unto the oamp, and proEiti will accrne. 
Give me thy hand. 
Xgm. 1 ihall have my noble .' 
Put. In mA moft jiutly paid. 
A>ai. Wall tbcD, that<i the hanonr of it. 




Aa ifaUaiimca in thaar bMiaa at, 

" ^--•"- "'•-. - - ■ I Hill 11 III 

Sti. Thakidc hatb BabardA 
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j) Fotamij. 
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Kaa. NarbntthennaMnM 

Whom ba hath cIoyM aul p^V w* 

lafoan, — 
That he ihonld (or a fanigapBMt m 
Hit WTeraign'! lilc to datfh Md trcacfc 
Thaiptl tmndt. Enter Xiag Qua.' 

CAMBItUICBiGsET, LuT4t,tMA 

K. Htn, Now lita lb« wiaA tm, i 

My Ion) of Cambridga,— 4nd mt \ 

And you my gentle knight, g 

thoughts : 
Think yon null that the powervweb 
Win cat their patta^ throL^ 1 

Doing the executian and lh« Kct, 
For which we have in bud* aaMwk 
Scroop. No doabt, mj licg*, if e 

K. Htn. I doubt not that : ainca ' 
peimaded. 
We carry not a heart with in fnun 1 
That grom not in a lair coDHnt will 
Nor leave not one twhind that doea 
Succen nnd conqnait'to attaod on n: 

Coai. Kever was monarch better 

lov'd. 

Than ii your majcity ; tliere''i not 

That lits in heart-grief and nneasioe 

Under the sweet shade of your gnvar 

Grey. Even thote, Ihat were yic 

Have iteep'd their galli in haacy ; a 

With hearts createt of duty and of » 
K*. Htn. We Iheraiitra hare p^ 
thanUuluew; 
And ihall Ibipt the office of onr ban 
Sooner than qoittauccl: of daaart and 
Aocordini; to the weight and wocthii 
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So service shall with steeled sinews | 

1; 

ur shall refresh itself with hope, 
ir grace incessant services. 
I. We judge no less. — Uncle of Exeter, 
be man committed yesterday, 
^d agfuinst our person : we consider, 
cess of wine that set him on ; 
lis more advice,* we pardon him. 
That^s mercy, but too much security : 
)o punished, sovereign ; lest example 
r his sufferance, more of such a kind, 
k O let us yet be merciful, 
k) may your highness, and yet punish 
>. 

Sir, you show great mercy, if you giyc 
n life, 

taste of much correction. 
I, Alas, your too much love and care 
me 

y orisonsf Against this poor wretch, 
ults, proceeding on distemper, 
bo winkM at, how shall we stretch our 
e, [digested, 

kpital crimes, chewed, swallow'd, and 
>efore os ?-— Wc^ll yet enlarge that man, 
Cambridge, Scroop, and Grey,— in their 
tar care, 

er preservation of our person,^- 
lavc him punishM. And now to our 
*ench causes ; 
the latef commissioners ? 
[ one, my lord ; 
tmesa bade me ask for it to-day. 

So did you me, my liege. 
And me, my royul sovereign. 
1. Then, Richard, earl of Cambridge, 
ere is yours ;— [knight, 

»ura, lord Scroop of Mosham ;— and. Sir 
Northumberland, this same is yours : — 
m ; and know, I know your worthiness. 
>f Westmoreland,— and uncle Exeter,— 
aboard to-night. — Why, how now, gen- 
smen ? 

) you in those papers, that you lose 
complexion ? — look ye, bow they change ! 
eeks are paper.— Why, what read you 
ere, 

h so cowarded and chasM your blood 
>pearance f 
I do confess my fault ; 
nbmit me to your highness' mercy. 
Scroop, To which we all appeal. 
n. The mercy, that was quickft in us 
It late, 

own counsel is suppressM and kill'd : 
t not dare, for shame, to talk of mercy ; 
own reasons turn into your bosoms, 
ipon their masters, worrying them.— « 
my princes, and my noble peers, 
iglish monsters ! My lord of Cambridge 
;rc, — 

w, how apt our love was, to accord, 
ill hiiA witl) all appcrtinents 
g to his honour ; and this man 
p a few light crowns, liglitly conspirM, 
m unto the practices of France, 
s here in Hampton : to the which, 
l^ht, no less for bounty bound to us 
unbridge is,— hath likewise sworn:— 
utO! 

ill I say to Ihee, lord Scroop; thou cruel, 

ittfr infonnaiioii. t Pra^om. 



Ingrateful, savaa;e, and iuhumau creature ! 
Thou that didst bmr the key of all my counsels, 
That knewest the very bottom of my soul, 
That almost might* st have coinM me into gold, 
Would^st thou have practis'd on me for thy use r 
May it be possible that foreign hire 
Could out of thee extract one spark of evil, 
That might annoy my finger.^ His so strange. 
That, though the truth of it stands off as groM 
As black from white, my eye will scarcely see it. 
Treason and murder, ever kept together, 
As two yoke-devils sworn to either's purpose, 
Working so grossly in a natural cause, 
That admiration did not whoop at them : 
But thou Against all proportion, didst bring in 
Wonder, to wait on treason, and on marder : 
And whatsoever cunning fiend it was. 
That wrought upon thee- so preposterously, 
H'ath got tiie voice in hell for excellence : 
And other devils, that suggest by treaMms, 
Do botch and bungle up damnation [letch'd 
With patches, colours, and with ibrmi being 
From glistering semblances of piety ; 
But he, that tempered* thee, bade thee stand np, 
Gave thee no instance why thou shouldst do 

treason, 
Unless to dub thee with the name of traitor. 
If that same demon, that hath guUM thee thns. 
Should with his lion gaitf walk the whole world, 
He might return to vasty Tartar^ back, 
Aud tell the legions — I can never win 
A soul BO easy as that Englishman's. 
O, how hast thou with jealousy infected 
The sweetness of affiance ! Show men dntifol? 
Why, so didst thou : seem they grave aad 

learned ? 
Why, so didst thou : come they of noble (amily? 
Why, so didst thou : seem they religious? 
Why, so didst thou : or are they spare in diet ; 
Free from gross passion, or of mirth, or anger ; 
Constant in spirit, not swerving with the 

blood; 
GarnishM and deckMin modest complement; 4 
Not working with the eye, without the ear,. 
And, but in purged judgement trusting neither? 
Such, and so finely bolted, || didst thou seem : 
And thus thy fall hath left a kind of blot. 
To mark the full-fraught man, and best en- 

dued,ir 
; With some suspicion. 1 will weep for thee ; 
For this revolt of thine, methinks, is like 
Another fall of man.— Their faults are open, 
Arrest them to the answer of the law ; — 
And God acquit them of their practicss ! 

Exe. I arrest thee of high treason, by the name 
of Richard, carl of Cambridge. 

I arrest thee of high treason, by tko name of 
Henry lord Scroop of Masham. 

I arrest thee of high treason, by the name of 
Thomas Grey, knight of Northumberland, [vcr'd ; 

Scroop, Our pur|H>ses God justly hath disco- 
Aud 1 repent my fault, more than my death ; 
i Which 1 beseech your highness to forgive, 
I Although my body pay the price of it. 
I Cam. For me,— the gold of France did not 
j seduce ; * 

I Although 1 did admit it as a motive, 
The sooner to effect what I intonded : 
But God be thanked for prevention ; 
Which I in sufferance heartily will rejoice, 
Beseeching God, and you, to pardon me. 

Grey, Never did faithful subject more rejoice 



* Rondered thoe pliable. 
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At the diicovei y ul mo L oan^croui Ireasou, | Bard. And of vom«u. 

Tlian 1 do at thia hour joy o*cr myself, J (^uiek. Nay, that 'a did not. 

rreyentcd from a damoed enterprise : liojf. Yes, that *a did ; and aid, thcj 

My fault, but not my body, )»anloii, eoverctfn. . vilt incarnate. 

K*Htn. God quit you in Mm mercy! lieari Quirik. 'A could nex/er abide canatiOB; 

your eenteucc. | a colour he nei'er liked. 

You have coospirM again<*t our royal per»og, j Boy. ^A said onc«y the deril wdoU on 
JoiuM with an coemy proclaimed, and from hit ! about women. 

coffers I Qutr£. "A did in some sort, Indeed, baft 

ReceivM the golden caniest of our death; .men: but then he was rheumatic;* nd 

Wherein you would have sold your king to | of the whore of Babylon. 

slaughter, 



I lis princes and his peers to servitude. 

His subjects to oppression and coutempt. 

And his whole kinofdom uuto deifohitioD. 

Touching our perjon, seek we no reveu^e ; 

But we our kingdom^s salcty muxt m leuder, 

Whose ruin you tlircc sought, that to her Iwrnt 

We do deliver you. (iot you Ihercforc hence, 

Poor miserable wretches, to your deaih: 

The taste whereof, God, tl^hi^ morty, give you Look to my chattels, and my moretbis' 

Patience to endure, aud true rcpchtaucc Let senses rule ; the word is, Ptteh ai?* 

Of all your dear otfcucca ! — Hear Ihcm hence. ; Tru5t none ; ai 

[Kreuni Conspirators, guarded. ^For oalfae are straws, men^s faiib vt 
Now, lords, for France; the enlcrprizc whereof Aud hold-tast is the only dog, my iacK; 



Bojf. Do you not remember, ^ nw ilti 
upon B:4rdolph's uo6e ; and 'a said, it wui 
soul burning in helUiire ? 

Jiard. Well, the fuel is gone, thit 
I that dre : that^ all the r\r hes 1 got ic ts 

.Vvm. Shall we &hog off: the kva^^'A 
fi-oui Soiiihamptou. 
Put. Come, let''s away.— My lore, pi% 
thy lip*. 



Sshall be to you, as us, like >;lariou-. 
Wc doubt not of a fair and lucky war ; 
2?ince God so graciously hath brought to lij>:bt 
This dangerous treas^ou lurking in our way, 
To hinder our beginnings, wc doubt not now, 
But every rub i^ smoothed on our way. 
Then, forth, dear countrymen ; let ud deliver 
Our puisumce into the hand of (aod, 
Patting it straight in ezi>cdition. 
Chtcrly to »ea ; the signs of war advance : 
Nokiogof Kngiand, if not king of Frame. 

lExennt. 
aCEJ^'E UL^London, — -Vr*. Quickly^s House 

xn Eti^ttlitiip. 
Enter \*i9tol^ Mrs Aivu kl\,Ny.m, Dakdoli'II, 

awi HdV. 



Therefore eaveto be thy counsellor. 

Go, clear thy cry9tab.t^-Yoke-feIli)V}.3ai 
'Let us to France! like hone-Iecch«,3'li:e-' 

To !>uck, to suck, the very blood to sacii. 
Boy, And that ia but unwholeioffle bo^ ^. 

say. 
Piit. Touch her soft moulb, and ssith. 
Bard. Farewell, hostess. fAlimsfV 

JVj/m. I cannot kiss, that is the humOQr *i 

but adieu. 
Pist. Let housewifery ippear*, keep ckR. I 
ee command. | 



thee 



Quit/:. I'urcwcll ; adieu. 



l"£rs£- 



_.SC£.V£ H', — France,^- A Roct.» 

Jttng^i Palact. 

qxiich, rr'yt!iee,hoiicv-swcethutl.and, Iclmc. t'^'f*" '''^ French Ki.vg, a/frtiif.^- .\- i-'' 
bring* thee to Staiiu'a. ' ! phi.v, the Duke of BrRCVSDY, :h' i.^^> 

Pist. No; for my manly heart dotli yearn. t — hlk^ and othf.rs. 
Eardolph, be blithe ;—Nym, route thy vauutiii:; ' Fr. h'nifr. Thus come the Eu?li*.h».-! 

veins ; > power uj^ou us ; 

IJoy, bristle thy courage up; for ralstafl he i> And more than carofully it us coaocri.' 
And we must yearn therefore. [dead, . To iiuswcr royally m our Jefcnctf. 

Bard. 'Would, I were with liim, whcresometr rhercforc the' ilnkcb of Berry, anJ uf dptj?' 
he is, cither in heaven, or in hell 1 IO» Brabant, ;inaol Orleans, shall mu'ic ur.:,- 

quirk. Nay, sure, he'a not in hell; he's in 1 Aud you, pnnce DHuphiD,-^with all i- - 
Arthur's bosom, if cvtr man went to Arthur's; " ^J)alch, 

bosom. 'A made a finer end, and weut awaj. To line, ami new repair, our towns ci ^j: 
an it had been any christomf child; 'a parted . \V,th men ol<our;ige, and with mea:.3Je:fi- 
cvcn just between twelve aud one, c*eu at turu- iFor Enjjiand his approaches make- aa Ccr.f 
iug o'the t.Je : for uflcr I saw bim fumble with '■ A. waltr^ to Ihc sucking of a ?ulph. 
the sheet?, md play with lluwors aud smile upon li fus us then, to be as provident 

his fingers* cud.-, 1 knew there was but one way ; As fear may ICMch u.% out of late e 

inr hia nose was as sharp ai a pen, and *a babbled Left by the lalal aud neglected F.a:;li:'l 

of green fields. How now, tir .'ohn:' quoth I : " Upon our field?'. ^ 

what, mtu : be ol jjood cheer. Ho 'a cried out— f)au. My most redoubted father, 

God, GoJ, God 1 three or four tinicj? : now 1, to . [i is. mo.t mett wr arm us '^^ainsi t!io i •; 

ronifort him, bid him, 'athonld noLtliinU of Gml ; ■ For peare itsell should not so dull* a k.::;-i 

Ihopedjthcrc was no u(.'cd to trouble hiaL-*elf with; (Though war, nor no known quaml, wi 

:«ny such thoughts jct. : So, 'a biuic nio liy more ' que>tiiin.) 

clothes OL his feet: I put my haul i:jlv> the brd, iUit that defence*, musteis, preparatio.:', 

:mdfelt them, and lh(!y were a- cold as any sloue ; ' J^lmuld be maiutaincd, assembled, ariJ cc^W 

then 1 felt to his knci::-, and :ro upward, and up- . As were a war in expectation. 

ward, and all wa^ as cold as any s'.mc. * Thcrelnre, I say, Mi* incet we ail i^-o foriJi. 

.Vyi,j. Tncy pay, he cried ♦tit ol -ic!: To view the sick ami feeble parts of Vrju^. 

Quick. Ay, thai 'a did. Aud let ur do it with no iliow oi fear ; 



exaaip. 



A '■jii!i' !•■ ♦ ;j.«-r, ti ■:< -.i \i.- • •'■ ■>' ' 



* Mi^. Uuickly imanh iuii'itic. 
•- V.':' •'. t I' ■: il.rj. in".-! v.» '. 
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10 more, Uiaa if we heard that England | 



ed with a Whitsua morris-dance : 
mmI liege, ahe is so idly kiog;*d, 
re so faQtastically borne 

giddy, shallow, humoroos yoath, 
attends her not. 
|)eace, prince Dauphin ! 
>o much mistaken in this king : 
'our grace the late ambassadors,^— 
: great state he heard their embassy, 
supplied with noble counsellors, 
ist in exception,* and, withal, 
iie in constant resolution,— 
hall find, his vanities fore-spcntt 
the outside of the Roman Brutus, 
liscretion with a coat of folly ; 
ITS do with ordure hide those roots 

first spring, and be most delicate, 
ell, ^tis not so, my lord high constable, 
1 we think it so, it is no matter : 
defence, Uis best to weigh 
f more mighty than he «eem8, 
|>ortions ofdelience are fiird; 
a weak and niggardly projection, 
a miser, spoil his coat, with scanting 
>th. 

g. Think we king Harry strong ; 
^es, look, you strongly arm to meet 
I. 

ed of him hath been fleshed upon as ; 
Dred out of that bloody strain,^ 
ted us in our fiauniliar paths : 
ir too much memorable shame, 
89y battle fatally was struck, 
r princes captiv^d, by the hand 
lack name, Edward black prince of 
lies ; 

at his mountain sire,— on mountain 
•ding, 

air, crownM with the golden sun,— 
iroical seed, and smdM to see him 
e work of nature, and deface 
tis that by God and by French fathers 
y years been made. This is a stem 
:torious stock ; and let us foar 
) mightiness and fate of him. 

Enler a Messenger. 
mbassadors from Henry King of Eng- 

idmittance to your majesty. 

jf. We'll give them present audience. 

an'1 bring them. • 

[Exeitnt Mess, and certain I^ords. 
lis chase is holly followed, friends, 
uru head, and stop pursuit : fur cow- 

dosfs 

I their mouth% when what they seem 
hrcaten 

cfore thffm. Good my so Foreign, 
lie Kn^^liirk short ; aud let them know 
monarchy you are the head : 
my lieg^c, is not so vile a sin 
;U*cliug. 

r Lords, ir/7/i Exeter and Train. 



<• 



From our brother England ? 
om him ; aud thus he greets your ma- 

y- 

ou, in the name oT God Almighty, 
J i vest yourself, and lay apart 

ling ofcijMtkHM. t Wtsttd, odmivted. 

|Liiwtg«. 



The borrow'd glories, that, by gift of heaven, 

By law of nature, and of nations, Mong 

To him, and to his heirs ; namely the crown, 

And all wide-stretched honours that pertain. 

By custom and the ordinance of times. 

Unto the crown of France. That you may know, 

'Tis no sinister, nor no awkward claim, 

Pick*d from the worm-holes of long-vanisfa'ddayB, 

Nor from the dust of old oblivion rak'd, 

He sends you this most memorable line, 

[Oites a paper. 
In every branch truly demonstrative ; 
Willing you, overlook this pedigree: 
And, when you find him evenly deriv'd 
From bis most fam'd of famous ancestors, 
Edward the third, he bids you then resiga 
Your crown and kingdom, mdirecUy held 
From him the native and true challenger. 

Fr. King. Or else what follows ? 

JSxe. Bloody constraint ; ibr if you hide the 
crown 
Even io your hearts, there will he rake (or it : 
And thereibre in fierce tempest is he coming* 
In thunder, and in earthquake, like a Jove ; 
(That, if requiring fail, he will compel ;) 
And bids you, in the bowels of the Lond, 
Deliver up the crown ; and to take mercy 
On the poor souls, for whom this hungry war 
Opens his vasty jaws : and on your heaid 
Turns he the widows' tears, the orphaos' crietf 
The dead men's blood, the pining maidens' groans, 
For husbands, fathers, and betrothed lovers. 
That shall be swallow'd in this controveriy. 
This is his claim, bis threatening, and mj aei- 

sage; 
Unless the Dauphin be in presence here. 
To whom expressly I bring greeting too. 

Fr.King, For us, wc will consider of this for* 
ther : 
To-morrow shall you bear our full intent 
Back to our brother England. 

Dau. For the Dauphin, 
1 stand here for him ; What to him from Eng- 
land.' 

Exe, Scorn, and defiance ; slight regard, con- 
tempt, 
And any thing that may not misbecome 
The mighty sender, doth he prize you at. 
Thus says my king: and, if your fotlier^B high* 

ness 
Do not, in grant of all demands at large, 
Sweeten the bitter mock you tent his majesty, 
HeMl call you to so hot an answer fior it. 
That caves and womby vaultages of Franoe 
Shall chide* your trespass, and return jrour 
In second accent of his ordnance. [mock 

Dau, Say, if my father render fair reply, 
It is against my will : for I desire 
Nothing but odds with England ; to that end. 
As matching to his youth and vanity, 
I did present him with those Paris balls. 

Exe, He^U make your Paris Louvre shake ibr 
it. 
Were it the mistress court of mighty Europe : 
Aud, be assurM, you'll find a difierence, 
(As we, his subjects, have in wonder found,} 
Between the promise of his greener days. 
And these he masters now ; now he weight 

time, 
Even to the utmost grain ; which you shall read 
In your own losses, if he stay in France. 

Fr. Kme, To-morrow ihall yon know onr 
mind at fall. 
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Exe, Despatch us with all ipeed, lest that oar 

Come here himself to question our delay; 
For he is footed in this land already. 
Fr. King, Ton shall be soon despatched, with 
fiur conditions : 
A night is bat small breath, and little paose. 
To answer matters of this consequence. 

[ElxeunL 

ACT III. 
Enter Chorus. 

Char. Thus with imagioM win^ oar swift scene 

flies, 
In motion of no less celerity [seen 

Than that of thoug;ht. Suppose, that you hare 
The well-appointed king at Hampton pier 
Embark his royalty ; ami his brave fleet [ning. 
With silken streamers the young Phoebus fan- 
Plaj with your fimcies ; and in them behold. 
Upon the hempen tackle, ship-boys climbing : 
Hear the shrill whistle, which doth order give 
To sounds confusM : behold the threaden sails. 
Borne with the inrisible and creeping wind, 
Draw the huge bottoms through the furrowM 

sea. 
Breasting the lofty surge : O, do but think, 
Ton stand upon the rirage,* and behold 
A city on the inconstant billows dancing ; 
For so appears this fleet mi^estical, [low I 

Holding due course to Harfleur. Follow, fol- 
Grapple your minds to stemagef of this navy ; 
And leave your England, as dead midnight still, 
Guarded with grandsires, babies, and old women, 
Either past, or not arrived to, pith and puissance; 
For who is he, whose chin is but enrichM 
With one appearing hair, that will not follow 
These cull'd and choice-drawn cavaliers to 

France ? 
Work, work, your thoughts, and tlicrein ace a 

siege : 
Behold the ordnance on their carria^eF, 
With fatal mouths gaping on girded Harfleur. 
Suppose, the ambassador from the French comes 

back; 
Tells Harry — that the king doth ofier him 
Katharine his daughter ; and with her, to dowry, 
Some petty and unprofitable dukedoms. 
The ofier likes not : and the nimble gunner i 

With linstock^ now the dcrili^h cannon touches. ' 
[^'Jianim ; and Chambers^ go off. : 
And down goes all before them. iStill be kind, 
And eke out our performance with your mind. 

[Exit. 

SCEJ^E L-^The tame. -^Before Harfleur, , 

Alarumt. Enter King Henrt Exeter. Bed- ' 
FORD, Gloster, and Soldiers \cith Scaling ■ 
Ladders, 

K, Hen. Once more unto the breach, dear ; 
friends, once more ; 
Or close the wall up with our English dead ! | 
In peace, there's nothing so becomes a man, i 
As modest stillness, and humility; 
But when the blast of war blows in our ears, 
Then imitate the action of the tiger ; 
Stifien the sinews, summon up the blood. 
Disguise fair nature with hard-fa vourM rage : 
Then lend the eye a terrible aspect ; 
T^et it pry through the portage of the head, 

* Bank (»r f:hore. t Stem of the vhipn. 

1 The Half which hold* the mfttch vs«<i infiiiag caaaoa. 

«J S^alJ pj»»c^< of otdhancoi 



Like the brass cumon ; lettb^brov^ 
As iearfuliy, as doth a galled rock 
O'erhang and jatty* hu coDlbandedt hi 
SwillM with the wild and wasteful oca 
Now set the teeth, and stretch ths 

wide; 
Hold hard the breath, and bend ap cvv 
To his fall height !— On, on, you nob 

elish, 
Whose hlood is fett from fathers of wu 
Fathers, that, like so many Alexaodeis, 
Have, in these parts, from mom ti 

fought. 
And sheaUiM their swords for lack < 

ment,^ 
Dishononr not your mothers ; now attei 
That those, whom 3^0 caird fathen J 

you! 
Be copy now to men of grosser blood« 
And teach them how to war ! — And j 

yeomen, 
\Vhose limbs were made in England, 
The mettle of your pasture ; let ns swe 
That you are worth your breeding: 

doubt not; 
For there is none of you so mean and I 
That hath not noble lustre in your cyei 
I see you stand like greyhounds in the i 
Straining upon the start. The garnet 
Follow your spirit : and, upon this cha 
Cry — God for Harry ! England ! ai 

George ! 

[Exeuni. Alarum^ ami Chambt 

SCEJ^E n.^ihetame. 

Forces pass over; thtji enter Ntx, Ea 
Pistol, and Boy. 

Bard, On, on, on, on, on 1 to the ti 
the breach ! 

.Vi/m. 'Pray thcc, corporal, sL'iy; lb 
are too hot; and, lor mine own par:, I 
a case of lives : the humour of it i* too 
is tae very plain-song of it. 

Pist, the plain-song is most just ; foi 
do abound ; 
Knocks go and come ; God's vassah 
And sword and shiekl. 
hi bloody field. 
Doth win immortal fame. 
Boy. 'Would I were in au alchous 
don ! I would give all my fame for a \ 
and safety. 
Pisi, And I : 

If wishes would prevail w^ih ai 
My purpose should not fail will 
But thither would I hie. 
Boi/. As duly, but not as truly, as 
sing on t>ough. 

Enter Fluei.i.k-v. 

Flu. Got^j blood I — Up to the prea 
rascals I will you not up to the pre;*che 

[Drnin^ thrn 
Pist. Be merciful, great duke j to 
mould !f 
Abate thy rage, abate thy manly rage I 
Abate thy rage, great duke! 
Good bawcock, bate thy rage ! use leni 
chuck ! 

* A moloto irithstaadtboeiirroarhnicnt of th« 
t Worn, w^Mcd. t Fetrhed. 
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le be good humoon i^four hoaour ■ 

ml Ntm, Pistol, and BAUiiiLrH, 
falioited bs Fi.dki.leii. I 

June u 1 un, 1 bare obwrrMl tlir 
amtwy tg Ihsia all threa: but 



Gmp. How, Bow, aptaio Macmoirii.' ban 

yuitquit theminei? hsTa lbs piooeen given o'er? 

.Vac. By Chruh la, tiih ill done ; lb« work iih 

five QT«r, tbd trumpet Bound Iha retraat. Bj 

band I (Wear, and bj m; futhai*! wal, th« 

1 would ha»« 



.11; wc 



bonib'lbar would tarve me, could jblowed up the town, M>Chri>hn . . 

w;far,iiHlMd, tbraench uilicsihour. 0,ti>bi1] done, tiih ill dona ; by mybandr 

Flu. Caplkin Macmorrii, 1 peieech you now, 

mil janToutaaTamc, look you, a few diqintatioDi 

;i aith you, ■■ partly touchiii' or concemiof tba 

;' ill^cLt>liDe> of tbe war, tho AomBB wan, in the 

1 unyofar^ment, look yoa, and friendly commn- 

- ijiciiUoo; partly,toiatiii'y my opiiiioa,iu>dpart]y, 
L' I iiji the latiiraction, loiJc yoD, of my mind, ai 
; toiicliiiigtbs direction of the military diaciplme; 
I'! thMi> the point. 

* Jama, [t aall be very gud, gud feith, gnd cap- 
1 iiains tuilh; and [ tall quit* yon with gud leTO, 

li \ may pick occaaion ; that lall 1, marry. 

Jdac. It ii DO tims to diicoune, to Chriih tnt 
DC, the day ii hot, aod the weather, and tha 
K-Avi, aod the king, and the dukea; it ia no 
Ime to (Uscoune. The towD ii beiceched, and 
umpet calb ui to the breach ; and we talk, 
iDiI, by Cbrtih, do nothing ; 'lii. ihame ibr ut all r 
lio Ood la* me, *Ui •bane to itand itill; it i» 

- shame, by my baod : and there ii tbmiti to ba 
1 cul,and worbtobedone; and there iib nothia^ 
1 done, *• ChrWi ■&' toe, la. 

Jawtjf. By the men, ere theiie eyei of mine 
tatf thenwlTei to alnmber, aile do gude MFrice, 



For Bardolphf^he U t 
&cad \ }tf the means 
acei it out, but Bghti not. For ?a- \ t 
a killioE tongue, and a quletswarJ 
whereof 'a break) wordi, and keep 
01. For Nym, — ho hath hearil, ilia 
ordi are the bett* men ; and W-.tre 
t to lay hit prayen, leit 'a ibouU bf 
ward : but hit few bod worUi ;vre 
1 ws few good deeda i lor 'a iicvpi- 
id'i head but hii own ; and thai wii^ 
t, whan be wai drunk. They « ill 
g, and call it, — purchais. Banloljih 
aie) bora it twelve leuuei, ajjcl;olJ 
alfpence. Nym, and Banloljili, Lire 
fniofilcluDg; and in Calais ihey 
lorel : I knew, by that piece uf ;cr- . ilmi 
1 would carry coali.t They would t ibc 
uniliar with meo'i pocket*, u Ihfir a-' 
r haodkarchiefi : whicbmabeam 
lanhood, if I ihonld take from ; 
, to put into mine ; (or it ia pUin 
of wrongi. I muit leave than, and ij 
letter aervice : tbeir rillaoy goei 
raak atomacb, and therefore I oiiijl t 
EruBoT. 



FLtrxLLKJt, GowBa/oibum^. 
tain Fluellen, you miAl come pre- 
mine* ; the duke of Gloater would 

lie ninee ! tell ^n the duke, it b 
} come to the minea : For, looli you, 
lOt Bccoidini; to the diaciplinef ofllic 
ncavitiea of it it not lufficient ; Tor, 
'alhrenary (you may diicn^a unto 
>k yoo,) ii dlgbl| hinueirbor yarda 
untermiDe*^ by Cheabu, I thinli, 'a 

I all, if there ii not hatter dirtotioo;, 
duke of Gloater, to whom Ihp or- 

ege ia given, ii altagether d irecled 
imaD, a very valiant gentlemaD, 

laptain Mafmorria, i» it Dot! 
iak, it be. 

:heahu, he ii an aa, aa in the 'odd : 
ai much in hia peard : he has no 
main the tmediaciplinea of the wan, 
f the Roman diaciplina, than i; a 

CKORRis and Jakt, at a Htlanee. 
« 'a comea ; and tbe Scoti captain, 
f, with hint. 

lain Jamy ia a marrelloui f^iirous 
hat ia certain; and of great eipc- 

articular knowledge of hi* direct 
heihu, be will maintain hin ar~ii- 

II 9a any military man in the 'orld, 
pUnea o^ the priatina wan of the 






'aloroualy na I may, thtkt 
irely do, Uial ii the breff and the long: 
Marry, I wad fall fain heard wme quaation^ 
'tween yon twey. 

I'tu. Captain Macmorri*, I think, look yon, 
under your correcUon, there it Dot many ofyonr 



Mac. Ofmynationf WbatiahnynatJaa.' ia 
I'illaiD, and a bailard, and a knave, and a m 
1 ^ Who iah my natioD ? Who talb of roy tu 



Flu. Look you, if yaa take the maltar olber- 
iTisc than ia meant, captain Macmorria, pcrad- 
VGDture, I ahall think you do not nte me With that 
afliiliility aa in diacretioo yon ooght to um tie, 
look ;oa ; beia( at goot a man at voniaelJ^ both 
va (he diaciplinea of wan, and in the derivklioB 
of my birth, and in other particnlaritiaa. 

Mac. 1 do not know you ao good a man aa laj- 
w\i: aoChriih aave me, I wiU nt off your bead. 

Gme. Gentlemen boUi, you will aiatake each 

, Jimy. An ! that'i a Ibul iasll. 

[A parks ttuniii. 
Gov. The town aonnda a parley. 
Flu, Caplain Maomorrii, when thme ie mon 
, belter oppm^unity to be required, look yon, I 
will be ao bold aa to tall yon, 1 know the died* 
[ilinea of war ; and there ia an end. [£!xfitn/. 
SCHJfE UI.—TKC lamt^Btfin At G«lei if 

Harjteur. 
Thf GoTXRsoa and tamt CiJuent •■ At WmSi; 
and Eit^Hih Fire fbtUne. £nler JHlv Hsnt* 
□id Ail TVatii. 

of (ha 



Therefore, to oi 



Tgire 



4iiU KING HENRY \ . [ACT 

f ^r, lik<* to ineu prouil oi dcslrnrtion, | Alice. LtM doigts * maf^^ jt mdkHe la M 

I fcfy Its to our worst : for. aa I am n soldier, ' mats je me Mourterkdrajf. Lu doipMfjtfi 
(\ nanip, that, in my thoughts, becomes mc best,] q^i^iiM tont appUii de fin^res ; euy, de n^ 
It I br»in thr hultiTv oiire :i^nin, i Kiith. La main^ de haml ; leg dotftt, it 

I will not lenve tlit' hnli-urhiei*cd Ilarflciir. : grcs. ,Fe pcnse que jt iui* le ban esntitr. . 

1\\\ ill her a«hrs bUv Ho Imi ii>il. ! tragnt* deux mots d'^Angkyit Ttttcment, Cm 

Tlir g:ite> ot mercy sh.ili l<e nil ^Imt up : ' apptUa rous le* ons[le$ ? 

Ami tJir rtcshM toUlur, — iouj;h m\X hiirJ of Aiice. L^s on^l<*f les appriUms, dtaas. 

heir!, — Knfh. IJe nail?. EtcoutfSi dtta mi^i 

In libf rty of hloocly IiiiikI, fh.xW r;xr.;^ct pnrh btcn : de hand, de fin<n'ef , Je naili 

With f-ouAinrnce \vi<lf :k' holl : mowiu^likeg^ra^s Alice. C'esi btcn ditj madamt; iiaijki- 
Your frr'!>h-f;iir virgiii*-, :iiid your llowcring in- •Inalois* 

I'.int*. Kntli. Dites rwy en Anglois^ It brcs. 

What U it then to mc, if iai;)ioii5 war, — ' .1/ire. De ami, madame. 

Arniy'd in (tamr«. like to ihc prince of ficnd% — ' Kath. Kt le roitde ? 
Do, with his Muin liM* ro'iiplexion, :ill fellt feats ! Ahre, D<» elNiw. 

KnlinkM to wa?ir aud deifohitioii : ' Katk, Or elbow. Je m'*enfait la iT9t.:rm 

Whrtt isH to me when you youmi'lvc.* are cauic, IoumIcs mots^guf roux rn'ar*z .:ppnt d^ar* 
If your pure maidens f.i1l into the hand i Alice. // est trap difficile^ madams, tmm 

0( hot and fore in:; violation ? ■ prnxe. 

What rein can hold lirentinus wickednesf, Kiith. Exnisez moy^ Alice: fifOii/T ■ De li 

When down the hill In: holds \\\:* fierce career? . de fmgre, de nail", de ami, de bilbow. 
We may a« b<l'^lle^i'} >prrad our vain command Alice, He elbnw, madame, 

\ 'pon tlir riiri;;rd soMirrs in their spoil, ! K»lh. O Seigneur Dieu I jr nCm euii*. I 

As send prroepts to tho Leviathan . ellniw. Comment appcllez rout It nif 

To come ashore. Therefore, you men of llarflcur, . *iltre. De neck, madame. 
Take pity of yo;ir town, and i>f your people, Kath, De neck : Kt le menton.^ 

"Whil€.*a yet iny soldiers are in my command ; Alice, De chin. 

While? yet the cool and tcmpei ate wind of grace ! Kath, De sin. L»e col^ de neck : k nemn JH 
OVrblows the filthy and contagious clouds Alice. Ou^. Sa»tf rostre honnfur; a^tn 

Of deadly murder, ppoii, and villany. . tntus prononcet Us mots aiusi dnndi[W JBiti 

If nut, why, in a moment, look to see ' d^^npleterre. 

The blind iiiiJ bli>«i<Iy !>ollier with foul hand ' Kath. Je ne doute point d^ttpprmin ft 

Defile the l.i« k* nf your ^iirill-shripkin^ daug^h- grace dt Dieu ; el r.n peu dr tempt. 
Your father- t:iki'ii by the ^iIverbear•b, [tors;: Alice, ^"^acez reus pns dya »alfiie ee fs 
And their most reverend hcails Jiiih'd to the roui aif enseisirt^c / 

walls ; Kath. Aon, jc reeiieratf d roui prwfdi^ 

Your naked infant? «pilted upon pikes; [fus^d De hand, de fiogre, de mails,— 
Whiles the mr.l nutlior? willi tlicir howl* con- i ,'Uirc, De nail*, madame. 
Do break the < 1«» i-l-, as did tlio wivo?of Jev/ry . Knl/i. De hhiIh, de ;«rmr,dc ilbow. 
At Hero*!'* blooly-huiiliu^ ^l.lUihl'■nlJ^^. I Alice. Satifinftn lupnneur^ ilo ilr^-^v. 

What fay you ' will yi'U yicl 1, anil this avoid? | Kath. ,linsi ./i* ,'r ; dc rUww, i!f r.e:».'" • 
Or, guilty in defence," be thus de-trorM r ' sin : Comment apff Urz roin In p\*Ai, H i ''^■ 

Gor. Oiir expectation liatli this day an end : .-Ihrr. De foos, mndamr : (f d*» ron. 

The Dauphin, whom of -iiccour wt eatreateJ, Kath. De foot, rt do con ? O .S'<j':'i;:r'"5 

Heturns u* — that hi> power? are not y»"t re;uly ". r*.< fimt mot.^ dr son tuaurntf. rt/rr-i^ifir '. r« 
To rai?eso ;;reat a sie;;e. Therefore Jie:i.l kinaf. i «/ impudiquf^ tt non ponr /'.« rfiinff J'vJ'i 
We yield our town, aii.l live?., to thy ^oll mercy : i d't/sft : if tu- rondntts pranonr.fr rn rit'i'^ 



/»'.< St/^fKUri^ lit. Kranrv^ pour tout /■ nt*" 
f'aiit, lie loo-, el do ron, neant-nwvu. Jt^t^ 



Kilter our gate* ; di-pn-e of u^, and our* ; 
I'or we no loujjcr are delen^ible. 

A'. Iln\. Open your p:.ile;. — Come, uaclo \ nm aiOre fois mn /t.cf,,i tnsemh'' : \)i y. 

Lxetcr. ; fi»^3:r<', dp nail?, de ariu, dc elbow, Je lcj- 

floyou and enter ll.irnrur; Ihnre remain, . md, dc fiK>t, (le con. 

Aiui fortify it stron^^ly *^:^■ll^t Ihf Kr<':Hli : . Aii»*e. F.xr'Hrnt^ madamt ! 

U-e men y to ihtm all. I'or u?, ilcar niirle, — ' Kath. C\st assrz pour unt fais ; ai'i^'.» v. 

The winter cominj* on. ai,.l -'ckiif;.--." j^rowing : disnrr. [Ewfc 

lipon our j-(,l.lier., .. woMl retire to Cal:ii*. } sCFWE I'.^TUf :.ame Anoth-r rw » 

To-night in Harfleur will we be your ijuest : snmt. 

'J'o-morrnw lor llif march are we vMr* -1.; ' ,, , ,, , i- ^., .' -. , . 

' lloriibo.v, l!ie Lt).NarARi-K i*/ i* m^-. 

:SCE,\K Fr.^R.'ihn.—,] Room in thr Valorr.\ othtrs. 

Enlcr Katmmiink and Amci:. \ ^'' ^'''*^' 'X'' ''*'''^'"°' *'^ ^*^*^ P^'"*^ 

I rner Sime. 

Kath. ,'Uirr^ tu m tstr in .In^Ulcrrf, tl tn c,m. An I if he \m- not fr>n:rht withal m^l 
paths bini U lun'^nuiie, ! l,ot u- not live in France ; let ii? quit ali, 

Alice. Vn pni mad'tm* . , And :;ive our vinev.trd*^ to a barbarous i^^: 

l^\\\\\.Jcttpnt,v\\n!(fi-mz:'i}fin'.fqutrnp-\ f)a«. O Iheu vivant ! ?bMl a few *pra' 
vrennt n parlcr, Coinmmt appdh'. icco la mmn^ , phu emptying of our father^ luxury.* '■ 
niAnf^lois? -^ • .• _ . , . -- . ' 

Mice. La main ? tllcf^t appellve dc ban J. 

Ka'h. De hand. Kt li< doigts/ 



Our scion?, put m wild and sava^^e «tcck. 
Spirt up so suddenly into lb© cload?. 
And overlook their grafters r 
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\ Normana, but butard NormaiMy Nor- 
man bastards ! 

emarie! if tbey march along 
:ht withal, but 1 will sell my dukedom, 
' a slobbery and a dirty Uam 
nooksbotten* isle of Albion. 
Dieu dt ImUaiUi ! where hare they this 
mettle i 

heir climate (bggy, raw, and doll? 
>mt as in despite, the sun looks pale, 
their fruit with frowns! Can sodden 
water, [broth, 

kch for snr-rein*dt jades, their barley 
1 their cold blood to such valiant beat f 
all our quick blood, npirited with wine, 
rosty .' O, ibr honour of our land, 
Qot haiij^ like roping icicles [people 

ur houses* thatch, whiles a more frosty 
clro()9 of gallant youth in our rich fields ; 
we may .call them, in their native lords. 
. By faith and honour, 
idams mock at us ; and plainly say, 
ettle is bred out ; and they will give 
3odies to the lust of Kngliah youth, 
ir-store France with bastard warriors. 
*. They bid us— to the English dancing- 
schools, 

acfa lavoItas| high, and swift corantos; 
, our grace is only in our heels, 
at we are most lofty runaways. 
King, Where is Montj6y, the herald? 
speed him hence ; 

) greet England with our sharp defiance. — 
inces ; and, with spirit of honour edgM, 
barper than your swords, hie to the field : 
s De-la-bret, high constable of France ; 
ikes of Orleans, Bourbon, and of Berry, 
n. Brabant, Bar, and Burgundy, 
Chatillioo, (lambure«, Vaudemost. 
ont, Grandpr^, Roiissi, and Faunoiit>erg, 
.je«trale, Bouc.qualt, and Charolois ; 
lukes, great princes, barons, knrds, and 
knights, 

>ur great seats, now quit you of sreat 
shames. [land 

arry England, that sweeps through our 
»eiinomf painted in the blood of Harflenr : 
n his host, as doth the melted snow 
he rallies ; whose low vassal seat 
l|n doth spit and void his rheum upon : 
rn ufion him,— you have power enough,-^ 
a captive chariot, into RoQen 
lim our piisoner. 

This l)ecomes the great, 
im I, his numbers are so few, 
Jiers sick, and famish *d in their march ; 
im sure, when he shall see our army, 
Irop his heart into the smk of fear, 
tr achievement, offer us his ransom. 
^ing. Therefore, lord constable, haste on 
Moiitj6y : 

t him "ay to England, that we send 
>w what willinti: ransom he will j^ive.— > 

Dnuphin, you shall stay with us in 
Roiieti. 

. Not fco, I do beseech your majesty. 
ATing. Be patient, for you shall remain 
with us, — 

forth, lord constable, and princes all ; 
lickly bring ui word of England^ fell. 

{Exami. 



Kxted. 



X Oret-fltraiiMdl 
^ VcediBls. 



fiSfS. 



SCENE F7.— 7li« Engliih Camp in 
Enter Gower and FLUELLEir. 

Gow. How now, captain Fluellen f come yoa 
from the bridge f 

Flu. I assure you, there u very excellent 
service committed at the pridgc. 

Gow, la the duke ot Exeter safe ? 

Flu, The duke of Exeter is as magnanimoaa 
as Agamemnon; aud a man that 1 love and 
honour with my soul, and my heart, and my 
duty, and my life, and my livings, and my ut- 
termost powers : he is not, (God be praised^ 
and plessed !) any hurt in the 'odd ; but keeps 
the prid«;c most valiantly, with excellent dU- 
ciplioe. There is an ensign there at the pridgey 
— I think, in my very conscience, he is as va- 
liant M Mark Antony ; and he is a man of no 
estimation in the *orld ; but I did see him do 
o^allant service. 

GoiD. What do you call him ? 

Flu. He is called — ancient Pistol. 

Goto. I know him not. 

Enter Pistol. 
Flu, Do you not kuowhim r Here comes the man* 

Fist, Captain, I thee beseech to do me &- 
vour* : 
The duke of Exeter doth love thee well. 

Flu, Ay, 1 praise Got ; and I have merited 
some love at his hands. 
. Pitt, Bardolph, a soldier, firm and sound of 

heart. 
Of buxom valour,* hath,— by cruel fate, 
And giddy fortune's furious fickle wheel. 
That gooddess blind. 
That stands upon the rolling restless stune,** 

Flu. By your patience, ancient Pistol, For- 
tune is painted pliad, with a mufflert before 
her eyes, to signify to you that fortune is pluid : 
And she is painted also with a wheel ; to sig- 
nify to you, which is the moral of it, that sbo 
is turning, and inconstant, and variations, aad 
mutabihties: and her ibol, look you, is Axed 
upon a spherical stone, which rolls, and rol^ 
and rolls ;.»Io good truth, the poet is make a 
most excellent description of fortune : fortiuic, 
look you, is an excellent moral. 

Pi$t. Fortune is Banlolph's foe, and fffowv 
on him ; 
For he hath ktoPn a piz4 ^^^ hanged must 'abe^ 
A damned death ! 

Let gallows gape for dog, let man go free. 
And let not hemp his wind-pipe suffocate : 
But Exeter hath given the doom of death. 
For pix of little price. [voices 

Therefore, go speak, the duke will hear thy 
And let not Bardolph's vital thread be cut 
With cd>ce of penny covd, and vile repronch : 
S|>eak captain, fi)r bis life, and I will thee requite. 

Flu. Aorieiit Pistol, 1 do partly understantL 
yi>ur meaning. 

Pist. Why then rejoice therefore. 

Flu. Certamly, ancient, it is not a thing to 
' .joice at : ibr if, look you, be were my brother, 
. would desire the duke to use his goot plea- 
i:f re, and put him to exeoutions ; for disciplines 
i>u;;ht to be u«ed. 

Pitt. Die and be damnM ; and Jigok for thy 
friendship ! 

* Valonramlor good eoimaaiKl. 
t A CbM of Imeo which partially coverad tke bee. 
1 A mall box n which wort kept Uw cooMcrated wafen. 
( An alliwian to the oosloei ia Ipasi aad Italy of flv- 
liogpoifoeod fip. 
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[Exit TiSTOL. 



we did bat sleep; AJranta^e is a better i 
than ra^hDcss. Tell him, we coald luni 



buked him at Harfieur; but th«liKi 
not good to bruise an injury, tittitvtn' 
ripe : — now we vpeak upon our cue,* ui 
voice is imperial : Rnglaiml shall repent hi f 



Flu. It U well. 

Pist. Tlic fi^ of Spain 1 

Fin. \eiy jJivhI. 

Oow. Why, this is an arrant coudterfeit ras- 
cal : 1 remember him now : a bawd ; a cutpurse. 

Fin, y\\ assure you, *a utterM as prave *ord$> 
at the prid^, as you «>hall ^ee in a summer'!^ 'see his weakness, and admire our 
day : But it is very well ; what he has spoke to \ Bid him, therefore, oonsidcr of his 
ine, that is well, 1 warrant you, when time isscrre. i which must proportion the losses ve hai«^| 

Gov. Why, His a »ull, a fool, a ru^ue ; that the subjects we have lost, the dbgnce wii 
now and then goes to the wars, to ^race him- 1 digested ; which, in weight to re-auvKkl 
. ftclf, at hi« return into London, under the form ! |»ettiness would bow under. Foroarboblil 
of a «i)ldier. And such fellows arc perfect iujexchequer is too poor: for the efIufio8iv| 
grc'Ht I'oinmandor:*" names: and they will learn : blood, themuster of his kingdom too fiiati» 
you by rote, whcro mtviccs were done ; — all her; and for our disgrace, his own pcni^hsr 
•<t(li uud i^iii'h A Koiuc, ^ at ixirh a breach, ai 'inj: at our feet, but a wc-ik undwortbl«yaaBSi| 
'. ui h a roiivoy ; who canip oil' bravely, who wa^'tion. To this add — defi'^uce : aoi ttil Atr| 
Mioi, wli'> .li-'riic-il. what term.* llic enemy («oaclusion, he hath belraved his foUowff* we 
(toiHJ on; and liii> they ron piTi'rr.tly in the condemuatioii is pronounced. SoBrifB^{ 
phrase ot w.tr, wliirh Incy Irirk up with new- ami master; so mucii tny office, 
tuned oath* : And what a board of the gene- A". ff'Ti. What i» thy name r f kDOWthvMS^ 



ral'b cut, aud a horrid suit of tlie ramp, will do 
among fo:tming bottled, and alc-wa»hcd wits, 
is wonderful to bi- thoUfj;ht on ! but you mn!>t 
learn to icnow such slanders of the age, or else 
you may be marvellous nii«<took. 

Flu, I tfil you what, captain Gowcr; — I do j Without impeachment :t for, tosaytbcsoci 
perceive, he is not the man that he would, ( Though 'lu do wisdooa to confess so meek 
gladly make show to the ^orld he is ; if I find a Unto an enemy of craft and vanta^} 
bole in his roat, I will tell him my mind. 
[Drum heard.] Hark ynu, the king is coming; 
and 1 muiit sf^r^ik with him from the pridge. 
Knter Kin^: llh'.sKY, (ii.osTF.K, ntid Soidiers. 

Flu. Ciot ple-1 your maje.«ty 1 

K. iim. How now, Flueliea? camcst thou 
from 'lie bridge? 

Fiu. Ay, Fo please your majesty. The duke 
of Kxeter has very gallantly maintained the i 

piidgc: the FriMich i? gone olT, look you; ami! Hath blown that vice in me; Imu8trej*X 
there it gallant :uul most piMvc pri-ria^cb : M:irry. ('O, therefore, toll thy master, herelii". 
Ih'athversary wa> h;ivc po'-tsj-ioii o» the pri-i^c ; ' My ransom, is tin? frail and worthlti trzi; 
but he ii eidorccJ to rrtirr, aiid Ihr duke of i My army, but a weak and sickly guarJ : 
Kxcler i^ master of the pi'ul;4;o : I can toll your Yet, God before,} tell him we will cotre «. 

Though Ti-ancc himself, and such HDO'Ji«rua$^ 

'iT 



mVoiU. Mont joy. 

K. Hen. Thou dost thy ofiice fiinr Ta 
thee back, 
And tell thy kinj^, — I do not seek hi&DBV; 
But could be willing: to march on toCaiia 



My people are w^ith sickness much enfteba 
My numbers lessened ; and those lew! biv^ 
Almost no better than to many French ; 
Who when they were in healthy f (ell Ub 

herald, 
I thought, upon one psar o(Engli^b leg 
Did march three Frendunea.— Vet, iisrgiR 

me, God, 
That I do brag thus ! — this your air oiYraa 



hour, 



.n:^je?ty, the dnkr i? a pravc inau. 

A'. !Ini. What enmi have yi.ui lost, Fluollen f 

Flu. The |it»riliiion of tir:\tlivcrsary hath been | Stand in our way. There's for thy laboX'.Va'^ 
very great very r(*aM)iiabU' :;rrat : marry, lor: Go, bid thy master well ad vi:<e himself 
my part, I think the diik*' hath lo>t never a' If we may pass we will ; if we be hiriJefi 
man, but one tliHl is liko lo bo cxccutcJ for \Ve will your tawuy ground with your rtltls* 
robbing si rhiinh, fiio Hririlolph, if your ma- ; Pisrolour: aud so, Moiitjoy, fare yoa well 
iosty know the n\.\n: hi« laro i«. all biibnklrs, ; The sum of all our aujiwer is but thi«: 
and wli{'lk:3, aiul Irun*!?, Hml ilnmcs of fire ; anl Wc would not seek a battle, as we are: 
his lip- plow." ai III? uo-o, ami it i« like a cnal ; Nor, a« wo are, we say, wc will not shusl*: 
of fire, isomclinu'^ plur, and -omotiinc? rcil ; but So toll your ma?tcr. 
hi;; no.-o i" oxfciitdl, and his fire's out. Mnnt. I shall deliver so. Thanks t? f- 

A'. II' n. Wf would h■^vc al! ^u^h offeudcra hisjhncss. r£xir Moxi.'i^- 

=0 rut oil: and wo give expre-s charge, that fV/o. 1 hope, they will not come iip^a us s:*- 
m our marchos through tho country, there be: A'. Hen. We are in God^s hand, brother, t 
nothing (ompcllod from the villaj»os nothing I in theirs. [n'?^*' 

lakoii liut paid for; 
braided, or abuso<l 



in theirs, 
none of the French up- i March to the bridge : it now draws Ic^-'- 
in disdainful language: ' Bcyonil the river we'll encamp ourselves: 



king- 



For whrn lenity and cruelty play for a 
dom, tho s:ontlo'«t:;ame!'tor iv (heso(^nesit winner. 
Tut kef snifjids. F.ntir Mo\TJci\. 
.Vfmf. You know nif by my h:u)it.t 
A'. Hni. Wo.ll ihon, I know thee; What) 



And on to-morrow bid them march away. 

.VCE.V/J T'll. — The French camp, nearJp:-- 

court. 



^hall 1 know of ihco 
Mont. Mv mailer's luind. 
A'. Jim.' Vniol\ it. 

Monf. Thus says my king : — Say thou to 
Harry of England, Though wc iicemcd dead, 

■" An intrrnrhiiiiMil h.ihtilv thiOV'P >r' 
: HyL'-h.MlJ'icr't 



^ Enter the Co?pbtabi.e ofFrancCy the Lord Ri^ 
CURES, the Dukt o^Okj.eaxs, Dalphi', »- 
othin. 

Con. Tut 1 I hare tho best armour oi si 
world.— 'Would, it were day 1 

* In oiii torn. f Ifinderance. 

I ', Then uh«d for God bclii; my guiilv 
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ou have an ezcelleot annoiir; bat let 

have bis due. 

t is the best hone of Europe, 
^ill it never be mornings ? 
My lord of Orleans, and my lord hijjfh 
, you talk of horse and armour,— 
ou are as well provided of both, as any 

the world. 

^hat a long night is this ! ^I will not 

y horse with any that treads but on four 

Ca ha I He bounds from the earth, as 
trails were hairs ;* U cheval vdanl, the 
qui a les narintt defeu ! When I be- 
3, 1 soar, I am a hawk : he trots the air ; 
1 sings when he touches it ; the basest 
lis hoof is more musical than the pipe of 

e's of the colour of the nutmeg, 
ind of the heat of the ginger. It is a 
Perseus : he is pure air and fire ; and 
slements of earth and water never ap- 
im, but only in patient stillness, while 
mounts him ; he is, indeed, a horse ; and 
jades you may call — beasts. 
3deed, my lord, it is a most absolute and 
horse. 

[t is the prince of palfreys ; his neigh is 
bidding of a monarch, and his counte- 
forces homage. 

more, cousin. 

^fay, the man hath no wit, that cannot, 
rising of the lark, to the lodging of the 
y deserved praise on my palfrey : it is 
IS fluent as the sea ; turn the sands into 
tongues, and mv horse is argument lor 
^tis a subject lor a sovereign to reason 
>r a sovereign's sovereign to ride on ; and 
orld (familiar to us, and unknown,) to 
. their particular functions, and wonder 

1 once writ a sonnet in his praise, and 
js : Wonder of naiurer^ 

have heard a sonnet begin so to one's 

Then did they imitate that which 1 com- 
ny courser ; for my horse is my mistress, 
our mistress bears well, 
rie well ; which is the prescript praise 
rction of a good and particular mistress. 
fa/oy ! the other day, methought, your 
ihrewdly shook your back. 
)0, perhaps did yours, 
line was not bridled.' 
3 ! then belike, she was old and gentle ; 
rode like a Kernet of Ireland, your 
ose off, and in your strait trossers.^ 
'ou have good judgment in horseman- 

3e warned by me then : they that ride 
ide not warily, lall into foul bogs ; I had 
ve my horse to my mistress, 
had as lief have my mistress a jade, 
tell thee, constable, my mistress wears 
bair. 

could make as true a boast as that, if I 
r to my mistress. 

e ehien est retoum4 d ton propre vomitie- 
a truie laxie au bourbier: thou makest 
7 thing. 

et do I not ose my horse for my mis- 
any such proverb, to little kin to the 



If to tbe beoodiof of ttniiis balk, irUeh were 
er. t Trowscis. 



Ram, My lord constable, the armour that 1 1 
in your tent to-night, are those stars, or sunsi 
upon it ? 

Com, Stars, my lord. 

Dau, Some of them will fall to-morrow, I hope. 

Com, And yet my sky shall not want. 

Dau, That may be, for yon bear a many super- 
fluously; and 'twere more honour, some wers 
away. 

Con, Even as your horse bears your praitai ; 
who would trot as well, were some of your braga 
dismounted. 

Dau, * Would I were able to load him with hia * 
desert ! Wdl it never be day ? I will trot to-mor- 
row a mile, and my way shall be paved with 
English faces. 

Con. I will not say so, for fear I should be fa- 
ced out of my way : But I would it were morn- 
ing, for I would fain be about the ears of th« 
English. 

Ram, Who will go to hazard with me for 
twenty English prisoners? 

Con. You must first go yourself to hazard, ere 
you have them. 

Dau. 'Tis midnight, I'll go arm mysell [Exit, 

Ori. The Dauphin longs for morning. 

Rmn. He longs to eat the English. 

Con. I think, he will eat all he kills. 

Orl. By the white hand of my lady, he's a gal- 
lant prince. 

Con, Swear by her loot, that she may tread 
out the oath. 

OrL He is, simply, the most active gentleman 
of France. 

Con. Doing is activity : and he will still be 
doing. 

Orl, He never did harm, that I heard oC 

Con. Nor will do none to-morrow; he wiQ 
keep that good name still. 

OrL I know him to be valiant. 

Con. I was told that, by one that knows him 
better than you. 

OrL What*she.' 

Con. Marry, he toLl me so himself; and lie 
said, he cared not who knew it. [him. 

OrL He needs not, it is not hidden virtue in 

Con. By my fiuth. Sir, but it is ; never any 
body saw it, but his lackey : *tis a hooded va- 
lour ; and, when it appears, it will bate.* 

OrL III will never said well. 

Con. I will cap that proverb with — There is 
flattery in firieiidship. 

OrL And 1 will take up that with— give the 
devil his due. 

Con. Well placed ; there stands your friend 
for the devil : have at the very eye of that pro- 
verb, with — a pox of the devil. 

OrL You are the l>etter at proverbs, by how 
much — A (ooVn bolt is soon shot. 

Con, You have shot oyer. 

OrL 'Tis not the first time you were overshot. 

Enter a Mxsssiigxr. 

Mess. My lord high conslaMe, the English lie 
within fifteen hundred paces of your tent. 

Con. Wlio hath meaiured the ground? 

Meu. The lord Grandpr^. 

Con, A valiant and most expert gentleman. 
— Wonld it were day! — Alas, poor Harry of 
England !— he longs not for the dawning, as wo 
do. 

* An oqidToqoe in tsrai in faleoory : bemMoa, his valoat 
if hid from every body bat hig kiefcty, tad when it sppstisii 
wtniUleff. 
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Orl, What a wretched and peevish* fellow is How dread an army hath enronnded 
thi» kinv of Ko^laud, tu inoiie with hi> fat -brained \or doth he dedicate one jot of coloar 
followers so far out of his kiiowleil^e ! Unto the weary and all- w»lched oigbt : 

Con. If the Hoglisli had any apprehension, they But freshly looks, and ovcr-lvears attaint, 
would run away. With dieerful semblance, and sweet nnjcslj. 

Orl. That they lack ; for if their hcadii had . That every wretch, pining auJ pale before, 
any intellectual armour, they could nercr wear Beholding him, pluclu comfiMrt from hij kwki 
auch heavy head-pieces. , A largess univerial, like the sua. 

Ram. That island of England breeds very vu- . Hif ItWral eye doth give to every one, 
liant creatures ; llieir uia&tifiV arc of uumalcha- ; Thawi.ig cold fear. Thco, mean and gutkL. 
ble courage. Behold, a^ may un worth in ess ilGfiue, 

Orl. Foolish cur« \ that run winking into the A little touch of Harry in the nigbt : 
mouth of a Russian hoar, and have their heads And so our scene mu»t to the battle fij : 
crushed like rotten apples : You may as well say, .Where, (O tor pity !) wc shall much -iiiTve— 
^-that^s a vali»nl (lea, that dare eat hii breakfast With fi>ur or five most vile and ragged tsi^ 
on the lipof :* lion. j Kiglit ill di'ii.HnM in brawl ndiiuloub,' 

Con. Just, just ; and the men do sympathize 'The name of Agincourt : Yet, sit aD.}%c; 
with the jtia-tiffs, in robus>ttoii!' ami rough coiniug , Minding^ true things, by what their ocdtfrte- 
on, lea\ ing thctr \vit«= with tiicir wives : and then i be. '^Lz^' 

give then ^-real mo:.!, of t-cef, and iron, and' SCEXE I.^Tke Ent^lish Camp at Azt»^^ 
eteel, they will cat like wolvc«, and fight like < . «- . 

jeviiii. ■ Enter King Henrt, Bcdforp and GL:.r:Tt 

Orl. Ay, but thc^e English are shrewdly out ' K. //en. Gloster, His true that we are larfi 
of beef. danger ; 

Com. Then we shall find lo- morrow — they have The greater therefore sliould our courage ^ - 
only !*to.nachii to eat, and ntuie to lubt. Now is Good morrow, brotlicr Bedford. — GoJ A- 
it time to arm : Come, "hall wc about itf | mighty ! 

Ori. It is now two o\'lock : but. lot uic see, — Thorc is some soul of goodness in thicgf crl 
by ten, ' Would men ob«crviugly Jisid it out ; 

We shall have each a hundred Flngliahmen. For <»nr h.i.l neighLour makes us early itiref. 

lExtunt. Whif h is bo'h healthful, and s^^^ bu^ii^T 
ACT IV Be?i.lr?, they are our outward cocKieaccs, 

Eutrr Cnoars. i A»^l Pr'^chf >« to us all ; aamoui-'hir^, 

-,, „ _ . \ hat we "hould dress us fairlv for our cr j. 

Chor. Now entertHtii ronjeoturr of a time, : xi,u, may we gather hon«^« (roai Ihr weeJ. 
\yhcu creeping .nnnn..r, ;ind !he j or:..- d.trk, ^„j ^^^ ^ nj„^j „f tj,e Jeri! himself. 

FdlS 'h» WlJc VCrfl of llif iitiivcrrt\ ,, -, 

From ca-np to mmp, ihro.i-li ihe loul womb o* '"'" ''" *-«*"Sg>iam. 

i,jjr|i{^ Good morrow, old SirTi.oina: F.r;nr.rb"n" 

The hum o?ci[hcr nrmv ^1iUv; found?, = -^ -"^o^^ '^^ pi^^"^' ^^* '^^^ ^r^'^* w»»'t^ •^-- 

Tliat the fixM >cntiiir:'. ul ..o-l re- oivt- ^^'» y«- ^^^}^'' t^'*»» a churlish ti.ri oi Vr...'^- 

The i-Cf rot whi?;w.r.' ofci? h olhnr^ w itch : ' ^-^P' ^^^ -^' *">* '•'"?® • ^1'" li:-.:i--.£ - i^: = 

Fire answers f.rr ; and lhro:uh thr.r lalv tV.imo ' l-oltrr, 

Kaoh b^ittle^fM- tho othrr\. uml-rrdt I.up : ^'■^'"^ ^ ^'^ 'V "^v— now lie I like a k- ^;. 

Steed ihrculeu" -ir-edju hi-h asid hoarilul ncs.-h/ ^ ^''"- '^''.^ -<^<^J ^^^ o\en to \o\c ir-.r.: : 

Pien.ius the n-jjhl's dull car: and from the lent?, ' **^"' pains, 

The armourers, accompli-hin;? the kni^jhty, ^"I'O'i example ; so the ppint is ease J 

With biifrv hammLM*:' clot'in;: rivet: up, -^"^^ ^^^^^ ^^^^ n^iud i? quickeifd o.-t o! .' . 

Give drea.lhil liotc ol proj-Hi ilion. The or-ans lihvijh detunct and .lend t:- •■ . 

The countrv corks .io i;row, thn cl.^.kf do toll, ^^^eak up ihelr Irowsy irrave, m-d i ewl; c ' 

And thi; third hour ol drow.-v nio.niii;; name. ^^ dh la-tfd -lought anJ frt <>» U-ir'ri^ .1 

Troud of tlicir numbers :.nd en ure m soul. ^''''^^^ ^^ ^^^T rloTik, Sir Tiiomu-, — KroLr.cr^ :.. 

The «:o!ifidcnt and ovr; -lu.-tv* Trenrh . C'-mmend nic to the prinre'. in our cr^ffli- . 

Do the low-ratc.l Fn Jisli pWy at dice ; '^'^ ^V gootl-morrow to lliem ; imd, 32:.. 

And chide the cripple irirJv--ai'ed night, Dc^irr iheni .dl to my pavilliop. 

Who. like a foul a.id uglv 'w.icli, doth limp ^'''''' ^^ ^ shaU.^ my liejr. 

So tciliou-lv .iwciv. The j»oor condi mned Fn;- [Ejcun' Gi.osrKR nr.d Err?. ". 

Like sa( rifiVcs by the;r w.ilchful fire- ^lish. ■ ^I'P '^1*^11 1 alteud vo-ir -1 a, c 

Sit paliciitlv, anJ inly mminair ^ • ''"'• ^'f>- '"V ^^^^ kntiht ; 

The rnomiii-'s danjrcr : and th'>ir -c£ti:re saJ, ^'^ «'t*» «">' brothei> to my lord- of Eru'iii: 

Inves-tiii-huik-leun cheek?, :.«d war- worn coat-. ' ^»>' ^ ™y ^'o^^^m mu5t dehate a wh.!**, 

Prcsenteth Ihcrn unto ihr ,'uzinu' m«vMi '^' '' ^*»''" ' ^r^nU no other .:.:nipa:;y. 

So maiiv hoin.I ,rh.>t.. (>. now, who willlc-' 'V- 'I'bf I -^nl in hoi^vrn Id* *^ th*--. -. 

The roval .:%pt.,i.i .|" thi- nilnM lan.i, »'o'l . *^ rrv : [/>:/ Fp.ri>-.;' 

AValkni- Ir.vVi w .r, h lo w.J.Hi. troi.. tn-J t>."t, i-t. f^ ^'"- '"'•^ l-a-mrn y, oil i»c;\it : ti: -.1 r.-.: 

Lot him .TV— p.-:t: e „. I -)nr. oii i»- }.^ ...i : <?=' clicrrl'div 

For lortu h.-> ^.'"■*. a. id vMt.. :»11 n ' hn>i : '_ F. .iir Vi^Tr-j.. 

Yn'U I'lPtn :;.-»o.l-fn-'rriw, with n 'j-.odr-i -mile : ' T'l-t. Q».'/ r" ///.' 

AnJ call' tJi'Mn— lTo»'i-.r:-. frifj.ls riud conn j A'. Jl'n. \ trifnil. 

trymcn. ^ Pt,<\ \).>.r\i*^* uuto mr ; A»*l tho;i of'tcer . 

I'pou his royal face there i* no nolo, i Or art thou ba-^c, common, and popuLir' 

* rcii! «|j 7 liiiiily. lowiy. ; •I'-ilht'^ tu rpn!':n»Sranf'. . 

1 lii.-iiil«.urr.l L»y tlif- s'cam yf !«r."-. + Sl«nii;'i 1- Mn. t-'n-., whirb iwrpcata annaaliv thr-*^' " 

■• O-.'-r-wroi'-. ' - I J L,:-hti.i-*. uiiu&l»:n':*-. 
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K. Hen, lam a gentleman of a company. 

Pitt. Tniilest thou the puissant pike ? 

K. Hen. Even so : Whnt are you ? 

JPiit. As good a gentleman as the emperor. 

K. Hen.Then you ore a better than the king.^it doth to niP ; nil his senses have but human 



K. Hen, No : nor it is not fXidt-.i he Ehould. 
For. though I speak it to you, I think the king 
is hutn man, as I am ;the*vi()let smells to him. 
•IS it doth to me : the element shows to him, as 



Pitt, The king's a hawcuck. and u heart ot 
A lad of life, an imp* of t'ame ; [gold, 

Of parents good, ot fist mi)st valiant : [strings 
I kiss his dirty shoe, and from my heart- 
I love the lovely bully. What's thy name i 

K. lien. Harry U Hoy. 

Fist. Lt Roy .' a Cornish name ; art thou of 
Cornish crew ? 

K. Hen. No, I am a Welshman. 

Pist. Knowefitlhou FlucUen. 

A'. /T-n. Yes. 

Pitt. Tell him, I'll knock his leek about his 
Upon Saint Davy's day. [pate. 

K. Hen. Do not you wear your dagger in 
your cap that day, icat he knock that about 
vonrs. 

Pist. Art thou hid friend ? 

K. Hen. And his kinsman too 

Pitt. The JiiTo for thee then ! 

K. Hen. 1 thank von : God be \^i\h you ! 

Pist. My name is Pistol called. [EriV. 

K. Hn. It sortst well with your fierceness. 

Enter Kluellkn and Gower, severally. 

liovc. Captain Fluellcn ! 

Flu, So ! in the name of ChrshnChri^it, speak 
lower. It is the greatest admiration in the 
universal 'orld, when the true and auncient 
prerogatifes and laws of the wars is not kept : 
if you would take the pains but to examine the 
wars of Pompey the Great, you shall find, I 
u-arrant you, that there i* no tiddle taddlc. or 
pibble i^abble, in Pompey's camp : I warrant 
you. vou bhall find the ceremonies of the wars, 
and the cares of it. and the forms of it. and the 
.^-obriety of it, and the modesty of it, to be 
otherwise 

(ioic. Why, tlic enemy is loud ; you heard 
him all night. 

Flu. If the enemy is an ass and a fool, and h 
I "rating coxcomb, is it meet, think you, that we 



conditions :' his ceremonies hiid bv, in his na- 
kedness he appears but a man ; and though hi.s 
affections are higher mounted than ours, yet, 
when they stoop, they Moop with the like wing ; 
therefore when he secM reason of fears, as we 
do, his fears, out of doubt, bo of tlic same re- 
lish as ours are : Vet, in rrii.son. no man should 
possess him with any apnearanrc of fear, lest 
he, by showing it. should dishearten his army. 

Bates. He may .-how what outward courafn 
he will : but. I bi;lirve. as cold a night as 'ti5>, 
he could wihh himself in the Thames up to the 
neck ; and so I would he were, and I liy him, 
at all adventures, .so we wore quit here. 

A'. Hen. By my truth. I will k|ioHk my con* 
«ciencc of the kin^ ; I thin!:, he would not wish 
himself any where biit wlnjre he is. 

Uottif. Then. 'v. ouid he wure here aione ; so 
^houlii he be .--ure to hr ran-:()mtul,and as many 
poor mrw's livt"» saved. , 

A'. Htn. I d trr; >Hy, \ on lovf him not so ill. 
to wi'h him lii-n* olom- : how-oevcr you «>|)eak 
this, to feel othfT nirn's miiid> : .Metliinkv, I 
could not die any v. litre socontr'ntcd, hs in the. 
kind's company ; his raii.-c being just, and his 
rjuarrel honourable. 

inil. That's morn than wr know. 

Bates. Ay, or m-in; thnn v. r ^houldscek at 
ter ; for we know t'noujh. if ue know we arc 
the king's >julijrct*« ; if hi" imumt be wronj;, our 
obedience to tiie kin^ w i'lcs tlic rrinie of it oui. 
oiu*. 

Will But, If the i'Tin-.i- lie not good, the king 
himself liHtli a bca\y n.'rkoMin;; In make: when 
all those lei"*. :tndiiriii-. :ind h< ad/-. r.hop|>ed 
otTiu a battle, >-iiiill join tui'fihcriii tlii' latter 
djiy,t and rrv ail— \V«; dii-d hi Hwrh a place ; 
«ijmc, ^weanni' : -onie. < \\\\v.'^ for a surgeon : 
some, upon t!i<-ir wi\f- b-ii \>nur bfiiind them ; 
some, upon the ilfbt'- tln-y oUf ; M.ine, u|M>n 
their rhiblrcn niw Iv* left I ^un alcard then* 
should also, look you, be an ass.' and a fool ^"^ f'***' *'»'' ^''•"' **•••» «*•' in 'Mflle : for how 
and a prating coxcomb : in your own con- f**" ^'^^^ • ''^T'tHl'') di |m. ,■ ol j.ny ibing. when 
science now ' blood i-. tlirir ar{riinif'i:i '. Snw, if the«i» inin 



5Cience now 

Gloip. I will speak lower. 



rio not dii: wfJI, ii uiJi In- n blink matter for 
the kioL' (iiHf b-i| Hieriifii it -. v. Ii'itn tiidi»i»br), 



F/u. 1 pray you, and beseech you. that vou ... ... 

will. [Exunt GowERfliid Flli:m:kn. *'T 'V;*'" ! -Jpr-I"'""" '" 'i.l.je, iirm 

K. Hen. Though it appear a little out of '^' /''' ^"^ '' '* '""• *''■•' •' ''> *"' '••''"*•• 

fishion, fman. '"'"^ aiioni un-rrbitndise. iln iiifnlly miM'urry 

iekeii 



There is much care and valour in this Welsh- 
Enttr Bati.s, Coirt, and Willi.\M5. 

Court. Brother John Bates, is not th«l lii*; 
morning which breaks yonder ? 

Batvs. I think it be : but we have no greal 
cause ti» desire the approach of day. 

Will. We see yonder the beginhin:;of iIm 



upon the •.«:i, fjjir mipiifiitioii ol hi* w 
n«'^-, by >oi/i iii!e. >'li'iii|i| \,f iinpfihed njiufi 
lli^ l.ither fh}ii «.fiit bini : oi ii .1 rrvanl, undei 
Lio Minuter' (-oiiirii.MiiJ, fi.ni jioilinif n iiilin ••! 
moi:ev. be .i> .;iili iJIn iiili*ii-i -. Hiiihlie in |||||||\ 
irrer:oi.i-i|i-'l iiii(|'jilii . ', i.ir iimv ■ "11 the bii-.i 
ne-^ fjf till* Mil ti-r lli«- .11 'hor ol IIm' 'ervaut' ■ 
Idauin.flion ■ K>jf llii i /mi n ihr kini^ !•: mil 

day. bm I think^ wesbaU ncver'.^^^^^ ^':"" I";"" "I- ••Hlin;/,o| hi-. 

II. Whogoe*! lhen» ' hoMi'-r'.. Ihe Lilmi n\ lui on. imi Ihr iniiili 1 

K. Ht-n. A friend ;Oilii '•r.nu! ; I't ihi y |.ii|<iii- ii<iMlii<ir lieaih. 

mil. Undfrwhat'rap'fsii, rr.t v»o ' i'*''"' ''">■ I'*"!"' * " "wi.i. IbrJdr.. 

K. Htn rnderSirThoniJisKmin-bam. P" " • •"» k''''. »"■ I" • ... . ,.1, . , n .pnlh-. 

Will. A good old rommandrr. and « n.o.i'l"' '""••■/" I" "'"'••""•" "' •^oMl•.. i.n li n 

kind gentleman : I pray you. w hat think- he oi " ,""' ^""' V" "'' »'"V' '' " "'''" ' ' """'• >"'.' 
our estate ? ailvt-iitiiif, l.;r. i uri fin ui flu , uiU tti pif niedt 



A'. Hen. Even a-» men wrecked upon a Mii.d.^'''"' '""* "'"'"^;'» "•■nd.. . ...i.....d be^mi 

lat looktobe vi-nrhedofrthene^ttiib jin;: vn/n, -aim, f|.r livibi ., , .,1 ..t piijiit>. 

Bates. He bath not told hi.-, thourht to the V""*"'. "»"'<•"•• *'" ""' '"'" '•••'»*•••*»• <•"•' 
lug y ^ Jiav- bel'irr- j-i>M •! Ill' ;,iiiil* Im' iiiii nl penrr 
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%ridi|iaiB«tttidrolibei7. Vvw.fmkmmmmhoMmgUk 
hmw dtfciHd Om tew, — d otni — 6t» ■ — l iB i i , to< — 
nloMiit/ thoagh tkej eui ooMrip mm, ttnMlp|Mr. 
have ao wings to flj from Ood: wv b UaUpoa tte Ubs 
Twige«iee;tothatheniiMiiu«|mliMI»fDrdWr dabt% oi 
befbff«-brMch of the kiag't laws, b how tbtt 
kiag't qoanel : whore thoy foartd tho da ath , 

Ihoy have bonie life awav ; aad when they O hand _ 

would be nfe, they perUi: Thoalf they die Ba^oetadto tbohaoaUi oCevoiy 

"' WhoN laiHa no hmhw caa foal 



Oor 4m, ley OB Um Uag 




uaprovided, no more b the Uag gaB^ofiheir WhoN lOBi^ no HMHW caafool Mlb 
damaation» thaa he was before gaBty of thoea wringfaig ! 

impietief for the which thoy are now vbHod. WhalfaiiBila imrt*a ooao 
Every lolject'i duty b the hiag't ; bat ovaiT Thatprhraie aon eajoj ?. 
Mihject'i tool b hb own. ThetofiMO ihoaM Aad what hovo khtg^ tkat wIiUmI 
o?arv soldier la the wan do at oveiy tkk man Save ceramomr, aavo gonaial cenmi 
in hb bed, wash every mote out of hb ooa- And what ait tooBt tboa Idol coraao 
lobnee; aad dying so. deathb to him advaa- What kiod of cod art tboo, thmmiL 
tap; or BOt dying, the time was blemediylostt Of mortnlgriBia» than do thy w uii h ^f f 
wherein such preparation was gained: aad, Whataiofty iwnta? wbataiotfayssahfi 
ia him that escapes, it were not sin to think, Ooanunoay^ riiowaM but thy woA! 






TUak'stthoq, tbollorw%^ wiDmsit 
With titloe blown firoa ndnblioB r 
Wfll tt giva Upwo to loxno aad lav bsedil' 
Canstthoa. wbaa thon eommMdUlhshrl 

gnr*t knaap [i 

Commaao tho haahh of itf li^ 
nwt plwrt so aabthr wkhattw^ 
I am a kbg, that And tbao i miikM 



that maktag God so fioeanofler, he IK Um What b the soal ofiMiontioa T* ta 

oollive that day to see hbgreebess, and to Aft thoa aagbt alae bat piaee, dnMal 
taocholhors how they should prepare. Creatlag awo aad fear In oChermmf 

WW. Tbcertala* thateverymaa that Aes WhareiB thoa art loan bappybeiMfBM 

Ul^thaOl bnponhb own head, theUag b not Than thoy bilaaiing. M 

to anewer for it. What drink*it tboa oft, bmlaad siHMp 

Bafei. 1 do not desire he should answer for Bat poboald flattaiy r O, besicfc,pMU* 
mes and yet I determine to ight lustily for Aad bid thy aaramoay give thee cat ![■■• 

JC. £Km. I myself heard the Ung say» ha 
would not be nnsomed. 

BW. Ay,he said so, to moke ns figM cheer- 
fully ; but, when oar throats are cat, he msgr 
be raasomed, and we ne'er the wiser. 

ff^Aea. If I live to see It, 1 wiU never trust 
hb word after. 

mu. *Masik you*Il peyt him then ! That's 
a perilous shot out of an elder gun, that a poor 
and private displeasure can do against a men- 
arch ! ^ou may as well go about to turn the 
ann to ice. with fanning in his face with a pea- 
cock's feather. Yoo'll never trust hu word af- 
ter ! come, 'tis a foolish saying. 

K. Hen. Your reproof is something too 
round ;t I should be angry with you, If the 
time were convenient. 

WiU. Let it be a quarrel between us, if you 

VP. 

K' Hen. I embrace it. 

fViil- How shall I know thee again 7 

K. Hen. Give me any gage of thine, and I 
will wear it in my bonnet : then, if ever thou 
darest acknowledge it, I will make K my quar- 
rel. 

Will Here's my glove ; give me another of 
thine. 

X. Hen. There. 

Will. This will I also wear in my cap : if 
evertbou come to me and say, after to-morrow, 
This u mif glove, by this hand, I will take thee 
a boi on the ear. 

K, Hen. If ever I live to see it, I will chal- 
lonre it. 

frill. Thou darest as well be hanged. 

iC. Hen. Well, I will do it, though I take 
thee in the kind's company. 

Will. Keep ihy word : fare thee well. 

Bales. Be friends, you English fools, be 
friends; we have French quarreb enough, if 
you could tell how to reckon. 

K. Hen. Indeed, the French may lay twenty 
French crowns to on% they will beat us ; for 
they bear them on their shoulders : But itb ••• Whatlrthtf«alwerthaa4 

* /. • PooUhokent ia tb«ir nmtir* epoatiy. tioa.*' 

. tTo|iayhtwiigoift««tobriof to»cos«al,top«oiA. l>;>feedbstiM. TIm laaUMi^tilbt«l«lelit 



Tb not tho balai» tbo 

Thomford,thoniaoa»tlM . 

The entoMbsaed rolia of aoU eod pesd, 
The &rcedt titlo running lore the kiag, 
The throne he sits on, nor the tide of poeo 
Tiiat beats upon tbo high shore of thhwon. 
No, not all tnese, thrlce-eorgeoos cereoosf, 
Not all these, laid in bed majesticaJ, 
Can sleep so soundly as the wretched dm: 
Who, with a body fifi'd, and vacant vM 
Gets him to rest, cramm'd with diaw 

bread; 
Never sees horrid nu^t, the child of hcQ; 
But, like a lackey, from the rise to sst, 
Sweats in the eye of Phcebns, and all ii|^ 
Sleeps in Elysium : next day, after dsai, 
I>oth rise, and help HyperionI to hbha»'> 
And follows so the ever-running year 
With profitaHi labour, to hb grave : 
And, but for ceremony, such a wretcli. 
Winding up days wttfa toil, and nighti i* 

sleep, 
Had the fore-hand and vantage of a kiag- 
The slave, a member of the coantiy^s pcstf, 
Enjoys it; but in cross brain little woCs, 
What watch the king koope to maiatuaAi 

peace. 
Whose hours the peasant best advantage* 
Enter ERPiaoHAH. 

Erp. My lord, your nobles, jealous of yv* 
absence. 
Seek through your camp to find you. 

iT. Hen. Good old kni^t. 
Collect them all together at my tent : 
rUbebefprethee. 



I 

1; 

i 



Semen/.] 

Erp. I shall do*t, ray lord. lExit. 

X. Hen. O God of battles t steel my soldiers' 

hearts! [now 

Possess them not with fear .' take from them 

The sense of reckoning, if the opposed nambers 

Pluck their hearts from them \ - Mot to-day, O 

Lord, 

not to>day, think not upon the fault 
My father made in compassing the crown ? 

1 Richard's liody have mterred new ; 

And on It have bestow'd more contrite tears, 
Th^n from it issued forced drops of blood. 
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Five hundred poor I have in yearly pay 
Who twice a day their witberd bands bold up 
Toward heaven, to pardon blood ; and I have 
built [priests 

Two 'chantries, where the sad and solemn 
Sing ftill for Richard's soul. More will 1 do : 
Though all that I can do, is nothing worth ; 
Since that my penitence comes after all, 
Imploring paroon. 

Entf-r Glostkr. 

Clo. My liege ! 

K Hen. My brother Gloster's voice ? — Ay; 
I know thy errand, i will go with thee : 
The day, my friends, and all things stay for 
me. lExewit 

SCEJ^E IL-^The French Camp. 

Enter Dauphin, Obleans, Rambores, and 
* others, 

Orl. The sun doth gild our armour; up, my 

lords. 
Dau. Montee a eheval :-— My horse ! valet ! 

lacquay ! ha ! 
Orl. O brave spirit ! 
Dau. Via !' — IrM . aux tt ie terre'-'^- 
Ori. Rienpuit f Voir el U /*!i«— 
Dau. Ctel .' cousin Orieans.^— — 

Enter Constable. 

Now, my lord Constable ! 

Con. Hark, how our steeds for present ser- 
vice neigh. 
Dau. Mount them, and make incision in their 
hides ; 
That their hot blood may spin h^ English eyes, 
And doutt them with supenMis courage : 
Ha*. 
Ram. What, will you have them weep our 
horses blood 1 
How shall we then behold their natural tears ? 



To purge this field of such a hiUUng" foe ; 
Though we, upon this mountain's basis by 
Took stand for idle speculation : 
But that our honours must not. What's to say ? 
A very little little let us do, 
And all is done. Then let the trumpets sound 
The tucket-sonuance.t and the note to mount: 
For our approach shall so much dare the field, 
That England shall couch down in fear, and 
yield. 

Enter Grandprk. 



Enter a Messenger. 

Jtfess. The English are embattled, you French 

peers. 
Con, To horse, you gallant princes ! straight 
to horse ! 
Do but behold yon poor and starved band, 
And your fair show shall suck away tbfir souls, 
Leaving them but the shales and husks ot men- 



Grand. Why do you stay so long, my lords o 

France 7 
Yon island carrions, desperate of their bones, 
Ill-favour'dly become the morning field : 
Their ragged curtainst poorly are let loose. 
And our air shakes them passine scornfully. 
Big Mars seems bankrupt in their beggar'd 

host, 
And faintly through a rusty beaver peeps. 
Their horsemen sit like fixed candlesticks, 
With torch-staves in their hand : and their poor 

jades [hips ; 

Lob down their heads, dropping the hides and 
The gum down-roping from their pale-dead 

eyes ; 
And in their pale dull mouths the gimmal$ bit 
Lies foul witn chew'd grass, still and motion- 
less; 
And their executors, the knavish crows. 
Fly o'er them all, impatient for their hour. 
Description cannot suit itself in words, 
To demonstrate the life of such a battle 
In life so lifeless as it shows itself. 
Con. They have said their prayers, and they 

stay for death. 
Dau. Shall we go send them dmners, and 

fresh suits, 
And give their fasting horses provender, 
And after fight with them 7 

Coil. I stay but for my guard ; On, to the field ! 
I will the banner from a trumpet take. 
And use it for my haste. Come, come away ! 
I'hc son is high, and we outwear the day. 

[ExLXini- 

SCENE JJI.^Tlit Enfrlish Camp. 

Enter the English Host ; Glostkr, Bedforp. 
Exeter, Salisblry. ofirf Westmoreland- 

Glo. Where is the king? 

Btd. The king himself is rode to view their 

battle. 
IVcst. Of fighting men Ihey have full three- 
score thousand. 
Kxc. There's five to one ; besides, they all 

arc fresh- 
Sal. God's arm strike with us ! 'tis a fearful 
odds. 

God be wi' you, prinres all ; I'll to my charge . 
If \vu no more meet, till wo meet in heaven, 

lord of Bedford.-' 



n men., jijjjn joyfully _,ny n^ble lord of Bedford.- 
There is not work enough for all our hands ; jyj ^^^^^. ,^^,1 Gloster— and my good lord Ex 
Scarce blood enough in all their sickly veins. 



To give each naked cnrtle-ax a stain, 

That our French gallants shall to-day draw out. 

And sheath for lack of sport: let us but blow 

on them, 
The vapour of our valour will o'ertum them. 
*TiB positive gainst all exceptions, lords, 
That our superfluous lackeys, and our pea- 
Who, in unnecessary action, swarm [sants,-- 
AboaC our squares of battle,— were enough 

* Aa oU «MMnfiiif ticlamatioii. 
t OatlMaieolicsiiaKiibliUwin. 



etcr. — 

And my kind kindsman, — warriors all, adieu • 
Bed. Farewell, good Saliiibur}' ; and good 

luck go with thee! 
Ex' . Farewell, kind lord ; fight valiantly to- 
day : 
And yet I co thee wrong, to mind thee of it. 
For thou art fram'dof the firm truth of valour, 

[Exit Salisburt. 

t Tn#« n:inie i f an iiitm«!u:^««tv ^ovw'wVw wsL'CwtvrcBK^ie.- 



X CoVittri. 
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Retf- He i^ 71^ tiiU of valour, us of kindness : 
IViiicely ill IhiiIi. 

lit ft. 1} tliat wp now had here 
/.'.i't Kins HKstnY. 
ISut oiuM-n thnii«:iiiil()i'thO!fe men in England, 
Ihal il'i 110 uurk i.» ihiy ' 

K. U'li. Whiit'^ he. ihat uisliosso? 



K. Hen. Thou dost not wbliiDoreM^ 

Eneland, cousin ? 

IVctt. Gods wilUmy liege/trould yn 

I alone. 

Without mure help, might fight tbUbaitlf nrr.l 

A*. Htn. Why, now thou hasimiAiiik'dB': 

thousand men : 

Which likes me better, than to vish us obc.- 



mi •■■-. I ii«.> r • I IV uivu iiikiss lutT uglier* &ua.u w vi?a ns uik-~ 

Mv ooiisiii \\r«iini>re!iuii} ' — >o. my fair cou-'J; , , -- n ut. n 

¥»•• I'l. r --. ....k I :.. .ilou know your places : God te With yooM 

lo tlo onr r.Mnitiy l«i>5 ; and if ti» live. Tucket. — EiUtr MoyiMt. 

I'ho fi'wrr incn. iho i;n^ntrr •ihare of honour. 3Tout, Once more I come (u kner of diciii 

itivl's uill! I pray tho«\ wisli not unc niau! king Harry, 

liy Jove, I uin not rovetous for gold: [more. If for thy raosom tbou wilt now comptan^ 

Not can* I, who doth feed uimu my cost; Before thy m09t assured overthrow : 

It yearns'^ mt* not. if men my garments wear . For, certainly, thou art so near the guiu 

Such outward things dwell not in my desires : Tliou needs must be englutted. B&i^ j 

lint, if it bi! n sin to covet honour, | mercy, 

lam the most offeodin*; soul alive, [land : The constable desires thee— thou uiltn'if 

No, 'faith, my cor., u i>h not a man from Eng- Thy followers of repentance ; that ifanrin 

God's peace ! i would not lose so great an May make a peaceful and a sweet nxht 

honour. jmc, From off these fields, where (wnrtche;) !fcr 

As one man more. niethink.«. would share from poor bodies 

For the be>t hope 1 have. O, do not wii'h one Must lie and fester. 

more : [host. A". Hen. Who hath sent thee now ' 

Rather proclaim it, Wrttmorelnnd, through my Moni, The Constable of France. 
That he, whirh hath no stomach to this fight, K* Uen, I pray thee, bear my (ormerusvr 
Let him depart : hi.^ passport shall be made, | back ; 

And crowiLs for convoy put into his purse : Bid them achieve me, and then sell Djbotf. 
We would not die in that man's company, .Good God ! why should they mock|KKr:r- 
That fear.-hls tellowshipto die with us. lows thus ? 

This day is call'd — the feast of Oispian : iThe man that once did sell the lioq'ssViB 
lie that onllives this day, and comes safe While the beast liv*d, was kiJI'd nidi ki£- 

home, I ing him. 

Will stand u tip-tor when this day is nam'd, A many of our bodies shall, no doubu 
And rouse him at ihn name of CriApian. jFind native graves ; upon the y^hirb I trmt. 



He, that shall livr this day, ond .<ee old age. 
Will yearly on the vi;;!! feast his friends. 
And say — to morrow is Saint Crispian : 
Then will he .-trip his sleeve, and show his| 

^rars. 
And say, Ww^- u<»:mil.s I liad on Cri>»pin'sd!iy. 
i)ld mt'ii foriTct ■ vet all >liall b»; lor^ot, 
Uiit Iw'll r«'m«'inl)»*r. with adv;niUii:i.'S. 
Wh.it frut-j hi- did lliyt dav : TIkmi th.Vil our 



Shall witness live in brasstof t&fsdiy'sworir: 
And those that leave their valiant boon is 

France, 
Dying like men, though buried in yoorifflac- 

hills, 
Thoy shall be fmm'd ; tor there the sua it' 

grci't them, 
\nd draw their honours reeking up loh?;:: ■ 
Lf'avinctheirearthly parts til choke youf'.i-i 
n.nii'., |rin. .'jmell whereof shall breed apliiii-!^ 

Familiar ill ili»'irmor.th>« as household word.-,— France. 

Harry llie kii':. Ufiltord. and r.xonir. '.Mark then a bounding valour in our Ed;^' ■ 

Warwick a.wl r:ilb()l. h.ili-bury and GU)sier.— .Th:it, bt-in.^ dead, like to the bullet > irw i? 
3Je in their Ibuvin^ cips iVeslily remember'd : Dreak out irtto*a second course ol misck'-- 
This story >!i.ill the j^ood man teach his son ; Killing in relapse of mortality 
And Cri^^piii Crispian shall no'rr po by, J.et me speak proudly ; — Tell the con^ta"'- 

Frrnn this d.iy to tlu' <M»(iiii^«»f the work), We are but warriors for tin* workiiii; d*y • 

IJiit we in it sliall br rniunilwri'd : Onrgayiicss, and onr gilt,^ ar»» all be^mirtr.-i 

\ye tew. we h.'>|»py lew. wr band of brothers ; With rainy niarphing in the paint'ui held: 
For h". to-(!ay tii;.t ^\w.;U his bh)od with me, There's not a piece of feather in our ha-o 



Slij!! bi.' my lnoiin ;•: !»•• I:»* ne'er so vi!«*. 
This day ^!l,•^ll j^vntlc Ills C(>aditi«)n : t 
And ji»*ntbMn«'ii in r.n:;i:uid. n«>w a-bed, 
Shall think tln-ui.-.eive*.s arcwi'd they were not 
b'M*' ; [speaks, 

And hold tlieir ni.tiihoods cheap, while any 
'Uhat fought with us upon Siin! Crispin's day. 

Entir .S.M.isHi.RV. 

>.al. iMy s()\-.'^reii;n loid, bestow yourself with 
.sMccfl : 
'ilie I'lVMi-h art' 1 r:»vely' in their battles set, 
Anil will will: all f'Xj.ciiioricr;'^ i!har;rp on us. 
K. Il-.n. All thin:,- .M'e n.'iMJy, it our mind.' 

bi» <o 
J^'tat. I^cri^ls the man, whose mind is back- 
ward n-jw I 

* /■ *•. Till? Jay ilj.ill a Ivar.ci- him ta the rai-Kof a gcD- 
'i»;mRn. 
' Gallant !v. f F.\?':0.\V'-'\. 



t'liood argument, I hope, we <hal| ut»t flj.' 
And time halh worn ns into sloveniy : 
Hut. by the nia-i-', our hearts are to tiii-lri!^' 
And my poor soldiers tell nie— -yet rri:?^' 
They'll be in fresher robes; onhev w:ll',^^~-f^ 
The gay nrw coats o'er the French iolflW'.: 

heads, 
And turn them out of rervlce. If thevd'iU'.- 
CAs, if (io«l pleast*, Ihey shall,) luy nuiH>^ 

then 
AVill soon be levied. Herald, ^ive ihou t'uy - 

hour ; 
Come thou no mon^ for ransom, E:entle hiril 
Thfy.Miall have none, I >wear. but thcrf rr 

joint*: : 
Which if thevhave as I will leave Vm tol'n\ 
Shall yield tfiem little, tell the Constable 

* Remind. 

t /. *. In brnzrn plates anciently 1ft i:ito fcsnlMira 

t We are foldicn but coar«elr dr<>*ipd. 

^ V 1\ A^f •.-. '^v ^>« •> , vw " r" . t\^\. •i.vltl in:;. ' ' 5<: '.! ■ J 



y-} 
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' Mont, I shall, king Harry. And so fare thee 

well: 
Aoo never shalt hear herald any more. [Exit. 
K. Hen, I fear, thou'lt once more come again 
S for ransom. 

'- Enter the Duke of York. 

^ York. My lord, most humbly on my knee I 
'^e leading of the vaward." [beg 

*^ K. Hen. Take it, brave York.— Now, sol- 
f diers, march away : — 

sad how thou pleasest, God, dispose the day ! 

[_Exeunt. 

I SCEJ^E IV ^-^ The Field of BattU. 

JUarunu : Excursions. £n/er French Soldier^ 
£ Pistol, and Boy. 

Pin. Yield, cur. 
'' Fr. Sol. Je pense^ que vous estes le gentilhomme 
"!• Bonne qualiti. 

^ Pitt. Quality, call you me ?— Construe me, 
\et thou a gentleman ? What is thy name 1 
Uscuss. 

Fr. Sol. sifineur Dieu ! 
''' Pitt. O, signieur Dew should be a gentle- 
i man : — [mark ;^ 

Bprepend my words, O signieur Dew, and 
3 signieur Dew, thou dicst on point of fox,t 
:fiiicept, O signieur, thou do give to me 
£cregious ransom. 

Fr. Sol. 0, prennez miterieorde ! ayes pitU de 



9y I 
Pitt. 



Moy shall not serve, 1 will have forty 
moys; 
iFor I will fetch thy rimt out at thy throat, 
;Iii drops of crimson blood. 
' Fr. Sol. Est il impossible d^eschapper la force 
de ton Itras ? 

Pitt. Brass, cur ! 
Thou damned and luxurious^ mountain goat, 
Offer'st me brass ? 

Fr. Sol . O pardonnes moy ! 

Pist. Say'st thou me so ? is that a ton of 
moys? II — 
Come hither, boy ; Ask me thisslave in French. 
What b his name. 

Boy. EsScoutes; Comment estes tout appelle ? 

Fr. Sol. Monsieur le Per, 

Boy* He says his name is— master Fer. 

Pist. Master Fer! IMl fer him, and firklT 
him, and ferret him ;— discuss the same in 
French unto hhn. 

Boy, 1 do not know the French for fer, and 
ferret, and firk. 

Pist. Bid him prepare, for I will cut his 
throat. 

Fr. Sol. Que di7-i7, monsieur ? 

Boy. // me cominande de vous dire que rous 
faitet rotw prcst ; car de soldat icy est disposi 
tout a cetle heure de couper vostre gorge. 

Pitt. Ouy. couper gorge, par ma foy, pcsant, 
Unless thou give mc crowns, brave crowns ; 
Or mangled shalt thou be by this my sword. 

Fr. Sol. O, je vous supplie pour l* amour de 
DieUf me pardonner I Je suis gentilhomme dt 
honne maison : gardes ma vie, tt je vous don- 
neray d^itx cents eacus. 

Put. What are his words ? 

Boy He pmy.s you to save his life : he is a 
gentleman of a good house; and, for his ran- 
som, he will give you two hundred crowns. 

* VftBinnLrd. 

t An old eant word for a cwonl, so called from a famoav 
fword eotlor of tbe mune of Fos. 
1 The diaphrag.o. §{TjasciTiou«. 

l| Picevs of menev. • rhuslife. 



Pist. Tell him, — my fury shall abate, and I 
The crowns will take. 

Fr. Sol. Petit numiieur, que dit-il ? 

Boy Encore qu'U est conire sonjurenunt, de 
uardonner aucun prisonnier : neantmoins, pour 
les escus que vous Vav*z promts, U est content do 
vous donner la liberti, le franehisemejit. 

Fr. Sol. Sur mes geiwux, je vous donne mUle 
remerciemens : etje m*eslime hcureux qw jetuit 
tombe entre les mains d'un chevalier, je petue, le 
plus bravCi valiant, et tres distingut seigiuur 
d* Angleterre. 

l*isi. Expound unto me, boy. 

Boy. He gives you, upon his knees, a thou- 
sand thanks : and he esteems himself happy 
that he hath fallen into the hands of (as he 
thinks) the most brave, valorous, and thrice- 
worthy signieur of England . 

Pist. As I suck blood, I will some mercy 
show. — 
Follow me, cur. [Exit Pistol. 

Boy. Suives vous le grand capitaine. 

\Exit French Soldier. 
I did never know so full a voice issue from so 
empty a heart : but the saying is true,— The 
empty vessel makes the greatest sound. Bar- 
dolph, and Nym. had ten times more valour 
than this roaring devil i'the old play, that every 
one may pare his nails with a wooden dagger ; 
and they arc both hanged ; and so would this 
be, if he durst steal any thing adventurously. 
I must stay with the lackeys, with the luggage 
of our camp : the French mi^ht have a good 
prey of us, if he knew of it ; for there is none 
to guard it, but boys. [Kxi/. 

SCEJVE V.'-Anothef part of the Field of 

Battle. 

Alarums. Enter Dauphin, Orleaivs, Bourboic, 
Constable, Rambhrks, aiul others. 

Con. diablc ? 

Orl. seigneur ! — le jour est perdu, tout est 

perdu ! 
Dau. Mort dc ma vie ! all is confounded, all! 
Reproach and everlasting shame 
Sits mocking in our plumes. — O meschante for- 

tunc ! — 
Do not run away. [A short Alarum* 

Con. Why, all our ranks arc broke. 
Dau. O perdurable" shame ! — let's stab our- 
selves, [for ? 
Be these the wretches that we play'd at dice 
Orl. is this the king we sent to lor hb ran- 
som ? 
Bour. Shiime, and eternal shame, nothing 
but shame ! 
Let us die instant. Once more back again ; 
And he that will not follow Bourbon now. 
Let him go hence, and, with his cap in hand, 
Like a bitse pander, hold the chamber-door. 
Whilst by a slave, no gentler than my dog,t 
His fairest dangiiter is contaminate. 

Con. Disorder, that hath spoil'd us, friend 
us now ! 
L»»t us, in heaps, go offer up our lives 
Unto these £n;;lish, or else die with fame. 

Orl. We are enough, yet living in the field, 
To smother uf) the Rnglish in our throngs, 
If any order might be thought upon. 
Bour. The devil take order now I Til to the 
thron;; ; . 
Let life be short ; else shame will be too long. 

[Exeunt. 



* Lasting. 



t /. «. Who has no Dore ci^ntiUtT. 



p* 



^np 



▼*- 



SCJUII/r>-^AMiyr|Mrt^ tttfML 



IMlteftm 



^^^'s&niks^:sz:i^J:!^^^ 



JL Bm. LifMte,coodaMl«f fM^yMt- 
UitUtlMMn*, 
I law Ub doAn ; thrioe op ■nifi,uidlg|Mlif 
FtoM Matt to the ipur.aU blood he WM. 

JBM. In wUeh anv, (breve eoUler,) deCh 
belle, 
IjHtetbe pbln: eod ttyhleUoodjalde. 
CToke-fethMT to his honour-owieg wottdt J 
The BoUe earl of SaSbUcelto lies, 
flttiblk int died, end Toik, ell heggled over, 
Co^ei to him, where In gore he ley lniteep*d, 
AadtekethlmbTthebeerd; klaietthegHbee» 
Ttet Moodily did Tewnoponhbfece; . 
And eriei eload.--T«rry,tfeer centm 5i|fett ! 
Ar wmI «bnlf fMnc fteqi cee^MNy to Accetn : 
Tvfii iM*c< '•^ fi"' "**"^ fik'n/y e4rMil; 





M tetiUtfiKieHfMd«ell>ii«llM/cl4, 

H;^d«einthefcee,te«ght*™hlehiin^ 1 

And, with e feeble gripe, leyi,— jDeer e^ ferd,| 

CieieiMdinjr 9tnie* to eqr MMrt^n. 

80 did he tnm, end*ovtr Snfblk'i neek 

He throw hb woended enn, end klu'd hit lips ; 

And so, espoos'd to deeth, with Uood he seei'd 

A tnstnnieBt of noble-ending love. 

The pretty end sweet nMnner of It fore'd 

Those vreters 60B me, whieh I wonld have 

stopp'd; 
Bnt t bed not so much of man In me. 
But ell my mother came into mine eyes, 
And gave me up to tears. 

K.iitH, I blame you not ; 
For, hearing this, I mast perforce compound 
Xflth mistful eyes, or they will issue too. — 

[Alarum. 
But, hark ! what new alarum is this same f — 
The French have reinforcM their scattered 

men:— 
Then every soldier kill his prisoners : 
•Give the word through. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VIL-^AnothtT part of the Field. 

Alarums. Enter Fluellen aud Gower. 

FTtt. Kill (he poys and the luggage ! His 

wjwessly against the^^^ not a mLl of them, that we dmil tste. 

rant apiece of knavery mark you now. as can g^^,, ^^^^ „„, „^^^ ,J^^ .^^ IST.^. 
be offered, m the orld : In your conscience 
now, is it not? 

Qow* 'Tis certain, there's not a boy left 
alive ; and the cowardly rascaU, thnt ran fnim 
the battle, have done this slaughter : besides, 
they have burned and carried away all that 
was in the king's teut : wherefore the king, 
most worthily, hatli causied every soldier to 
cut his prisoner's throat. O, 'tis a gallant 
king! 

Flu* Ay, he was porn at Monm(Tulh, captain 
€k)wer : What call you the town's name where 
Alexander the pig was born 7 

Crow. Alexander the great. 

F/n. Why, I pray you, is not pig, great ? The 
pig, or the great, or the mighty, or the huge, 
or the maspnanimous, are all one reckonings, 
save the phrase is e little variations. 



tk« 
inaitvarisi 

then is alio ■noBen _ 

tt bedMWy^ ni MowwMdkttalfti 
of my welm wind h thn «■■ 
river; M tto aU om. tieeo like 
to 10 wr infun» 
bothu li yon m 
Unrfj of MoQBMMrth'n IMn ii 
tttdUbrant wall; for then ii 
thinfi. Alo»nadnr (GQd 
know,) In Un wmnn, mmd 
wntha,nad Mn efcolatn, id Un 
his dbpiensnwn, aad Un fadfantf 
b^n little Intonlwtan fai bs pnimi( 
htoeles end hk nngen. look yon, idilh 
friend, Clytna. 

dew. Oat hJmg to mot Hkn htahlik 
never klUod nny of Unftiands. 

ITn. it It aot woD do—, mn 

Mis 

to-ttstodil 
end eoomvtooBe of its At Alnnndwlli 
hto frtofidClytw, botoic toi feto dmm*l| 
emps ; to nito Hnnry Mooaniril* Mi 
wftt end hto goot Jnd|gsiwntoy to toni 
tot knight wlcii tiie nnni 
wnt fhlTof jedn, and ^n^ 
■Miekt; I em forget lui ani 

Oeww 8lr Joha ralmaC 

nm. Tbettoha: Icaaid 
men bora et Monmoatli. 

Gov. Here comes hie aejesty. 
Alarum. Enter KingHmmwLY^wiikafmt^Sii 

English Force* ; Wakwicx, Glostib, fi* 

ETKR, and oilers. 

K. Hen, I was not angry since Icsaih 
France 
Until thb instant.— Teka a trampet, hsnli; 
Ride thou unto the horsemen on yon hS ; 
If they will fight with ns, bid them come ton 
Or void the field ; they do oflfend onrdflk: 
If they'll do neither, we will come to ttoa: 
And make them skirr* away as swift ssflUss 
Enforced from the old Aaayrinn slings; 
Besides, well cut the throats of ttone w 
have 



Shall taste our mercy : — Gro, and tell then* 
Enter Mohtjov. 

Exe. Here comes the hern Id of the Fivsd 
my liege. 

Glo. His eyes are humbler than th^ osMa 
be. ' 

K. Hen How no w« wh at means this, heidi ? 
know'st thou not, [10a t 

That I have fin*d these bones of mine for lis- 
Com'st tliou again for ransom f 

Mont. No, great kine : 
I come to thee for charitable license 
That we may wander o'er this bloody field, 
To book our dead, and then to buiy them ; 
To sort our nobles from our common men; 
For many of our princes (woe the whtte !} 
Lie drown'd and soak'd in aiercanniT bloe4 
(So do our vulgar drench *VrTlrffiiMant UiAi 



* RonrVA. 



\ 



**%«*. 
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hlilM»dofiiriDCM;)>n<ltheirwDandedateedslil is Deces9snr,)ookrour grace, that he kaep 
'nl fUloM deep in gore, and trilb irildtbia vow andbii oath : if be be peijared, «ee 
rage, [ten.lyou noir, hii repntalion ia as arrant a villain, 

Toth OBt tlieir anned beeli at liieir dead maa-land a Jack-sauc ' ' '" -'--'■ -' ' ' 



UUIngtbem Iwiec. O, ^t 

I king, 

Co rieir tbe field In ufety, and diipose 

Ofthair dead bodies. 

■ E- Hin. 1 tell ihee truly, berald. 
I' know not. if the day be onrs, or do ; 
ifOTfM a many of jonr bonemen peer, 
mlid gallop o'er tbe Getd . 
I, Jfent. Ibe day i> yoon. 
I X. Hen. Praised be Ood, and not our 

■ itrength, far it !— 

ghMt 1* tfait eaitle call'd, that Hands liard by 

r Jfeol. They call it— Agincourt. 

■•' K. Bt». Then call we tliii— the Iteld of Agin 



•■oagMoi 



Uttui Ibe plack prince 

Bftd in Ibe chroniclei, fougbl a man pruvE 

iMbUa bare in France. 

K- Ben. They did, Fluelkn. 

Flu. Yoor nj^esly nys very true i Ifyoui 
nadutjei ii remembered ofit,the Welshmnr 
tto goot service in a garden where leeks dii 
[TOW, wearing leelii ia ibeir Monmouth caps 
rUoh, your majeity tcnowa, to this hour is ai 
iMnooiable padge of the aernce : and, I do be 
lave, joar majerty takea 



__ __ a memoroblo bonoQT 

Tor I am Weliih, you know, good countrymi 

flu. All the walerin Wye cannot wasb y< 
■uueity'i Welab plood out of your pody.lc 
Icllyou tbal: Gotpleai it and preserve it, 
long Bi it pleaaes hia grace, end his majesty 
too! 

K. Htn. Thanki, good my countrymi 

flu. By Chesbu, I am your majeity's 
trymaa.lcare not wboknow it: 1 will c 
It to all the 'orld : I need not to be luhnaied of 
your majesty, praised be God, so Long as yi 
nafeily is ' 



Flu Thoagb he be asgoot agentlem 
the tsvil li, aa LneiliEr sod Bebebub himself, 

• Cairud, t Ui(h rai 



EttU 



mti. I 



1- God keep me so! — Our beralits go 
with him ; 
Bring me juat nolicu of the numbers duod Iben 

Ob bath our porta — Call yonderfellon hiihcr. Go yon with m 
[Poind la WiLLiAH!!. [flEeiinl Mo»Tjot 

and others. SCENE Fill.- 

Exe. Soldier, you must come ta the king 
K. Urn- Soldier, why A-ear'st thou thai gb 

Wm. An't pleasf your majesty, tis the gage 
of one thatl should fight witlia],if be be alivt 

K- Hti. An Engliahman ? 

(KH. An'l pleaie your majeaty, a rasp 
that BWugereJ with me last nighl : who, if 
IWe, andever dare to challeuge Ibis glove 
llaVB sworn to take him a boi o' the ear : or, 
I can see my glove in bis cap, (wfaicb he sivi 
ai he was a soldier, he wonid wenr, if aliv 
I will strike it onl soundly. 

K. H<». Whalthiuk you, captain Fluelle 
bit fit this soldier keep his oatii ^ 

Flu. He is a craven* and a villain else, a 
please your majeity, in my conscience. 

K- Hea. Itmaybe, hiaenemyisagenileman 
of great sort,! quite froin the answer of bis de- 



II Oot'a ground and bis esitb, in my eon- 

K. Hen. Then keep tby vow, sitrah, when 
Ibou meet'sl the fellow. 

imt. So [ will, my liege, as I live. 

K. Hen. Who servest thou ooderf 

(liH, Under captain Cower, my liege. 

Flv Gower is a goot captain; and is good 
knowledge and lilerelure in the wan. 

K. //en. Call him hither to me, soldier. 

Hi//. I will, my liege. [Eitf. 

X. Hen. Here. Vluellen ; wear thoa this fa> 
)ur ftir me, and stick it in tby cap : When 
lenccm and myself were down together, I 
ucked this glove from his helm : if any man 
lalkiige tbia, he is a friend to AlencOD and 
I enemy to ourperaon; ifthou encounter anf 

rh, apprehend bim, no thou doslloveme. 

Flit. Your grace does me aa great honours, 
. cnii be desired in the hearts of bis subjects; 
Hould fain aec the man, that baa but two 
legs, that shall find himself ageriefed at tbl* 
'ave. that is all : but I would fain aee it 

ice : an please Got of hia grace, that 1 ni^t 

K. II n. Knowest fhou Gower .> 

Flu. He is my dear friend, an please von. 

K. ffcn. Pray thee, go seek him, and bring; 

ra to my tent. 

Flu. I will fetib him. lExit. 

K. Hen. My lord of Warwick, — and my bro- 
ther Gloster, 

□How Floeilen closely at the heels : [vonr, 
Tbe glove, which I have given bim for a fa- 
May. haply, purchase him ■ box a'tbe ear ; 

e soldier's ) 1. by bargain, should 

it myaelf. Follow, good cousin War- 

[be soldier strike bim, (as, I iadgo 
By liis blunt bearing, be nill keep his word,) 
Some sudden mischief may arise of it ; 
For I do know Fluellen valiant, 
And.iouch'd witbcholcr, hot as gunpowder. 
Anil quickly will return un injury : 
Follow, and see tiierc be no hana between 



icle of Exeter. [Exaail. 
efan King Hsiiai's Poii- 

' GowKH and Williavs. 

' knight yoD, captain. 



werninl. ii 

EiUtr Flc£i 
Flu. Got's will and bis pleasure, captain,! 
peteecb you now, come apace to the king ; 
'lere is more goat toward you peradventnrei 
inn ia in your kitowledge to dream of. 
nil/. Sir, know you tliis glove T 
Flu. Know the glove : 1 know, the ^ove ii 
glo*-e. 
rl'iK. i know ibis : ond Ibui I challenge it. 

[Sfrites him. 
Fill 'Sblud, an errant traitor, asany's in tbe 
nivf.rsal 'orld, or in France, or in England. 
Gmc. How now. Sir ■ you villain i 
Will. Do yon think I'll be forsworn > 
Flv. Stand away, captain Gowei ; 1 wiU 
ire tieasoD hli payment into plowa, I wunut 



•»«\wsii»flt- 



BiHr War wuK m4 Olmtck. 

Ww. How >ow, how MM ! vta'i I 
tvT 

fh. Hr lord of Wuiriek, Iwn !• (ptaiMd 
baOotforltlJai ' ' — " 



tolUrt,lMkTO«,UJIMM._. _ 

Alv Xn( Hunt sarf Eui 

XfliM. HoWDowlwbaI>tlMm 



Ibr. Hmb b Uic camber od the d 

X. Bm. Wlwi pritonere of eo°^ *■* -< 



RW. llrlN«v,llikwM ■rghiTe;bi 
tke idlow of h; and he, Uiat I pvB It 
chun, pronbad to wwr It Id U* cap ; I 
laiiiaUiiriii itrike him, if ha did : t met thii 
Mu wHb mj ^OTB la Ui t»p,r-" ^ — ■■ — 
M mcd H B7 word. 

fl«. Ton ia^}a^T hear now, (*niag jomi 
■ijaMT't naohood,] whM ■■ arrut, iwtdlr. 

. J*^ b pear me teatlMOinr, aad iritMti, and 
■moahmeBti, llMt lUi li ne |}oTC of Alonto* , 
that jMVMaief^can Be, tByaori ' 

E. A*, mra Be thj riore, loldiar ; Look, 
bwabOMMIowof b. rrwMt,l>daed,lhoa 
imMbed'it lo ibifce I andlbon haM^reBBo 



^ duke ofOrlcan.'i. ociihM* tafc 

n drin oOouriMiD, and toni KohchMI: 
other iot^ uud b.rous. LnigMh • 

'iqBlft^. 

__. . pdl Uteea hakitred. be»i]r9 comwM «n. 

AdldMlnitoawut f.fiM. TUtnoii^ doib lelt mdrMtkn- 
MadKreocb. iHakr. 

That ia tfaa leU iie >l&ia : of prlam, ia As 
A«d Mblea hMrini; tiaDDCTs. titen lb tni 
0*e faaadnd Ih cnt^ -lii : added lo ikne, 
Orkalghl*, aaqnircs. and sa<Unt mWI ib u . 
£bU tboBiMKJ Qud four liundred: of tt 
^^ wU> 
Flv* humAr* 



cf blood and qaaKl^^ 

joT those ibeir nobles Ikalb 

CharlaaI>»Wtirat. hieb CuDstablr tJ fi 
JaqMaofChatllloii, adinin) of Frai 

_ '— of Ihe cra5«-bows, lord. 

of Vrnnce. tite bravi 

,. - d Dauphin; [b« 

'•<»*M|ahBlWnflf Altufoni AMtwy lUa <«ft» 

Ihe broihar M the dok« of BorewAr ; 
'-'EdwwddatkeofBar: oriMjreafb, 
itee, ud Booui. FMcsahon. andFrn 
' Marie. VaMlMflaU. aiid t» 



animr for It, if there a any 
■arid. 
^. H«n. How canit thou make me sUisbc- 

Ifia. All offences, my liege, come from thf 
heart: Dcver came anyfrooi nine, that migbt 
offend your mejesty. 

JT. HtK. It was ounelfthou didsl abuse. 

KVf. Your majetly came not like yourself: 
voD appeared lo me but as a common man : 

■ — -"■- -'-■ r lowli 



that shape, I beseech, you take it for you 
fault, and not mine : for bad you been as I 
you for, 1 madenaoflcnce;tberefure,I beseech 
3roDr highness, pudan mc. 

K. Utu. Here, uncle Enetcr, Gil this gloV' 
irith crowns, 
And give it to this fellow.— Keep it, fellow ; 
And wear it for an honour in Ihy cap, 
Tillldochallengeit — Give himihe crowns :- 
And, caplaiu, you must needa I>e friends, will 
bim. 

Flu. By this day and iLis light, the fcllov 
lias mettle enough in liis pelly : —Hold, there 
u twelve pence for you, andl pray you to ser 
Got, and keep yon out of prawls, and prabbli 
and qnaireli, and dissensions, and, 1 warrant 
you, it is the petlcr for you. 

tnU. 1 will none of your money. 

Flu- II is with a goot will -, I can tell y 
will lerve yon to mend your shoes : Come, 
wherefore shouldyon be so nashfnl ! yourshoes 
isnotsogooti 'ti*agoot»lling,l«BrraDlyau, 
or 1 trill change it. 

Enlcr oa Bngliih Hbkalp. 

JST. ficn. Now, becald ; are the dead nain' 
her'dT 



Herawaaaraysl fellowsUpofdtelk' 

Whereisthenuniiierofoar EngiiA dead! 

[IIi:i..tLrpruniti sn«Air /W, 
Edward the duU' cit ^-.rii. tWt»rf nfSaU. 
Sir Richard Ket ley, I)bv7 Ubb, ««tBii«-. 
Noneelseof nBme;and, of all other nM*, 
But nve and twenty. O God. tkj ano was tat. 
And not to us, but to thy arm alo^, 
Ascrilie we all. — Wtwo, witbont stiatagia. 
plain shock, and even play cf bank, 

verknoHniOKreal and Utile lo^ 
On one part and on the other! — TalaJLGtd, 
"—'-U only thine! 

t. 'Tii wonderM ! 

Hen. Come, go we in praceMioatDflt 

And be it deain proclaimed IlinMi^ ovhoL 
Toboastof Ihivortake the prmuefraBbi 
:h bhisoDly- 

' lawful. aopleaoeyoBrBq^, 



> tell ni 



nanyu killed 1 



That God foui-ht f ^___^ 

'" I. Yes, my conscience, he did aanK ' 



■cllh charily enclos'd ii 
■n to Calais ; and lo Eagtaa/' 
: ne'er from ytance aniv'd Bore hHir 
men. [EmmI 

ACT V- 
Enttr Ckokcs. 
r. Voncbsafo lo (hoae that bva boI lai 
the story. 
That I may prompt tbein : and of Mch Mtenb 

ily nray then lo adnift tha inraiia 
Wtimc,of Dumben. and ilii i iibii uf |Ui|^ 



I bonibly nray tl 

Ortimc,of Dumb _.___, 

wiiich cwQot in their kogs and pgpfwSii 
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ited. Now we bear the king 
is : g^rant hiui there ; there seen, 
ray apon your winged thoughts, 
ea : Behold, the English beach 
x)d with men, with wives,. and 



and claps out-voice the deep- 
I'd sea, 

mighty whiffler* 'lore tlie king, 
arc his way : so let him land ; 
, see him set on to London. 
2 hath thought, that even now 
ine him upon Blackhcath : 
I lords desire him, to havet borne 
(Imet, and his bended sword, 
rough the city : he forbids it, 
*om vainness and self-glorious 
phy, signal, and o^^tent, [pride ; 
iself, to God4 But now behold, 
: forge and 
It, 

loth pour out her citizens ! 
d all nis brethren, in best sort, — 
lators of the antique Rome, 
iians swarming at their heels, — 



turkey-ccxJcs. — Gotpl&s you, tfncient Patfoli 
you scurvy, lowsy knave. Got bless you ! 

Pist, Ha ! art thou Bedlam ? dost thou fhlVitH 
base Trojan, 
To have me fold up Parca's fatal web ?* 
Hence ! I am qualmish at the smell of leek. 

Flu. I peseech you heartily, scurvy, lowsy 
knave, at my desires, and my requests, imj^ 
my petitions, to eat, look you, this leek ; be- 
cause, look you, you do not love it, nor your 
affections, and your appetites, and your diges- 
tions, does not agree with it^ I would desire 
you to eat it. 

Pist. NotforCadwallHder,and all his goats. 



F/u. There is one goat for you. [S/rtJker Aik»K] 
Will you be so goot, eoald knave, as eat it f 



r» 



Pist, Base Trojan, thou ^alt die. 

Flu. You say very true, scald knave, when 

Got's will is : I will desire you to live in the 

workinghouse of j moan time, and eat your victuals ; cxmie, there 

is sauce for it. [Striking kitn again.] You 
called me yesterday, mountain-squire; but I 
will make you to-day a squire of low dijgrec. 
I pray you, faill to ; if you can mock a leek, 
you can eat a leek, 
etch their conquering Ceesar in : | Oow. Enough, captain : joa htive astp* 
but by loving likelihood,} | nishedt him. 

g^eneral of our gracious emprcs!i|| j Flu. I say, I will make him eat some {art of 
time, he may,} froni Ireland ' my Icck, or I will peat his pate ipur days : — 

Pite, I pray you; it is goot for your green 
wound, and your ploody coxcomb. 
I Pist. Must I bile? 

Flu. Yes, certaifily ; and out €f( doubt, and 
out of questions too, and ambiguities. 

Pist. By tltis leek, I will most horribly re- 
venge ; I eat, and eke I swear— 

Flu. Eat, I pray you : WiU you have some 
more sauce to your leek ? thcu'e is not enough 
; leek to swear by. 

j Pist. Quit thy cudgel ; tliou dost ste, I eat> 
Flu. Much gool do yon, scald knave, heartily. 
Nay, 'pray you, throw none away ; the skin is 
goot for your proken coxcomb. When you 
take occasions to see leeks hcoreafter, I pra>' 
you, mock at them ; that !h all. 
Pist. Good. 

Flu. Ay, leeks is goot : — Hold you, there is 
a groat to heal your pate. 
Pist. Me a groat ! 

Flu. Yes, verily, and in truth* you jhall take 
it ; or I have another leek in my pocketi whicli 
you shall eat. 

Pist. I take thy groat, in earnest of revenge. 
Flu. If I owe you any thing, I will pay you 
in cudgels; you shall be a woodmonger, and 
buy nothing of me but cudgels. God be wi' 
you, and keep yoU, and heal your pate. [Exit. 
Pist. All hell shall stir for this. 
Gow. Go, go ; you are a counterfeit cowardly 
knave. Will you mock at an ancient tradition, 
— ^b^gun upon an honourable revpeql, and 
worn as a memorable trophy of predeeea«d 
valour.— 4md dare not avouch iJi y«ur deeds 
and of your words ? I have seen you gleckii^ 
and galling at this gentleman twice or thrice. 
Yon thought, because he could not ipcak 
Engliah in the native ^b, he could not there- 
fore handle an Engluh cudgel : yoa find it 
otherwise ; and, henceforth, let a WeUh; cor- 
rection teach yoa a good EagUtti condition,} 
Far» ye welL [Exif. 

Pist, Doth fortune play the huswiCe||wfth 
me now? 



lion broached^ on liis sword, 
uld the peaceful city quit, 
m f much more, and much more 

[him; 
Harry. Now in London place 
dentation of the French 
; of England^s stay at home : 
coming in behalf of France, 
I between tliem ;) and omit 
nces, whatever chanc'd, 
ick-rctum again to France ; 
I bring him ; and myself have 

J remembering you — tis |)ast. 
iridgment; and your eyes ad- 
ought, straight back agaii^ \0f( 
e. [Exit. 

France. — An English Court of 
Guard. 

'luellen ajid Gower. 

lat's right ; but why wear you 
yf Saint Davy's day is past. 
s occasions and causes why and 
1 things : I will tell you, as my 
Gower; The rascally, scald, 
y* praggi»ig knave. Pistol, — 
1 yourself, and all the 'orld, 
petter than a fellow, look you 
srits, — he is come to me, and 
1 and salt yesterday, look you, 
t my leek : it was in a place 
not breed no contentions with 
be so pold as to wear it in my 
im once again, and then I will 
piece of my desires. 

Enter Pistol. 

lere he comes, sweUing like a 



> matter for his swellings like 

walkn SnC lo proeendons. 
ttobobonw. 
1 Ibo bononn of conouffirt from him^nT 

$j9imilltttdc. 
9xm Oatniga ot 0if»beth. 
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Nmh hmve I, Uiai my iNeil udcad i*the fpiUl* 
Of BUilMly of Franro ; 
And there my rendezvous is quite cut ofl*. 
Old I do wax : &n<1 from my wenry limb* 



That sbould deracinate'' tuck itn|n: 
The even inead, that er*t broogkini; 
The freckled cowslip, bumel. udint^ 
Wantin^^ the scythe, all uzioorTtaei,Bri^ 




And |iatche swill 1 ^ot unto LhrM" fcaiY, i And as our viiioyarJ.*, taUovi^aa^^ 

And swear, 1 ^ni th(»m in the (ttiUia wam. | hed^*, 

[Ex a. \ Defective in their natures, •fveai 
Kven so our houses, and oui 



.SC>:,V£ IL^TroniB in [^'W/»^.--i« Have lost, or do not learn, for WBtifa^ 
.Apartment in the I i-ench A iv^ t Palace. ! j^r sciences that should becws oe^ ', 

KnUt\ at one dnor^ Ki3f;r Hemit, Bedford, Bui grow, like saTagea,-— as rakSmii 
Qlostkr. F.XF.TF.R,' Warwicr, Wf.st- I That nothing do but meditate ocitldr 
MORBLAKD, and other Lordt ; at an9thrr, tht I To swearing, and stern loob, difo'^t^ 
Fkknch Kikg, f^nren IbarkIm/Ac Prhictfs \ And every thin; that seems ausitnL 



Katrarinb, Lords, Lttdi*f. Ar. IheDukn of\ Which to reduce into our foracrfritti 
BuRucHDY, and his Train. ■ You are assembled : and my spccdiava 

r» r, n « «v- .• 1 r iThatlinay knowtiie let,5 wiiysBOJisa 

A. lien. Peace to this mcrtms:, wherefore ; g,,„„ij nolexpelthese inconT^S-ria 
we Hre nicl . , ^^^.^ y^^^ ^^ ^^^ j^^ ^^^^^ ^^^^j^ 

A^ lletu If, duke of Bur^uudy, yii ■ 
the peace, 



Unto our brother France, — and tB our sister, 
Health and fair time of day : — joy and ^ood 

wishes Trine ; 

To our must fair und princely cousin Kntha- 
And (as a brnnch und member of this ro^-alty, 
By whom this pjrcat as.«rmbly is contriv'd,) 
We do salute you, duke of Burg;undy ; — 
And, princes French, and prcrs, health to you 

all! , - - 

Kff * -« « I ."^ \^^ /i r -.1 1 .- • I 4 ■^'' ^^^^^ Well then, the pesre, 

Most worthy ».rc.tlicr Englana ; laiily met:- ^hich vu before so ure-ifcito*™ 
bo are you, pnncrs Lnpi^h, every one. 
Q. Isa. Fo JiHppy be the is*uc, brother Kng- 
lund. 



Whose want pves growth to tfaei^dflN 
W liich you have cited, you must bar tam 
With full accord to all our jiut ^auit. \ 
Whose tenon and particular cftcts 
You hare, enschedurd briefly, iu jockai 
Lur. The kin^ hath beard then ; t? ^ 



Fr. King, I have but with a eaannrj eyi 
OVr-g:lanc d the articles: pirssctibiyiiv 7a 
Tn appoint some of 5««rcfiniiai|stic&4r 




JShaU chaiijjc all griolV, aiul quarrels, into lo\ o. 



A. Htn. Tu ay amen to that, tluis wo ap- , ^,^^, ^^^^ ^^[J^^ ^,^,^^ ,-^^ 
y» r *'^v^ !• 1- I nil 11 Aujnncnl, or alter, a* y 



rwick — and lluutingdon.—go vl: - 
kins: 

power, to nti;< 
dlai^ncnl, or alter, a« your wisdoni'i bfe: 
SliuU j-ee advanta^^eablc for oiiruignity- 
Any thins( in, or out of, our demuivJb; , 
And we'll con>i}jn thereto. — Will voii* 



you. 

tim: My duly to yon both, on equal love, \ 

(lieat kin«cs of France iiud llnijland I That I ' />. „ -.i .,. . . ™,i * 

, ■=* , I , '^ r . tfo with the princes, or stay here wiUit 

have laboured fvcuiry, i f. r ^^ l .u 1— ii--' 

Tt'-,i n « 1 « "^ I ' W. Isa. Our ^raciou? brother,! wu!F 

W ith all my wit?*, my pan^."», and strong; tncica- * ^ ' ■ 

To bring your most impf>rial majesties 
Unto thi* bar1 ami royal interview, 
Your mightiness on both parts best i-an witness. 
Since then my othce hath s(» far prt-^ailM, 
That, face to lace, and royal eye to eye, 
Vou have «'ongreetcd ; let it n(»t ilis^aee me. 
If I demand, before this royal view. 
What rub, or what impediment, tliere i,**. 
Why that the naked, poor, and mang;led peace, 
Dear nurse of arU, plenties, and joyful births, 
fcihould not, in this best garden of the world, 
Our fertile France, put up her lovely visage ? 
Alas! she hath from France too long been 

chasM ; 
And all her husbandry doth lie on heaps, 
f corrupting in its own fertility. 
Her vine, the merry cheerer of the heart, 
Unpruned dies : her hedges even-pleached, — 
1 like prisonei^ wildly over-grown with hair, 
Vut forth dtsorder'd twigs : her fallow leas 
The darnel hemlock, and rank Cuimlor^^ 
J>oih root upon ; n^htte thai \he c.ou\to\ rxx^V^, ^ •-i.j^.^^.s. v* v«^>^s^x« 



them ; 

j Haply, a woman> voice may do £oiv;«i 
When articles, too nicely urg*d,beitce: 
A'. Hen. Yet leave our cousin Ks'J 
here with us ; 
She is our capital demand, comprisV 
Wilhin the fore-rank of our article*. 
Q. ha. She hath g^ocd leave. 

[Exeunt all ^tt Hekrt, KaTii 

and her GentUvom 

K. Htii. Fair Katharine!^ and moA & 

Will you vouchsafe to teach a soldier t 

Such as will enter at a lady*i ear. 

And plead his love-suit to her gentle b 

Kath. Your majesty shall mock si 

cannot speak your England. 

K. Hen. O ftir Katharina, if yoav 
me soundly with your French heart 1 
glad to hear yon conlesa it brokenly vi 
English tongue. Do you like me, lUl 
K^^, Par<fonnes moy^ I cannot tdl 
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An angel if like yon, Kate ; and 

lanaiwel, 

MB dii-^.* flit je Muit mnhhhU ^ let 

^ wr a ^fm t nt 't (taufvosire grace) aimi 

I nid 80, dear Katharine i and I 
:aah to affirm it. 

6en Dieu ! k$ languei det hrnnmu 
des iranqierieM. 

What uyi she, &ir one ? that the 
men are full of deceit! f 
ty ; dat de ton|^ea of de mans is be 
its : dat it de princess. 
The princess is the better English- 
uth, Kate, mj wooing is fit for thy 
ng: I am glad, thoa can*st speak 
2^ish ; for, if thou oould*st thou 
d me such a plain king, that thou 
ink, I had sold my fiirm to buy my 
now no ways to minoe it in love, 
r to say — I love you : then, if yon 
ther than to say — Do you in fiiith ? 
my suit. Give me your answer ; 
and so dap hands and a bai^in : 
la, lady ? 

vf mire Aoimncr, me understand 
eU. 

if arry, if yon would put me to ver- 
Jice for your sake, Kate, why you 
for the one, I have neither words 
e; and for the other, I have no 
measure,* yet a reasonable mea- 
igth. Iff could win a lady at leap- 
vaulting into my saddle with my 
my back, under the correction of 

I it spoken, I should quickly leap 
Or, if 1 might buflet for my love, 

Y hone for her fiivours, I could lay 
utcher, and sit like a jack-an-apes, 
St, before God, I cannot look green- 
ip out my eloquence, nor I have 
in protestation; only downright 

I I never use till ui^ged, nor never 
Iging. If thon canst love a fellow 
3er, Kate, whose &ce is not worth 
, that never looks in his glas^^ 
thing he sees there, let thine eyOTe 
[ speak to thee plain soldier : If 
3ve BM for this, take me : if not, to 
-that I shall die, is true • but — for 

the Lord, no ; yet I lov» thee too. 
Lhou livest, dear Kate, take a fd- 

and uncoined^ constancy ; for he 
ist do thee right, because he hath 

to woo in other placed : for these 
finite tongue, that van rhyme thcm- 
ladics* fiivours,— They do always 



K, Hen* No ; it is not poisible, yo« thonld 
love die enemy of France, Kale : bat, m loviag 
me, you should love the friend of France ; foe 
I love Franco so well, that I will not part with 
a village of it ; I will have it all mine : and, 
Kate, when France is mine, and 1 am yours, 
then yours is France, and von are mine. 

Kath. I cannot tell vat m dat. 

K, Hen, No, Kate ? I will tell thee in French ; 
which, I am sure, will hang upon my teogue 
like a new-married wife alMut her husband's 
neck, hardly to be shook olT. ^uand j^n^ la 
poistmon de France, et quand rout avet le p^- 
tettion de met, (let me see, what theof Saint 
Dennis be my speed !) — done voilrt est France, 
et Tina etiet mienfie. ft is as easy for me, Katir, 
to conquer the kingdom, as to speak so much 
more Frendi: 1 shall never move thte in 
French : unless it be to laugh at me. 

Kalh. Sauf votire hanneur, le Francois mte. 
vousparUe, esttneiUeur que VAngloit iequet Je 
parle, 

K. Hen. No, 'feith, 'tis not, Kate : but thy 
speakii^ of my tongue, and I thine, most truly 
falsely, must needs be granted to be much at 
one. But, Kate, dost thou understand thus 
much English ? Cantt tbon love mef 

Kaih, I cannot tell. 

K, Hen, Can any of your neighbours tell, 
Kate ? Ill ask them. Come, 1 know, thou 
lovest me : and at night when you come into 
your closet, you*ll question this gentlewoman 
about me ; and I know, Kate, you will, to her, 
dispraise those parts in me, that yon love with 
your heart : but, good Kate, mock me merd- 
fuUy; the rather, gentle princess, because I 
love thee cruelly. If ever thon be'st mine, 
Kate, (as I have a saving faith within me, tells 
me, — thou shalt,^ I get thee with scamUing, 
and thou must thereirore needs prove a good 
foldier-breedcr : Shall not thon and I, be- 
tween Saint Dennis and Saint Georgn, com- 
pound a boy, half French, half English, that 
shall go to Constantinople, and take the Turk 
by the beard ? sludl we not ? what sayest thon^ 
my fair flower-de-luce ? 

Kath, I do not know dat. 

K, Hen. No : 'tis hereafter to know, but now 
to promise : do but now promise, Kate, yon 
will endeavour for yuur French part of such a 
boy; and, for my B^ngSish moiety, take the 
word of a kinp^ and a bdchelor. How answer 
you, la plat belle Katharine du monde, montrt* 
cJiere et divine deeetef 

Kath, YovLrmaJesti 'aveyktoise French enough 
to dccdrc do mo&t iffge demoitelle dat is en 
France, 

K. Hen, Now, fic upon my false French; 



sdves out again. What! a ei)eaker 1^7 uiine honour, in true English, I love thee, 

ter ; a rhyme is but a ballad. A ' ^'~^' ^ '"'^ ' ' "" * "" " 

1 tail ;fi a straight back will stoop ; 
rd will turn white ; a curled pnte 
lid; a lair face will wither; a full 
K hollow : but a good heart, Kate, 
id moon; or, rather, tlie sun, and 
1 ; for it shinejf bright, and never 
. keeps his oonrec truly. If thou 
such a one, take me : And take 
>ldier ; take a soldier, take e king : 
yest thou then to my love ? speak, 
fiurly, I pray thee. 
it possible dat I should love de 
auce? 



Kate : by which honour I daro not swear, thou 
lovest me; yet my blood begins to flatter mo 
that thuu dost, uDtwithstauding the poor and 
untcmpering^ clTcnt of ray visage.* Now be- 
9lirew my futh^r's ambition ! he Was thinking 
of civil war.i when he gut me ; therefore wasi 
created with a stubborn outside, with an as" 

rcct of iron, that, when I come to woo ladie;, 
fright tliem. But, in fiuth, Kate, the elder 
I wax, the better I shall appear : my comfort 
is, that dd age, that 31 layer-up of beanty,caii 
do no more spoil upon my fece : thon hast me, 
if thou hast me, at the worst ; and thon shalt 
wear me, if then wear me, better and belter ; 
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Bnr. They are then exciued^ififlrd,] 
Ihcy 5ee not what they d«j. 



blushes; avouch the thoug:hts of yonr heart naked, and blind: Caii you blunt to i 
with the looks of an empress; take me by the bciii* a maid yet rosed orcr with tki« 
hanti, and say — Harry of Engjaud. I am thine : : crimM*n of mc»de«ty, if <hc deny the 
which word th«iu slialt no hoiiner bless mine I of a naked bliiHl boy in her naked! 
ear withal, but I will tell thee aloud — Kn«fland j It were, my lord, a hard conditioefcrfc 
is thine, Irelaml i» thine, Fraiu^, is thine, and | to onii9i^a to. 

Henry riantaj^enet i9 thine; wlio, though Ii A'. Hen. Yet they do wink, and jida;i 
fyteiik it l>eit>re hie face, if he be not fellow is blind, and enforre*. 
with th^brst kin;;, thou shalt find the l)est king 
of good feUt»W!f. Come, your answer in bro- 
ken niu^ir: fiir thy voic^ i» music, aiul thy i A'. Meti. Then, good my loii,-3Bfr 
Engliiih broken : therefore, queen of all, Ka- icmiiiiu to consvnt to winking, 
tharine, bresik tliy niinil to me in broken Eng- I Bur. I will wink on her to coonLVfli 
lish. Wilt thou Imvc nie ? , if you will teach lier to knowmr 9MI( v 

Kath. Dai i«, as it vhall please de rojf mon j maids, well fummered ajid warm bpi,aili| 
jKrr, ;flief at Bnrtholomew-tide, blind, 'Jmi^ " 

K. Hat. Nay, it will please him well, Kate: i have tlieir eyes; and then thefinl 
it shall plpa«r him, Kate. ' handling, which before would not lUihfrl 

Kalh. Den it ?hall :i1«o coiitrnl me j ing on. 

K, Htu. rpon that I will kiss ynur hand, j K.Men. This moral'^ ties neonr tut 
ami I call y»u — my t|U(cii. taiida hotsnraincr; uiu] «o I wiUivkbtkl 

Kath. I^tttstfz, fiwn sir-pu ttr^laixstzjainsez : I your cousin, in the latter end, ud ij» aBS ^| 
tna fay^Jf nc leur poiut qnt lous ahhtiiss(z rox- ■ blind too. 

Vf frraudfnr^ en baisant in tauin d^nne ro*/rf j Bnr, As love is, my lord, bcfcptswff. 
iudrg$it strut* urc; r.rr/'.vr «jf>y. /t vof/t supplie, j K. Hen. It is so : and you msy^^jat iy^- 
vtnn trrs ptnt»atU fri^nt ur. ! thanl 



A'. Uen. 'V\\c\\ 1 will k^s your \\\v, Kate. 

Kath. hrs dritnts^tt damonrltrs^ pntir estrc 
haitr.it derani knr noprrs, if n''ist pas it ntntmae 
df. Frtfnre. 

fi. Hen. M'adani, my iutcri^tctGr, what ^ay^ 



thank love for my blindnefs; irbn r\:a?. ««| 
many a fair Frrnrh city, |i.ir urie nil FrsJJ 
maid tinit ft am Is in iny way. 

Fr, Kin^. Y<??, my lonl. y«.'U 5*c tht= >-] 
spectively, the citic- turned into « m^i^ii 
they HIT all g-irdled with maidca vraJl:. .v| 
war hath ne\'er entered. 



•Jir ? 

Alirc. Dat it U m»l Ikj dc fash t<in pour Its K. Hen. Shall Kate be my iriii * 

ladieii of Frauce, — I caimot tell what is, bttisir. Fr. KiUfz. So please you. * 

^ !»__.: i_ j^^ Hen, I am contcmt; *o tbe atikn > i'l 



you talk (»f, may waitoa her: ^ib^mMiVVtal 
stood in the way of my wv\l, ■&'h«^\ ^ow mt tfe| 
way to my will. 



Qi En^l^liiih. 

K. Hen, To kiv. 

.•Hire. You r nia jcsty cnfmdre l>cttre qur inoj^. 

K. Hru. It is not the fa«liion for the maids in 
France t«» ki'-s before thry arc married, would | Fr. Kins:. \N'o have cor»?Cftt'^'l lo i( r:^* 
she say? ; df nrason. 

Alifc. f^iy^iraji/nifi'f. j K. Hni. I>'t so, my li'rd- ol" F.n-l;'.l' 

A. Hirt. (>, Kiitr, iiii::f iui't(»in'' rnit%v ti) i IKt*/. The kins: hidh ''rantctJ evrr.- UTt-i' 
jjrrat kiii;!:^- Dear Kato, y»»ii and 1 oaniu»t In* Ilia duu;jhl(r, first : and tiien, in •.■"ju*.!. '- 
cniifnieil within tlir weak list* of >i oininlry'"* i Arr-Dnlin^ to their lirni proiv>=ci3n;^iur'.-. 
la.^hfoii : we arr the makers of manner:', Kale ; j AVr. Only, he hath not vet snl^?rr:>^:^i. - 
au«l the lihnly Ihut follows our |»la<'cs, i^toi^y i Where your maje.-«tydemr*ud-, — Tlui'-^i-^ 
thr moutht^ot all fiiul-liuilt^ ; a« I will do your?-, , |M^raure, haviii;};^ unv oi?ca?icia tv ^" -* • " 
for npholJiiitj the nioe laskion ofyour i-ountry, TOfflcr of ^rant, "-IiaU'iiaiuc vour hijr.'"' - 
!n denying me a kiss : thrrcftiro, patiently, and ' this fonn, an<l with this additiVui, in KrrrX- 
yieldinp:. | Kissini; in r. \ You have wilfh'Tall ; Xnlrr tns ctirr ^fiiz Htjir^/ roy d'.h^-u'"' ■ 
ill y«iar lijrv. Kale . their is nion- ehMiueiuo in rttiirdc Fmtirt ; and tluis in I.ati'i.— /' "' 
a sujjar tou'h of the in, than in the loii^u«^> ol > r/>.»»u»rt Jilhtx no^Ur He7irfct'x. /' ?■ .i. ■-'''• 
the IVench rounril; ami they >)iould ii>'*)\ci' , imrrs Fronrtu'. :*i: 

persuade Harry «»f Knsfland, than a s^rneral ' Fr. Kin::. Nnr Ihii! I have not, hiAtb'.-' 
|K?tition of monan.h!». Here <'ojnes your father, j Bui your requefl «]iallniake mc let il j^'v 
Filter i/ic I'Ri: Kc ii Kim; and Qt'EEN, Bcr- ' ^^'- -^^f"; I P"^y >'<'» ^Ii^^^A, in love r ] ' 

Gi-NDY, Rkofoiu), (ii.osTEU, F]\i.t*:h. _ , alliaiire, 

^VKSTMouKl,A^■u, and ufhrr I'f'.nrh ,,,^,/ ! »'''^ that one arti.le rank with the rr^' . 

Kiij:i>fli Lords. '^"'V t^^''''''"P*'"' A^^'^ »ne y »u r da?i;:li*- : 

il /' 1 .^ , « 4 I 1 ' Fr. Ktm:. Take her, fuir -on : ai^d ir ;:i 

offr. Ciod .'^ave vour niaje>lv : niv r"v;d rnu- . ,-, , • ^ .. 

. , • . 1." I- i', * bJoo'.l rai«e lip 

•lit, tearii vou our prinnef-^ Kiiirlish •' 'i....«4« u. ♦ *i . * i t- « 

V' tr ' I 11 I 11 .■ ■ ' '•'•-"<^ to nic:: that the rontei.din' kiniXMCi- 

A. Ifni. I woJild have her Irjun, mv l.ur r%f i' ^ . , i r. »i i i ^ 

t.)J I- ranee and linj^lanfl, wJiii<e veiv tti 



niusin, how I)e|l^l■tIy 1 lovo ]»*r; and thai ib • 



g^ofMl Kniclij-h. 

Hur. h >hc nol apt ? 



look ))alo 



I \\ ilh envy ot c.aeh otlicr*^ li^'piuue-.. 



.. WW /v.. , , , 1 May «ease th'-ir hatred ; anil thi% dfyr eon. .r 

A. Hm. Our tnn.;uf i- lou-li, « 'a ; and mv ■ p, . , . • .. ^„.. _ , \g,t - '. : , 
. Ti X • 1 .t iT . 1 • ■' I lant neiirhuonrhood and C-h^st^a^J-llk''a••'*:■- 

'•olullllont lb nol«rnooth : ^i> that, liii\ui;C nei- , ., ... n_ . K . ,, ^-•"'- *''*""■- •• 

tluT th« voice nur U., l.carl c.f f ulUry about '','>''? /^.•^•^''.';:'''",^' J"'* |»;v<-t «ar =.'1>^ .- 

me, I c.v..i,..t s.. .-..Mj.i.c ,.,. ,1,^ -piril ,.| love in | "'^ ^''" t^^^;" ""' '""^^ '•-"»'•»•"• =""' '^ 

li^r, thai he will np}>ear in liiri Iru" likeno^^. j .... a'. / * 
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^ Im. God^thebttt laakerof allmarriageB, 
your hearti in one, your realms in 



' SHB tnd wife, being two, are one in love, 
ibptliwn Hwizt yoar kingdoms such a spoanl, 
Ml iMver may ill office, or fell jealousy, 
iSah tioablei oft the bed of blessed mar- 



fa between the paetion of these king- 
doms, 
_ M diyoroe of their incorporate league ; 
^ English may as French, French £nglish- 



eMh other ! — God speak this Amen ! 

MUJkmml 

f Am. Prepare we for our marriage :— ^n 



find oC Burgundy, weHl take your oath, 
d pn the peera% for surety of our leagues. — 
mm iball I swear to Kate, and you to me ; 
lid mf our oaths well kept and prospVous 
be I \Ezeunl, 



Enter Chorus. 

Thus far, with rough, and all unable pen, 

Our bending* author hathl>ursu'd the story ; 

In little room confiningjCiBif^y men, 

MangJMig by starts jmf Adl course of their 

glory. •• [liv'd 

Small timet but in that small, most greatly 

This star of England : fortune made his sword; 

By which the world's best gard^nt he achieved. 

And of it left his son imperial lord. 
Henry the sixth, in infant bands crowned king 
Of France and England did this king suc- 
ceed; 
Whose state so many had the managing, 
That they lost France, and made his Eng- 
land bleed ; 
Which oft our stage hath shown; and, for 

their sake. 
In your fair minds let this acceptance take. 

[Exit. 

* Le. Uneqn^lto th«wci5htoffhc«ubiect. t^«ncc. 
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